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D Edicacions, like all Roman¬ 
ces, are generally the fame; 
and 'tis as difficult now 
lor an Author to find a new 
Complement to his Patron, as to 
make a Knight-Errant court his 
Miftrifs without more Rivals in 
his Words than in his Love. This 
Confideration, Sir, has engag'd 
Ime to feek fome Perfon whole 
peculiar and diftinguiflhable Vir- 

Ax ' cues; 




The Dedication. 

tues might Afford me a Subjeft 
to fay fomething new, I found 
Honor and Generofity in one Gen¬ 
tleman ; Candor, Affability, and 
drift Morality in another. Some 
were noted for their Wit ; and 
others remarkable for their Learn¬ 
ing and Judgment. But thefe 
and other efteemable Qualifica¬ 
tions have feparately engagd the 
Addrcfies of mod Authors alrea¬ 
dy. I was therefore oblig'd, as 
the newed Subjeft I cou’d find, 
to pirch on a Perfon who had all 
thefe Perfeftions together. 

Here l had a great Obdacle to 
my Undertaking : For, whereas 
other Authors can recommend their 
Dedications to the World by fur- 
prizing Difcoveries, making Vir¬ 
tue (Line where the Public cou’d 
never find it, my poor Epidle 

mud 
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mud want all thefe Advantages. 
Your Merit is fo univerfally ac¬ 
knowledge, that fliould l enlarge 
i. in its praife, l can fay no more 
■ than v is own’d by all thofe who 
have the happinefs of knowing 
'You. Men cannot fay l flitter, 

, led they accufe themfelves of A- 
| -dulation, and I am fecure from 
jj the Cenfure of World, fince, tho 
it differs in mod things, it always 
( agrees in Your Commendation. 

| You have frequently met Ccrvw 
; tes in Your Travels, and con- 
y. vers’d with him in fome of thofe 
foreign Languages of which you 
are Mader. Tis upon the Pre- 
fumption of this Acquaintance a- 
[ broad, Sir, that he humbly begs 
your Countenance at home. For 
You have not only Delicacy of 
Tade to difeover and relifh his 
, A i mod 
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rtioft hidden Beauties, but a gene- 1 
rous Humanity to excule his Faults. I 
Thofe two noble Qualifications, as I 
well as a thoufand others, were m I 
Perfeftion intail'd on You by Your 
Noble Father. He already fees 
You in pofleflion of that rich In- 
heritance P of Virtue, which flows 
down in a plentiful Stream, with¬ 
out impoverilhing the inexhauftible 
Fountain; while, retir'd fropa the 

Hurry and Bufinefs of the World, 
he enjoys that Philofophical Hap- 
pinefs which is the pleafingRefult, 
of his Noble Actions and fteady 

Coutfe of Life, bleft in fo juft a 
Reprefentative of his great Abili- 

"This Piece, Sir, has had the 
Fortune to be very happily patro¬ 
niz’d in other Languages ; yet 

Don Quixote in his prefent Circum- 
^ fiances 
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ftances is bound in Gratitude to 
own the greateft Veneration to the 
Name of an Englijl) Nobleman. 
If he finds as kind and generous 
Entertainment here as his Tranfla- 
tor has met with, he need not 
repent his changing Climates j 
and, if his Faults are not unpar¬ 
donable, he doubts not of a kind 
Reception. The Favors of the 
Generous Engltfh always outftrip 
Merit, and his the Character of the 
Nobility to be kind to Strangers. 
Thofe Favors 1 have receiv’d from 
You, Sir, the World will judg of 
by their being YoursTo fay that 
You have confer’d them, implies 
they have been Great. Your 
own Generofity, not my Acknow¬ 
ledgments, mud be the Eftimate 
of Your Bounty ; which Qcr^antcs 
pleads for his Entertainment at 

L 
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Lmg-Leat) that delicious Seat of 
Your Noble Family. Be pleas’d 
to let him amufe You there fome 
Moments, till You oblige the 
Town with Your Return, and con- 
defcend once more to honor me 
with that, improving Converfe, 
which at Your leifure has been the 
greateftHappinefs of, 


S J <K 

Your mod Humble and 

t 

Moft Devoted Servant, 


P. MotteUX. 


The TRANSLATOR’S 


PREFACE- 

E Vtry man has fomething of Don Quixote in 
his Humor, fome darling Dulcitiea of his 
Thoughts, that fets him very often upon mad 
Adventures. What Quixotes dos not every Age 
produce tn Politics and Rcl'gion, who fancying 
themjelves to be in the right of fomething, ivnich 
all the World tells 'em is wrong, make very good 
fport to the Public, and ftjew that they themfelves 
need the chief eft Amendment. We have our San-' 
cho’j that adhere to fitch Adventurers, and who 
like the Squires Afs love to feed upon Th.JHes. Di¬ 
ogenes in his Tub was no lefs romantick than 
Don Quixote in his Cage and our Modern Phi - 
lofophcrs in their Abyfs of Knowlcdg feem as fair - 
ly inchanted as the Knight in Montefmo’j Cave. 
The Philofopber’s Stone is like SanchoV Earldom \ 
and the Tirtuofo's Perpetual Motion has very much 
of the Wmdmill. What can be more romantic than 
the Schemes of fome Projectors, who are ft ill erect¬ 
ing C.iftles in the Air-, or more extravagant- than' 
fome Poets, Men who abtij'e every Body, tho- their 
Dcpendancc be on every Body, who in their mad 
Attempts invoke their Mitfcs, as Knight s-Err ant 
do their Adiftieffes, and charge their ill Sitcccfs on 
\ A 5 the 
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•t. ’ll „ atttre of the Times, or Malice of Fortune, 
t Don Quixote did bis Mifiakcs on the envy of 
i li.LrT- while th ,: r Disappointments are only 

ctZSc Ufi rL% of -to- Pegafus, 

f'Jlkc the Kmfr'itoaxaf* “I f"'%X 

/ malt not forget my fclf ut< <H.' , 

■)4ro» undertaking. I haw tngag d to rfcmtb 
Hera 'of Cervantes of the bands of tns jo>mer 
rtlnitm and to fet him at large to feck hap¬ 
pier Adventures in a more proper Drcfs : 

Ivtr a few People , who either take M 

fthltime, and that it tnvtt the little Kcpmun- 
1 ThatZ’thelafl Tran/iatMs hemgdonejo f - 
•fcenely and ridieahajly. Far the fir/I Tranjla o,, 
Generally kept fo cloje to the Ant hot, that they 
w£ -<? epicure and even as much Spamili as he in ten 
ZtfZTpticZ, and in others, either thro hafle or 
~mn Jt of skill they feern not to have underflood him . 
but the Original is jo beautiful, that ’tis f carce in t >e 
font of any one to mtfsof plcafwg, tho,like them, 
dtetranflatetlword forward, andoftenat Sehoo-ho 
An their Exercifes. I need fay nothing of a new 
Addition of that old Tranflation, watch, J hear, 
■'Lm furbi/b’d up by Capt. Stevens for the 
Judicious will eafdy conclude, that it is impoffible to 
Z n at chins' tho it were attempted by a 

m $t Kobe?load fame Genius for Comedy, and wM 

sli/p tn Cult his Stile to all the various Characters %n 
&S&X*Work, rohiohinJlor, — 

Z Dramatic Piece. At for the Dob Qpwote 
itkit wasipiibliffMJome,years ago, tis rather a 
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lifjnc Imitation of the French Tranflation than any 
thing elfe. Never did Spaniard fuffer more by 
Drake, than our Knight of La Mancha by 
the Writer of that Englifh-Spanilh Quixote: 
He has transform’d him worfe than any of bis own 
Magicians, and handled him fo ill, that his V,tlor 
appears only paffivc \ fo that in his Book he may 
truly be call’d the Knight of the ill-favor d Face. 
Fie has omitted a great number of entire Paragraphs , 
a whole Story, and feveral Papers ofTerfes, chang’d 
the Scnfe, ridicul’d the mofl ferious and moving Paffd- 
ges, remov'd all the jcandaloits places in London 
into the middle of Spain, and all the Language of 
Billingfgate into the Mouths of Spaniflj Ladies am 
Noblemen. He has confounded the Characters and 
the Countries, and added a World of Obfcenity 
and fribling Conceits. He fee ms indeed to have 
let his Fancy run away with his Judgment, and to 
be fure will plead Dcfign for his Miftakc , and tell 
yon plainly that he t nought hintfclf a Man of 
greater Parts than Cervantes •, and that his Piece 
is an Improvement , not a Tr.inflation of Don 
Quixote. Now I ■■■■avc fo tnean an Opinion of my 
Talent this way, and fo great a generation for the 
wonderful Genius of the Author , that I fancy it 
the great eft Jujlice to my fclf to be jufl to him. Not 
that 'tis to be expelled that a Work of this Nature 
can always admit of a literal or clofe Tranflation ' 9 
that wou’d be to make the Book unintelligible , and not 
Englijb. In fome places we have minded the Senfe 
more than the Words •, fome things having ; a Grace 
in one Language, that wou’d not be lik’d in ano¬ 
ther. That high founding pompous way of Expref- 
fion which becomes the Spamili, cannot always look 
fo well in our Tongue : yet .1 hope every thing 
.will appear to have an Air of the Original . Tho 
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»• Spaniard fpcahbcjsfli^ mJ.s om 
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troducA J>o ih.i.tvMmoy Spanillii f» 

J»<« '•.'<* > ?, ol lhhWork. Aid 1 km 

give a flood aiflat t J ; * .l ji'i ff 

4 - ... j .> pyrcedbnilv more dt fault to do the fl n 

B* »,JSdSSi 

Ab hfAdvice, but ifmroufty coiim- 

, t ;„, •£ S3, <£mi 

■¥« i T ta fi Srf h Stem 1 other Gen- 

•®«f o/ jjeuot". j wveherlv, Mr, 

to , ’Aboma!Clieek 

?(’" B A/ C ’.vivil.'c, jW?. Thomas Brown, and fame 

Lf r n M‘ • ^rJends not forgetting Don Lkniar- 
other ingot.otiS kneads, no J k 6 w _ 

dir to Navarro, <•!ifio b,ve made 

& ,tt & c . a ?!nh£ 0 ° mm ^y which will be printed in joins 
an excellent O r tmmen,w / fww re- 

«* 
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to Strengthen my Party agamfi the Cenforious. I nntfl 
own that 1 have made tty advantage of the mi- 
takes and Beauties of the former Tranflatorr, and by 
imitating what was good, avoiding their Errors, 

wwy po A kw >We this a tolerable Translation. 
Where I have fallen in with their Exprefiion, ns 
Sometimes by accident, o/wfr b defign. / tow 

fad the good fortune to be a httle converfant with 
the Stage, of wWtb advantage my Predcceffors in 
this A fair were defiitutc, as may appear by their lo* 
f,m the Genius oj Conn ly which runs through the Au¬ 
thor, and which J have endeavour d to maintain by 
avoiding all Improprieties of Speech. . 

Here I cannot forbear admiring his firange Sirt 
of moralizing with fo facetious an Air. He has 
chofen to make his Book an exaCt Mirror of Man¬ 
kind , Tpk/-e rwry w.« »wy view Face without 
any abufe, but the film RfifleChon of the Shadow, 
as it naturally flows from the Subfiance. This dumb 
fort of Infir nil wn he was fcnfible mufi be very pre¬ 
valent with the World fince every body is fond of 
feeing their own face, be it never fougly. Injhort, 
his Book is in a manner a Dramatic Piece, with 
great variety of Characters jnfily maintain'd by 
the nicefi Rules of Art, his Stile generally follow- 
ing the nature oj the Subject m 0 and his Example ts 
asjufi a Rule for the Stage as his Precepts. What 
can be more full and comprehenfive than the Humours 
of Sancho ( Any man with half the Squire's Wit 
may read in this Jingle Character the mean, fliv.fi/, 

and ungenerous Spirit of the Vulgar in all Countries 
and Ages : a touching F. < , awkard Lying, fordid 
Avarice, fneding Pity, a natural Inclination to 
Knavery, and a flip. JhtiOM Devotion* The whole 
Multitude in little. The Antients had recouifafO^ 
a fuper natural many-headed Beafi to exptefs 
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fignify the Rabble ) but he makes Nature [pin the 
Web out of her own Bowels, and JIjows us the monfter 
without frighting us with the Hydra. The Cha- 
rafter of Don Quixote mttfi fpeak its own prdife : 
’tis an Original without a Precedent, and will be a 
Pattern without a Copy) its great eft fault was its 
too great Beauty, by which fomc think it anfwer’d 
the Dcfign too effectually : Ad any men being ft ill of 
opinion that the wonderful Declenfion of the Spanifh 
Bravery and Greatncfs in this laft Century may be 
attributed very much to his carrying the Jcft too jar, 
by not only ridiculing their Romantic Love and Er¬ 
rantry, but by laughing them alfo out of their Ho¬ 
nour and Courage : But that this was far from the 
Authors Defign, is very evident from his many 
noble Sentiments of Love and Honour through his 
Book. The Ladies arc infinitly oblig’d to him, the 
Characters of the Fair Sex are generally virtuous. 
He gives their Love all the moving Softnefs that can 
raife our Pafions, without offence to their Modefty. 
He makes them love like Women, but fpeaklike An¬ 
gels : And we may gather from his favourable o- 
pinion of the fair Sex, as much as by his Courtly 
Stile , that he kept the beft and noble ft Company. 

The Confideration of fo many Graces in theO- 
riginal were enough to make any Tranflator fufpcCt 
his Ability for undertaking fo great a Work ) bat 
on the other hand, fo many Beauties are fufficient 
to entice any man to an imitation. Magnis tamen 
excidit au(is, was a noble excufe ) and the Attempt 
in a great Defign is fometimes as laudable as fuc - 

ceedi'.g m a trifle. . , rT ,, 

/ Jhoud make a Complement to tbofe tlonorame 

Gentlemen, whofe Ltbtraliiy has prov’d fo fubftan- ■ 
tial an In courage meat to me in this Vndertaking : 
but J uaift change my note to an Apology, for the 
' ' Jmall- 
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fmallnefs of the Edition, and the M I canjude 
J a Sdt to ben their Pardon. J defign d it a 

■ h ne«fi^ 

cemed in the old T-anjlatm had got it alter d 

Mr. Mountague’-f Recommendation , and the Favor 
c thofe noble Patriots Sir Robert Cotton, 

Sir Thomas Fiankland. This madejht Boo^feller 
think of calling this into four little poi table Duode¬ 
cimos' and indeed there is this Reap on for t, that the 
Book leing more for Diverfm than btudy, is there¬ 
fore more proper for the Pocket than the CloM* ~ 
j h ( we nothing more to add but the Names J 

thofe noble Encouragcrs of this 
I Lefume to infert in the Order they fubfcribd, 
for m particular Benefit. The Right Honorable 

"Charles Mountague, Ufa The 
Codrington, the Right Honorable theEailof Dor 
fet the Right Honorable Henry Lord Colerane, 
the Honorable Hugh Har e,Eff, the Honorable Ed- 
ward Coke, Efa Richard Norton, Efa Antho. 
ny Ilenly , Efa Mr. John Freeman, Wilham 
Bridgman E fa Ids Grace the Duke of Devonlhire, 
the Right Honorable the Lady Vicountefs of Wey¬ 
mouth, the Honorable Henry Thvnnei/r, Sir 
Robert Worfely Bar., the Honorable H. Heven- 
inaham and J. Manners Efatres ? Sir John Smith 
Bar. the Right Hon. the Earl of Da rwentwater, 
the Hon. Charles Boyle Efi) Sir Rich. B ackmore, 
Charles Coe far Eff, and Sir Godfrey KuelLer. 



THE 


Author’s PREFACE 


TO THE 

R E A D E R. 


Y OU may depend on my bare Word, 
Reader, without any farther fecurity, 
that I cou’d willi, this Offspring of my 
Brain were as ingenious, fprightly, and accom- 
plifh’d as your (elf cou’d defire:, but the milchief 
on’t is, Nature will have its courfe : Every Pro¬ 
duction muft refemble its Author, and my barren 
and unpolilh’d Undemanding can produce no¬ 
thing but what is very dull, very impertinent, 
and extravagant beyond imagination. You may 
fuppofe it the Child of Difturbance ingendred in 
fome difmal Prifon, in the very feat of W retched- 
nefs, and amidft all manner of Inconveniences. 
Reft and Eafe, a convenient Place, pleafant Fields 
and Groves, murmuring Springs, and a fweejt 
1 Repofe of Mind, are helps that raife the Fancy, 

! and impregnat even the moll barren Mufes with 

Gon- 


j 
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Conceptions that fill the World with Admiratiofi, 
and Delight. Some Parents are fo blinded by a 
Fatherl Fondnefs, that they mill ake the very 
Imperfeftions of their Children for fo many Beau¬ 
ties-, and the Folly and Im pertinence of the 
brave Boy mulf pals upon their Friends and Ac¬ 
quaintance for Wit and Senfe. But I, who am 
only a Step-Father., difavow the Authority of this 
modern and prevalent Cuftom nor will I ear- 
iieiily beleech you, with Tears in my Eyes, 
which is many a poor Author’s Cafe, dear Read¬ 
er, to pardon or dilfemble my Child’s Faults: 
For, what Favour can I expeCt from you, who 
are neither his Friend nor Relation? You have 
a Soul of y our own, and the privilege of Free¬ 
will, whoever you be, as well as the proudeft He 
that ftruts in a gaudv Outfide: You are a King 
by your own Fire-fide, as much as any Monarch 
in his Throne. You have Lihertv and Property, 
which fet you above Favor or AffeCtion, and may , 
therefore freely like or dillike this Hiftory ac¬ 
cording to your humor. > , 

I had a great mind to have expos’d it as na¬ 
ked as it was born, without, the addition of a 
Preface, or the numberlefs Trumpery of com- 1 
mendatorv Sonnets, Epigrams, and other Poems 
that ufualiv urtier in the Conceptions of Authors: 
For I dare boldly lay, that tho I bellow’d fome 
time in writing the Book, yet it coll me not half 
lb much labour as this very Preface. I very often 
took up my Pen, and as often laid it down, and 
cou’d not for my life think of any thing to the 
purpofe.- Silting once in a very ftudiousPofture, 
witli my Paper before me, my Pen in my Ear, 
my Elbow on the Table, and my Cheek on my 

Hand, 


i 
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Hand, confidering how I fiiould begin, ascertain 
friend of mine, an ingenious Gentleman, and of 
a merry Difpofition, came in and furpriz cl me. 
He ask’d me what I was lb very intent and thought¬ 
ful upon ? I was lb free with him as not to mince 
the matter, but told him plainly that I had been 
puzling my Brain for a Preface to Don Quixote , 
and that I had made my felf fo uneafy about it, 
that I was nowrefolv’d to trouble my head no 
further either with Preface or Book, but rather 
not to let the Atchievements of that noble Knight 
be publilh’d. For, continu’d I, why Ihould I 
expofe my felf to the Lalh of the old Legiflator, 
the Vulgar ? They will fay that 1 have fpent my 
youthful Days very finely, to have nothing to 
recommend mv Gray Hairs to the World but a 
dry infipid Legend, not worth a rulli, wanting 
good Language as well as Invention, barren" ot 
Conceits or pointed Wit, and without either Quo¬ 
tations on the Margin, or Annotations at the end, 
which other Books, tho never lo fabulous and 
profane, have to fet ’em off. Other Authors can 
pafs upon the Public by fluffing their Books ft cm 
Ariflotlc Plato , and the whole Company of au- 
tient Philofophers, thus amufing their Readers into 
a great opinion ol their prodigious Reading. 
Plutarch and Cicero areflur’d onthePublickfor as 
Orthodox Doftors us St. Thowdti or <iuy of the 
Fathers. And then the Method ot there Mo¬ 
derns is fo wounderfully agreeable, and full ol va¬ 
riety, that they cannot tail to pleale. In one 
Line they will delcribe you a whining amorous 
Coxcomb ^ and the next Ihall be iome cliy 
Scrap of a Hbmily, with fuch ingenious 1 urns 

as cannot chufe but ravifii the Reader. How I 

want 
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want all tliefe Embelifhments and Graces \ I have 
neither marginal Notes, nor critical Remarks i I 
do not fo much as know what Authors I follow, 
and conlequently can have no formal Index, as 
’tis the falliion now, methodically flrung on the 
Letters of the Alphabet, beginningwith Ariflotle , 
and ending with Xenophon, or Zoflus, or Zeuxis \ 
which two are commonly cram’d into the fame 
Piece, tho one of them was a famous Painter, 
and t other a faucy Critic. I (hall w r ant alfo the 
pompous Preliminaries of commendatory Verfirs 
lent to me by the Right Honourable my Lord fuch 
a one, by the Honourable the Lady fuch a one, or 
the moll: ingenious Mr. fuch a one : tho I know 
that I might have them at an eafv rate from two 
or three Brothers of the Quill of my acquaintance, 
and better, I’m fure, than the belt Quality in 
Spain can compofe. 

In Ihort, my Friend, laid I, the great Don 
Ouixote may ly buried in the mu fry Records 
of La Mancha , till Providence has order’d 
fome better hand to fit him out as he ought to be} 
for I muft own my felf altogether uncapable of the 
Task \ befides, 1 am naturally lazy, and love my 
eafe too well to take the pains of turning over 
Authors for thofe things which I can exprefs as 
well without it. And tnefe are the Confiderations 
that made me fo thoughtful when you came in. 
The Gentleman, after a long and loud Fit of 
laughing,rubbing his Forehead:, O’ my Confidence, 
Friend, faid he, your Difcourfe has freed me 
from a Miftake that has a great while impos’d up¬ 
on me : I always took you for a Man of fenle, 
but now I am fufficiently convinc’d to the con¬ 
trary. What! puzzled at fb inconfiderable a 

Trifle! 
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f Trifle ! A bufinels of fo little difficulty confound 
• a man of fuch deep fenfe and fearching thought, 
i ! as once you feem’d to be ! 

I, I’m lorry, Sir, that your lazy Humour and 
[ poor Underftanding lliou’d need the Advice I am 
I about to give you, which will prelentlv folve all 
. your Objedions and Fears concerning the publifh- 
ing of the Renown’d Don Q^oxote^ the Lumi¬ 
nary and Mirrour of all Knight-Errantry. Pray 
Sir, Laid I, be pleas’d to inltrud me in whatever 
you think may remove my Fears, or folve my 

1 Doubts. The firft thing you objed, reply'd he, 
is your want of Commendatory Copies from 
Perfons of Figure and Quality : There is nothing 
fooner help’d. ’Tis but taking a little pains in 
writing them vour felf, and clapping whole Name 
you pleafe to them: You may father ’em on 
Proper John of the India , or on the Emperour of 
Trepifond, whom I know to be molt celebrated 
Poets. But fuppofe they were not, and that Lome 
prefuming Pedantick Criticks might (tiarl, and de* 
I ny this notorious Truth •, Why, let them, tis 
| no matter : and tho they fliou’d convict you of 
E Forgery, you are in no danger of lofing the Hand 

E with which you wrote them. 

E ' As to marginal Notes and Quotations from 
| Authors for your Hiitory, ’tis but dropping here 
ft and there fome fcatter’d Latin Sentences that you 
EL have already by rote, or may have with little or 
■ no Pains. For example •, in treating of Liberty 
Hi and Slavery, clap me in, Non bene pro toto l tier us 
ft wnditiir auro. And at the fame time make Ho¬ 
rn. race, or lome other Author vouch it in the Mar- 
K gi n . If you treat of the Power of Death, come 

■ ! round with this clofe: Pallida mors <sqno pull at 
■ pedc 
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tede pauper urn raberms , regumq\ turns. If of 
loving our Enemies as Heaven enjoins, you 
mav, if \ou have the lean Curiobty, piefently 
turn to the D.vinc Precept, and lay ^ l go aw. cm 
dico vobis , dii.g te imnv.ro < vtftros. Or if you 
dilcourfeof bad Thoughts, bringm this Pallage \ 
De co- dr exeunt rogitat. ones mal*. 

If the Uncertai n o r Friend flap be yourTbeme, 
Cato offers ou his old Couplet w ith all his heart; 
Donee eris jcLx tnultos numerabis nnutos : 7 ent- 
pora ft fuirnt nub>lu folia eris. And (o pro¬ 
ceed. Thefe feraps of Latin will at leaft gain you 
the credit of a gr„at Grammarian, which, 111 
affure you, is no fmail Accomplishment in this 
Age. As to Annotations or Kemarks at the end of 
your Book, you may fafelv take this Courfe. If 
you have occafion for a Gia't in your Piece, be 
lure you bring in 6 oliah^ and upon this very 6 oliah 
(who will not coll you one Farthing) you may 
fpin out a Twinging Annotation. You may fay, 
The Giant Golian or Goliat was a Philiftine, whom 
David the Shepherd Jlerv rvith the thundering firoke 
of a Pebble in the Vally of Terebiiitho, ride Kings 
in fuch a Chapter and fuch a Verfe, where you 
may find it written. If, not latisfy’d with this, 
you wou’d appear a great humanili, and wou’d 
(hew your Knowledg in Geography, take fome 
occafion to draw the River Tagus intp your Dil- 
courfe, out of which you may fifii a moll notable 
Remark. The River Tagus , fay you, was fo 
call’d from a certain King ot Spain: It takes its 
Rife from fuch a Place, and buries its Waters in 
the Ocean, killing firlt the Walls of the famous, 
City of Lisbon y and fome are of ^ opinion that the? 

Sands of this River are Gold, &c. If you have 

occa- 
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occafion to talk of Robbers, I can prefently give 
you the Hiftory of Cacus, for I nave it by heart. 
If you wou’d defcant upon Whores or Women 
of the Town, there is the * Billiop of Mondonnedo, 
who can furniih you with Lamia, Lais and Flo¬ 
ra,, Courtefans, whofe Acquaintance will be very 
much to your Reputation. Ovid's Medea can af¬ 
ford you a good example of Cruelty. Calipfo 
from Homer 9 and Circe out of Virgd, are famous 
Inftances for Witchcraft or Inchantment, Wou’d 
you treat of valiant Commanders, Julius Cafar 
has writ his Commentaries on purpofe and Plu¬ 
tarch can furniih you with a thou (and Alexanders. 
If you wou’d mention Love, and have but three 
. Grains of Italian, you may find Leon the Jew 
r ready to ferve you moft abundantly. But if yoa 
wou’d keep nearer home, ’tisbut examining Fon- 
feca of Divine Love, which you have here in your 
Study and you need go no farther for all that 
can be (aid on that copious Subjert. In IhorU 
’tis but quoting thefe Authors in your Book ^ and 
let me alone to make large Annotations, I’ll eu- 
\ pa p e to croud your Margins diffidently, and 
dcrible you four or five Sheets to boot at the end 
* of 'your Book. And for the Citation of fo many 
Autliors, ’tis the eafieft thing in nature. Find out 
one of thefe Books with an Alphabetical Index, 
and, without any farther Ceremony, remove it 
verbatim into your own' and tho the World 
won’t believe that you have occafion tor men Lum¬ 
pier. yet there are Fools enough to be thus drawn 
Ifnto an opinion of the Work: at lead, fuch a flou- 
rilhing Train of Attendants will give your Book a 
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i afiiionable Air,and recommend it to (alefor few 
Chapmen will dand to examine it, and compare 
the Authoritys upon the Counter, fince they can 
expert nothing but their Labour for their Pams. 
Jliut after all, Sir, if I know any thing of the 
^natter, you have no occafion for any or tnele 
f things; for your Subjert, being a Satyr on 
liKnight-Errantry, is fo ablblutely new, that nei¬ 
ther Ariftotle, St. Bifil, nor Cicero, ever dreamt 
Lr heard of it. Thofe bibulous Extravagances have 
(nothing to do with the impartial Punrtuality of true 
jl-fidory, nor do l find anv bulinefs you can have 
! fiber with Allrologv, Geometry, or Logic * 

* id I hope you are too good a man to mix Sa* 
icred things with Proplune. Nothin" but pure Na- 
Iture is your bufinefsher you mult corilult, and 
the clofer you can imitate, your Pirture is the bet- 
iter. You have no need to hunt for Philofophical 

1 Sentences, Paflages out of*-Holy Writ, Poetical 
Fables, Rhetorical Orations, or Miracles of Saints. 
Do but take care to exprefs your felt in a plain ea- 
fy manner, inwellcholen, fignificant, and decent 
Terms, and to give a harmonious and pleating 
Turn to your* Periods. Study to explain your 
I Thoughts, and let ’em in the trued Light, labour- 
ling as rnUch as poffible not to leave ’em dark nor 
I intricate, but clear and intelligible. Let your 
jjdiverting Stories be expred in diverting Terms, 

I to kindle Mirth in the Melancholick, and height¬ 
en it in the Gay. Let Mirth and Humour be 
your fuperficial Defign, tho laid on a folid houn* 
jdation, to challenge Attention from the Ignorant, 
and Admiration from the Judicious i to iecure your 
Work from the Contempt of the graver forty and 
deierve the Praifes of Men of Senle*, keeping 
your Eye Hill lixt on the principal cud of ypur 

Pro- 
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Projeft, the fall and dehru^iun of that mon : 
ftrous Heap of ill-contrivd Roni.'.ncss, “ hich 
tho abhoi'u'bv man ,, have a> ftran b Jv inlacuat- 
ed die greater part ot Mankind. Mindtliis, a.id. 

Vour luiineh iVu-aie. . I 

I li nci v«.r. attentivelv to my Friends Dil-1 
courie, anti found it fo leaf-liable and convin* 
cing tin: • ehoui ati\ reply, I,took lusAuvice, 
and "d v-oil the Story by way ot Prdace j 
\v)ki . ' on mav Gentlemen. h-»w happy I; 
am in .o u 0 :niousa ; j end, t«» whole fealonable 
Counlcl v u are ai. o'l.g’d fa the. million ot all 
tb.s Pedantic Garniture in the * niton ot the Re* 
tiewn’d Don Qn xon dti< \ ui/u whole GiUl - 
rafter among an the Neighbours a 1 ' u Alontiel is 
that he was the molt chart . < ver, and the molt va 
liant Knight that has been known in thole Parts 
thcfe many years. I wii) not urge the S- i vice I have 
done you by introducing you into to conliderable 
and noble a Knight’s Acquaintance, but only beg 
the favour of fome (malt Acknowledgment tor re¬ 
commending you to the lamiliai ity ot the lamous 
Sant ho Pam . his Squire, in whom, in my .opi¬ 
nion, you will find united and defcnb (tallj Jhe 
Matter’d Endowments which the volumtj^mi- 
pery of Books of Knight-Errantry canVaffortf to 
one of his Character. And now I take my leave, 
intreating you not to forget your humble Servant. 
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HpHE twolaft Volumes will be publifii’d very 
* fpeedily, to complete this Work, 
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T)on Quixote de la Mancha. 
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BOOK I. 
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*; 


c ii a p. r. 


The gjuilily and way of Living of the Re 
//owned Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


A T a certain Village in La Mancha l 
which I fhall not name, there liv'd 
not hmg ago one of tliofe oldfathi- 
ch’d Gentlemen, who are never with* 
out a Lance uoon a Rack, an old Target, aleaii 

B Horfe 
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Horfe and a Grey-hound. His Diet con- 
lifted more of Beef than Mutton, and with 
Minc’d Meat cn tnoft Nights, Lentils on Fri¬ 
day t, Scraps and Penance on Saturdays, an da 
Pideeon extraordinary on Sundays, he confum d 
three quarters of Iris Revenue. The reft was 
laid out in a Plufh Coat, Vel vet Breeches, with 
Slippers of the fame for Holidaysj and a Suit or 
the very beft home fpunCloath, which he be- 
ftow'd on himfelf, for Working-days. His 
whole Family was a Houfe-keeper fomething 
turn'd offorty, a Niece not twenty,, and a Man 
that ferv’d him in the Houfe and ln^hebield, 
and cou’d faddle a Horfe ., and handle die tu¬ 
ning-hook- The.Mafter himfelf was mgh fifty 

years of age, of a hale and ftrong Complexion, 

fean-body’d and thin-fac’d, an early Rifei, and 

a Lover of Hunting. Some fay his Surname 
was dluixada or ^uefada (for Authors differ 
in thi^ particular) however, we may reafonably 
conjetture he 'Was call d Qaixada ; tho this con* 
cern$ us but little, provided we keep ftnaly t 

truth in every point of this hiftory. 

' You mult know then, that when otffQen 
tleimn had nothing to do (which was.altwOft all 
tay«rrc><m<0 he pafed his time 
Boob of KniRlit-Erantty ; w nch ho d.d « h 
that application and- delight, that at fait he in* 
mX? wholly left off his Country Sports, and 
Sen the me of his Eftatei Nay, he grew fo 
llraneely befotted with thofe amuUmci.ts, 
that lie fold many Acres of arable Land 
mirchafe Books of that kind, oy which means 
’ Re SSefted as many of’em as were to be had. 
But among them all, none pleas d hn 1 Uke bhe. 
Works of the famous delta,mo dc S,l. a, 1 o ,. 
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th e clearnefs of his Prcfe, and thofe intricate 
expreffions, with which tis interlac d, feem d 
to him fo many Pearls of Eloquence} cfpecially 
when he came to read the Challenges and the 
amorous Addrefles, many of them in this ex- 
^ordinary ftile. ‘ The feeafon of your unrea- 
fonable ufage of my Reafon,does fo enfeeble 
my Reafon, that I have Reafon to expoftulate 
with your Beauty. And this : ‘ T he Sublime 
Heavens, which with your Divinity, divinely 
fortifie you with the Stars, and fix you the 
Deferver of the Defert that is deferv’d by your 
Grandeur. Thefe and fuch like Expreffions 
ftrangely puzzled the poor Gentlemans under- 
ftanding, while he was breaking his Brain to un«J 
ravel their meaning, which Arifiotle himfelf 
coil'd never have found, tho >he fliou’d have 
been rais'd from the dead for that very pur- 

He did not fo well like thofe dreadful wounds 
which Don Bellianis gave and rccciv d ; ?fbrhe 
confider’d that all the Art of Surgery cbu’d'neA 
ver fecure his Face and Body from being ftrange- • 
ly disfigur’d with Scars. However, lie highly 
commended that Author for concluding his 
Book with a Promifc of giving the remaining 
part of the unfinifh’d Adventure ; and ma¬ 
ny times he had a defirc^to put Pen to Pa¬ 
per , and faithfully finilh it himfelf; which 
lie had certainly done , and doubtlefr with 
good fuccefs, had not his thoughts been 
wholly engrofs'd in much more important De- 
figns. . 
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He would often difpute with the * Curate of 
the Parifh, a man of Learning, who had taken 
his Degrees at Ciguenca, who was the better 
Knight, Palmer in ef England, or Atnadis de 
Gaule. • But Mafter Nicholas, the f Barber of 
the fame Town, wou’d fay, that none of’en» ; 
coil’d compare with the Knight of the Shh\ and 
that if any one came near him, 'twas certainly 
Don Galaor t the Brother of Amadis de Gaule }, 
for he was a man that would difpence with any 
Thing ; neither was he fo finical, nor fucli a 
online winning Lover as his Brother, and as for 
Courage he was not a jot behind him. 

In fine, he gave himfclf up fo wholly to the 
reading of Romances, that a nights he wou'd 
pore on till’twas Day, and a Days he woud 
read cn till ’twas Night: and thus by fleeping 
little, and reading much, the moifture of his 
Brain was exhaufted to that degree, that at laft 
he loft the ufe of his Reafon. A world of dis¬ 
orderly notions, pick'd out of his Books, crowd¬ 
ed into his imagination \ and now his head was 
full of nothing but Enchantments, Quarrels, 
Battels, Challenges, Wounds, Complaints, A- 
mours, Torments, and abundance of Stuff and 


• In Spain the Curate is the head Pried: m the l’a- 
rilh. and lie tluc has the cure of Suuls. Thus cl Cura 
means the it (Slor, or, as the vulgar has it, tue 1 a/Jon i, 
but the firfftiot being commonly us d, and the la It 
fee ill in" too erofs, 1 chule to make it Curate, thole 
who have read the former Translations being us d to 

the word. _ , „ . . ,/• 

• t The Barber in Country Towns m Spam is alio 

the Surgeon. 

Im- 
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Impoflibilities. Infomuch that all the Fables 
and fantaftical Tales which he read, &em d to 
(him now as true as the molt authenticlc Hifto- 
|J£ He wou’d fay, shat the Cid Rnyd.az < was 
I a very brave Knight, but not worthy to ftand 
i in competition with the Knight of the burning 
Sword, who with a fingle back-ftroke had cut 
afunder two fierce and mighty Giants. He liltd 
vet better Bernardo del Carpio , who at Roncevallcs 
depriv'd of Life the Enchanted Orlando, having 
lifted him from the ground , and choak d lum m 
the air,as Hercules did Anuus theSonof rhe Earth, 
As for the Giant Adorgante, lie always fpoke 
very civil things of him i for tho he was one ot 
that monftrous brood who ever were intolerably 
proud and brurifh, he ftill behavd himfclf like 

a civil and well-bred perfon. , 

But of all nun in the world lie admir d /(<- 
tialdo of Montalhan, and particularly his tallying 
out of his Calllc to rob all he met ■, and1 then- 
again when he carry’d away the Idol oi Maho¬ 
met, which was all maffy Gold, as the Hiftory 
fays. But he fo luted that Traytor Galalon, 
that for the Pleafure of kicking him handiomo- 
ly he wou’il have given lip his Hcule-keeper, 
my, and his Niece into the bargain. 

Having thus loft his underftanding, he un~ 
luckily (tumbled upon die oddeft fcancy that 
ever entred into a Mad~man s Braji^, For now 
he thought it convenient and neceflary, for the 
Increafc of his Honour, and the Service of the 
Public, to turn Knight-Errant, and roam thro 
the whole World, armd cap-a-pee,and mount¬ 
ed on his Steed, in queft of adventures J that 
thus limit at ing thofe Knights-Errant, of whom 
Jie had read, and following their couvfe ufd ife 
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redreffing all manner ofGrievances, and expo- 
ling himfelf to Danger on alloccafions, at laft 
after a happy conclufion of his Enter prizes, he 
might purchafe everlafting Honour and Re* 
nown. Tranfported with thofe agreeable Delu- 
fions, the poor Gentleman already grafped in 
imagination thelmperialScepter of Trebifond,and 
hurried away by his mighty Expeftations, lie 
prepares with all expedition to rake-the Field. 

The firft thing he did was to fcowr a fuit of 
Armour, that had belong d to his Great Grand¬ 
father, and had lain time out of mind carelelsly 
rafting in a corner. But when he had clean’d 
and repair’d it as well as he cou d, he perceiv d 
there was a material piece wanting; for inftead 
of a compleat Helmet, there was onljra angle 
Head-piece. However, his Indultry lupplied 
that defea ; for with lome Pafteboard he made 
a kind of a half Beaver or Vizor, which being 
fitted to the Head-piece, made it look like an 
entire Helmet. Then to know whether it were 
Cutlafs-proof, he drew his Sword, and try d its 
edge upon the Patteboard Vizor, but with the 
very firft ftroke he unluckily undid in a moment 
what he had been a whole week a doing. Now 
tho he found he had broke it with to little drill- 
culty, he was not very well pleas d to find he 
had loft his labour ; and therefore to fecure it 
from the like accident, he made it anew, and 
fenc’d it with thin plates of Iron, which he hxt 
on the infide of it fo artificially, that at aft lie 
had reafon to be fatisfy’d with the folidity of 
the work, and fo without any further Expe* 
riment he relolv d it Ihou d pafs for a full and 
fufficient Helmet to all intents and purpoles. 

The next moment he went to view his Horte, 

whole 
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whofe Bones ftuck out like the corners of a Spa- 
n\(h Real, being a worfe Jade than Goaela^ 
Zi mmm fell & of a fuit: However Ins , 
Mafter thought that neither Alexander s Buce- 
thahis nor the Cid’s Bahia a cou d be corn¬ 
ed with him. He was four days confidents 

what Name to give him : ^ >r » 
himfelf there was no reafon that a Hone, u 
ftrid by fo famous a Knight, and withal lo ex- 
cellenr fhou’d not be diftinguilh d oy a parti¬ 
cular Name ; and therefore he ftudy d to give 
him fuch a one as fhou'd demonftrate as well 
what kind of Horfe he had been befoie his Ma¬ 
ter was a Knight-Errant, as what he. was now ; 
tliinkin' 1 it but juft, fince the Owner clung d 
his Profeilion, that the Horfe Ihou d alio c.unge 
his Title, and be digniticd with anoduri a 
good big Word, fuch a one as .11 ou d till me 
Mouth, and feem conlbnant w :rh the qualuy 
and profdHon of l.is Matter. And thus, alter 
many Names which he devis d, blotteu «uir, 
re$ed, dung’d, lik’d, di! ik<1 ami pjtchd 
upon again, he concluded to call him Ro^aante, 
a Name, in his opinion, lofty, lounding, and 
fienificanr of what he had been before* and alio 
of what lie was now In a word,a‘Horle^/orc or 
Above all the vulgarBreed ofHorfes m the world. 

When lie had thus given his Horfe a name to 
much to his fatisfattion, he thought of chufing 
one for himfelf; and having fenoufly ponder d 
on the ma tter eight whole days more, at lafthe 

* Rozin commonly means an ordinary Horle. sJnle 
it before and formerly. ThuSthc word Roxaimti niay 
imply that he was formerly an ordinary Horle, and 
ilfothat he is now a Horfe that claims the precedence 
fropt all other ordinary Horfes. 
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determin’d to call himfelf Don Quixote, Whence 
the Authors of this moft authentick Hillory 
draw this Inference, that his right name was 
Jfyrixada, and not Tytefada, as others obftinate- 
ly pretend. And oblerving that the valiant 
Amadts, not latisfy’d with the bare appellation 
of Aniaaii , added to it the name of his Country, 
that it might grow more famous by hisExploits, 
and fo ftiul himfelf Amadis deGaule ;fo he, like 
a true lover of his native foil, refolv’d to call 
himfelf Don Quixote de la Mancha ; which ad¬ 
dition, to his thinking, denoted very plainly his 
Parentage and Country,and confequently vvou’d 
fix a lading honour on that part of the world. 

And now his Armor being fcowr’d, his Head- 
piece improv’d to a Helmet, his Hone and him- 
feifnew-nam’d, he perceiv’d he wanted nothing 
but a L.uiy, on whom he might bellow the Em¬ 
pire of his Heart: For he was fenfible that a 
Knight Errant without a Mill refs, was a Tree 
without either Fruit or Leaves, and a Body 
without a Soul. Sliou’d I, laid he, by good or 
ill Fortune, chance to encounter fome Giant, as 
’tis cammed in Knight-Errantry, and happen to 
lay him prollraic en ihe ground, translix <1 with 
ray Lance, or elefe in two, or in Hunt overcome 
him and have him at my mercy, wou’d it not 
be proper fo have fome Lady to whom I may 
fend him as a Trophy of my Valour. 1 hen 
when he comes into her prefence, throwing 
himfelf at her Feet, he may thus make his hum¬ 
ble fubmiffion : Lady, I am the Giant Caracul /- 
ambro , Lord of the Illand of Malindrania , van- 
quilh'd in fingle Combate by that never-deferv- 
edly-enough-extoll’d Knight Errant DonQuixote 
de la Mancha , who has commanded me to call 

my 
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! my felf moft humbly at your Feet, that it may 
nleafe your honor to difpofc of me according to 
vour will. Oh how elevated was the Knight 
with the conceit of this Imaginary fubmillion 
of the Giant; efpecially having withal be¬ 
thought himfelf of a perfon , on whom he 
might confer the Title of his Miftrefs l which, 
’tis believ’d happen’d thus. Near the place 
where he livd, dwelt a good likely Country 
Lafs, for whom he had formerly had a fort of 
an inclination, tho 'tis believ’d fhe never heard 
of it, nor perceiv’d it in the leaft. Her name 
was Aldonca Lorenco ; and this was lhe whom 
he thought lie might entitle to the Soveraignty 
of his Heart; upon which he ftudied to hnd her 
out a new name, that might have fome affinity 
1 with her old one, and yet at the lame time 
i found fomewhat like that of aPrincefsor Lady 
of Quality: So at iaft'he refolv d to call her 
Dulcinea , with the addition of del Tobofo , from 
the place where lhe was born: A name, m his 
opinion, fweet , harmonious, extraordinary, 
and no lefs figniheative than the others which he 
had devis’d. 


CHAP. II. 

O/D011 QuixoteV firfi Sally. 

T Hefe Preparations being made, lie found 
his dcligns ripe for A£lion, ; and .thought 
it now a crime to deny himfelfany lon¬ 
ger to the injur d world that wanted lucp a De» 
merer; the more when he confidered'what grie- 

— u ^ y.incei 
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vances he was to redrefs, what wrongs and in^ 
juries to remove, what abufes to correft, and 
what duties to difcharge* So one morning 
before day, in the greateft heat of July, without 
acquainting any one with his defign,with all the 
fecrecy imaginable he arm’d himlelf Cap-a-pee, 
. lac'd on his ill contriv'd Helmet, brac'd on bis 
Target, grafp’d his Lance, (mounted Rozanante 
and, at the private door of his back yard, Tallied 
out into the Fields, wonderfully pleas’d to fee 
with how much eafe he had fucceeded in the 
beginning ( of his Enter prize. But he had not 
gone far e’re a terrible Thought alarm’d him ; a 
thought that had like to have made him re¬ 
nounce his great undertaking. For now it r .me 
into his mind, that the honor of Knighthood 
had not yet been conferr’d upon him, and there¬ 
fore, according to the Laws of Ghivalry, he 
neither could nor ought to appear in arms a- 
gainiV any profefs’a Knight- Nay, he alfo 
confider’d,. that tho he were already Knighted, 
it wou’d beeome him to wear white Armor, and 
not to adorn his Shield with any Devife, till he 
had deferv’d one by fomeextraordinary demon- 
ftration of his valour* 

Thefe thoughts ftagger-d his refolution, but, 
his folly prevailing more then any reafon, he 
jefolv’d to be dubb'd a Knight by the firlt he. 
ihoud meet, after the example of feveral o- 
thers, who, as hisdiftra&ing.Rornances inform’d 
him, had formerly done the like. As for the. 
other difficulty about wearing white Armor,, 
he- propos’d to overcome if, by fcowringhis 
own at leifure, till they fliou d look winter 
than Ermines. And having thus difmift thefe- 
bufy fcruples, he very calmly rode on, leaving 
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it to his Horfes diferetion to go which way he 
pleas’d, firmly believing, that m this conltlted 
the very Being of Adventures rand as he thus 
went on, I cannot but believe, fa.d he to him- 
felf that when the Hiftory of my famous At- 
chievements ffiall be given to the World, the 
learned Author will begin it in this very man¬ 
ner when he comes to give an account of this 
my early fetting out. * Scarce had the ruddy- 
*colour’a Phdut begun to fpread the golden 
‘ Trefles of his lovely hair,over the vaft furface of 
‘theearthly Globe,and fcarce had thofe feather a 
‘ Poets ot the Grove, the pretty painted Buds 
« tuned their little Pipes, to fing their early 
« welcomes in foft melodious drains , to the 
‘ beautiful Atirora, who having left her )ealous 
‘Husbands Bed, difplayed her rofy Graces to 
4 mortal Eyes, from the Gates and Balconies or 

* the horizon of La Mancha, when the renown d 

c Knight Don Quixote de Id dildaining 

» foft repofe, forfook the voluptuous Down, and 

* mounting his famous Steed Rozwant e^nttedi the 

* ancient and celebrated Plains of Momel. This 


was indeed the very Road lie took, and then 
proceeding, ‘ O happy Age, O fortunate Times, 

* cry d he, decreed to ufher into the World my 
‘ famous Atchievenients, Atchicycinents worthy 
'• to be engraven on Brals, carvd m Marble, anci 

* delineated in fome Mailer-piece of I aiming, 

* as fome monuments of my Glory, and exam- 

* pic s for Potterity. And thou, v cnerable Sage, 

5 wife Enchanter, whatever be thy name,-thou 
‘ whom Fate has ordain'd to be the Compiler of 
‘this rare Hittory, forget not I befeech th*emy ; 
< t rufly Rozinante, the eternal Companion of .ul 

1 my Adventures. After tho,as i! he had-been 
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4 ally in Love; 0,Princefs Dultinea , cry’d he* 
4 Lady of this captive heart, much Sorrow and 
4 Woe you have doom’d me to, in banifhing me 
4 thus, and impofing on me your rigorous Com- 
4 manas, never to appear before your Beauteous 
4 Face. Remember, Lady, that loyal heart your 
4 Slave, who for your Love fubmits to fo many 
4 miferies. To thefe extravagant conceits he 
added a world of others, all in imitation, and 
in the very ftile of thole which the reading of 
Romances had furnifh’d him with : and all this 
while he rode fo foftly, and the Sun’s heat en- 
creas’d fo fall, and wasfo violent, that it would 
have been fufticient to have melted his Brains, 
had he hqd any left. 

He travell d almoft all that day without meet¬ 
ing any adventure worthy the trouble of rela¬ 
ting, which put him into a kind of Defpair, for 
he defired nothing more than to encounter im¬ 
mediately fome perfon on whom he might try 
the vigour of his arm. 

Some Authors fay that his firft Adventure 
was that of the Pafs call’d Puerto Lapicc } others, 
that of the Windmills > but all that I could dis¬ 
cover of certainty in this matter, and that I 
meet with in the Annalsof La Maneha, is, 
that he travell’d all that day, and towards the 
evening, he and his Horfe being heartily tir’d, 
and almoft famifh’d, Don Quixote looking a- 
bout him,in hopes to difeover fome CalUe, or at 
leaft fome Shepherds Cottage, there to repofe 
and refrefh himfelf, at laft, near the Road 
which he kept, he efpied an Inn ; as welcome 
a fight to his longing eyes as if he had difeover d 
a Star diretting him to the Gate, nay, to the 
Palace of his Redemption, Thereupon hall¬ 
oing 
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nine towards the Inn with all the fpeed he 
comd, he got thither juft at the clofe of the even¬ 
ing. There ftood by chance at the Inn-door 
two young Female-Adventurers, alias Common 
Wenches, who were going to Sevill with fome 
Carriers that happen’d to take up their Lodging 
there that very evening > and as whatever our 
Knight-Errant faw , thought, or imagin'd , 
was all of a Romantick Call, and appear’d to 
him altogether after the manner of the Books 
that had perverted his Imagination, he no foon- 
er faw the Inn but he fancied it to be a Caftle, 
fenc’d with four Towers, and lofty Pinacles 
glittering with Silver, together with a-'deep 
Mote, Draw-bridge, and all thofe other ap¬ 
purtenances peculiar to fucli kind of places. 

Therefore when he came near it, ne ftopt a 
while at a diftance from the Gate, expetting 
that fome Dwarf wou'd appear on the Battle* 
ments, and found his Trumpet, to give notice 
of the arrival of a Knight. _ But finding that 
no body came, and that Roz,i»ante was for ma¬ 
king the beft of his way to the Stable, he ad¬ 
vanc’d to the Inn door, where fpying the two 
young Doxies, they feem’d to him two beauti¬ 
ful Damfels or graceful Ladies, taking the be¬ 
nefit of the frelh Air at the Gate of the Caftle. It 
happened alfo at the very moment,that a Swine¬ 
herd chanced to Wind his Horn, to get his 
Hogs together, and Don Quixote prefently ima¬ 
gin'd, this was the wifhd-for fignal, which 
iome Dwarf gave to notify his approach > there¬ 
fore with the greateft <joy in the world he rode 
up to the Inn. The Wenches, affrighted at the 
approach of a man casd in Iron, and 
arm’d with a Lance and Target,, were for. run¬ 
ning 
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ning in to their Lodging; blit Don Quixote 
perceiving their fear by their flight, lifted up 
the Pafteboard Beaver of his Helmet, and dis¬ 
covering his wither’d dufty Face, with comely 
Grace and grave Delivery, accofted ’em in this 
manner# I befeech ye Ladies do not fly, nor 
fear the leaft offence ; the Order of Knighthood 
which I prbfefs, does not permit me to coun¬ 
tenance or offer injuries to any one in the llni- 
verfe, and leaft of all to perfons of your Lady- 
fliip’s exalted Rank and Merit. The Wenches 
look’d' earneftly upon him. endeavouring to 
fee his Face, which his ill contriv’d Beaver 
partly hid> but when they heard themfelves 
thus complimented with the Title of Ladylhip, 
an honor to which their condition never had 
the leaft pretence,they cou’d not forbear laugh¬ 
ing outright, which-Dow Quixote refented as a 
great affront. Give me leave to tell ye, Ladies, 
cry’d he, that Modefty and Civility are very 
becoming in the fair Sex; whereas laughter 
without ground is the higheft pieceof Indif- 
cretion ; powever, added ho, I do not pre¬ 
fume to fay this to offend you or incur your 
difpleafure. No, Ladies,-1 allure you 1 have 
no other delign but to do you fervice. This 
uncommon way of Ex predion, joyn'd to the 
Knight’s feurvy Figure, increas’d their Mirth, 
which incens’d him to that degree, that tins 
might have carry d things to an extremity, had 
not the Inn-keeper luckily appear’d at that jun¬ 
cture. He was a man whofe Burthen of Fat 
inclin’d him to peace and quiernefs, yet when 
he had obferv’cl fuch a ftrangc difguife of hu¬ 
man Shape, in his odd Armor and Equipage, he 
cou’d hardly forbear keeping the Wenches 
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company in their laughter. But having the 
fear of luch a Warlike appearance before lus 
eyes, he refolv’d to give him good words, and 
therefore accofting him civilly, Sir Knight, faid 
he if your Worfhip be difposd to alight, you 
■will fad of nothing here but q£a Bed ; as for 
all other accommodations , yuu may be tup- 
ply’d to your mind. Don Qmxote obfervmg 
the humility of the Governour of the Cattle, 
(for (uch the Inn-keeper and Inn teem d to 
him) Senior CaftilUno, faid he, the leaft thing 
Inthe world fufficesme; for Arms are^ the on¬ 
ly things I value, and Combat is my Bed of 
Repofe. The Inn-keeper thought he had 
call'd him * Cajlillano , as taking him to be one 
of the true CafliJiant , whereas he was indeed t 
Jnda/uzia, nav, of the neighbourhood of St 
Lacar, no lels thievilh tha n Cacus, nor Jets 
mifehievous than a truant Scholar, or a Court 
Page, and therefore he made hint this reply. 

* At this rate. Sit Knight, your Bed might be 

* a Pavement, and your reft to be Am awake, 
‘ you may then fafely alight, and I dare affure 
4 you, you can hardly mifs being kept awake all 
‘the year long in this houfe. and much lefe 

* one (ingle nigtt. With that he went ai\d held 
Don Quixotes Stirrup, who not having broke 
his Fall that day, dismounted with no fmall 
trouble or difficulty. He immediately defned the 
Governor, (that is the Inn-keeper) to have lpe- 

9 

* CaftilLino lignifics lioth a Conftable or Governor 
of a Caftle, and an Inhabitant of the Kingdom of 
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cial care of his Steed, alluring him, that there 
was not a better in the Univerfe. Upon which the 
Inn-keeper view’d him narrowly, but cou’d not 
think him to be halffo good asDon Quixote faid; 
however, having fet him up in the Stable, he 
came back to the Knight, to fee what he 
wanted, and found him pulling offhis Armour, 
by the help of the goodnatur’d Wenches, who 
had already reconcil’d themfelves to him > but 
tho they had eafed him ofhis Corflet and Back- 
plate, they cou'd by no means undo his Gorget, 
nor take offhis ill'contriv’d Beaver, which he 
•had ty'd fo faft with green Ribbons, that ’twas 
‘impQflible to get it off without cutting ’em. 
Now he wou’d by no means permit that, and fb 
was forc’d to keep on his Helmet all Night, 
which was one of the moff pleafant fights in the 
Wprld. And while his Armour was taking 
off by the two kind Lafliis, imagining ’em to 
be Perfons of Quality, and Ladies of that Caftle, 
he very graoefully made ’em the following-com- 

pliment, fin imitation of an- old Romanced 

There never was on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair , 

• As once was he Don Quixote hight. 

When fir ft he left his Village dear : 

Dam fie Is t'undrefs him ran with fipeed z 
And Princeftes to drefis his Steed, 

4 

O Rod name ! for that is my J-Jorfe s Name, 
Ladies, and mine Don Quixote de la Atancha 
I never thought to havedifcovtr d it, till fome 
Feats of Arms atchiev’d by me in your fervice, 
had made me better known to your Ladifliips } 
But neceffiry forcing me to apply to my prefent 

pmv> 
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purpofe,tlnt pafTage of the aiicientRomance ofSir 
Lancelot, which I now repeated,has extorted the 
tot from me, before its nme. a day w.ll 
come when you fliall command, and I obey, 
ami then cite Valor of my Arm the 

reality of my Zeal to ferve your L add hips. 

The two Females, who were not ufed to fuch 
RhetoricalSpeeches,cou’d make no anfwer to this, 
they only ask’d him , whether he woud eat any 
thing ! That I will, with all my Heart, ay A 
Do , whatever it be, for 1 m of op m- 

on, nothing can come to me more lealonably. 
Now as ill luck vvou’d have it, it happened to 
be Friday, and there was nothing to be had at 
the Inn, but fome pieces of hifli, which is call d 
Abadexo in Oft He, Bacatlao m Andakiva Ctt- . 
radi/lo in feme places, and m others Ttttchue a 
or Little Trout , tho after all tis but 1 (<v John. 
fb they ask’d him, whether he cou d ear anv ot 
tl uyTruchnela, becaufe they had no other L-iln 
to give him. DcnQuixote, imagining they meant 
frrull Trout, told ’em thar providedthere wete 
rnorc chan one, cvvas the fame thing to Iniiij. 
they wou cl ferve him as well as a > 

for, coiuinu (l he, tis all one to me, vvhetiiei 
I am paid a Piece of Eight in one hnglc 
Piece, or in eight fmall Reals, which are 
worth as much. Belides, ’tis probablethele 
Small Trents may be like Veal, which lsfinei 
Meat than Beef, or like the Kid, winch is bet¬ 
ter than the Goat. In fhort, let it be yvhat it 
will, fb it comes quickly > for the weight or 
Armor and the fatigue of Travel, are not to be 
fupported without recreating Food. Thereup¬ 
on they laid the Cloath at the Inn-door, tor 
the benefit of the trefli air > and the Land- 
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lord brought him a piece of that Salc-filh, blit 
ill water’d, and as ill drelt, and as for the 
Bread ’twas as mouldy and brown as the 
Knights Armour. But ’tvyou'd have made a- 
ny one laugh to have feen him eat; for having 
his Helmet on, with his Beaver lifted up, 
’twas impofTible for him to feed himfelf with¬ 
out help, and one of the kind Wenches had 
that office } but there was no giving him 
Drink that way, and he mult have gone with¬ 
out it, had not the Inn-keeper bor'd a Cane, 
and, letting one end of it to his Mouth , pound 
the Wine in at the other > all which the Knight 
fujfcr’d patiently, becaufe he would not cut 
the Ribbonds that fatten'd his-Helmet. 

While he was at Supper, a Sow-geldcr 
happen’d to Wind his * InUrumenc four or five 
times, as he came near the Inn, which made 
Von Quixote the more pofitive of his being in 
a famous Callle, where he was entertain'd with 
Mufic at Supper, that the Poor Jack was young 
Trout , the Bread of the fined Blower, the 
.Wenches great Ladies, and the Inn keeper the 
Governour of rhe,Cattle: Which made him ap¬ 
plaud himfelf for his Refolution, and his fetting 
out on fuch an account. The only thing that 
vexthim, was, that he was. not yet dubb’d a 
Knight» for he fancy’d he ebu’d not lawfully 
undertakeany Adventure till he had receiv’d'the 
Order of Knighthood. 


* Silvttt de Cantins. 
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CHAP. III. 

An Account of the pleafant method taken by 
Don Quixote to be dubb'd a Knight. 

D On Quixote's mind being dilturb’d with that 
thought, out of his fhort Ordinary he 
made yet a fhorter Supper; and as loon 
as he had done he call’d his Hoft, then tout him 
and himfelf up in the Stable, and falling at hts 
feet I will never rife from this place, cry a he, 
moft Valorous Knight, till you have gracjoulty 

vouchfif’d to grant me a Boon which J will now 
beg of you, and which will redound to your ho¬ 
nour, and the good of mankind. The Inn¬ 
keeper, ftrangely at a lofs to find his Guelt at his 
feet, and talking at this rate, endeavour d to 
make him rife, but all in vain, till he had pro-, 
mis'd to grant him what he ask d. I expected 
no lefs from your great magnificence, nob»e Sir. 
reply’d Von Quixote , and therefore 1 make bold 
to tell you, that the Boon which 1 be<$, and you 
generoufiy condefcend to grhnt me. is, that to 
morrow ypu will be pleas d to bellow the ho¬ 
nour of Knighthood upon me. This nraht 1. 
will watch ray Armor in the Chappel or yopf 
Callle, and then inthe r morning you lhall gran* 
fie me, as I palfionately delire, that I may bd 
duly qualified to feek out Adventures in everV 
corner of the Univerfe, to relieve the Diftrened, 
according to the Laws of Chivalry, and 

flinations of Knighte-Erraut like my felf. The 

Inn- 
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Inn-keeper, who, as I faid, was a /harp fellow, 
and had already a flirewd fufpiciou of the difor- 
der in his Gueft's underllanding, was fully con- 
Vincd of it when he heard him talk after this 
manner ; and to make fport that night, refolv’d 
to humour him in his defires, telling him, he 
Was highly to be commended for his choice of 
filch an Employment, which was altogether 
worthy a Knight of the fill! Order, fuch'ashis 
gallant Deportment dilcover’d him to be; 
that he himfelf had in his youth follow'd that 
honourable Profolfion, ranging thro many parts 
of the world, in fearch of del ventures, with¬ 
out fo much as forgetting to vifit the 4 Per- 
chela of /llutigiiy the Iflcs of Ri.iruti } the coni- 
pafs ofi Yiul, the Quicklilver-houfe of Segovia. 
the Olive field of Valencia, the Circle of Grana- 
da, the Wharf of St Lucav , the Volvo of Gov- 
dona, the Hedge Taverns of Toledo, and divers 
other places where lie had exercis’d thenimble- 
nels of his feet, and the fubtjiry of his hands, 
doing wrongs in abundance, folliciting many 

\x\sl , ^ tnvs undoing (bine Damfelsv bubbling 
young Heirs, and in a word making himfelf fa¬ 
mous in moil of the Courts of Judicature in 
Spain- till at length he retir'd to this Callle 
where he liv d on his own Ellate and thofe of 
others, entertaining all Knights-lirrant, of 
vvhat quality or condition fbever, purely for 
the great a flection he bore em, and to partake 
of what they got, in rer.ompence of his good 
will. He added, that this Callle at prefent had 

t T ,lc ( e a, c a11 pbiccs noted lor Rogueries and dif- 
orderJy doings. 
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no CHappel where the Knight might keep 
the Vigil of his Arms, it being pulld down, m 
order to be new built; but that he knew they 
might lawfully be watch’d in any other place in 
a cafe of neceflity ; and therefore he might do 
it that night in the Court-yard of the Caitlei 
and in the morning all the neceflary Ceremonies 
fliou’d be perform’d, fo that he might allure 
himfelf he fhou’d be dubb d a Knight, nay, as 
much a Knight as any one in the world cou d 
be y he then ask d Don Quixote whether he had 
any Money ? Not a Crofs, reply d the Knight, 
for I never read in any Hiflory of Chivalry that 
any Knight-Errant ever carry’d Money about 
him. You’re millaken, cry d the Inn-keeper, 
for, admit the Hiflories are filent in this mat¬ 
ter, the Authors thinking it needlefs to menti¬ 
on things fo evidently neceffary as Money and 
Clean Shirts, yet there is no reafon to be-' 
lieve the Knights went without either ; and 
you may reft allur'd that all the Knights-Erranr, 
of whom Co many Hilloriesare full, had their 
Purfes well lind to fupply themfelves with ne- 
ceflari.’s, and carry d alio with ’em fome Shirts, 
and a fmall B. : of Salves to heal theft wounds; 
for they had n,r chcconvenicncy of Surgeons to 
cure’em ever) a me they fought in fields and 
Defarts, unlels they were fo happy as to have 
fome Sage or Magician for their Friend, to 
give ’em prefent alhli mce, fending them 
fome Dam lei or Dwau through the Air in a 
Cloud, with a Iniall Bottle of a Water, of 
fo great a Virtue , that they no fooner tailed 
a Drop of it, but their Wounds were as per¬ 
fectly curd, as if they had never receiv'd any. 
But when they wanted fuch a Friend in former 
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Ages, the Knights thought themfelves oblig'd 
to take care, that their Squires fjiou’d be pro¬ 
vided with Money and other NecelTaries, as 
Lint and Salves todrefs their Wounds; and if 
thofe Knights ever happen’d to have no Squires, 
which was but very feldom, then they carry’d 
thofe things behind ’em in a little Bag, as it it 
had been fomething of greater value, and fo 
neatly fitted to their Saddle, that it was hardly 
feen, for had it notbeen|upon fuch an account, 
the carrying of a Bag was not much allow’d 
among Knights-Errant. I mull therefore ad- 
vife you, continu’d he, nay I might even charge 
and command you, as you are Ihortly to be my 
Son in Chivalry, never from this time for¬ 
wards to ride without Money, nor without the 
other necefiaries, of which I fpoke to you, 
which you will find very beneficial, when you 
leall expert it. Don Quixote promis d to per¬ 
form very punctually all his Injunctions: and 
fo they difpos’d every thing in order to his 
watching his Arms in a great yard, that ad- 
ioyn’d to the Inn. To which purpofe, the 
Knight having got ’em all together, laid ’em in 
a Horfe-trough clofe by a Well in that Vard , 
then bracing his Target, and grafping his Lance, 
juft as it grew dark,he began to walk about by the 
Horfe-trough , with a graceful deportment. 
In the mean while the Inn-keeper acquainted 
all thofe that were in the Houle, with the ex¬ 
travagancies of his gucft, his watching his Arms, 
and his hopes of being nude a Knight} they all 
admird very much at fo tlrangoa kind of Folly, , 
and went out to obferve him at a diitancfr’} 
where they faw him lomctimcs walk about 
with a great deal of gravity, and fometimes 

lean 
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lean on his Lance, with his eyes all the while 
fixt upon his Arms. ’Twas now undoubted 
Night, but yet the Moon did fhine with fuch a. 
brightnefs, as might almoft have vy’d with . 
I that of the Planet which lent it her} fo that 
| the Knight was wholly expos'd to the Sperta- 
tors view. While he was thus employ’d, one 
of the Carriers, who lodged in the Inn, came 
out to water his Mules, which he cou’d not do 
without removing the Arms out of the Trough. 
With that Don Quixote, who faw him make to- 
wardsit, cry’d out to him aloud, O thou, who 
ere thou art, ralh Knight, that prepares to lay 
thy hands on the Atms of the mod valorous 
Errant that ever wore a Sword, take heed! 
Do not audacioufly attempt to prophane ’em 
with a Touch, left inftant Death be the too 
fure reward of thy Temerity. But the Carrier 
never regarded thefe dreadful Threats, and lay¬ 
ing hold on the Armor, by the Straps, without 
any more ado threw it a good way from him } 
tho it had been better for him to have let it 
alone ; for Don Quixote no fooner faw this, but 
lifting up his eyes to heaven, and addrellin^ his 
thoughts, as it feem’d, to his Lady Dnlcwea } 
Allill me. Lady, cr.y’d he, in this firft opportu¬ 
nity that oilers it felf to your faithful Slave, nor 
let your Favour and Protection be deny d me in 
this firft try;il ol rny Valour. Repeating fuch 
like Ejaculations, he let flip his Target, and lift¬ 
ing up hiil.ar.ee with both his hands,he gavfcthe 
Carrier fuch a terrible knock bn his inconsiderate 
head with his Lance, that belaid him at his Feet 
ina woful condition,andliad he back d thatBlow 
with another, the Fellow wovt’d certainly have 
had no need of a Surgeon. This done, Don 
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Quixote took up his Armor, laid it again in the 
Horfe-trough, and then walk’d on backwards 
and forwards, with as great an unconcern as he 
did at firft- 

Soon after, another Carrier, not knowing 
what had happen'd, came alfo to water his 
Mules, while the firft lay yet on the ground in 
a Trance ; but as he offer’d to clear the Trough 
of the Armor, Don Quixote without fpcaking a 
word, or imploring any one’s affiftance, once 
more dropt his Target, lifted up his Lance, and 
then let it fall fo heavily on the Fellows head, 
that he broke it in three or four places. His 
outcry foon alarm’d, and brought thither all 
the People in the Inn, and the Landlord among 
the reft > which Don Qtnxote perceiving, Thou 
Queen of Beauty (cry'd he, bracing on his 
Shield, and drawing his Sword) Thou Courage 
and Vigor of my weakn’d heart, now is the 
time, when thou mull enliven thy adventurous 
Slave,with the Beams of thy greatnefs,while this 
moment he is engaging in fo terrible an Adven¬ 
ture. With this, in his opinion, lie found hinffclf 
fupplyed with fucli an addition of Courage, that 
had all the Carriers in the world at once at- 
tackt him, he wou’d undauntedly have fac’d 
’em all. On the other fide , the Carriers en¬ 
rag’d to fee their Comrades th .s usd, tho 
they were afraid to come near, gave the Knight 
fucli a Volly of Stones, that he was forc’d to 
flicker liimfelf as well as he could under theCo- 
vertof his Target, without daring to go far 
from the Horfe-trough, left lie lliou’d feem to 
abandon his Arms. The Inn-keeper call’d to 
the Carriers as loud as he coil'd, to let him a- 
lone. that he had told ’em already lie was 

Mad, 
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mad. and confequendy the Law wou’d ac¬ 
quit him tho he fhou’d kill'em. Dan-Quixote 
alfo made yet more noife, calling ’em falfc 
nd treacherous Villains, and the Lord of the 
laftle, bale and inhofpitable, and a difeourte- 
us Knight, for fuffering a Knight-Errant to be 
efo abus’d } I wou’d make thee know,crv’d he, 
hat a perfidious wretch thou art, had I but re- 
eiv’d tne Order of Knighthood. But for you, 
afe, ignominious Rabble’l Fling on ! Do your 
/orft ! Come on, draw nearer, if you dare, 
nd receive the Reward of your Indifcretion and 
nfolence. This he fpoke with fo much fpirit 
nd undauntednefs, that he ftruck a terror into 
11 his affailants; fo that partly thro fear, and 
artly thro the Inn-keepers perfuafions, they 
tave over flinging Stones at him ; and he on his 
ide permitted the Enemy to carry off their 
founded, and then return’d to the guard of 
is Arms as calm and compos’d as before. , 
The Inn- keeper, who began fomewhat to dif- 
elifh thefe mad tricks of hisGueft, refolv d to 
ifpatch him forthwith, and beftow on him that 
mucky Knighthood, to prevent further mif- 
hief: So, coming to him, he excus’d himfelf 
or the Infolence ofthofe bafe Scoundrels, as be* 
ngdone without his privity or confent} but 
heir audacioufncTs, hefaid, was fulliciently pu- 
iidl'd. He added, that lie had already told 
lim there was no Chappel in his Caftle, and 
hat indeed there was no need of one to finiih 
he reft of the Ceremony of Knighthood, which 
onlifted only in the application of the Sword 
o the Keck and -Shoulders, as he had read in 
he Regifter af the Ceremonies of the Order ; 
md that ihi!i might be perfoim’d as well ina 
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Field as any where elfe ; that he had alreadj 
fulfilled the obligation of watching his Amu 
which requir’d no more than a two hour 
Watch, whereas he had been four hours upo 
the Guard. Don Quixote, who eafily belicv’i 
him, told him, lie was ready to obey him, am . 
-xfn’d him to make an end of the bulinefs t 
-on as poflible; for if he were but Knighted, 
and fhou’d Ice himfelf once attackt, he belicv’i 
he fhou’d not leave a man alive in the Gallic, 
except tliofe whom Jic fhou’d defire him tofpars 
for his fake. 

Upon this, the ilnn-keeper, left the Knight 
fhou'd proceed to fuch Extremities, fetch’d the 
Book in which lie us’d to fet down the Carrier is 
accounts for Straw and Barley, and havin f 
brought with him the two kind Females alrea¬ 
dy mention’d, and a Boy that held a jneceof 
lighted Candle in his hand, he order’d Du 
Qjiixote to kneel: then reading in his Manual, 
as if he had been repeating fomc piousOraifon.in 
the midft of his Devotion,he lifted up his hand, 
and gave him a good blow on the Neck, ant 
then a gentle (lap on the Back with the flat« 
his Sword, kill mumbling fome words betweei 
his teeth in the tone of a Prayer. After this 
he order’d one of the Wenches to gird the Sword 
about the Knights wafte, which flie did with 
much Solemnity, and 1 may add D.icretion 
confidering how hard a thing it \yas to forbea 
laughing at every Circumilance of the Ceremo 
ny. ’Pis true, the thoughts of the Kniglns lati 
Prowtfs did not a little contribute to the check 
ing tiic cxpreilion of her mirth. As i!;e girclct 
on’his Sword, Heaven, cry’d the kind L.ulyj 
make your Worfhipa lucky Knight, and proid 

you; 
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you where-ever you go. Don Quixote defir’d to 
know her Name, that he might underlland to 
whom he was indebted for the favour fhe had 6 e- 
fhnv’d upon him, and alfo make her partaker 
of the honour he was to acquire by the lirengrh 
of his arm: To which the Lady anfwer'd with 
all humility, that her name was Tolofo, a Coo¬ 
lers Daughter, that kept his Stall among the 
little Shops of Sanchominaya, at Toledo j and tliqc 
whenever he pleas’d to command her file wou’d 
be his humble Servant. Bon Quixote begg’d or 
her to do hm the favour to add hereafter the 
title of Lady to her name, and for his fake to be 
call’d hereafter the Lady Tolofo ; which /he 
promis’d to do. Her Companion having buckled 
on his Spurs, occahon’d the like Conference be¬ 
tween ’em ; and when he had ask’d her Name 
Hie told him fhe went by the Name of Miller 
being the Daughter of an honcjl Miller of Ante- 
V[ e f\- Our new Knight intreated her alio to 
ltilc heifelf the Lady A 4 ille?\ making her new 
Oners of Service. Thefe extraordinary Cere¬ 
monies (the like never feen before ) being thus 
hurried over in a kind of Pofte-hafte! Bon 
Quixote cou d not relt till he had taken the Field 
in quell of Adventures» therefore having im¬ 
mediately lad died his RoQmante , and being 
mounted, lie embrac’d the Inn-keeper,.and re- 
tinii d him lo many thanks at (o extravagant a 
{•ate for the high obligation he had laid upon 
him 111 clubbing him a Knight, that ’tis impolh- 
ble to give a true relation of ’em all: To which 
die Inn-keeper, in hallo t o get rid of him, re- 
,tuiml as rhetorical, t o fhorter anfvvcrs, and 
without Hopping his i-lorfe for the Reckoning 

J2ic\u with fill Ins he ut to lcc him go. 

c i C H A P. 
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CHAP. IV. 

j l 'hat hcfcl the Knight after he had left 
the Inn . 

a 7J,-ora began to uflver in the Morn, when 
\ Don Quixote Tallied out of the Inn. o 
m\ well pleas’d, to gay, and foovejy dto 
find Idmfelf Knighted, that he mfus d,the fa 

to h“ H«fe, "hP «» (Q mind 

ro buift ms wilts tor joy Inn-keeper 

the . -hy-ta"* " r ,e Ptovifion ofSe 

had given him, concerning T j narticu 
ceffary accommodation in his tQ re 

bvIy h ^me ey to n furnifh himfelf with them, and 
turn home, tormum defienineto enter* 

. likewifcget b«n .^S'^^ighbour, 

complaining in a Thicket ontohand > 

: *& fo|o„ h w th an oj 

‘.PTanS reapThe' ^run oP|my°delircf! ko 
thefe complaints are certainly the mrans 
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'fomediftrefs'd Creature, who wants my prefent 
*help>Then turning to that fide,with all the ipeed 
which Rodnante con’d make, he no fooner came 
into the Wood , but he found a Mare ty'd to an 
Oak, and ro another a young Lad about fifteen 
years of Ago, naked from the watte upwards. 
This was he^who made fucli a lamentable outcry, 
and not without caufe *, tor a lufty Country Fel¬ 
low was (trapping him foundly with a Girdle, 
at every Itripe putting him in mind of a Pro¬ 
verb, Keep your Afonth Jhat, and your Eyes open, 
Sirrah ; Good Mailer cry d the Boy, I’ll do fo 
no more, as I hope to be fav'd. I’ll never do fo 
again ! Indeed Mailer, hereafter I’ll rake more 
care of your Goods. Don Quixote feeing this 
cry'd in an angry rone, ‘ Difcourteous Knighr, 
‘’tis an unworthy a^, to (trike a pe/fon who 

* is not able to defend himfelf • Come, beltride 

* thy Steed, and take thy Lance (for the Farmer 
had fomething that look’d like one, telling up¬ 
on the fameTree,to which hisMare was ty’d,)tiieu 
‘ I’ll make thee know , thou halt afled the pare 

* of a Coward. The Country Fellow', who gave 
himfclffor loll, at the fight of an apparition in 
Armour brandilhing his Lance at his Face, aiv« 
fwer'd him in mild and fubmilfive words; * Sir 
‘ Knighr, cry'd he, this Boy whom lam chafti* 
‘ zing is my Servant, imploy’d by me to look 

* after a flock of Sheep which I have not far oft, 

* but lie’s fo heedlefs that I lofe fome of’em eve- 

* ry day. Now becaufe I correct him for his 

* Carelefnefs, or his Knavery, he lays I do it ouc 

* of Covetoufnefs, to defraud him of hisvwjges t 

* but upon my Life and Soul he b^li.W mei 

* What, the Lye in my prefenee, you faucy 

* Clown, cry’d Don Quixote, by the Svfti that 

‘Alines 
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**rh;n es I’ve a good mind to run thee thro the 

* Bedv with in y Lance '• Pay the Boy this ipftant, 

« without any more words s or by the P, , 

• all, 111 immediately < fe 
‘ and annihilate thee. Come, tmbind nn t m 
‘moment. The Countryman hung down nio 

CT ami without any further reply.unbound 
the Bev who being ask'd by Don Quixote wlut 
|!is Mailer ow'd l.im, told him, 'twas nm« 

months Wages, at liven Reals > «“ l 11 
Kniuht having caft it up,found it came to uxry 
tluecReals in all; which he ordered thcTarmei 
to pay the Fellow immediately, unlefs he 1 - 
tended to lofe his life that very moment, f c 
poor Countryman trembling for car, told hi ^ 
ha-r 'ic he was on the orink or IJcaili, uy me 
Vi, ‘ [,... |, a( l fworn (by the by he had not yet 
,. n a il) he did not owe the Lad fo much 5 
{hr there was to be deduced for three pair o 
Chnoes which lie had bought him, and a Real 
V'Vhis bcin° let blood twice when he was kcL 
A I n^vV reply’d Don Quixote, but let 
price of the Shoes, and the Bleeding a- 

s teas 

S ^ him S 

heb j > fo tint he owes you nothing on 

account ’ The woill is, Si/Knight, cryd 
l e Farmer, that 1 have no Money about me, 
bi t let Andrew go home with me, and IU 

ftlsi^ Not’I, tfuly, I know better-things 
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for he’d no fooner have me by himfelf,. but 
he’d flea me alive like another St Bartholomew. 
He will never dare to do it, reply’d Don Qulx- 
ote ; I command him, arid that’s fuflicicnt to 
reftrain him; therefore provided he will fivear 
by the Order of Knighthood vvhiclt has been 
conferr’d upon him, that lie will duly obferve 
this regulation, I will freely let him go, and 
then thou art fee 11 re of thy Money. Good Sir, 
take heed what you fay, cry’d the Boy; For 
my Matter is no Knight, nor ever was of any 
Order in bis life : He's John Haldudo, the rich 
Parmer of «►< uintanar . This fignifies little an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote \ for there may be Knights 
among the Hilda do's \ bolides, the brave man 
is his own IJeiald, and every man the S >n of 
his own work', l lut’s true, Sir, qu>ih An¬ 
drew •> our of what works can this Matter of 
mine be the Son, who denies me iny wag s 
which I have earn'd with the iweat of my 
Brows. I do not deny thee to pay thee thy 
wages, honed Andrew, cry d the Matter, be 
but (o kind as to go along with me, and by all 
the Orders of Knighthood in the world, I 
fwcar, I’ll pay thee every piece, as I Lid,nay. 


* fure you perform your Oath; for if you fail, 
£ I my (elf fwear by the fame Oath, to return, 
‘ and find you out, and punifli you, though 
‘ you fhou’d hide your felf as clofe as a Li- 

* zard : and if'you wou’d be inform’d who ’tis 

* that lays thefe injunctions on you, that, you 
‘may under (land how highly it. concerns you 
! to obferve ’em, know I am the valorous Don 

•Quixote 
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' Quixote de la Mancha, the righter of wrongsj 
* and avenger and redretfer of grievances ; and 
•fo farewel; but remember what you have 
‘ promis’d and fworn, asyou will anfvver the \ 

‘contrary at your peril. This (aid,, he clapt 
Spurs to RozAtt^tttc^ and (juickly left the Milter j 

and the Man a good way behind him. j 

The Countryman, who follow d him with both ,! 
his Eves, no fooner perceiv’d that he was part 
the Wood, and quite out of fight, but he went 
back to his Boy Andrew. Come, Child, laid he, 
I will pay thee what 1 owe thee, as that righter 
of wrongs and redrefler of grievances has order d 
me. Ay, quoth Andrew, on my word, you 11 
do well to fulfill the Commands of that good 
Knight, whom Heaven grant long to live i for 
lie is fo brave a Man, and fo juft a Judge, that 
ad-ad if you don’t pay me, hell comeback, and 
make his Words good. I dare fwear as much, 
anfwer'd the Mailer} and to Ihow thee how 
much I love thee, I am willing to encreafe the 
Debt, that 1 may enlarge the payment; with 
that he caught the youngfter by the Arm, am 
tv d him again to the Tree, where he handled 
him fo unmercifully, that fcarce any figns of 
Life were left.in him. Now call yournghtei of 
wrongs, Mr Andrew, cry d the Farmer, and you 
JhaU fee, he’ll ne re fce able to undo what I have 
done.tho I fancy tis but part of what I am to do; 
for I have a good mind to flea you alive, as you. 
faid I woud, you Rafc.il. However, he untyd 
him at laft, and gave him leave to go and feek 
out his Judge, in order to get his Decree punn 
Execution. Andrew went his ways not veiy 
well pleas’d you may be fure, yet fully reCohr d. 
to find out the valorous Don Qfuxote de /a Man- 
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cha, and give him an exaft account of the whole 
Tranlaftion, that he might pay the abufe with 
fevenfold ufury. In ftiort, he crept off fobbing 
and weeping, while his Mafter ftaid behind 
laughing i and in this manner was this wrong 
redrefs’d by the valorous Don Quixote de la Man¬ 
cha. 

. mean time > bein S Wglfiy Phas’d Vvith 
himfelf. and what had happen’d, imagining he 
had had given a moft fortunate and noble be¬ 
ginning to his Feats of Arms, as he went on to¬ 
wards his Village, ‘O molt Beautiful of Beau¬ 
ties, faid he with a low voice, Dulcihea del To- 
\\°f° * well may ’ft thou deem thy felf moft 
nappy, nnce twas thy good fortune to capti- 
vate and hold a willing Slave to thy defires, 
fo valorous and renoWn’d a Knight as is. and 
; ever (hall be Don Quixote de la Mancha- Who, 
*as all the world knows, had the order of‘ 

* Knighthood beftowed on him but yefterday, 

* and chis day redrefled the greateft wrong and* ‘ 
‘ grievance that ever Injuftice cou’d defign, or 
Cruelty commit: This day has he wrefted tho 
Scourge out of the hands of that Tormentor, 
who fo unmercifully treated a tender Infant 
without the lealt ocrafion given, juft as he • 
had raid this, he found Wlf 
where four Roads met ; and this made him 
prefcntly bethink himfelf of thofe’CrOfs ways • 
which often us’d to put Knights-Errant to a 
ftand, to confult with themfelves which ivay‘ 
they (lion d take; and that he might follow 
the r Ex«mplc,he flopp'd a while, and after he 
had ferioufiy rehefted on the matter, he gave 
llozinante the Reins, fubjefting his own Will 
to that of his Iioi he, who pui filing h is firft ih- 

G a tent " 
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tent, took the way that led to his own Sta- 

W Z)o» Qtiixote had not gone above two miles, 
but he dnbover’d a great Company ^ People 
tiding towards him, who P r . ov d Mer- 

chants of Toledo, that were gomgtobuySilks 
in Mmcia : They were fix in a 1 every one 
skreen’d with liis Umbrella, befides foui Ser 
vXon Horfeback, and three Muleteers on 
Foot The Knight no fooner perceivd em, 
but he imagin’d this to be fomenew Adventuie, 
and becaufe he was refolv’d to imitate as much 
as pofiibre the paflages which he had read in 
ImBooks, he was pleas’d tor®** th> to 
hitpfelf as fuch a particular Adventuie, as lie 
had a lingular defire to meet with , and lo, 
with a dreadful grace and affuiance, fix¬ 
ing himfelf in his Stirrups, couching his Lance, 
■Si covering his Break with his Target, he 
oolied himfelf in the middle'of the 
Meeting the coming up of the fuppos d K nl giits 
Errant. As foon as they came within heating, 
with aloud Voice and a haughty Tone, hold, 
*'TV*d he ‘ Let all Mankind Hand, nor hope to 
‘infs on further, unlefs all Mankind acknow- 
•Edge and confefs, that there snot in the Um- 
*’veife a more beautiful Damfel than the Em- 
brefs of La Mancha , the peerlefs Dulewea del 
« fo* At thofe words the Merchants made 
' -halt to view the unaccountable f igure of 
dieir bpponent, and eafily conjefturing both 
by his dxprelfion and his difguife that the poor 
rinrleman had loft his Sences, they were wil¬ 
ling to underftand the meaning of that ftrange 
confefiion, wliich hewoud force from trn , 
and therefore one. of the Company, who lo ■ 
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and underftood Raillery, having diferetion to 
manage it, undertook to talk to him. * Sir 

* Knight, cry'd he, we do not know this wor¬ 
thy Lady whom you talk of ) but be pleas’d 

* to let us fee her, and then if we find her pof- 

* feft of thofe matchlefs Charms of which you 

* ajfiert her to be the Miftrefs, we Will freely 

* and without the leaft compulfion own the 

* truth which you wou’d extort from us. Had 

* I once fhew’d you that Beauty, reply’d Bon 

* £>/iixote, what wonder wou’d it be to have you 
‘ acknowledge fo ‘ notorious and evident a 

* Truth ? The 'Importance of the tiling lies in 

* obliging you to believe it, confefs it, affirm it, 
‘fwearit, and maintain it; without feeing her, 

* and therefore make this acknowledgment this 

* very moment, or know, *tis witn me you 

* mult joyn in Battle/ye proud and unreafona- 

* ble Mortals. Come one by one, as the Laws 
‘ of Chivalry require, or all at once, according 

* to the.difhonourable Pradtice of men of your 
‘ Stamp, here I expedt you all my fingle felf, 

* and will ftand the encounter, confiding in the 

* Jurtice of my Caufe. Sir Knight, reply'd the 
‘Merchant, I befeechyou in the name of us 
‘all the Princes here prefent,that for the 

* diffiharge of ’our 'Conferences, which will not 
‘ permit us trt affum a thing we never heard or 
‘law, atid f which befides, tends fo much to the 

* difhonour of the Empreffes and Queens of Al- 

* cania, and Eflremadara, your Worfhip will 

* vouchfafe to let us fee fome Portraiture of 
‘that Lady, though ’twere no bigger than a 

* grain of Wheat} for by a fmall f.imple we 
‘ may judge of the whole piece, and by that 
! means reft fecuie and fatisfy’d, and you coti- 

* tented 
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‘tented and appeas'd. Nay, Iverilytelleve.thax 

‘we all find out felvesalreadyfoindimUc^ 

‘ Diftil, ye infamous Scoundrels, repIjd D 

‘ her’ E,ef“ shape ' but mote ftr.it than* 

‘verehTMyfer'"the'hoSd Blafphemy which 
verely pay w « ft the tran f ce ndent 

‘Baity of W incomparable Lady. Saving 

the 

• iii Career the audacious 1 ntier nau 

2#dirO?hts Mery. But as Row**!' 

JSl he threw down his Matter, who roll d 

Ld’tumbled a .good way. on ^fifiTa^’tho he 
nut being able to.gee upon his Legs, tno nc 

“ant Target 

Ss Helmet, and X weight of his rully 
Kor However, in. this helplefs condition, 

‘do'no 6 t U fly/'^Ti/not 
thto my fault that 1 lye here., but. thro that of 

of’tlieGrooms, who was noneof the beft 
naSrd Creatures, hearing the overthrown 
Knight thus infolenrly treat his Matter, coud 
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not bear it, without returning him ananfwer 
on his Ribs $ and therefore coming up to him. 
as he lay wallowing, he fnatch’d his Lance j and 




Quixote s fides with one of 'em, that in fpight 
of his Arms he threlltd him like a Wheatiheaf. 
His Matter indeed call'd to him, not to lay him 
on fo vigoroully, and to let him alone 1 but the 
Fellow, whofe nand was in, wou’d not give 
over rib-roafting the Knight, fill he had tir'd 
out his paffionand himfelf 1 and therefore run¬ 
ning to the other pieces of the- broken Lance, 
he fell to’t again without ceafing, till he had 
fplinter'd them all on the poor Knight’s Iron- 
Enclofure. He on his fide, notwithftanding 
all this ftortr, of Battinadoes, lay all the while 
bellowing, threatning Heaven and Earth. and 
thofe villanous Ruffians^s he took ’em to be. At 
laft the Mule-driver was. tir’d,and the Merchants 
purfu’d their Journey Sufficiently furnifli'd with 
matter of Difcourfe, at the poor Knights ex- 
pence. VVJien he found himfelf alone, ne try’d 
once more to get on his feet» but. if he cou’d 
not do it when he had the ufe ofiall his limbs, 
how fltou d he do it now, bruis'd and batter’d 
as he was. But yet for all. this, he efteem’d 
himfelf a happy man, being ftill perfwaded that 
his misfortune was one of Aofe accidents com¬ 
mon in Knight-Errantry } and fuch a one as he 
cou’d wholly attribute to the failing of. his 
Horfe j nor cou’d he polfibly get up, fo fore and, 
mortify‘d was his Body all over. 


CHAR 
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C H A P. V. 

A farther account of our Knight V misfor - 
- tunes. 

arx On Quixote perceiving that he was not able 
I I to flir, refolv’d to have recourfe to his 
JL-J ufual kemedy , which was to bethink 
himfelf what paffage in his Books, might afford 
him fome Comfort, and prefently his Folly 
brought to his remembrance the Story of VaM- 
■win, and the Marquis of Mantua, when Chariot 
left the former wounded on the Mountain; a 
{lory learned and known by little Children, not 
unknown to young Men and Women, celebrated 

and even believ’d by the old ; and yet not a jot 

more authentick, than the Miracles of Mahomet. 
This feem’d to him, as if made on purpofe for his 
prefent circumilances, and therefore he fell a 
rolling and tumbling up and down,exprefling the 
created pain and refentment, and breathing out 
with a languifhing voice the fame complaints, 
which the wounded Knight of the Wood is fwd'to 

have made, 

Alas , where are you, Lady dear , 

That for my Woe you do not moan, 

Ton little fnou’ what ails me here. 

Or arc to me difloytil grown. 

Thus he went on with the Lamentations in 
that Romance, till he came to thtfe Verfes, 


.1 




1 


I 

I 
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On thou t my Vnkle, and my Prince , 

Marquis e/Mantua, noble Lord /—- 

When kind Fortune fo order’d it. that a 
Plow-man, who liv'd in the fame Village, and 
near his Houfe, happen’d to pais by, as he came 
from the Mill with a fack of Wheat, The Fel¬ 
low feeing a Man lye at his full length on the 
ground, aSit’d him, who he was, and why he 
made fuch a fad complaint ? Don Quixote, wliofe 
diftemper’d Brain prefently reprefented to h im 
the Country-man for the Duke of Mantua , his 
imaginary Unkle, made him no anfwer, but 
wenton with the Romance, giving him an ac¬ 
count of his misfortunes, ana of the Loves of 
his Wife, and the Emperors Son, juft as the 
Book relates 'em. The Fellow flar’d, much 
amaz’d to hear a man talk fuch unaccountable 
fluff, and taking off the vifor of his Helmet, 
broken all to pieces, with the blows bellow’d 
upon’t by the Mule-driver, he wip’d off the 
Dull that cover’d his Face, and prefently knew 
the Gentleman. Mailer Quixada , cry’d he ! 
(for fohe was properly called, when he had the 
right ufe of his fences, and had not yet from a 
lober Gentleman, transform’d himfelf' into a.< 
wandring Knight) how came you in this Condi¬ 
tion ? but the other continu’d his Romance, and 
made no anfwers to all the Queftions the Coun¬ 
tryman put to him ; but what follow’d in courfe' 
in the Book, Which the good man perceiving, 
he took oil the batter’d Adventurer’s Armor, as 
well as he cou’d, and fell a fcarching for his 
Wounds, but finding no fign of any Blood, or 
other hurt, he endeavour’d to let him upon his 

Legs >•. 
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Legs; and at laft with a great deal of trouble; 
he heav'd him upon his Afs, as being the more 
eafy and gentle Carriage, he alfo got all the 
Knights Arms together, not leaving behind lo 
mudi as the fplintersof his Lance, and having 
tv’d ’em up, and laid ’em on Rozitiante, which 
he took by the Bridle, and his Afs by the Halter* 
he led ’em all towards the Village, and trudge! 
afoot himfelf very penfive, while he reflected 
on the extravagancies, which he heard von 
Quixote utter: nor was Don Quixote himlelt leis 
melancholick, for he felt himfelf fo bruisd and 
mortify’d, that he coud hardly fit on the Ais, 
and now and then he breath’d fuch grievous 
fiehs, as feem’d to pierce the very skies; which 
mov'd his compaffionate Neighbour once more 
to entreat him, to declare to him the caule ot his 
grief. But one wou’d have imagin d the Devil 
prompted him with Stories, that had fome re- 
femblance of his circumftances, for in that in- 
ftant, wholly forgetting Baldwin, he bethought 
himfelf of the Moor Abtndaraez, when Rodrtg 
de Narvaez, Alcayde of Antequera , took and 
carried himPrifoner to hisCaftle > lo that when 
the Husbandman ask’d him again, how he did, 
and what ail’d him, he anfwer d word foreword, 
as the Frifoner Abencerrage , replies to Rodrigo 
de Narvaez, in the Diana of George de Monte - 
Mayor, where that Adventure is related } ap- 
oIyimk it fo properly to his purpofe, that the 
Countryman curs’d himfelf to the Pic of Hell<, 
for hearing his ltrange Nonfence; and being now 
fully convinced, that his Neighbours Brains were 
turn'd, he made Jill the Iratte he cou d to the 
Village, to be rid of his tedious and rroublelom 
im pertinences. Don Quixote in the mean time, 

^ thus 
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thus went on, You mull know,, Don Rodrigo 
de Narvaez, that this Beautiful Xertfa, of whom, 

I gave you an account, is at prefenc the molt 
lovely Dulcinea del Tobofo, for whofe fake I 
have done, ftill do, and will atchieve the moll 
famous Deeds of Chivalry that ever were, are, 
or ever (hall be feen in the Univerfe. Good Sir, 
reply’d the Husband-man, do you not plainly 
perceive that I am neither Don Rodrigo de Nar¬ 
vaez, nor the Marquis of Mantua, but only, a - 
poor Sinner, Pedro Alonfo by name, your Wor¬ 
ships Neighbour ? Nor are you Baldwin y nor 
Abindaraez, but only that worthy Gentleman 
Senior jiixada . I know very well who I am, 
anfwer d Don Quixote ; and what s more, I 
know that I may not only be the perfons I have 
nam’d, but alfo the Twelve Peers of France, 
nay, and the nine Worthies all in one; fince my 
Atchievements will out-rival not only the fa¬ 
mous Exploits which made any of ’em fingly II- 
luftrious, but all their mighty Deeds, accumu- 

Thus difeourfing, they at laft got near their 
Village about Sun-fet; but the Country-man 
ftaid at fome diftance till ’twas. dark,, that the 
diftrefied Gentleman might not be feen fo feur- 
vily mounted, and then he led him home to his 
own Iioufe, which he found in great confufion. 
The Curate and the Barber of the Village, both 
of ’em Don Quixotes intimate acquaintance , 
happen’d to be there at that juncture, as alfo the 
Houfe-keeper, who was aguing with ’em. 
What do you think, pray good Dottor Perez, 
faid llie, (for this was the Curates Name) what 
do you think of my Mafters mifchance ? Nei¬ 
ther he, nor his Horfe, nor his Target, Lance, 

nor 
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nor Armor have been feenthefe fix days. Wh*t 
4T.11 T do wretch that! am? 1 date lay y 
ft I 1 and’tis as fure as I am a living Creature, 

£8 Sot always poring upon l»« » 
fides his Sences; for now I ‘emernbe i nav 

to* "Si ‘SttSSt and 'Sms up 
* ,rtwn r w I id So lind out Atlventutcs. 
Mty Salban and bdrrab.it een tat * 

AXaZA tico m as 
S, adding dodalf to tho « 

ft; 

wou’d teacl you thofe unconfuomoL B. >* * _ 

Difventures for eight and forty hours ^ ’ 
then away he'd jW you 1m cn ^/J<-atu«: 
drawing his Sword, lie d hill; m n veif with 
the Walls, and when he had d • « ^ 

cutting and (lafiung, he w-uid “•/’ d 
kill'd Four Giants as big as any Steep 

l^^^'E^ltdnstottatwasa 
fort of precious Drink brought turn by tbe 

S ^ s S ifC ^ » t Caulc of 

of 111 this Mifchicf, for uot ai vins v™ trn.e- 
ly notice of my Unities K.tun e , y 


rflff tiifc. 


might 
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might have put a flop to it, e’re ’twas too 
late, and have burnt all thofe excommuni¬ 
cated Books; for there are I don’t know how . 
many of ’em that deferve as much to be burn*d 
as tbofe of the ranked Hereticks. I am of your 
mind, faid the Curate, and verily to morrow 
fhall not pafs over before I have fairly brought 
’em to aTryal,and condemn’d ’em to be burn’d, 
that they -nefty not miniller cccafion to fuch 
as wou’d read ’em, to be perverted after the 
example of my good Friend. The Country¬ 
man, who with Don <k*fiixo. f e flood without, 
lifitiitig to all this Difccurfe, now perfectly 
undcritood by this the Caufc of his Neighbors 
di (order, and therefore without any more 
ado, lie call'd our aloud. Here! Houle! O- 
pen the Gates there, lhr the Lord fi.ildmn, and 
the Lord Marquis of M.mtua. who is coming 
fully wounded, and for the Aloo/lfJ) Lord / 1 ~ 
bi/titraez, , whom the valo ous Doit Rodrigo 
de Nurv.tcz-, Alcayde of /hiuq/ioa, brings Pri- 
fotier. At which words they all got out of 
doors, and the one finding it to be her llnkle. 
and the other to be her Mailer, and the reft 
their Fri ucl, who had not yet alighted from 
the A(s, bec.ude indeed he was not able, 
they all ran to embrace him ; to whom Don 
«£{uixotc, Forbear laid he, fet I am forely hurt, 
by reafon ili.tr my Hovfe failed me; carry me 
to Bed, and if i: >:e poflible let the Enchan- 
trefs ZJt'gcrhLi be (cm fiw, to cure my wounds. 
Now in the name of mifehief, quoth the 
Houfc-keeper, fee whether I did not guefs 
right, on which Foot my Mafter halted ? 
Corne, get you to Bed, I befeeeli you > and 
my life for yours, well take care to cure you 

with- 
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without fending for that fame Vrganda. A 
hearty Curfe, and the Curfe of CurTes; I-fay 
it again and again a hundred times, light 
upon thofe Bools of Chivalry that have put 
E this pickle. Thereupon th«r carry <1 
him up to his Bed, and fearch d for his 
wounds, but cou’d find non<T ; and then he told 
them he was only bruis'd, having had a 
flfiil from his Horf C while-to 

was fighting ten Giants, the molt oatrageou* 

and audacious that ever cou d be found upon 

the face of the Earth. How, cry’d the Curate, 
have we Giants too in combination aga,nil us 
Nay then, may I forfeit my Habit, if I don c 
hum ’em all by to morrow night. Then did 
they ask the Don a thoufand queftions, but 
to every one lie made no other anfwei, 
that they fhou’d give him iomething to eat, 
and then leave him ■ to his Repofe, a d}*ng 
which was to him of greater importance. 1 hey 
comply'd with his delircs, and then the Curate 
inform'd himfelf at large, in what conoit on 
the-Countty man had found him, and havi g 
had a full account of every particular, as alio 
of the Knight’s extravagant talk, both when 
the Fellow found him, and as he brought him 
ome This encreas'd the Curates defire 
ofeffeffing what he had refolv d to do^the 
next morning. At which time he call d upon 
his friend, Mr Nicholas the Barber, and went 
with him to Don Quixote's liQufe. 


1 
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CHAP. VI. j 

1 

Of the pleafant and curious Survey which 
the Curate and the Barber took of the 
Library of our ingenious Gentleman.' 

T 'He Knight was yet afleep, when the Cu¬ 
rate came attended by the Barber, and 
defired his Niece to let him have the 
Key of the Room, where her Unkle kept his 
Books, the authors of his Woes; fhe readily con¬ 
tented, and Co in they went, and the Houfe- 
keeper with ’em. There they found above a 
hundred large Volumes neatly bound ; and a 
good number of (mail ones. As foon as the 
Houfekeeper had fpy'd ’em out, fhe ran out of 
the Study, and rerurn’d immediately with a 
Holy-water-pot and a Sprinkler, HereDottor, 
cry’d fhe, pray fprinkle every Creek and Corner 
in the Room, lcit thera^fhou’d lurk in it fome 
one of the many Sorcerers thefe Books fwarm 
with, who might chance to bewitch us, for the 
ill will we bear ’em, in going about to fend ’em 
out of the World. The Curate cou’d not for¬ 
bear finding at theold womans fimplicity, and 
defil 'd the Barber to reach him the Books one by 
one, that he might peiufe the Title pages, for 
peihaps they might find fome among’em, that 
might nor defeive to be committed to the 
Flames. Oh, by no means erved the Niece; 
fpare none of cm, they all helpt fome how or 
other, to crack my Unkic's Brains. I fancy, 
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we hadbeft throw ’em all out at the Window 
into the Yard, and lay 'em together in a heap, 
and then fet ’em o’firc, or elfe carry etn into 
the Back yard,and there make a pile of em,and 
bum 'em,and fo the fmokc will offend no body. 
The Houfekeeper join’d with her,fo eagerly bent 
they were both upon the deftruftion of thole 
D oor Innocents. But the Curate woud not 
condefeend to thefe irregular-Proceedings, and 
refolv’d tu ft to read at leaft thelitle I ages of 

every Book. , . . , , 

The fir it that Mr Nicholas put into his hands 

was Amadis </f(7<t«/p,in fourVolumes.There feems 
to be fome myftery in this Books being the hrit 
taken down (cry’d the Curate,as loon as lie had 
lookt upon t) for I have heard tis the nilt 
Book of Knight-Errantry, that ever was print¬ 
ed in Spain ; and the model oi all the reft ; and 
therefore I am of opinion, that, as the hilt 
Teacher and Author of fo pernicious a Sett, it 
ought to be condemn’d to the Fire without 
mercy, I beg a reprieve for him, cry d the Bar- 
ber; for lfiave b«n told, 'tis the bell Book 
that has been written in that kind > and there¬ 
fore as the only good thing of that tort, it may 
deferve a Pardon. Well then, reply d the Cu¬ 
rate for this time, let him have ir. Let s fee that 
other, which lyes next to him. Thefe, laid the 
Barber, are the exploits of Efphiridian, the law¬ 
fully begotten Son of Amadis «f(?<iw-£«Vciilyjtaid 
the Curate, the Fathers goodnefs, fliall not ex- 
cufe the want of it in the Son. Here, good Mi- 
itrefs Houfe-keeper open thar Window , and 
throw it into the Yard, and let it ferve as a foun¬ 
dation to that Pile we are to let a blazing pie- 

fentlv. She was not Hack in her obedience, and 
J thus 
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thus poor Don Efplandian was fent headlong into 
the Yard, there patiently to w-ait the time of 
his fiery Tryal. To the next, cry’d the Curate. 
This, faid the Barber, is Amadis of Greece ; 
and I’m of opinion that all thofe that ftand on 
this licit; are of the lame Family. 'I hen let em 
all be fent packing into the Yard, reply’d the 
Curate; for rather than lofe the piealure of 
burning Queen Ayitujat^eJlru and the Shepheid 
Darhicl with his Eclogues, and the confounded 
unintelligible difeourfes of the Author, 

I think 1 fltou’d burn my own Father along 
with’em, if I met him in the difguife of a 
Knight-Errant. I am of your mind, cry d the 
Barber. And .I too, faid the Niece. Nay then, 
quotli the old Female, let 'em come, and down 
with ’em all into the Yard. They were deli¬ 
ver'd to her accordingly, and many tiiey were, 
fo that to five herfelf the labour of carrying ’em 
down ftairs, flie fairly fent ’em Hying out at 
Wjndow. 

What overgrown piece ofLumber have we 
here? cry’d the Curate. Olivant e de La urn , 
return’d the Barber. The fame Author wrote : 
The Garden of Flowers ; and to deal ingenuoufly 
with you, I cannot well tell which of the twoi 
Books has molt Truth in it i or, to fpeak more 
properly, lefs Lyes: But this I know for certain* 
that he fliall march into the Back-Yard, like a; 
nonfenlical arrogant Blockhead as he is. _ -M 
The next, cry d the Barber, is Flor i/m art'op 
Hircania. How! my Lord Elorifmart , is he 
here, reply’ll the Curate? Nay, tj'.en truly he 
fliall e’en follow the reft to the Yard, jn fpight 
of his wonderful Birth and incredible Adven¬ 
tures; for his rough, dull and inlipid /tile de¬ 
ceives 
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e . niN hpt-ter ufage* Come, tofs him into 
S this other too, good Miltrefs! 
WUh all’ myheart, quoth the Governed, »nd 

**£* the Bar- 

Si: &£ w ^ pen ^^1" T 

the Curate, m.ght ■" as rhefav- 

Sg I n* l»rk‘ MM ,he Crop To the 

F, V“r>he B-het Ulan, down Jg*- 
ciy'd here's the Mm our ofKmiMm ■ Cu . 

"I: 'Sttfind'ih’e Lo?/ BM *jf 

#*g tm* "it? Th eves than Cuu, toge- 
all of em greater iiu^v n f France and that 
i ther with the twelve Peer!, o ^ * 

faithful Hiftotian Turf". Trrn^ *™ ull 

*».!•“ 2J» tl“ft bT2 StarXy P con- 
Banilhment, a famous Boyar do s In- 

tains .’fcme^ng of^th f ^ chriftia ^ p^et 

riofio alfohotrow d Ins fob «•/«>,^ 
to meet with him m e t } ian )iis own, 

fpeaking in any otto Language that h( , 

III (how him no manner ottavo , im 

talks in hi. own Native Tongue, 111 t M<j bim 

with all t he Barber, but 1 can- 

at home m Italian, u convenient you 

n „, undertland hnn. T» rtot cotnv^ V.,. 

fltuud,replyd tire Curate, an [ u , g iy 
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lingly have excus’d the good Captain who 
tranuated it, that trouble of attempting to 
make him fpeak<SW»»y&; for he has depriv’d him 
of a great deal of his primitive Graces; a mis¬ 
fortune incident to all thofe who piefume to 
tranllateVerfes; fince their utmolf witand indu¬ 
stry can never enable em,to preferve the native 
Beauties and Genius that (Ihine in the original. 
For this reafon, I am for having not only this 
Book, but likewife all thofe, which we fhall 
find here treating of French affairs, thrown and 
deposited in feme dry Vault, till we have ma¬ 
turely determin’d what ought to be done with 
’em ; give me leave to except one Bernardo del 
Carj’io, that mult be fomewhere here among 
the reft, and another call’d Roncefvalles ; for 
whenever I meet with ’em, I will certainly de¬ 
liver ’em up into the hands of the Secular pow¬ 
er. The Barber gave his approbation to every 
particular, well knowing that the Curate was 
fo good a Chriftian, and fo great a lover of 
truth , that he would not have uttered a fal- 
lity for all the world. Then opening another 
Volume, he found it to be Palmer in de Oliva , 
and the next to that, Palmerin of England. Ha! 
Have I found you, ciy'd the Curate! Here , 
take that Oliva, let him be torn to pieces, then 
burnt, and his allies fcatter’d in the Air. But 
let Palmer in of England be preierv’d, as a lingu¬ 
lar itelique of Antiquity ; and let fuch a coiily 
box be made for him, as Alexander found a- 
meng the Spoils of Darius, which he devoted 
to enclofe Homer s Works. For I mull tell 
you, ^Neighbor, that Book deluves particular 
reipect fur two rliiims. F’irlt for its own Kx- 
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Author who is faid to have been a learned 
King-of Portugal. Then, all the Adventures 
of the Caftle of Mraguarda are well, and art 
fully manag'd. The Dialogue very courtly 
and clear, and the Decorum Unfitly . obferv d 
in every Chat-after, with equal Propriety and 
Judgment. Therefore, Mr Nicholas , continu d 
he with fubmiflton to your better advice, this 
an’d An:aits de Gaul fhall be exempted from the ! 
l'ire *, and let all the reft be condemn d without 
any further enquiry or examination. Bynq ; 
means, I befeech you, return’d the Barber ; 
for this which I have in my hands is die fa¬ 
mous Bon Bellianis. Truly, cry’d the Curate, 
he with his fecond , third, aud fourth parts, 
had need of a Dofe of Rhubarb to purge his 
excellive Choler : befides, his Caftle of fame 
fliou’d be demolifh’d, and a heap of other 
Rubbifh remov’d: In order to which I give 
mv Vote to grant ’em the beneht of 1 rant- 
portation ! and as they fhew fens of amend-, 
ment, fo Hull Mercy or Juftice be usd to- 
wards ’em: In the mean time, Neighbor, take 
’em into cuftody, and keep’em iafe at home , 
but let none be permitted to convene wit i 
'em. Content, cry'd the Barber i and to fave 
himfelf the labour of looking on any more 
Books of that kind, he bid the Houfe-keeper 
take all the great Volumes and throw em into 
the Yard. She, who long’d to be at that Sport, 
as much as to be {making her Wedding Smock, 
had no need of being twice fpoken to ; to that 
laving hold on no lefs than eight Volumes at 
once?file prefently made ’em leap towards the 
place of Execution. But as fhe went to. eagerly 

to work, taking more Books than flie cou il 

one- 
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■conveniently carry, file happen’d to drop’ one 
at the Barbers Feet, which he took up out of 
Curiofity, to fee what it was, and found it to 
, be the Hiftory of the famous Knight Tlrante the 
i White i good lack-a-day, cry’d the Curate ! Is 
. Tirante the White here ? Oh pray, good Neigh¬ 
bour, give it me by all means, for I promife my 
■ felf to hnd in it a Treafure of Delight, and a 
Mine of Recreation. There we have that valo¬ 
rous Knight Don Ryrie-Eleifo of Montaban, with 
, his Brother Thomas of Aiontaban, and the 
i Knight Fonfeca ; the combat of the valorous 
Detriante with the A 4 a(liff\ the dainty and witty 
conceits of the Damfel Plazerdcmivida, with 
the Loves and Guiles of the Widow Repofada ■; 
together with the LadyEmprefs,tliat was inLove 
with' liippolito her Gentleman Llihcr. I vow 
[and pro tell to you, neighbour, continued he, 

1 '*hat as for ilyle there is not a better Book iu the 
'odd- Why, here your Knights eat and 
rink, lleep and dye natural Deaths in their 
eds, nay, and firft make their laft Wills and 
eftaments; with a World of other things, of 
hich all the reft of tltefe fort of Books don’t 
y one fyllable. Vet after all, I muft tell you, 
iat for wilfully taking the pains to write fo 
lany foolifh things, the worthy Author fairly 
eferves to befent to the Galleys for all the days 
This life. 'Fake it home with you and read it, 
id then tell me whether I have told die truth 
f>r no. I believe-you, reply d the Barber : But 
ivlut (hall we do with all thefe fmaller Books 
«har are left? Certainly, return’d the Curate, 
ifiiefe cannot be Books of Knight Errantry j they 
fere too (mall: You’ll find they are only Poets. 
SAiul fo opening one, it happen’d to be the Dia- 
I D 2 na 
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r.i of Montemapr ,which made him fay (believing I 
,11 the veil to be of that (lamp) 1 hefe do not de- H 
Verve to be punifht like the others i for . f t . h . e u] 
neither have done, nor can do that mifcl uef [ 
ihich thofe Stories of Chivalry have done ; be- I 
r, cn erally ingenious Books, that can do no J 
fifty rJjiifite-. Oh! good S,r cryd .heI 
Ncice burn cm with the reit, I beietc \ you 
for hu.uVI my Unkle cur'd at h.s>n*Bh>- 

Errant-Frenzy, and b«ttke lumfc . t 
rciding of thefe Books, we Ihou d have | 
him turn Shepherd, and fo wander thro theJ 
Woods and Fields, nay.and what: wonid be I 
wmle ver, turn Poet, which they fay is a eaten | 
R and an incurable Difeafe. The Gentlewo -1 
man is in the right, find the Curate, anc it vm | 
k,. lniifs to remove that ilumblmg Block | 
'£ atom friends way; and fince vvebegan! 
with the Diana of Montemayor , I am of opinion,I 
we ought not to burn it, but only take out tl at 
part Jit, which treats of the IjUgiaan feta. 

* nc i t k e enchanted water; as alio all tnt longer 
Poen'sVand let the work efcape with its Prole, 
incl the honour of being the chief of that kind, 
Here’s another Diana, quoth the Barber, the fe- 

cond of that name, by Saim ant wo ctu* ite 

thild too, by Gil Polo. Pray, aid the Cuiate, 

• let Salmantino encreafe the number of thcCr.i - 

; n the Yard ; but as for that by Oil J oto, 

■areferve it as charily, as [(Apollo hmifelt had 
wrote it; and go on as fall as you can, lee- 
leech you <good Neighbour; for it grows la e. 

• Here, quoth the Barber, 1 ve a IW cole, the 

Ten Fools of the Fortune of Love, wtimu ••> - 

then dc Lofrafco a Sardinian Poet. lVow o.v i >y 

holy Orders, cry’d the Curate, 1 do i.otthmk, 
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fince Apollo was Apollo , the Mufes, Mtifes, and 
the Poets, Poets, there was ever a more comi¬ 
cal mo:e filly Book. Of all the works of the 
kind, commend me to this ; for m its way tis 
c-rtainlv the bell, and molt lingular, that ever 
veaspublifir'd, and he that never read it, may 
fifely think, lie never in hisEifv read any tiling 
that was nleafanr. Give it me Neighbour, con¬ 
tinu'd lie,* for I’m more glad to have found it, 
than if any one had given me a Caflock of the 
b(>it Florence-Vntnclla. With that belaid it and 
with extraordinary (atisfaciion, and the Barn;.- 
went on. Thtle that follow, cry d he, are lor 
Shepherd of Iberia , The Nymphs of Enarcs , ai.n 
The Cure of Jealonfi. Take’em Jaylor, quoth 
the Curate, and never ask me why; for then vm 
H ull ne re have done. The next,laid the Barba-, 
is The Shepherd ofFilid.i, lie’s no Shepherd, re¬ 
turn'd the Curate ; bur a very difereet Court as, 
keep him as a precious Jewel. There s a bigge., 
cry'd the Barber, call’d The Treajure of diver., 
Poems , had there been lefs of cm, laid the Cu¬ 
rate, they wou’d have been more efteem’d. A I is 
fit the Book firou’dbe prun’d, and clear’d offe- 
vcral trifles,that difgrace the rell.Kecp it however, 
becaufe the Author is my Friend,and for the fake 
of his other more heroic and lofty Produftions. 
Here’s a Bool; of Songs by Lopez, Maldonado , 
cry’d the Barber, lie’s alfo my particular Friend 
faid the Curate, his Verfes are very unveil lilt d 
when he reads eni himfelf, and his voice is fo 
excellent, that they charm us whenever he ling* 
’em. He feems indeed to be fomewhat too lbiig ■ 
in his Eclogues; but can we ever liave'too 
much of a good Thing ? let him be preferv d 

among the bell. What’s the next Book ? The 

p 3 Gala - 
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Galatea of Miguel deCervantes,ve\Ay'(\ theBarber, 
That Cervantes has been my intimate acquain¬ 
tance thefemany years, cry’cl the Curate, and I 
know he has been more converfant with misfor¬ 
tunes than with Poetiy : His Book indeed has I 
don’t know what that looks like a good defign; 
he aims at fomcthing, but concludes nothing :j 
Therefore we muft ftay for the Second Parr, 
which he has promis’d us > perhaps he may 
make us amends, and obtain a full Pardon, 
which is now deny’d him for the prelent; till 
that time keep him clofe Priloner at your houle. 

I will, quoth the Barber: but fee, I have here 
three more for you, The Auric ana of Don Aloxfo 
de Vr cilia, The A/friada of Juan Rnffo , a 
Magiftrate of Cor dona , and the Alonferra- 
to cf Chriftcphcr dc lirves , a Talent iav 
Peer. Theft, cry cl the Curate, are the bed 
Heroics we have in Spa-niff?, and may vye with 
the moll celebrated of Italy. Referve cm, as 
the moll valuable performances which Spain has 
to boa(l of in Poetry. 

At lall, the Curate grew fo fir d with prying 
into fo many Volumes, that he order d all the 
reft to be burnt at a venture. But the Barber 
Riew’d him one which he had open’d by chance 
ere the dreadful Sentence was part. Truly, 
faid the Curate, who faw by the Title 'tvvas The 
Tears of Angelica, 1 fhou’d have wept my felt 
had I caus’d fuch a Book to flure the Condem¬ 
nation ofdie reft ; for the Author was not only 
one of the beft Poets in but in the whole 
World ; and tranflated fome of Ovid's Fables 
with extraordinary fuccefs. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. vir. 

Don Quixote’/ fecond Sally in qnejl cf 

Ad vent arcs • 

O/TIilc they were thus employ’d, Don Qiix- 
*’ otc in a raving fit began to talk aloud to 
himfelf. Here, here, valorous Knights, cryd 
he, now’s the'time that you muft exert the 
ftrength of your mighty Anns} for, lo! the 
Courtiers bear away the honour ofthe Tourna¬ 
ment. This amazing Outcry call'd away the 
Inquifitors from any further Examination of the 
Library , and therefore the Houfe-keeper and 
the Neice being left to their own diferetton, tr> 
thought The Carolea , and Leo of Spain, with the 
Deeds of the Empcronr, written by Don Lewis 
D'Avila, which to be fure were part of the 
Colleftion, were committed to the flames un- 
feen and unheard , without any legal Tryal. 

A Fate which they perhaps might have efcap’d, 
had the Curate been there to have weigh’d what 
might have been urg’d in their defence. 

When they came into Don Quixote's Chamber, 
they found him rifen out of his Bed, as mad as 
ever lie was, tearing his throat and making a 
heavy bullle, laying about him with his Sword 
back-ftrokc and fore-ftroke, as broad awake as 
if he had never flept. They ran in upon him, 
caught him in their arms, and carried him to 
bed again by main force } where, after he was 
fomewhat quiet and fettled, turning himfelf 

D4 to J 
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to the Curate, Certainly, cry d he, my Lord 
Archbifhop Turpin, ’tis a great difhonour to us 
who are call’d the twelve Peers, to luffer the 
Knights of the Court to bear away the honour of 
the Tournament without any further oppofm- 
on, after we the Knights Adventurers had car- 
ried it for three days before. Be pacify d, iny 
good Friend,, reply’d the Curate > Fortune may 
have yet better fuccefs in rcferve for you, and 
they who lofe to day may win to morrow i at 
prefent, think on your health, for c.oubtlefs 
you muft needs be now extremely tird, if not 

very much wounded. Wounded, icply c 

Quixote \ No, but as for being bnnsd, l 'wU 
Mot deny it i for that bale-born King it, 
Orlando, has batter’d all my Limbs with the 
Trunk of an Oak, out of meet Lnvy, becaufe 
hr n>pc that I alone dare rival his Exploits. 
But may I no more be call’d Rinaldo of Mon- 
Ulban, if, in fpightofall his Enchantments, I 
do not make him feverely pay for this, as toon 
as I can leave my Bed ; and thetefoie let my 
Dinner be brought in, for ’tis what want 
moft at this junfture, and then let roc alone to 
revenge this abide. Accordingly they brought 
him fotne Visuals, which when he had eaten 
he fell alleep again, and they left him, all of 
’em Hrangely amaz'd at his uncommon mad- 
nefs. That Night.the Hojifc-keeper burnt « 

the Books, not only thofe m the Yaid, but al 

thofe that were in the Houfe •, and feveral fu - 
fer’d in the general calamity, that- deferv d to 
have been ?treafur’d up in everlaff.ng Archives, 
had not their fate, and the remifsnefs of the In-1 
quifltor prevented it. And thus they made 
good the Proverb, That the gni often fore the 
ytorfe for the bad. 
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One of the Expedients, of which the Curate 
and the Barber bethought themfelves in order 
to their friend's recovery, was to flop up ci.e 
door of the Room where his Books lay, that 
he might*not find it, nor mifs them, when he 
rofefor they hop'd the effect wou’d ceafe, 
when they had taken away the caufej; and they 
order'd, that if he enquir'd about it, they 
fhould tell him, that a certain Enchanter had 
carry’d away Study Books and all. Two days 
after, Don Quixote being got up, the full thing 
he did was to go vifit his darling Books, and as 
he cou d not find the Study, in the place where 
he had left it, he went up and down and lookt 
for it in every Room. Sometimes he came to 
the place where the door us’d to Hand j and 
then Hood feeling and groping about a good 
while, then cart his Eyes and Har’d on every 
fide, without fpeaking a word. At lall, after 
a long deliberation, he thought fit to ask his • 
Houfe-keeper, which was the way to his Study ? 
What Study, (anfwer’d the Woman, according • 
to her inHruftions) or rather what nothing is 
it you look for ? Alas, here’s neither Study nor 
Books in the Houfe now ; for the Devil is run 
away with ’em all. No, ’twas not the Devil, 
faid the Niece, but a Conjurer or an Enchanter, . 
as they call ’em, who, iince you went, came 
hither one night mounted on a Dragon, o’top 
of a Cloud, and then, alighting, went into 
your Study, where, what he did, he and rlu 
Devil bell can tell, for he went out a while 
after; and flew out ar the Roof of the Houfe, 
leaving it all in a fmoak; and when we went 
to lee what he had done, we cou’d neither find 
die Books, nor fo much as the very Study 

D 5 Only .v 
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Only the Houfe-keeper and I very well re- I 
member, that as the wicked old man was go- H 
ing away, he cry’d out aloud, that out ot a I 
private grudge, which he bore in his mind to I 
& Owner of thofe Books, lie had done the 
Houfe a mifehief, as we fliou’d foon perceive. | 
And then I think he call’d himfelf the Sage h 
Mtmatoti. Not AUm\aton % but Frcjion , you ; 
fliou’d have faid, cry’d DonQioxote Truly, , 
quoth the Niece, I can’t tell whether twas 
Trefton or Frijlon ; but fure I am his name.end¬ 
ed with a Ton. ’Tis fo, return’d Bon Quixote, 
for he is a famous Negromancer and my mor- 
tal Enemy ; and bears me a great deal or ma- f 
lice, forefeeing by his Art, that in rpignt or nil 
his Spells, in proced of time I Hull tight and 
vanquifli in fingle Combat, a Knight whole 
Imereti lie efpoufes ; therefore he endeavours to 
dp me all manner of mifehief. But I dare al- 
fure him, that he drives againd the dream, nor 
can his power reverfe the Hid decrees of Fate. 
W.ho doubts of that, cry’d the Niece f But, 
d0ar Unkle, wliat makes you run your led into 
thefe quarrels 2 Had not you better day at 
home and live in piece and quictnefs, than go 
rambling up and down like a Vagabond,' 
and feeking for better Bread than is made ot 
Wheat; without once fo much as confidcnngj 
that many go to feek Wooll, and come home 
fliorn themfelves? Ob! good Niece, replyd 
Don Quixote, how ill thou undcrlland d theie 
matters ? Know that before I’ll differ my felt 
to be fliorn, I’ll tear and pluck on the beatds 
of all thofe audacious Mortal’s, that fliall but 
attempt to prophane the tip of one lingle hair 
within the Verge of thefe Mullachio’s. Ip 

.'• ... this 
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this neither the Niece nor the Governefs thought 
fit to make any reply, for they perceiv'd the 
Knight began to grow angry. Full fifteen days . 
did our Knight remain quietly at home, with¬ 
out betraying the lead fign ot his defire to re¬ 
new his Rambling , during which time there 
pad a great deal of pleafant diicourfe between 
him and his two Cronies, the Curate and the 
Barber; while he maintain’d that there was 
nothing of which the world dood in fo much 
need as Knights-Erranr, wherefore he was re- 
folv’d to revive the Order. In which difputes 
Mr Curate fometimes contradifted him, and 
fornetitnes fubniitted ; for had he not now 
and then given way to his fancies, there vvou’d 
have been no converting with him. . 

In the mean time, Don Qiiixote earnedly fol- ' 
licited one of his Neighbours, a Husbandman, 
and a good honed Fellow, if we may call a 
poor man honed, for he was poor indeed ;poor 
in Purfe, and poor in Brains; and in fliort the 
Knight talk’d fo long to him, ply’d him withfo 
many Arguments, and made him fo many fair 
promifes, that at lad the poor filly Clown con¬ 
ferred to go along with him , and become his 
Squire.Among otherinducements to iiuice him to 
do it willingly, Don Quixote forgot nc r to tell 
him, that ’twas likely fuch an Adventure 
wou’d prelent it felf, as might fecure him the 
Conquedof fome Illand, in the time that he 
might be picking up a Straw or two. ; and then 
the Squire might pro mil'; himfelf to be 1 -tirade 
Governor of the place. Allur'd with thefe large 
promifes, and many others, Sancho Panca (for 
that was the name of the fellow) fot fook his 
Wife and Children , to be his Neighbours 

Suture. This 
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This done. Bon Quixote made it his bufinefs 

2%& sa «w«rs 

Squire notice of the day and hour when lie jn 
tended to (et out, that he might alfo frinifli 
hlmfelf with what he- thought neceflary i but 
above all he charg'd him to provide himfelf with 
a Wallet; which Sancho. promisd to do, 
telling him he wou’d alfo take Ins Afs along 

.Slim which being a very good one, might 

be a great eafe to him, For he was not us d to tra¬ 
made the noble Knight paufe a while, l.emusd 

! ^feSquimmTto'rideupoX 

! ISt bui he’ cou'd not remembet^ piece - 
j en t for it However, he gave Him. leave ac 
; laft to brine Ins Afs, hoping to mount him more 

honourably with the. firft oPP^V^' 1 ^’ ^ 
lim-fimj the next Difcourteous Knight lie noiui 
‘ meet? 8 He alfo furnifli'd himfelf with Shirts, 
and as many other neceto as he ecu con- 
venientlv carry, according to the inn Keepus 
iiiiun&ions. Which being done, Sancho lanca, 
without bidding either his Wife or Children 
■ eood-b’y, and Don Quixote, without taking any 
more hoticc of his Houfc-keeper or of his N iece, 
! ftole out of the Village one night, not fo mucii 
a? fufoe&ed by any body, and made fuch halt » 
i that by break of day they thought themfelves 
; out o/reach. fliou'd they happen to_bc purl»d- 
: A, for Smtbo /'«*>, he. rode like a 1 att iaicl» 
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with his Canvas Knapfack or Wallet, and his 
Leathern Bottle,, having a huge defire to fee 
himfelfGovernour of the Illand which his Ma¬ 


iler had promis’d him. 

Don Quixote happen’d to ftrike into the fame 
Road which he took the time before, that is, 
the Plains of Montiel, over which he travelled 
with lefs Inconveniency than when he went a- 
lone, by reafon it was yet early in the morning; 
at which time the Sun-beams being almoft pa¬ 
rallel to the furface of the Earth, and not di- 
rettly darted down, as in the middle of the 
day, did not prove fo offenfive. As they jogg’d 
on, I befeech your Worlhip, Sir Knight-Errant, 
quoth Sancho to his Mafter, be fure you don’t 
forget what you promis'd me about the Ifiand ! 
for I dare fay I mall make fhift to govern it, 
let it be never fo big. You mull know* Friend 
Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote, that it has been 
the conftant prattice of Knights-Errant in for¬ 
mer ages to make their Squires Governours of 
the Wands or Kingdoms they conquer’d ; now 
I am not only refolv d to keep up that laudable 
Cuftom, but even to improve it, and outdo my, 
Predeceffors in Generofity ; for whereas fome- 
rimes, or rather moll commonly, other Knights 
delay’d rewarding their Squires till they were 
grown old,and worn out with fervice, bad days, 
worfe nights, and all manner of hard duty, and 
then put ’em off with fomeTitle,either ofCount, 
or at leal!: Marquis of fome Valley, or Province, 
of great or finall extent: Now, it thou and I do 
‘but live, it may happen that before we have 
pa ft fix days together, I may conquer fome 
Kingdom* having many other Kingdoms an¬ 
nexe to its Imperial Crown; and this wou’d fall 

out 
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out mod luckily for thee, for then wou’d I pre¬ 
sently crown thee King of one of cm. Nor do 
thou imagine this to be* mighty matter •, for 
fo ftrange accidents, and revolutions fo hidden 
and fo unforefeen, attend the Piofefhon of 
Chivalry, that I might eafily give thee a great 
deal more than I have promiis d. Why, flrou d 
this come to pafs, quoth Sancho Panca, and I 
£ maTa King, by fome fucli like Miracle as 
your Worfhip fays, then happy be lucky, wou d 
our Joane Guttered b-* at lead a Queen, and my 
Children Infanta sand Princes, ant like your 

WoXp? Who doubts of that cry d Don 
Quixote l I doubt of it, reply d Sancho Panca\ 
for I can’t help believing, that tho it lliould 
rain Kingdoms down upon thc_ face of the 
Earth not one of ’em wou'd fit well upon 
Vmm Griere*' s Head : For I mud needs tell 
VOU die’s not worth two brafs Jacks to make a 
Qpeen of: No, Counts woo’d bo bettor fo 
her an’t pleafe you 5 and that too, God help 
her will be as much as die can handfomly ma¬ 
nage. Recommend the matter to Providence, 
return’d Don Quixote \ 'twill be fure to give 
what’s mod expedient for thee : But yet dif- 
dain to entertain infenour thoughts, and be not 
tempted to accept lefs than tini Dignity 0 
Vice-roy. N'o more I won t. Sir, quoth San- 
cbo: elpecialiy lince I have lo rare a Matter as 
vour Worfhip, wholl take care to give me 
whatever may be fit for me, and what I may be 

able to deal with. ■ 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Of the good fncccfs which the valorous 
Don Quixote had in the moft terrify¬ 
ing, and never-to-be- imagin'd Adven¬ 
ture of the Wind-wills $ With other 
Tran fastens worthy to be tra?ifmitted 
to Pojlerity. 

AS they were thus difeourfing, they difeover’d 
fome thirty or forty Wind-mills that are in 
that Plain ; and asfoon as the Knight had fpy’d 
’em, Fortune, cry’d he, d hefts our affairs bet¬ 
ter than we our {elves cou’d have wiffi d : Look 
yonder, Friend Sancho , there are at leaft thirty 
outrageous Gyants, whom I intend to encoun¬ 
ter } and having depriv'd ’em of Life, we will 
begin to enrich our felves with their fpoils: For 
they are lawful Prize, and the Extirpation of 
that curfed brood will be an acceptable fer- 
vice to Heaven, What Giants, quoth Sancho 
Pane a ? Thofe whom thou feeff yonder, an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote, with their long extended 
Arms *, fome of that deteffed Race have Arms 
of fo immenfe a lize, that foinetimes they reach 
two leagues in length. Pray look better. Sir, 
quoth Sancho ; thofe things yonder ate no ( 
ants, but Wind-mills, and the Arms you fancy^ 
are their Sails, which being whirl'd about by 
the .Wind make t lie Mill gOj i isa (ign, cry J d 
DQ^^tiixote^ thou art but little acquainted with 

Ad- 
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rhv Pravers for I am refolv'd , to engage in a 
dreadful unequal Combat againft tlicin all. 
This faid he clapt Spurs to his Horfe Ro^mante, 
without giving ear to his Squire Sando, who 
bawl'd out to him, and aflurd lum that they 
were Wind-mills, and noGyants. But he was 
To fully potted with a ftrong concur of the con- 
mrv that he did not fo much as hear his Squires 
outcry , nor was he fenfible or what they were, 
alt ho he was aheJUty very near’em. Far from 
that. Stand, Cowards, cry d he as loud as he 
_ ml A • (land your ground, ignoble Creatures, 
and flv not bafely from a fingle Knight, who 
dares encounter you all. At the fame time 
he VVind riling, the Mill-fails began co move, 
which when Don ^ixotc fpyd, BafeMiIcie- 
ants cry’d he, though you move more Arms 
than the Gyant Briarem, you fhallpay f° r your 
arroaance. * He moll devoutly recommended 
himllf ro his Lady Dnlcinca, ,mplonng her 
-ifTiftance in this perilous Adventure, and fo 
covering himfelf with his Shield, and couching 
I,U V ance herufh'd with Rvunantt s utmolt 
foeed upon the fir ft Wind-mill he coud come 
at and running his Lance into the Sail, the 
Wind whirl'd it about with fuch fwiftnefs, 

El »f *• ataf&'df 

the Lance into Shivers, and hurl u away uuui 
Knight and Horle along with it,. till, down he 

fell rowliiv- 1 a good way oft 111 the Field. 

do Band ran as fail as his Afs cou d drive' “ 
helo n is Mailer, whom lie found lying and 
notable to ilir, fucli a blow he and 
. bad receiv’d. Matey omc, cry d Saucho, d-d 
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not I give your Worfliip fair warning 1 did 
not I tell you they were Wind -mills, a)nd that 
no body cou'd think otherwife, unlefs hediad 
alfo Wind-mills in his head ? Peace, friend 
Sancho , reply d Don Quixote. There is nothing 
fo fubjeft to the inconftancy of fortune at 
War; I am verily perfwaded, that curled Ne- 
gromancer Frefton, who carry’d away my Stu¬ 
dy and my Books, has transform'd thcfe Gy- 
anti into Wind-mills to deprive me of the ho¬ 
nour of the Victory ; fuch is his inveterate 
malice againft me. Bur in the end, all his 
pernicious wiles and ftratagems Hull prove in- 
effeftual againft the prevailing ccif’e of my 
Sword. Amen, fay I, reply'd Sambo ; and fo 
heaving him up again upon his Legs, once 
more the Knight mounted poot Kou- 
nante , that was half jfhoulder-lhpt with his 
fall. 

This Adventure was the fnbjeft of their dif- 
conrfc, as they made the bell of their way to¬ 
wards the Pafs of Lapce, for Don Quixote took 
that Road, believing he cou’d not mifs of Ad¬ 
ventures in one fo mightily frequented. How¬ 
ever, the Lofs of his Lance , was no fmall 
afHiliirn to him, and as he was making bis 
complaint about it to his Squire, I have read, 
laid he, friend Sane bo, that a certain Spanijh 
Knight, whofe name was Diego Perez, de Vargas, 
having broken his Sword in the heat of an en¬ 
gagement , tore down a huge mafly Branck 
of an Oak , and did fuch wonderful Ex¬ 
ecution , crufhing and grinding fo many 
Moors with it that day, that he won 
himfelf and his Pofteriy the Surname of 

* The. 
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* The Grinder. I tell thee this, becaufe I 
intend to tetr down from the next Oak we 
meet, a branch as good as that at lead, with 
which I hope to perform fuch wondrous 
Deeds, that thou wilt edeem thy felf parti¬ 
cularly happy in having had the honor to be¬ 
hold 'em, and been the ocular witnefs of At- 
chievements, which Poderity will Icarce be 
able to believe. Heaven grant you may, cry'd 
Sancho ; I believe it all, becaufe your Wor/lup 
fays it. But an c pleafe you, fit a little more 
upright in your Saddle> you ride iideliug 
methinks; but that, I fuppofe, proceeds from 
your being bruis'd by the fall. It does fo, le- 
ply’d Don Quixote } and if I do not complain 
of the pain, tis becaufe a Knight-Errant mull 
never complain of his Wounds, though lus 
Bowels were dropping out thro cm. I hen 
I've no more to fay, quoth Sancho y and yet 
Heaven knows my heart, I fhou d be glad to 
hear your Worfhiphone a little now and then, 
when fomething ails you. Den Quixote cou d 
not forbear fouling at the (imphciry of his 
Squire, and told him, lie gave him leave to 
complain not only when he pleas d, but as 
much as he pleas'd, whether he had any cauie 
or no ; for he had never yet read any thing to 
the contrary in any Books of Chivalry, San- 
cho defiled him however to remember twas 
high time to go to Dinner ) but his Madei an* 
fvverd him, that he might eat when ere he 
pleas’d, as for himfelf he was not yetaifposd 
to do it. Sancho having thus obtain d leave, 


*' Machuca. 
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fix’d himfelf as orderly as he cou’d upon his 
Afs, and taking feme Viftuals out of his Wal¬ 
let, fell to munching ludily as he rode behind 
his Mailer, and ever and anon he lifted his 
Bottle to his i\o(c, and fetch’d fuch hearty 
pulls, that twou d have made the bell pam¬ 
per’d Vintner in Malaga adry to have fecn 
him. While he thus went on duffing and 
fwilling, he did not think in the lead of all 
his Mailers great promifes; and was fo far 
from edeeming it a trouble, to travel in quell 
of Adveimnes, that he fancied it to be the 
greateil ple dure in the world, tho they were 
never fo dreadful. 


In fine, they pad that Night under fomc 
Trees ; from one of winch Don Quixote tore a 
wither'd Branch, which in feme fort was able 
to Brve iiim for a Lance, and to this he fixe 
the Head or Spear of his broken Lance. But 
he did not fleep all that night, keeping his 
Thoughts iment on his dear Diilciaca , in imi¬ 
tation of what he had read in Books ofChi- 
valry, where the Knights pafs that time without 
fleep, in h or ells and Defarts, wholly taken up 
wiili the entertaining thoughts of their abfenc 
Millrelles. As for Sancho } he did not fpend 
the Night at that idle rate, for having his 
Paunch well dull d with fomething more than 
Wind, lie made but one nap of ir, and had not 
his Mader wakd him, neither the fprightly 
beams which the Sun darted on his face, nor 
the melody of the Birds that chearfully on eve¬ 
ry branch welcom’d the finding morn, wou’d 
have been able to have made him dir. As he 
got up, to clear his eye-fight, he took two or 
three long-winded fwiggs at his friendly Bot¬ 
tle 
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tie, fora Mornings Draught: But he found it 
fomevvhat lighter than it was the night before, 
which misfortune went to his very heart , toi 
he flirewdly milhulled that he was not in a 
way to cure it of that diilemper as foonas hc 
coud have vvilli’d. On the other luie Do» 
Quixote wou'cl not break fall, having Ixen malt¬ 
ing all night on the more delicate and lavouiy 

thoughts <>fhis Mirtre'V i" d ,5 r' f'T ''i 

went on dire£Uy towards the I afs o ^ f 
which they tlifcovcrd about three i th» 
When they came near it, Here it n, iiu.tha 
Sancbo, cry’d Don Quixote, that vve m..v wen- 
ton, and as it were thrult our Anns up ro UK 
very Elbows in that which we call mi\entities. 
Rut let me give thee one neccit.uy Kami n 
Know that tho thou fluiudlt lee me in ihe 
greatell extremity of Danger, thou mull not 
oiler to.draw thy Sword m my ueknee, unklj 
thou find ft me alia tilled by balc-,1 leoeians and 
vile Scoundrels, lor in i nch a cate chou may I 
alliil thy Mailer. But if thole witn whom 1 am 
fighting are Knights, tnou mull not (.0 it, toi 
the Laws of Chivalry do not allow race to e a 
rounter a Knighr, till thou arc one thy elf. 
Never fear , quoth Sane bo ; 111 be fine to obey 
your Worfhip in that, 111 warrant you ; fo 
I’ve ever lov’d peace and quietnefs, and ne\ci 
car’d to thrult myfelfinco Frays and Qiiai- 
rels ; and yet 1 don’t care to take blows at a- 
ny ones hands neither, and fhou d any KmS lC 
offer to fet upon me firil, I fancy l lhould 
hardly mind your Laws ; for all Laws, whe¬ 
ther of God or Man, allows one to Hand on his 
own defence, if any offer to do h.m a m f- 
chief. I agree to that, reply d Don i 
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but as for helping me againfl any Knights, 
thou mult fet bounds to thy natural impulfes. 
Ill be fure to do it, quoth Sancbo. Ne’re 
truft me if I don’t keep your Commandment 
as well as I do the Sabbath, 

As they were talking, they fpy’d coming to¬ 
wards ’em two Monks of the order of St Sennet, 
mounted on two Dromedaries, for the Mules 
on which they rode were fo high and (lately, 
that they feem’d little lefs. They wore Riding- 
Masks with Glades at the Eyes , againfl: the 
Dull, and Umbrella's to flicker ’em from the 
Sun. After ’em came a Coach with four or live 
Men on Horfeback, and two Muleteers afoot. 
There provd to be in the Coach a Bifcayan La¬ 
dy, who was going to Scvill to meet her Hus¬ 
band that was there, in order to embark for the 
Indies , to take poil’ellion of a conliclerable Toll. 
Scarce had Don Quixote perceiv'd the Monks,, 
who were not of the fame company, tho they 
went the fame way, but lie cry'd to his Squire, 
Either I am deceiv’d, or this will prove the 
moll famous Adventure that ever was known ; 
for without all quellion, thofetwo blaca things 
that move towards us mull be fome Negro- 
mancers, that are carrying away by force fome 
Priticcfs in that Coach; and tis my Duty to 
prevent fo great an Injury. I fear me, this will 
prove a worfe job than the Wind-mills, quoth 
Sancbo. Slife, Sir, don't you fee thefe are Be- 
nrdiclin Fryars, and ’tis likely the Coach be¬ 
longs to fome Travellers that are in’t-' Thetc- 
foie once more take warning, and don’t you be 
led nv'.y by the Devil. I have already told 
thee, Sancbo , reply cl Don Quixote, tliou art 
milerably ignorant in matters of Adventures, 
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What I fay is true, and thou /halt find it fo 
prefently. This faid, he fpurr’d on his Horfe, 
and ported himfelf juft in the mid ft of the Road, 
where the Monks were to pals. And when 
they came within hearing, Curll Implements of 
Hell, cry’d he, in a loud and haughty tone, im¬ 
mediately releafe thofe high-born Princdles, 
whom you are violently conveying away in 
that Coach, or elfe prepare to meet with inftant 
Death, as the juft Punifhment of your pernici¬ 
ous deeds. The Monks ftopt their Mules, no 
lefs aftonillt’d at the Figure than at the Expref- 
fions of the Speaker. Sir Knight, cry d they, 
we are no fiich perfons as you are pleas’d to term’ 
us, but Religious men, of the Order of St Bc- 
neditt, that travel about our affairs, and are 
wholly ignorant whether or no there are any 
Princefles carried away by force in that Coach. 
I’m not to be deceiv’d with fair words, reply d 
DonQtti.vote , I know you well enough, perfi¬ 
dious Caitiffs: and immediately, without ex¬ 
pelling their reply, he fet Spurs to RoQwante, 
and ran fo furioufly with his Lance couch’d a- 
eainft the firftMonk,that if he had notprudent- 
ly flung himfelf off to the ground, the Knight 
wou‘d certainly have laid him either dead or 
grievoufly wounded. The other, obferving the 
difeourteous ufage of his Companion, clapt his 
heels to his over-grown Mule’s Flanks, and 
fcowr’d o’re the Plain, as if he had beettfrun- 
ning a race with the Wind. Sambo P($ca no 
fooner law the Monk fill, but he nimWy skipt 
off his Afs, and running to him, began toftrip 
him immediately : But then the two Muleteers, 
who waited on the Monks, came up to him, 
and askt why he offer'd to ffnp hitp J Sambo 
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told them, that this belong'd to him as lawful 
Plunder, being the Spoils won in Battel by his 
Lord and Mailer Don Quixote, The fellows, 
with whom there was no jelling, not knowing 
what he meant by his Spoils and Battel, and 
feeing Don Quixote ;a a good dillance, in deep 
I dirtouife by tiie fide of the Coach, fell both 
upon poor Sambo, threw him down, tore his 

I j Beard from his Chin, crampled on his Guts, 
thump'd and maui’d him in every part of his 
I Carc.il>, ami there left him fprawling, without 
1: breath or motion. In the mean while, the 
' Monk, fear d out of his wits, and as pale as a 
GMV g-c upon his Mule again as fall as he 
j cou’d, and /purr’d after his friend, who llaid 
j for him at a dillance, expelling the iflue 
of this ftrange Adventure; bur being unwil- 
I ling to flay to fee the end of it, they made 
'the bell of their way, making more ligns of 

! |the Crofs than if the Devil had been porting 
| after ’em. 

y Don Quixote, as I faid, was all that while 
lengagd with the Ladies in the Coach ; Lady, 
fiery d he, your Difcretion is now at liberty to 
difpole of your beautiful felf as you pleafe; 
for the prefuinptiious arrogance of thofe who 
attempted to enflave your perTon lies proftrate 
,111 the dull, overthrown by this my Itrenuous 
;,Arm ; and that you may not be at a lofs for 
^the name of your Deliverer, Know, I ain 
'Call d Don Quixote de la Mancha, by Profelli- 
i ona Knight-Errant, and Adventurer, Captive to 
that peeilefs Beauty, Donna Dulcinea dilTokofo. 
Eor do I atlerire any other recompence for 

I tlie lervice I have done you , but that you 

* re- 
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return to 7obofo to prefent your felves to that 
Ladv and let her know wlut I have done to 
mircliafe your deliverance. To this extrava¬ 
gant talk, a certain Bifcayan Squire, Gentle- 
man lllher, or what you’ll pleale to call him, 
X rode along with the Coach, iiftend with 

SSL* not only ftopt the Coach but woud 
£ prcfently /back <p Toiofi he bore 
Sly up to him, and laying hoM on hn Lance 
refine (cry’d lie to him in bad Spamjh and 
wotfo Bifcayan) Get gone, thou Knight, and De- 
./ thou o t vy the be who we create , if 

Zoum leave the Coach, me l>ilt thee mfo fitrc .is 
Se Bifcayan. Dm^tixote, who made flue 
to underftatid him well enough very cal « y 

"IS,nan, « nt'e re' thfe I 

or Gent cm ,infolence and temeri- 

r U ,ho hKOnfiderabfe Mortal. VVhat, me no 
' n renlv’d the Bi/cayani 1 fwear thou 

he l var as me be ChrilHan. If thou throw a. 

?>rr sif“ 

J- ra, c ' n | v ( / /aoa £!taxou\ and with that 
laid , iepiy n i drew his Sword, 

throw ng awav his Unix, ne aaw 

grafp'd Ins Target, and attack d the InJeaj 


A 
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an, fully bent oh his Deftru&ion. The Bif- 
cay an feeing him come on fo furioully, wou d 
gladly have alighted , not trulling to his 
Mule, which was one of thofe feurvy Jades 
that are let out to hire \ but all he had time 
to do, was only to draw his Sword , and 
fnatch a Cufliion out of the Coach, to ferve 
him in (lead of a Shield ; and immediately 
they allaulted one another with all the 
Fury of Mortal Enemies. The by-ftandcr* 
did all they cou’d to prevent their righting; 
but ’twas in vain j for the Bifcayan (wore 
in his gibberifh he wou’d kill his very Mi- 
rtiefs, and all thofe who prefum'd to hinder 
him, if they wou d mt let him fight. The 
Lady in the Coach, being extremely affright¬ 
ed at thefe PaiVages, made her Coachman 
drive out of harms way, and at a diltance, 
was an Eye-witncfs of the furious Combat. 
At the lame time, the Bifcayan let fall fucli a 
mighty blow on Don Quixote s lhoulder over 
his Target, that had not his Armour been 
Sword proof, he woud have cleft him 
down to the very Waite. The Knight feel¬ 
ing the weight of that unmeafurable Blow, 
cry’d out aloud. Oh, Lady of my Soul, 
Dnkined ! Huwer of all Beauty , voucli- 
fafe to fuccour your Champion in this 
dangerous Combat , undertaken to fee 
forth your worth. The breathing out of 
this fliort Prayer, the griping fall, of 
his Sword, the covering of himfeif with 
his Shield , and the Charging of his 
Enemy , was but the work of a Mo¬ 
ment > for Don Quixote was refolv d to 

li venture 
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venture the Fortune of the Combat all j 
uprn one blow. The Bifcajm , who ( 
i-e.nl his Defign in his dreadful Coun- , 
tenance , refolv’d to face him with e- { 
nual ravery , and (land the terrible |j 
Uiotk, cover’d with the Cufhion , not j 
being able to manage his Jaded Mule, 
who, defying the Spur , and all other j 
provocations , wou d move neither to j 
the Right nor to the Left. While 
Don Quixote thus with his Sword aloft was 
rufliing upon the wary Bifcayan with 
a full refolution to cleave him afunder ; 
all the Spectators Rood trembling with 
Terrour and Amazement, expefting the dread-1 
ful event of thofe prodigious blows which 
threaten’d the two delperate Combatants: The i- 
Lady in the Coach with her Women were ma¬ 
king a thoufand Vows and Offerings to all the 
places of Devotion in Spain, that Providence 
might deliver them and the Squire out of the 
great danger that threaten'd 'em. 

But here we mult deplore the abrupt end 
of this Hiltory, which the Author leaves oh 
juft at the very point when the Fortune of 
the Battel is going to be decided, pretend¬ 
ing that he cou'd find nothing more record¬ 
ed of Don Quixote s wondrous Atchievements 
than what he had already related. How-] 
ever , the fecond undertaker of this work 
cou'd not believe that lo curious a Hiltor 
cou'd lye for ever inevitably buried in obli¬ 
vion » or that the Learned of La Mancha were 
fb regardlefs of their Countries glory, as r.oc 
to prefervc in their Archives, or at leal! i:i 

thur 
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their Clofets, fome Memoirs, as Monuments 
of that famous Knight; and therefore lie 
wou'd not give over enquiring after the Con¬ 
tinuation of this pleafant Hiltory, till at lalt 
he happily found it, as the next Book will in¬ 
form the Reader. 
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The event of the mo(l (lupendous Combat 
between the brave Bifcayan, and the va¬ 
lor ohs Don Quixote. \ 

, t S . * 
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I N thefirfl: Book of this Hiftory we left fhe va¬ 
liant Bifcayan, and the Renown'd DoAfgnix* 
ote, with their Swords lifted up, ^ya, ; r^ady 
to let fall on each other, two furiouia'ii<i ; ijMt 
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terrible blows, which had they fall’n dire£lly>| 
and met with no oppofition, wou’d have cut I 
and divided the two'Combatans from Head to 
Heel,' and have fplit ’em like a Pomgranate. 
But as I Paid before, the ftory remain'd imper- 
Left, neither did the Author inform us,- where, 
we might find the remaining Part of the Rela¬ 
tion. This vext me extremely, and turn’d the | 
pleafure, which the perufal of the beginning 
had afforded me,into difgult, when I had reafon 
to defpair of ever feeing the relt. Vet, after’ 
all. itfeem d to menolefs impoffblei than un- 
juft, that fo valiant a Knight fiioud have been 
deftitute of Pome learned Perfon, to record Ins 
incomparable Exploits » a misfortune which 
never attended any of his Predeceflors, I mean 
the Knights Adventurers, each of whom was 
always provided with one or two learned Men, 
who were always at hand, to write, not only 
their wondrous Deeds} but alfo to fet down 
their trivial Thoughts, w ere they never fo 
hidden. Therefore, as I cou d not iniagin, 
that fo worthy a Knight fivni'd be fo unfor¬ 
tunate, as to want that, which has been fo pro- 
tufely lavifh’d, even on fitch a one. as Platyr, 
and others of that damp, I coud not indues 
my felf to believe, that fo admirable alliltoty 
was ever left unfinifhd; And rather chole to 
think that Time, the devourer of all things, 
had either hid or confum’d it- On the other 
fide, when I confiderU that feveral Modern 
Books were found in his Study, as The Cure oj 
jealoufy, and The Nj/mpfrs and Shepherds of 
res. I had reafon to think, that the Hiitory of 
our Knight cou‘d be of no very antient date, 

and that* M i t never been epptinu d. yet hit 

Neigh- 
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Neighbours and Friends, cou’d not have forgot 
the moft remarkable paffages of his Life, Full 
of this imagination, I refolv’d to make it my 
bufinefs to make a particular and’jfcxad in¬ 
quiry; into the Life and Miracles w our re- 
nown’d Spaniard, Don Quixote, that refulgent 
Glory and Mirror, of the Knighthood of la 
Mancha, and the firft, who in tnefe deprav'd 
and miterable times, devoted himfelf to the 
neglected profellion of Knight-Errantry, to 
redrefs Wrongs and Injuries, to relieve Wi¬ 
dows,*; and defend the honour of Damfels; 
fuch df’ern, I mean, who in former Ages, rode 
up and down with Whip in hand, mounted 
on their Palfreys, with all their Virginity about 
’em, feciire from all manner of danger, and 
who, unlefs they happen'd to be raviflrd by 
feme boiiterous Villain, or huge Giant, 
were fure, atfourfeore years of Age, (all which 
Time,they never Slept one Night under a Roof) 
to be decently laid in their graves, as pure Vir¬ 
gins as their very Mothers. For this reafon and 
many others, I fay, our gallant Don Quixote 
is worthy everlafting and univerfal praife;' ndr 
ought I to be deny d my due commendation 
for my indefatigable care and diligence:'in 
feeking and finding out the continuntifij/f' of 
this delightful Hiitory } tho after atl^ fnuft 
confefs, that had not Providence, Chance, or 
Fortune, as I will now inform you, affiled me 
mthedifeovery, the World had been depriv’d 
of two hours diverfion and pleafure, which 'tis 

likely to afford to thofe, who will read it with 
attention. 

One day being in the Alcana Toledo, I faw 
a young Lad offer to fell a Parcel of old written 

E 4 Papers 
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Papers to a Groom; now I being apt to take 
tip the leaft piece of written or printed Paper* 
that lies in my way, tho ’twere in the middle 
of the ftrect, coud not forbear laying my hands 
on one of the quires, to fee what it was, and I 
found it to be written in Arabtck^ which I coud 
not read. This made me look about to lee 
whether I cou’d find ere a Moonjh Rabbi to 
read it for me, and give meTome account of it; 
nor was it very difficult to meet with an Inter- 
preicr there, for had I wanted one foi a better 
and more ancient Tongue that place wou d in¬ 
fallibly have fupply’d me. Twas my good 
iFortune to find one immediately, and having 
inform’d him of my delire, he no foonei read 
fomc lines,, but he began to laugh . 1 ask d him 
what he laught at ? At a certain Remark lieie 
in the Margin of the Book, fa.d he. I pray d 
him to explain it; whereupon, Hill laughing, 
he did it in ihcfe words. This Dulcmea ocl J o- 
bofo To often mention'd in this Hi ft cry,u fit d to bait 
bad the belt hand at Salting of Porkoj anyiVomanm 
all La Mancha. I was furpnz d wlu-n 1 heard nun 
name Dulcinea del Tobojo ,and prclcntly imagin d 
that thofe old Papers contain'd the Hillory of 
bon Outvote. This made me prefs lum to read 
the Title of the Book, which he ditL turning it 
thus extempore out of Arabic^ The hRJtorj oj 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, trnttenby Cid Ila- 
met Benengely, an Arabian Htftorto^rapher . 1 
was fo overjoy'd when 1 heard the Title, that I 
had much ado to conceal it; and piefenty 
taking the Bargain out of the Grooms hands, I 
agreed with the young man for the whole, and 
bought ch« fo? half a Real which hough 
have (bid me for twenty times as much, had^he 
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but guefs’d at the eagernefs of his Chapman. I 
immediately withdrew with my Purchafe to 
the Cloyfter of the great Church, taking the 
Moor with me; and defil’d him to tranllateme 
I all thofe papers that treated of Don Quixote, 
without adding or omitting the leaft word : 
offering him any reafonable fatisfattion. He 
ask’d me but two * Arrobes of Raifins, and two 
Bufhels of Wheat, and promis’d me to do it 
faithfully with all expedition. In fliort, for 
the quicker difpatch, and the greater fecurity, 
being unwilling to let fuch a lucky prize go 
out of my hands, I took the Moor to my own 
houfe, where in left than fix weeks he finifiwl 
the whole Tranftarion. 

Don Quixote's Fight with the Bifcayan was 
exactly drawn on one of the leaves of the firft 
quire, in the fame pofture as we left ’em, with 
their Swords lifted up over their heads, the one 
guarding himfelf with his Shield, fhe other 
with his Cuffiion. The Bifcayans Mule was 
piftur’d fo to the life, that with half an eye 
you might have known it to be a hir’d Mule. 
Under the Bifcayan was written, Don Sancho de 
Afpetia , and under RoHnante, Don Quixote. 
RoHmnte was fo admirably delineated, fo llim, 
fo ftiff, fo lank, folean, fo jaded, with fo iliarp 
a Ridge-bone, and altogether fo like one wall¬ 
ed with an incurable Confumption,’ that any 
one mult have own’d, at firft fight, that no 
Horfe ever better defei v'd that name. Not far 
eft ltood S.ratio f Pane a, holding his Alsby the 
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Halter; and at whole feet there wasa crowj, 

in which was written, Sancho * Cancas. And 
if we may judge of him by his Picture, he was 
thick and iliort, pauncli-belly’d , and long- 
haunch'd > fo that in all likelihood for this rea- 
fon he is fometimes call’d Panca, and fame* 
times Cancas in the Hidory. There were fome 
other niceties to befeen in that Piece, but hard- 
ly worth obierv&tion, as not giving any light 
into this true Hiftory, otherwise they had not 
paft unmention’d. For none can be amils io 
they be authentic. I mud only acquaint the 
Reader, that if any obje&ion is to be made a* 
to the veracity of this, tis only that the Author 
is an Arabiatty and thofe of that Country are 
pot a little addifted to Lying. But yet it we 
! coniider that they are our Enemies, we ihoud 
fooner imagine that the Author has rather lup* 
pred the Truth, than added to the real worth 
of our Knight \ and I am the more inclinable to 
think fo, becaufe ’tis plain that where he ought 
to. have inlarg’d upon his Praifes, he malicioul- 
ly chufes to be filent. A proceeding unworthy 
' of an Hidorian, who ought to be exaft, fincere, 

and impartial; free from palfion, and not to 
be byafs’d either by intered, fear, refentment 
! oraffeftion, to deviate from Truth, which is 
the Mother of Hidory, the Preferver and Eter- 
!! n j Z er of great Aftions, the profed Enemy of 
; I Oblivion, the Witnefs of things pad, and the 
I Director of future Times. As for this Hidory, 
: I know ‘twill afford you as great variety as you 

,j con’d wifh.in the mod entertaining; and it in 

^— mmtm ^ 
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any point it falls fhort of your expe&ation, I 
am of opinion ’tis more the fault of the unwor¬ 
thy Author, than the fubjeft; and fo let us 
come to the Second Book , which, according to 
our Tranflation, began in this manner i 

Such were the bold and formidable looks of j 
the two enragd Combatants, that with up¬ 
lifted Arms, and with dedruftive Steel, they 
feem’d to threaten Heaven, Earth, and the In¬ 
fernal Manfions; while the fpe&ators feem’d 
wholly lod in fear and adonifhment. The 
Cholerick Bifcayan difeharg’d the fird blow , 
and that with fuch a prodigious force, and fo 
defperate a fury, that had not his Sword turn’d 
in his hand, that (ingle droke had put an end 
to the dreadful Combat, and all our Knights 
Adventures. But Fare, that referv’d him for 
greater things, fo order’d it, that his Enemy's 
Sword turn'd in fuch a manner, that tho it 
ftruck him on the left Shoulder, it did him no 
other hurt than to difarm that fide of his head, 
carrying away with it a great part of his Hel¬ 
met, and one half of his Ear, which like a 
dreadful Ruin fell togjther to the ground. 
Affid me, ye Powers! But ’tis in vain : The 1 
Fury which then engrod the Bread of our He- 1 
ro of La Mahcha is not to be exprell} words 
wou’d but wrong it ; for what colour of Speech 
can be lively enough to give but a (light Sketch 
or faint Image of his unutterable Rage ? Exert¬ 
ing all his Valour, he rais’d himfelF upon his 
Stirrups, and feem’d even greater than himfclf, 
and at the fame indant griping his Sword fad 
with both hands, jie difeharg’d fuch a tremen¬ 
dous blow full upon the Bifcay&nt Cufhion and 
his Head, that in fpight of fo good a defence’ * 
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as if a whole Mountain had fain ggJJ 
Blood gufht out « h J^ d 7 0 in his Saddle, 

fe'lwnot caught hold^ofthe neck of hUMule< 

hU Sttaps' ancf hU hold 

winces the Mule hedifafter 

Bfcayan wasfoftunnd t\ had certain y 

Zifl d f °l *&£ & no V theLad.es,„ 

gravity, I am ^ n | t t L fcme Knight fhall 

but upon condition that tms u | , , 

m r s his word of honour to go to an 

Sere present himfelf in my Name beforethe 

iSJfcrfhft as fl-.ihall fee convenient Th 

Lady, who was frighted a'moll out of 
fences, without conhdering what Vong ■ 
eniovn’d, or enquiring who the Lady Dulcinea 
wasj promis'd in her Squires behalf a punftual 
obedience to the Knights Commands. Let hi m 
live. then, reply’tl Don upon yow 

P " 1 
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word , and owe to your Interceffion , that 
Pardon, which I might juftly deny his arror 
gance. 


G H A P. II. 

What further befel Don Quixote with the 
Bilcayan, and of the danger which he 
ran^ among a parcel ^Jangueflians. 

S Ancho Panca was got up again before this, 
not much the better for the Kicks and 
Thumps, bellowed on his Carcafs by 
the Monks Grooms; and, feeing his Ma¬ 
iler engag'd in Fight, he went devoutly to 
Prayers, befeeching Heaven to grant him 
Vi6lory,and that he might now win lome Ifland, 
in order to his being made Governor of it, ac¬ 
cording to his promifc. At lad, perceiving the 
danger was over, the Combat at an end, and 
his Mafler ready to mount again, he ran in all 
liafte to help him ; but e're the Knight put his 
Foot in the flinup, Sancho fell on his Knees, 
before him, and killing his hand, An’t pleaie 
your Worfhip, cry’d he, my good Lord, Don 
a Quixote, Jbeleech jou to make me Governor of 
thcllland, which you have won in this dread¬ 
ful and bloody Fight, for tho it were never 
fo great, I find my felf able to govern it, as 
well as Hie bell he that ever went about 10 go¬ 
vern an Illand in this World. Brother Sancho, 
reply’d Don Quixote, thefe are no Adventures 

fif Illaods; thefe 9.1c only Rencounters on .the 

Road * 
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Road, wherelittleistobegotbefides a broken 
Head, or the lofs of an Ear > therefore have 
patience, and fome Adventure will offer ltfelf, 
which will not only enable me to prefer thee to 
a Government; but even to fomething more 
confiderable. Sancho gave him a world of 
Thanks, and having once more kils d his hand, 
and the skirts of his Coat of Armor, he help d 
him to get upon Rounante, and then, leaping 
on his Afs, he follow'd the Hero, who, with¬ 
out taking leave of thofe in the Coach, put on 
a good round Trot, and rode mto a Wood, 
that was not far off. Sancho made after him as 
faff as his Afs wou’d trot i but folding that Ro- 
zjnante was like to leave him behind, he wa 
forc’d to call to his Malter, to ftay for him, 
Don Quixote accordingly check d his rloile, 
and (oon gave Sancho leifure to overtake him. 
Methinks, Sir, cry’d the fearful Squire, as foon 
as he came up with him, it won t be amifs for 
us to betake our felves to fome»Jiurch, to get 
out of harms way ; for if that fame man whom 
you've fought with, Ihou’d do otherwife 
than well, I dare lay my life, they 11 get 
a Warrant from the Holy Brotherhood, and 
have us taken up, which if they do, on my 
word, 'twill go hard with us, e’rc we can get 
out of their Clutches. Hold thy Tongue, cry’d 
Don Quixote ! Where didft rhou ever read, or 
find, that any Knight Ei rant was ever brought 
before a Judge for theHomicidcs which he com¬ 
mitted > I can’t tell what you mean by your 
homilies, reply’d Sancho ; I don t know that 
ever I law any in my born days.notl. But well 
I wot, that the Liw lays hold on thofe rhat go 

to murther one another in the Fields,and as for 

your 
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your what d’ye call ’ems, I’ve nothing to fay to 
em. Then be not affraid, good Sancho, cry’d 
Don Quixote , for I wou’d deliver thee out of 
the hands ef the Chaldeans, and with much more 
eafe out of thofe of the Holy Brotherhood. 
But come tell me truly, doft thou believe the 
whole World can boaft of another Knight, 
that may pretend to rival me in valour ? Didft 
thou ever read in Hiftory , that any other 
ever fhow'd more refolution to undertake, 
more vigour to attack, more breath to hold 
out, more dexterity and aftivity to ftrike, and 
more art and force to overthrow his Enemies ? 
Not I, by my Troth, reply’d Sancho, for I ne¬ 
ver cou'd read nor write ; but that which I 
dare wager, is, that I never in my Life ferv’d 
a bolder malter than your Worlhip ; pray Hea¬ 
ven this fame boldnefs mayn't bring us to what 
I bid you beware of ; all I’ve to put you in 
mind of now is, that you get your Ear drefs’d, 
for you lofe a deal of Blood ; and by good 
luck, I have here fome Lint, and a little White- 
Salve in my Wallet; How needlels wou’d all 
this have been, cry’d Don Quixote, had I but 
bethought my felf of making a fmall Bottle-full 
of the Balfam of Fierabras , a Angle drop of 
which wou’d have fpar’d us a great deal of 
Time and Medicaments! What is that fame 
Balfam, an’t pleafe you, cry’d Sancho ? A Bal¬ 
fam, anfwer’d Don Quixote, of which I’ve the 
Receipt in my Head, he that has fome of it may 
defy Death itfelf; and dally with all manner 
of wounds ; therefore, when I have made fome 
of it, and given it thee, if at any time thou 
happen ft to fee my Body cut in two. by fome 
unlucky Back-ftroke,as ’ds common among us 
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Knights-Errant, rhou hall no more to do, but 
to take up nicely that half of me, whith is fal¬ 
len to the P Ground, and clap it exactly to the 
Other half or. the Saddle, before the Blood . 
congeal’d, always taking care to lay it jult in 
its proper place } then thou flialt give me two 
Draughts of thatBalfam, and thou i flialt im¬ 
mediately fee me become whole and found as 
an Apple. If this be true quoth Sancho Ill 
miit vou of your Promife about the II and 
tins minute of an hour, and will have nothing 
of your Worfliip, for what fer vice I have d one, 
and am to do you, but the Receipt of that fame 
Balfam ; for I dare fay, let me go where-ever I 
will, ’twill be fure to yield me three good 
Reals an Ounce, and thus I fhall make fhife 
to pick a pretty good livelihood out on r. But 
ftav tho, continu'd he, dps the making Hand 
your Worfliip in much. Sir ? Three Quarts of 
it reply'd Don Quixote may be made for left 
than I Reals. Body of me, cry d Sancho why 
don’t you make fomeout of hand, and teach 
me how to make it. Say no more,Friend Sancho , 
return’d Don Quixote, I intend to teach thee 
much greater lecrets, and defign thee nobler 
Rewards; but in the mean time drefs my^ Ear, 
for it pains me more than I cou’d vvifli. s ™ cho 
then took his Lint and Ointment out of Ins Wal¬ 
let ; but when Don Quixote perceiv d the viov 
of his Helmet was broken, he had like to have 
run llat k Haring mad, Itrait laying hold on his 
Sword, and lifting up his Eyes to Heaven, By 
the Bowels of my Father, cry d lie, by my Alle- 
oiance to Duhinea, by the whole Frame of Na- 
?lre I fwearto lt4d a Life like the great Mar¬ 
quise {Mantua, when lie made a vow toje- 
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venge the Death of hisCoufin Baldwin, which 
was never to eat Bread on a Table-doath, never 
to lye with the dear partner of his Bed, and 
other things, which, tho they are now at this 
time dipt out of my memory, I comprize m 
my Vow, nolefs than if !• had now mention d 
'em* and this I bind myfelf to, till I have fully 
reveng’d my felf on him, that has done me this 

injury. ,, 

Good your Worfliip, (cry d S.wcr.o, amazd 

to hear him take fuch a horrid Oath) think on 
what you’re doing: for if that fair,*.; Knight 
has done as you bid him, and has gone and ca(t 
himfelf before my Lady Dnlcinea dtl 'JooojV, 

I don’t fee but he and you are quit, and the 
man deferves no further pnniflmient, unlc(s lie 
does you iome new mifehief. ’Tis well ob- 
ferv’d, reply ri Dvn Qjuxote, and therefore as 
to the point of Revenge I revoke my Oath }. 
but I renew and confirm it, proteftitig folemn- 
ly ro lead the life I mention’d, till I have by. 
forteof Anns difpoil’d feme Knight of as good 
a Lei met as mine was. Neither do thou fancy, 
Sancho, that 1 make this proteflatiqn rafhly ; 
N'o, 1 have a laudable precedent for it, the au¬ 
thority of which will fufficiently juftifie my 
Imitation} for the very fame thing happen cl 
about JWatnbrino's Helmet, which coft Sacri- 
pantc fo dear. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, let all 
fuch curling and fwearing go to the Devil, 
there’s nothing can be worfe for your Souls 
health, nay, for your bodily health neither. 
Belides, fuppofe we fliou’d not this good while 
meet any one with a Helmet on, what a fad 
cafe fliou’d we then be in ? Will your Worfliip 
then keep your Oath,in fpight oflo many hardr 

fliips*, 
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Slips, fuch as to lye rough for a month toge¬ 
ther, far from any inhabited place, and a thou- 
fand other idle pennances which that mad 
old Marquis of Mantua punifli’d himfelf with 
by his Vow : Do but cpnfider that we may ride 
I don’t know how long upon this Road with¬ 
out meeting any arm’d Knight to pick a quar¬ 
rel with; for here are none but Carriers and 
Waggoners, who are fo far from wearing any 
Helmets, that ’tis ten to one whether they ever 
heard of fuch a thing in their lives* 1 hou ait 
miftaken, friend Sancho , reply d Don Quixote ; 
for we fliall not be two hours this way without 
meeting more Men in Arms than there were at 
the Siege of Albraea, to conquer the fair Ange¬ 
lica, Well then, let it he fo, quoth Sancho ; 
and may we have the luck to come err well, 
and quickly win that IlUr.d whic.i cfms me jo 
dear , and then 1 don t matter what befalls 
me. I have already bid thee r>ot trouble thy felt 
about this bufinefs, Sancho, faid Don Qui\cte\ 
for fhou'd we.mils ofanlfland, there iseithei ewe 
Kingdom of Dentnark^OK that of Sobradtja , as ht 
for thy pur pole as a Ring to thy finger, and, 
what ought to be no fmall comfort to thee, they 
are both upon the Continent. But well talk 
of this in its proper feafon : At this time Id 
have thee fee whether thou haft any thing to eat 
in thy Wallet, that we may afterwards leek tor 
fome Caftle where we may lodge tins nignt, 
and make the Balfam I told thee » for, 1 P 10 * 
teft, my Ear fmarts extremely. I have here 
an Onion, reply’d the Squire, a piece of cneel , 
and a few ftale crufts of Bread ; but Cure fuch 
courfe fare is not for fuch a brave KnjS'it as 
your Worlhip* Thou art grofsly niutaieen^ 

. 
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friend Sancho , anfwer’d Don Quixote ; know, 
that ’tis the glory of Knights-Erranc to be whole 
months without eating ; and when they do, 
they fall upon the firll thing they meet with, 
tho it be never fo homely ; hadft thou but read 
as many Books as I have done, thou hadft 
Seen better inform'd as to that point; for tho 
1 think I have read as many Hiltories of Chi¬ 
valry in my time as any other man, I never 
cou’d find that the Knights-Errant ever eat, 
unlefs it were by meer accident, when they 
were invited to great Feafts and Royal Ban¬ 
quets ; at ether times they indulg’d themfelves 
with little other food belides their thoughts > 
and tho it is not to be imagin’d they cou'd live 
without fupplying the exigencies of humane- 
nature, as being.after all no more than mortal 
men ; tis like wife to be fupposd that as they 
fpenr thegreatelt part of their lives in Porefts 
and Drlarts, and always dellitute of a Cook, 
confequentiy their ufu.xl food was but fuch 
cojiie Country fare as thou now oiferft me ; 
Never then make thy felf uneafie about what 
pleafes me, Friend Sancho ; nor pretend to 
make a new world, nor to unhinge the very 
Conftitution and ancient Cuftoms of Knight- 
Errantry. I beg your Worlhips pardon, cry’d 
Sancho ; for, as I was never bred a Scholard, I 
may chance to have mill in fome main point 
of your Laws of Knighthood ; but from this 
time forwards I’ll be fure to Hock my Wallet 
with all manner of dry Fruits for you, becaufe. 
your Worlhip’s a Knight; as for my felf, who- 
am none. I'll provide good Fowls, and other 
fu61lantial Vi&uals. I don’t fay, Sancho, re« 
ply d Don Quixote , that a Knight-Errant is 

oblig’d 
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oblig’d to feed altogether upon Fruit; I only 
mean, that this was their common food, toge¬ 
ther with feme Roots and Herbs, which they 
found up and down the Fields, of all whic 
they haa a perfect knowledge, as Irny leIt 
have. ’Tis a good thing to know thofe Herbs, 
erv’d Sancho ; for, I am much mtftaken, or 
that kind of knowledge will Hand us in good 
ftead e’re long. In the mean time, continucl 
he. here's what good Heaven has Tent us. With 
that, he pull’d out the provihon he had, and 
they fell to heartily together. But their impa¬ 
tience to find out a place where they might be 
harbour'd that night, made em lnoi ten their 
forry meal, and mount again, for reor being 
benighted. So away they put on, in learch or a 
Lodging. But the Sun and their hopes tail d 
'em at once, as they came to a place when e 
fomeGoat-herds had fet up fome (mall Huts*,• 
and therefore they concluded to take up their- 
Lodging there that night. This was as great a 
modification to Sancho, who was alrogecher 
for a good Town, as it was a pleafure to his 
Mafter, who was for fieeping in tlw open Field, 
as believing that as often as he did it he con¬ 
firm'd his Title to Knighthood, by a new 

aft of polTelfion. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 

Whatpajl between Don Quixote and the 
Goat- herds. 

THe Knight was very courteoufiy receiv'd by 
the Goat-herds> and as for Sancho , after 
lie had fet up Rodmnte and his Afs as well as 
he cou’d, he prefently repair’d to the attractive 
fmell of fome pieces of Kids flefih which ftooa 
boiling in a Kettle, over the fire. The hungry 
Squire wou d immediately have try’d whether 
they were fit to be remov'd out of the Kettle 
into his Stomach, but was not put to that trou¬ 
ble ; for the Goat-herds took ’em off the fire, 
and having fpread fome Sheep-skins on the 
ground , loon got their rural Fealt ready, and 
chearfully invited his Mafter and him to par¬ 
take of what they had. Next, with fomecourfe 
Complements after the Country way, they de- 
S^nxote to fit down on a Trough with 
the bottom upwards, and then fix of’em, who 
were all that belong d to the Fold, fquatted ’em 
down round the Skins; while Sancho flood to 
wait upon his Mafter, and give him drink in a 
Horn Clip, which the Gear-herds us’d. But lie, 
feeing his man llaud behind, faid to him ;Thac 
thou mayft uiulu lland, Sancho, the Benefits of 
Knight-hiiantry, and how tlie meaneft Retain- 
ers to it have a fair profpeft of being fpeedily 
titeem d and honour’d by the world, tis my plea- 
iuie that thou fit thee down by tne, in the com¬ 
pany 
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pany of thefe good people, that there be no 
difference now obferv’d between thee and me, 
that thou eat in the fame Difh, and drink in 
the fame Clip : For, it may be (aid of Knight- 
Errantry as of Love, that it makes all Things 
equal. I thank your Worfhip, cry'd Sandho \ 
But yetjl .muft needs own, had I but a good deal 
of meat before me. I d eat it as well, or rather 
better (landing, and by my felf, than if I fat 
by an Emperor $ and to deal plainly and truly 
with you, I had rather muncn a craft of bfown 
Bread and an Onion in a corner, without any 
more ado or ceremony, than feed upon Turkey 
at another Mans Table, where one is fain to fit 
mincing and chawinghis Meat an hoar together, 
drink little, be always wiping his Fingers afid 
his Chops, and never dare to Cough nor Sneeze, 
tho he has never fo much a mind to it, nor do 
a many things, which a Body may do freely by 
Ones (elfj therefore, good Sir, change thofe 
tokens of your kindnefs which I have a right to,by 
being your Worfhips Squire,into fomething that 
may do me more good » as for thefe fame ho¬ 
nours I heartily thank you , as much as if I had 
accepted of ’em, but yet I give up my right to 
’em from this time to the world’s end. Talk 
nomore,reply’d Don Quixote, but fit thee dovvn, 
for the humble fliall be exalted, and fo pulling 
him by the Arm, he forced him to fit by him. 

All this while the Goat-herds, who did not 
underlland this Jargon of Knighrs-Errant Chi¬ 
valry and Squiresfed heartily,and laid nothing, 
biit ltar’d upon their Gueds,who very fairly fwal- 
low’d whole Luncheons,as big as their Fills,with 
a mighty appetite. Tiie firll Coin fe being over, 
they brought in the fecund, confiding of dry d 

Acorns, 
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Acorns, and half a Cheefe as hard as a Brick. 
Nor was the Horn idle all this while, but went 
merrily round up and down fo many times, 
fometimes full and fometimes empty, like the 
two Buckets of a Well, that they made iliift 
at laft to drink off one of the two Skins of 
Wine which they had there. And now Don 
Quixote having fatisfy’d his appetite, he took 
a handful of Acorns, and looking earneftly 
upon ’em, O happy age, cry’d he, which our 
firft parents call’d the age of Gold ; not 6e- 
caufeGold, fomuch ador’d in this Iron Age, 
was then eafily purchas’d; but bccaufe thofe 
two fatal words Mine and Thine were diftin- 
ttions unknown to the people of thofe fortu¬ 
nate Times. For all Things were in common 
in that holy age. Men for their fuftenance 
needed only to lift their hands, and take it 
from die ilurdy Oak, whofe (preading arms 
liberally invited ’em to gather the wholfome 
favoury Fruit; while the clear Springs, and 
I filver Rivulets, with luxuriant plenty offer’d 
j ’em their pure refrefhing Water. In hollow 
• Trees, and in the Clefts of Rocks, the labour- 

I ing and indullrious Bees erefled their little 
Commonwealths, that men might reap with 
pleafure and with ea!e the fweet and fertile 
harveft of their Soils. The tough and (Irenu- 
] ous Cork-Trees did of themfelves, and with- 
j out other art than their native Liberality, dif- 
j mils and impart their broad light Bark, which 
ferv’d to cover thofe lowly Huts, propc up 
: with rough-hewn Stakes, that were firll built 
jas a flicker againll (he Inclemencies of the air. 

I All tlien was Union, all Peace, all Love and 
I'riendihip in the World. As yet no rude 
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Plouah-flure prefum'd with violence w open 
and pry into the P ious Bow ® Is °t ° ur 

Earth > for Ihe without Compulfion kindly 
yielded from every part of her fruitful and 
Lcious bofom whatever might at once fati&he, 
(uftain and indulge her frugal Children. Then 

was the time when innocent beautiful young 
Sheoherdefles went tripping o re the Hills and 
Vales their lovely hair, fometimes plaited, 
romethn s bofe anS flowing, clad in no other 
veftment but what was neceflary to cover de¬ 
cently what Mo deity woud always have con¬ 
ceal’d The Tyrian Dye, and the rich glofly 
hue of Silk, martyr’d and fliflembled mtocvej 
" colour, which are now efteem d lo one and 

y£% 

becoming Lewes ami flowers. 

™ SX®f » t mol? £*■ 

t uU« f 

Language of ^ Il’ich Vhcy’^we 

?imei? d 1!belied of all th« aniHca 

Contexture which enervates what it labours to 
enforc**. lmpofluve, Deceit and Malice had 
nnr vet crept in and impose! then* 
(elves unbrib d upon mankind in the di £Ui 
ot Trulll .rnd SiW^iy. juttuv unhyetd 

-,: r her bv Favour or liuercd, VNli.cn now 

(lunulully pervei! >r, 

mrtiilly difpened : Xor was »hc * • 

Lw'i K* Uieo tliere weic »«*« >**&£, 
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Caufes to be judg’d. But in this degenerate 
age, fraud, and a Legion of Ills infe&ing the 
World, no Virtue can be fafe, no Honour be 
fecure, while wanton Defires, diffus’d into 
the hearts of Men, corrupt the drifted watches, 
and the clofeft retreats* which, tho as intricate 
and unknown as the Labyrinth ot Crete, are no 
Security for Chaflity. Thus that primitive In¬ 
nocence being vanilh’d, and Oppreflion daily 
prevailing, there was a neceflity to oppofe the 
Torrent of Violence. For which reafon the 


order of Knighthood-Errant was inftituted, to 
defend the honour of Virgins, proteft Widows, 
relieve Orphans, and aflul all the diftrefs’d in 
general. Now I my felf am one of this Order, 
honed Friends; ana tho all People are oblig’d 
by the law of Nature,to be kind to Perfons of my 
Order, I ought to pay a particular acknowledg¬ 
ment for the good entertainment, which you 
fo generoully alford me and my Squire ; the 
rather, as you have done it without being in 
the lead acquainted with my circumftances; 
and therefore with all the fincerity imaginable, 
I return you my hearty thanks. 

All this long Oration, which might very 
well have been (pared, was owing to the Acorns, 
that recall’d the Golden age to our Knights re¬ 
membrance, and made him thus hold forth to 
the Goat-herds, who devoutly liden'd, but edi¬ 
fy’d little, the Difcou'fc not being luited to 
their Capacities. Sancho , as well as they, was 
filent all the while, eating Acorns, and frequently 
vi (icing the fee end Skin of Wine, which for 
Coolnefs-fake was hung upon a neighboring 
Cork-Tree. As for T)on Quixote y he was longer 
and more intent upon his Speech than upon his 
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Snnner: when he had done, one of the Goat- 
helds addrefling himfelt to him. Sir Knight,Hud 
he that you may be fine you’re heartily welcom, 

' ’“’ll net one of our Fellows to give us a Song. 
He is juft a coming: A good notable young 
Lad he is, I’ll fay that for him and up to the 
JUrs in Love. He's a Scholard,and can read and 
write, and plays fo rarely upon the Fiddle that 
’tis a charm but to hear him. No fooner were 
rhe words out of the Goat-herds mouth, but 
hey heard the found of the Inftrument he 
(poke of, and prefently appear'd a good comely 
young man of about two and twenty years of 
Age. The Goat-herdsaslt d him if he had fupp d. 
and he having told them he had. Then, dear 
Antonio, fays the firft fpeaker, pretheehngus 
a Song,to let this Gentleman,our gueft, fee that 
we have thofe amonglt us who know- fomewlut 
ofMulick, for all we live amidit Woods and 
Mountains. We have told him of thee already, 
therefore pray thee make our words good, and 
ling us the Ditty thy Unklc the Prebendary 
made of thy Love, that was fo likd m out 
Town. With all my heart, reply u Antonio, 
and fo without any. further entreaty, luting 
down on the ftump oi an Oa <, he inn t i ‘ 1 . 
Fiddle, and very iiandfomry fung the followii.;. 

Song. 

Autonio *s Amorous Complaint. 


qrilo Love ncrc :r ft your 1, ■ n , 

■l (ftU F.ycs, ttJ'jfeJ.'i-'Ht Joannes of Loir) 
Jet fare, Olaiia, )re my J > m • 
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I think., my Love, you only try, 

Ev'n while I fear you've foal'd my Doom : 

So, tho involv'd in Doubts I lye 
Hope fometimes glimmers thro the gloom. 

A Flame fo fierce , fo bright, fo pure. 

No Scorn can quench, nor Art improve: 

Thus like a Martyr I endure ; 

For there's a heav’n to crown my Love, 

In Drefs and Dancing I have (trove 
Afy prottdeft Rivals to outvy: 

In Serenades I ve breath'd my Love, 

When all Things flept but Love and I. 

I need not add, Ifpeakjour Praifc 
Till cvry Nymph's Difdain I mo ve: 

7 ho thus a thoufind Foes lraife, 

Tis fvcct 10 praife the Fair 1 love, 

Terefa once your Charms debas'd i 
But I her Rudcnefs (oon reprov’d: 

In vain her Friend my Anger fac'd ; 

For then I fought for her I lov'd. 

Dear cruel Fair , why then fo coy ? 

How can yon fo much Love withft and ? 

Alas! I crave no lawlefs Joy, 

But with my heart won dgive my hand. 

Soft, cafe, ft rang is Hymen’s Tyc : 

Oh! then no more the Blip refufe. 

Oh! wed me, or I (wear to dye/ 

Or hng.r wre’ehed and rtclnfe. 
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Here Antonio ended his Song i Don Quixote 
intreated him to ling another , but Sancho 
Panca, who had more mind to deep, than to 
hear the fineft finging in the World, told his 
Mafter, there was enough. Good Sir, quoth 
he, your Worfhip had better go and lye down 
where you are totake-your reft this night } 
befides, thefe good people are tir’d with their 
days labour, and rather want to go to deep 
than to fit up all night to hear Ballads. I un- 
derftand thee, Sancho , cry’d Don Quixote , and 
indeed I thought thy trequent vifiting the Bot¬ 
tle wou’d make thee fonder of deep than of 
Mufic. Make us thankful, cry’d Sancho! we 
all lik’d the Wine well enough. I do not deny 
it, reply d Don Quixote ; but go thou and lay 
thee down where .thou pleafeft j as for me it 
better becomes a man of my profeffton to wake 
than to deep. Vet, ftayand drefs my Ear be¬ 
fore thou goeft, for it pains me extremely. 
Thereupon one of the Goat-herds beholding the 
Wound, as Sancho offer’d to drefs it, defir d 
the Knight not to trouble himfelf, for he had 
a Remedy that wou’d quickly cure him ; and 
then fetching a few Rofemary leaves, which 
grew in great plenty thereabouts, he bruisd 
’em, and mix’d a little Salt among ’em, and ha¬ 
ving apply’d the Medicine to the Ear, he bound 
it up, affuring him, he nedeed no other Re* 
medy j which in a little time prov’d very 

true. 
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CHAP. IV. 

The Story which one of the Goat-herds told 
to th.fc that were with Don.Quix¬ 
ote. 

A Young Fellow, who ufed to bring ’ern 
Provision fiom the next Village, hap¬ 
pen'd to come while this was doing, 
and addre'fing himfeif to the Coat-herds, Hark 
ye, Friends, laid he, d ye hear the News ? 
What news, cry’d one of the Company ? That 
fine Shepherd and Scholar Cknflofiome dy d- 
this morning, anfwer’d the other j and they 
fay, ’twas for Love of rhat devililh untoward 
Lais Marcella , rich William'% Daughter, that' 
goes up and down the Country after the way 
of a Shephet defs. For Marcella , erv’d one of 
the Goat-herds ;I fay for her,reply’d the Fellow, 
and what’s more, ’tis reported, he has order’d 
by his Will, they fhou’d bury hifn in the Fields 
like any Heathen Moor y juft at the Foot of the 
Rock, hard by the Cork-Tree-Fountain, where 
they fay he had the firlt fight of her. Nay, he 
has Iikewife order’d many other ftrange things 
to be done, which the head of the Parifh won t 
allow of, for they feem to be after the way of . 
the Pagans. But Ambrofe , the other Scholar# - 
who Iikewife reparell’d himfelf like aShepherd* 
is refolv’d to have his Friend Chryfioftome s 
Will fulfill’d in every thing, juft as he has or- 

F 3 order’d * 
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der’d it. All the Village is in an uproar, but 
after all Tis thought, Ambrofe and his Friends 
will carry the day ; and to morrow morning 
he is to be buried in great ftate, where I told 
you; I fancy'twill be worth feeing; howfo- 
cver be it what it will, I’ll e'en go and fee it. 
Well all go, cry'd the Goat-herds, and call 
lots who ill a 11 tarry to look after the Goats. 
Yv’ell laid, Peter, erv’d one of the Goat herds ; 
but as for calling of Lets, I’ll faye you that la¬ 
bour, for I ll (lay my felt, not fo much out of 
kindnefs to you neither, as becuulo of the 
Thorn in my Toe, that will not let me put on 
my be ft Shoc.cs Thank you however, quoth 
Peter. Don Quixote, who heard all this, en¬ 
treated Peter to tell him who the Defeated 
was, and alfo to give him a lhort account of 

the Shepherdefs. .. 

Peter made anfwer. That all lie knew of the 
matter was, That tlie Deccafcd wa* a wealthy 
Gentleman, who liv’d net far otF, that he had 
been feveral years at the llniyerfity of Salt* 
manat , and then came heme mightily improv’d 
in his Learning: But above all , quoth he, 
*twas laid if him that i’.c had great knowledge 
in the Stars, and wharf'ever the Sun and 
Moon do in the Skies > for he wou'd tell iis to 
a tittle the Clip of the Sun and Moon. We call 
it an Eclipfe, cry’d Don Quixote, and not a 
Clip when either of rhofe two great Lumina¬ 
ries ’are darken'd. He wou’d alfo ( continu’d 
Peter , who did not Hand upon fucli nice di- 
flinfl’ions) foretel when the year wou’d be 
plentiful or You woud f*iy //^//^ d 

Don Quixote, Jhril or ejlil, rcplykl the fellow, 

that’s all' as one to me : But this I fay, that his 

Par 
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Parents and Friends being rul’d by him«grew 
•woundy rich in a lliort time ; for he wou d 
tell ’em, This year fovv Barley, and no Wheat: 

I11 this you may fow Peafe, and no Bailey. 
Ntxt year will be a good year for Oyl. The 
three after that you ihan’r gather a drop 5 and 
whatloever lie faid wou d certainly come to 
oafs. That Science, faid Don Quixote, is call d 
Aftrolouy. I dont know w.iat you call it , 
anfwer’d Peter, but I know lie knew al. this, 
and a deal more. But, in fliort, within foine 
few months after lie had left the Veihty, on a 
certain morning vve favv him come chell roi ail 
the w< ild like a Shepherd , and moving Ins 
Flock, having laid down the long Gown , 
which he usd to wear as a .odour. At toe 
fame time: t'ue TT#, agio it j-Vi=nd T hi; . 
who had bso. k'.s fellow Sciioi.u a:‘. g teo.v 
on him* to g-> like a shepherded kvephim com¬ 
pany, which we all did not a lntre ui-aive; a.. 

I had a)moll forgot to tell you how ne that a 
dead was a mighty man for making of Yules, 
infoniucli that lie commonly made the Giro's 
which we lung on Cbrifhtas-live ; and the 
Plays which die young Lads in our neighbour- 
hood emitted on Corpus C-inijh day, aiidevciy 
one wou’d lay that 110 body con d mend cm. 
Somewhat before that time Chr\foHome's Fa¬ 
ther cued, and left him a deal of Wealth, bol.i 
in Land, Money, Cattle, and other goods, 
whereof the - oung man remain'd dilloluto 
Mallei”, and in troth lie deferv’d it ail; for he 
was as good natur’d a Soul as e’re trod on Shoe 
of Leather, mighty good to the Poor, a main 
Friend to all honell people, and had a Face 
like a Blelfing. Ac lafl it came to be known 
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that the reafon of his altering his garb in that 
fafhion, was only that he might go up and 
down after that Shepherdefs Marcella , whom 
our Comrade told you of before, for he was 
fain mightily in love with her. And now Ill 
tell you fucli a thing you never heard the like 
in your born days, and mayn't chance *o hear 
of fuch another while you breath, tho you 
were to live as long as Sarnah. Say Sarah, 
cry’d Don Qiixotc , who hated to hear him 
blunder thus. The Santa, or the Scab, (for 
that’s all one with us, quoth Peter ) lives long 
enough too ; and if you go on thus, and make 
me break off my Tale at every word, vvean’t 
like to have done this twelvemonth. Pardon 
me, Friend, reply d Don Sltiixots- ; 1 only 
fpoke to make thee undcrltand that there's a 
difference between Santa and Sarah: How¬ 
ever,, thou fay It well > for the S.trna (that is, 
the Scab) lives longer - than Sarah \ therefore 
pray make an end of thy Itory } for I will net 
interrupt thee any more. Well then, quoth j 
Peter, you mult know, good matter of mine, 
that there liv'd near us one H’illiam, a Yeoman, 
who was richer yet than Chnjollo/ne' s Father, 
now he had no Child in the varftl World, but 
a Daughter, her Mother dy’d in Child-bed 
of her (relt her Soul) and was as good a Wo¬ 
man as ever went upon two Legs. Methinks, 

I fee her yet ltanding afore me, with that 
blels’d Face of hers, the Sun on one fide, and 
the Moon on the t'other. She was a main 
Houfewife, and did a deal ofgood among the 
Poor; for which I dare fay /he is at this mi¬ 
nute in Paradice. Alas 1 her death broke old 
Williams heart, he foon. went after her, poor 
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man, and left all to his little Daughter, that 
Marcella by name, giving charge of her to her 
Unkle, theParfon of our Pan/h. Well, the 
Girl grew fuch a fine Child, and 10 like her 
Mother, that it us’d to put us in mind of her 
every foot. However, 'twas thought lhed 
make a finer Woman yet, and fo it happen d 
indeed ; for, by that time /he was fourteen or 
fifteen years of age, no man fat his eyes on 
her, that did not bid's Heaven for having made 
herfo handfome j fo that molt men fell in love 
with her; and were ready to run mad for her. 
All this while, her Unkle kept her as charily as 
the Apple of his Eye, and as clofe as an Ufu- 
rer s Gold. Yet the report of her great Beauty 
and Wealth fpread far and near, infomuch, 
that flic had I don’t know how many Sweet- 
i hearts, almoft all the young men in our Town 
| as k'd her of her Unkle> nay, from I don c 
know how many Leagues about us, there 
flock’d whole Droves offuiters, and the very 
belt in the Country too,who allbegg'd and.fu’d, 
and teiz’d her Unkle to let them have her. Bur 
tho he’d have been glad to have got fairly 
rid of her, as foon as /lie was fit for a Hus¬ 
band, yet wou’d not he advife or marry her 
againlt her Will} for he’s a good Man , III 
fay that for him,and a true Chriftian every inch 
of him, and fcorn’d to keep her from marrying 
to make a benefit of her Eftate j and to his 
I praife be it fpoken, he has been mainly com¬ 
mended fort more than once, when the peo¬ 
ple of our Parifli meet together. For I mull 
~ tell you, Sir Errant, that here in the Country, 
and in our little Towns, there’s not the lead 
thing can be (aid or done, but people will talk 
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on’t; but let bufy Bodies prate as they plcafe, 1 
rny Life for yours, the Farfon tnuft have been 
a good Body indeed, who ccu’d bring his Parifli 
to give him a good Word, efpecially in the 
Country. Thou'rt in the right, cry'd Don 
Quixote, and therefore go on, honeft Peter ,; 
for the Story is pleafant, and thou tell’lk it with 
a Grace. May I never want grace, quoth Pe¬ 
ter, and may I be fure to tell our Flocks right, | 
for that’s the telling molt to the purpofe. Put 
for our Parfon, as I told you before, he was 
not for keeping his Niece from marrying, and 
therefore he took care to let her know of all 
thofe that wou d have taken her to Wife, both 
what they were, and what they had, and he 
was at her, to have her pitch upon one of’em 
for a Husband ; yet wou’d flic never anfwer 
otherwife, but that flic had no mind to Wed 
as yet, as finding herlelf too young for the bur¬ 
then of Wedlock. With thefe and fuch like; 
come-offs, five got her Llnklc to let her alone,, 
and wait till file thought Ht to clnife for her-1 
felf. For he was vvon t to fay, that Parent are 
not to be {tow their Children, where they bear 
no liking, and in that he fpol.e like an honeil 
Man. • And thus it happened, that when wc 
lea It dreamt of it, that coy Lafs, finding her- 
felfat liberty, wou’d needs turn Shepherdefs, 
and neither her tinkle, nor all thole of the 
Village who advis’d her againft if, cou’d work 
any thing upon her, but away flic went to the 
Fields' to keep her own Sheep with the other 
young Lafles of the Town. But then twas 
ten times worfe, for no fooner was flic (eeiia-l 
broad, when I can't tell how mr.ny fpnice 
G>illants, both Gentlemen and rich Farmers 
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chang’d their garb for love of her, and fol¬ 
low’d her up and down in Shepherds guife. One 
of ’em, as I have told you, was this tame Ch> f 
Monte who now lies dead, of whom ns ant, 
he not only lov'd, butworfluppd her. flow- 
foever, I wou d not have you think or funir.ztt, 
becaufe Marcella took that courfe of life, and 
was as it were under no manner of keeping, 
that flic gave the leaft token of naughtniefs or 
light behaviour, for flic ever was, and is ltill 
fo coy, and fo watchful to keep her honour 
' pure and free from evil Tongues, that among 
fo many Wooers who Id iter her, there's 110c one 
can make his brags of having the leall hope of 
ever fpeeding with her. For tho flic dots net 
ilnin the Company of Shepherds, but ufes cm 
courteoiilly, fo far as they behave themfelves 
handfomly, yet whenfbever any one of 'em does 
but oiler to break his mind to hoi, be it lwwn 
fo well meant, and only in order to marry, file 
calls him away from her, as with a Sling, and 
will never have any more to fay to him. 

And thus this fair Maiden does more harm 
in this Country, than the Plague wou'd do ; for 
her courteoufnefs and fair looks draw on every 
body to love her > but then her dogged, tf ub- 
born coynefs breaks thcirHearts, and makes cm 
ready to lung themfelves, and all they can 1*0, 
poor wretches, is to niai\C a heavy coinpluiiK, 
ami coll her cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a 
world of filth names, wheieby they plainly 
flvnv what a fab condition they are in: were 
von b-r to Hay lore fame time, you cl hear r.ie.e 
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thole file ius deny d, who yet cant 101 (he 
blood O; *-ivi give over In aumg a.ui nor. 
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have a place not far off, where there are fome 
two dozen of Beech-trees, and on cm alJ you 
may find i: don’t know how many Marcella s 
cut into the fmooth Bark. On feme of cm 
there’s a Crown carvd over the Name, as 
much as to fay that Marcella bears away the 
Crown, and deierves the Garland of Beauty. 
Here fiehs one Shepherd, there another whines, 
here one is Tinging doleful Ditties, there ano¬ 
ther is wringing Ins hands and making woful 
complaints. You fhall have one lay him down 
at night at the Foot of a Rock, or by Tome. 
Oak, and there lye weeping and wailing.with¬ 
out a wink of lleep, and talking to hitnfelf till 
the Sun finds him there the next morning, 
you fhall have another lye ftretchd upon the 
hot Tandy ground, breathing his fad lamentati 
ons to Heaven, without heeding the £ u 
heat of the Summer-Sun. And all this while the 
hard-hearted Marcella ne’re minds any one of 
'em, and does not feemto be the leaft concern d 
for ’em. We are all mightily at a lofs to know 
what will be the end of all this Pride and Coy- 
neTs, who Hull be the happy man that Ihall at 
lalf tame her, and bring her to Ins Lure Now 
bgcaufe there's nothing more certain than ail 
this, I am the more apt to give Credit to what 
our Comrade lias .told us, as to the occalion o 
Chryfoftome's Death; and therefore I won cl 
needs have you go and fee him laid ins Grave 
to morrow; which I believe^ will be wen tli 
your while, for he had many friends, and tis 
not half a league to the place where tvvas his 
Will to be buried. I intend to oe there, an- 
fvver'd Don Quixote, and in the mean tune 1 
return thee many thanks for the extiaordinai/ 


of the Renownd Don Quixote. 109 

fatisfa&ion this ftory has afforded me. Alas,. 
Sir Knight, reply’d the Goat-herd, I have not 
told you half the mifehiefs this proud Creature 
has done here, but to morrow mayhap we 
fhall meet fome Shepherd by the way that will 
be able to tell you more. Mean while it won t 
be amifs for you to take your reft in one of the 
Huts; for the open air is not good for your 
wound, tho what I’ve put to it is fo fpecial a. 
Med’cine that there’s not much need to fear, 
but 'twill do well enough. Sancho , who was 
quite out of patience with the Goat-herds lonj* 
Story, feconded him in his good advice to his 
Matter, and at laft prevail’d with him to lye 
down in Peter 's Hut, where Don Quixote, in 
Imitation of Marcella's Lovers, devoted the 
remainder of the night to amorous Expolluh- 
tions with his Dear Dulcinea. As for Sancho , 
lie laid himfelf down between Rozanante and 
his Afs, and llept it out; not like a difebnfo- 
late Lover, but like a man that had been 
foundly kick’d and bruis’d in the morning. 


CHAP. V. 

A continuation of the Story of Marcella. 

CCarce had the riling Day began to dawn in 
D t |, e liaitern quarters of the Sky, when five 
of the Goat-herds got up, and having wak’d 
Don Quixote, ask’d him if lie held his refolu- 
rioti of going ro the Funeral, whither they 

were ready to bear him company. Thereupon 
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the Knight, who defied nothing more, pre- 
fently arofe, and order’d Sancho to get RozU 
nante and theAfs ready-immediately ; which 
he did with all expedition, and then they fet 
forwards. They had not yet gone a quarter of 
a league before they faw advancing towards 
’em, out of a crofs-path, fix Shepherds clad in 
black Skins, their Heads crown’d with Garlands 
of Cypreh and bitter Coaft-Mary,mt\i longHolly- 
Staves in their hands. Two Gentlemen on 
Horfe-back, attended by three Lacqueys on 
foot , came immediately after ’em : As they 
drew’near, they faluted one another civilly, and 
after the ufual queftion, Which way d ye tra¬ 
vel ? they found they were all going the lame 
wav to fee the Funeral, and fo they all join d 
company. I fancy, Senior Vivaldo hid one of 
the Gentlemen, addrelfing himfelf to the other, 
we fliall not think our time mif-lpent in going 
to fee this famous Funeral > for it mult of 
neceihty be very cxtraordmaiy, according to 
the account which thefe men have given us of 
the dead Shepherd and his Mill'refs. I am fo 
far of your opinion, anfvver d Iivaldo, that I 
woud not only (lay one day, but a whole week 
rather than mifs the fight. This gave Don 
Quixote cccafion to ask ’em what they had 
heard concerning Cbryfbftotnc and A'larcc/bt ? 
One cf the Gentlemen made anfwer, Tlut ha¬ 
ving met that morning with thofc Shepnerds, 
they con’d not fbroear enquiring of ein, why 
they wore fm i a ntournful Diets? Whereupon 
one of ’em acquainted ’em with the fad cccafion, 
by relating the Story of a certain Shepherdcb, 
nam’d Marcella , no kfs lovely than cruci, 
whole coyr.ifj and difdain has made a world or 
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unfortunate Lovers, and caus'd the death of 
that Chrjfoftome, to whofe Funeral they were 
going. In fliorr, he repeated to Don Quixote 
all that Peter had told him the night before. 
After this, Vivaldo ask’d the Knight why he 
travell’clfo compleatly arm’d in 16 peaceable a 
Country ? My profclfion, anfwer d the Cliani- 
pion, docs not permit me to ride otherwife. 
Luxurious Feafts, fumptuous Drefles, and 
downy Eafe, were invented for effeminate 
Courtiers j but Labour, Vigilance and Arms, 
are the portion ofthofe whom the world calls 
Knights-Errant, of which number I have the 
honour to be one, tho the moll unworthy, and 
the meaneft of the Fraternity. l ie needed to fay 
no more to fatisfy ’em his Brains were out of 
order; however, that they might the better 
underlland the nature of bis Folly, Pivaldo 
ask d him, what he meant by a Knight-Errant ? 
Have you not read then, cry’d Don Quixote, 
the Annals and Hitlory of Britain, where are 
recorded the fuiious deeds of King Arthur , 
who, according to an ancient Tradition in that 
Kingdom, never dy’d, but was turn’d into a 
Crow by Inchantment, and fliall one day re- 
fume his former Snapes, and recover his King¬ 
dom again? For which reafen fince that time, 
the pec.pie of Great Britain dare not offer to 
lull a Crow. In this good Kings time, the molt 
noble Oder of the Knights of the Round Ta¬ 
ble was lull inllituted and then aifo the Amours 
between Mr Lancelot Oh Labe, and Queen Gui- 
n v r wci e really tranfatlcd, as that Hiltory re¬ 
lates, they being managd and carry’d on by the 
Mediation <'fthat Honourable Matron the Lady 
Qjihitaiii.uui. Which produc’d that Noted Ro¬ 
mance fo celebrated lure in Spain, Tha t 
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There never was on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair , 

As once washe Sir Lancelot bight, 

When fir ft he left his Country dear. 

And the reft, which gives fo delightful an ac¬ 
count both of his Loves and teats of Arms.. 
From that time the order of Knight-Errantry 
begun by degrees to dilate and extend itfelf in¬ 
to moft parts of the world. Then did the great 
Amaiis de Caul fignalize himfelf by Heroiclc 
Exploits, and fo did his OtF-fpring to the fifth 
Generation. The valorous Felixmart of Hir- 
cania got then immortal Fame, and that un¬ 
daunted Knight Tsrante the White, who never 
can be applauded to his worth. Nay, had we 
but liv’d a little fooner, we might have been 
bleft with the converfation of that invincible 
Knight of our Modern times, the valorous Don 
Bellianis of Greece. And this, Gentlemen, is 
that order of Chivalry, which, unworthy as I 
am, I profefs, with a due obfervance of the 
Laws which thofe brave.Knights obferv’d before 
me ; and for that reafbn I ehufe to wander thro 
rhefe folitary Defarts, feeking Adventures, 
fully refolv'd to expofe my perfon to the molt 
formidable dangers which Fortune can obtrude 
on me, that by the ftrength of my arm I may 
relieve the weak and the diftrefs’d. 

After all this ftutf, you may be fure the Tra¬ 
vellers were fulficiently convinc’d of Don Qsix- 
ote’s frcnzical foily. Nor were they lets fupriz’d 
than were all thole who had hitherto difcover d 
fo unaccountable a dillraetion in one whofeem’d 
a rational Creature- However, Viyaldo , who 
was of a gay difpofition, had no fooner made 

the 
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the difcovery, but he refolved to make the beft 
advantage of it, that the fhortnefs of the way 

wou’d allow him - • 

Therefore , to give him further occafion to 
divert ’em with his Whimlies, Methinks, Sir 
Knight-Errant, hid he to him, you havc ta- 
ken up one of the ftrideft and molt mortify¬ 
ing Profellions in the world. I don't think but 
that a Carthttfian Fry.u has a better rime on't 
than you have. Pei haps, anfwiT cl Do?) Quix¬ 
ote, the ProfelTion of a Cartuufian may be as 
auftere, butl fomewhat doubt, whether it may 
beas benelicial to the world as ours. For, if 
we mult fpealc the truth, the Souldicr who puts 
his Captains Command in execution, maybe 
hid to do as much at lealt as the Captain \vho 
commanded him The application is ealie: 
For while thof; Religious men have nothing to 
do, but with all quietnefs and fecunty to lay 
tlicir Prayers for the Prolperity of the World, 
We Knights, like Souldiers, effect what they 
do but demand, and procure thofe Benefits to^ 
Mankind, by the ftrength of our Arms, and at 
the hazard of our Lives, for which they only in¬ 
tercede. Nor do we do this flicker'd from the 
inju ties of the Air, but under no other roof but 
• that of the wide Heavens, expos d to Summers 
(torching heat, and Winters pinching cold. So 
that we may julfly ftile ourfelves The Minifters 
of Heaven, and the Inftruments of its Juftice 
upon Earth ; and as- the. bufinefs of the War is 
not to be compall: without vaft Toyl and La¬ 
bour, fo the Religious Souldier mull undoubted¬ 
ly be preferr’d before the Religious Monk, who 
living ftill quiet, and at eafe, lias nothing to do 
hyt to pray for the afHi&ed and diftrefled. 

How- 
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However, Gentlemen, do not imagine I wou’d 
infill uate as if the Profellion of a Knight-Errant 
were a ftatc of Perfedion ec|iial to that of a 
holy Reel life : I wou tl only infer from what 
I’ve laid, and what I my felf endure, that ours 
is without queftion more laborious, more nib* 
j e & to the Difcipline of heavy Blows, to Mace¬ 
ration,to the penance of Hunger and 'I him, and 
in a word, to Rags, to Want and Mifoiy. 
if you find that fomc Knights-Err.jit have at l.iit 
by their Valour been rais'd to Thrones and Liu* 
pires you may b- lure it has been lldl at the ex* 
pence of much Sweat and Blood And had even 
thefe happier Knights been depriv'd of thmo.il. 
filling Sages and Inclunrers, whohcmi tin ill 
all E mergencies, they wood have been Krangt> 
Jy difappoiiated of iheii mighty ExpccLinonn 1 
am of the fame opinii n, icply d But 

one thing among many others, which 1 can oy 
no means approve in your Prof Ton, i?, that 
xvhen you are juft going to engage, in fome very 
hazardous Adventure, wT.ce your Liv-.s arc evi¬ 
dently to be much endanger d, you never rake 
care to implore the aHillauce of t Haven, aseve- 
ry wood Chrillian ought to do on fucli occations, 
but*only recommend your felves to your Mi¬ 
lt relics,and that with as great Zeal and Devoron 
as if you wovfhipp’d r.o ether Deities; a ilmij?, 
which, in my opinion, Itrongly rclilhes et la¬ 
gan ifm. Sir, reply'd D,yi Tnr/.vote, tlieies no 
altering that method \ for fhou d a Kmght-Lr** 
rant do ocherwife, he vvou d too much deviate 
from the ancient and eltablifhd CuStoinsoi 
Knight-Errantry > which inviolably oblige mm 
juft in the moment when he is rufliing on, and 
giving birth to fome dubious Atchievement, to 
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have his Miftrefs ftill before hisEyes,ftill prefent 
to his mind by a ftrong and lively Imagination, 
and with foft' amorous energetick Looks im¬ 
plore her Favour and Protection in that uncer¬ 
tain Trance. Nay, if no body can overhear him, 
lie’s oblig'd to wlufper, or fpeak between his 
teeth feme fhort Ejaculations, to recommend 
innifclf with all the fervency imaginable to the 
Laclj*'of his Willies, and of this we have innu¬ 
merable Examples in i illory. Nor aic you for 
all this to imagine that Knights-Errant omit re¬ 
commending themlHve-; to 1 Haven ; for tliey 
they I:avc ltifnre enough to do it, even in the 
mkift of the Combat. 


Sir, reply’d I'iv.iLlo, you mull give me ieavc to 
tell you.I am not yet th.on ugMy latisfid in ihis 
point.For I have often rbfcrv tl in my Reading, 
that a Knights-Errant, having fit ft lall-.i a little 
together, have fahi uc ptefently, and men lb 
highly provok’d, char, having turn d their Horfe- 
heads to gain room for the Career, they have 
wheel’d about, and thru with all fpeed run full 
Tilt at me another,lia/tiiy recommending them- 
fclves to their Mill idles in the midllof their Ca¬ 
reer ; and the next tiling has re mmoniy been, 
that one of ’em has been tin own to the ground 
over theCrupper of hisHcrfe,fairly whippd thro 
and through with his Enemies Lance •, and the 
other fore d to catcli hold of his l ioi fes Mane to 
keep himfelfficm falling Now I cannot appre¬ 
hend how the Knight that was /lain had any 
time to recommend himfelf to Leaven, when 
his bufinefs was done fo fuddenly. Me- 
thinks thofe hally Invocations which in his 
Career were direded to his Miftrefs, fliou’d 
have been addreft to Heaven f as every 
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good Chriftian wou‘d have done. Befides, T 
fancy every Knight Errant has not a Miltrefs to 
invoke, nor is every one of’em in Love ; Your 
conjecture is wrong, anfwer’d Don Quixote-, a 
Knight Errant cannot be without a Miltrefs, 
*tis not more eflential to the Skies to have Stars, 
than tis to us to be in Love. Infomuch, that 
I dare affirm, that no Hiltory ever made men¬ 
tion of any Knight Errant, that was not a 
Lover, for were any Knight free f.ont the Im- 
pulfes of that generous Pallion, he wou'd not 
be allow’d to be a lawful Knight; but a mis- 
born Intruder, and one who was not admitted 
within the pale of Knighr-ho' d^ar the Door, 
but leap d the Pence, and ltole in like a Rob¬ 
ber and a Thief. Yet, Sir, rcply’d the other, 
I’m much miltaken, or I have read that Don 
Ga/aor , the Brother of /lmadis, never had any 
certain Miltrefs to recommend himfelt to, and 
yet for all that, lie was not the lefs elteom’d. 
One Swallow never makes a Summer, am 
fvver’d Don Quixote. Befides, 1 know, that 
Knight was privately very much inLove; and as 
for his making his addrelles, where-cver he met 
with Beaury, this was an effect of his natural 
inclination, which he cou’d not eafily reltrain. 
But after all, 'tis an undeniable truth, that he 
had a favorite Lady, whom he had Crown’d 
Emprefs of his Will, and to her he frequently 
recommended himfelfin private, for he did not 
a little value himfelf upon his diferetion and 
fecrecy in Love. Then, Sir, faid Vivatdo , fince 
’tis fo much the Being of Knight-Errantry to 
be in Love, I prefume, you, who are of that 
ErofefFion, cannot be without a Miltrefs. And 
therefore, if you do not let up for fecrecy as 

much 
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much as Don Galaor did, give me leave to beg 
of you in the name of all the Company, that 
you will be pleafed fo far to oblige us, as to 
let us know the name and quality of your 
Miltrefs, the place of her Birth, and the Charms 
of her Perfon. For without doubt, the Lady 
cannot but eiteein herfelf happy in being known 
by all the world to be the objeCt of the wifiies 
of a Knight fo .accompli fil'd as your felf. With 
that Don Quixote breathing out a deepfigh,Ican- 
not tell,faid he,whether this lovely Enemyof my 
repofe, is the leaft affeCled with the woild’s 
being inform’d of her power o’re my heajt} all 
I dare fay, incompliance with your Requeft, 
is, that her Name is Dulcinea , her Country 
La A'/ancha, and r tobofo the happy place which 
fhe honors with her Refidence. As for her qua¬ 
lity, it cannot be lefs than Princefs, feeing fhe 
is my Miltrefs and my Queen. Her Beauty 
tranfeends ali t he United Charms of her whole 
Sex:ev n thofe Chymerical Perfeftions which 
the hyperbolical imaginations of Poets in Love 
have a 1 gn’d to their MiltrdTes, ceafe to be in¬ 
credible Defer]ptions when apply’d to her, in 
whom all thofe Miraculous Endowments are 
molt divinely centred. The Curling Locks of 
her bright flowing Hair are purefi; Gold ; her 
fmooth Forehead the liljji.w Plain > her Brows 
are two Celelti.il Bows; her Eyes two Glori¬ 
ous Suns; het Cheeks two beds of Rofes; her 
Lips are Coral, and her Teeth are Pearl: her 
Neck is Alablalter; her Breads Marble ; her 
Hands Ivory ; and Snow wou’d lofeits white- 
nefs near her,BQ(.ni. Then for the parts which 
Modtlly has veil’d, tny imagination, not to 
wrong’em, chufes to lofe iclclfin iilent ad¬ 
miration. 
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miration, for Nature boafts nothing that may 
give an Idea of their incomparable worth. Pray, 
Sir, cry'd Vivaldo, oblige us with an account 
of her Parentage, and the place of her Bijtli, 
to compleat the Dcfcription. Sir, repiy’d Don 
Quixote, flie is not defeended from the anci¬ 
ent Curt ins's, Cains's, nor Scipio's (if Rome ; 
nor from the more Modern Colonna' s, nor Vrji- 
ni's) nor from the Mon cadit s and Rcquefens'soi 
Catalonia ; nor from the Rebillas , and Villa- 
nova's of Valencia •, nor from the Palafoxes, Nn- 
cas Rocabo ti's, Coreillas, Lunas , Alagor.es, ZJr- 
reas, Foze's, or Gtinea's of Ary agon) nor from 
the Cerda's, Adanriquez, Adcndoca's. and 67//. 
mans of Cajlile ; nor from the A/encaflros, Pal¬ 
las, and Adenezcs of Portugal ; but fire derives 
her great original from the Family ot'Tobofo 
in La Adancha, a Race, which,tho it be Modern, 
is fufficient to give a noble Beginning to the 
moft illuftrious Progenies of fucceeding Ages. 
And let no man prefume to contrad i£t me in 
tins, unlefsit be upon thofc conditions, which 
Zerbin rixt at the Foot of Orlando's Armour; 

Let none but he thefc Arms di/place, 

PVho dares OrlandoV Fury face. 

I draw my Pedigree from the Cachopincs of La¬ 
redo, repiy’d Vivaldo, yet I dare not make a- 
ny Companions with the Tobofo’s of La Adan- 
cha, tho, to deal finceiely with you, tis a Fa¬ 
mily iliac I never heard of till this moment. 
T.- ft range, Sod Don Quixote, you fliou'd ne¬ 
ver have heard- of tt beforp. 

All the t el’cof the Comp my gave great atten¬ 
tion to this Uifcc.urfc ; and even die \ery Lioat- 
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herds wcrenowfully convinc'd t\\ts.tDonQuixote's 
Brains were turn'd topfyturvy. But SanchoPanea 
believ’d every word that dropt from his Mailers 
mouth to beTrurh,as having known him from his 
Cradle to be a Man of Sincerity. \ et that which 
fomewhatdagger'd his Faith, was tin's llory of 
Du lei nea of To Info ; for he was fine he had never 
heard before of any fuch Princels, nor even of 
the Name, tho he liv'd hard by Tobofo. 

As they went on thus difeouriing, they faw, 
upon the hollow Road between the two neigh¬ 
bouring Mountains, about tw'enty Shepherds 
more, all accoutred hi Black Skins, with Gar¬ 
lands on their Heads, which; as they afterwards 
perceiv’d, were all of Ewe and Cyprus. Six of 
’em carried a Bier, cover’d with feveral forts of 
Boughs and Flow ers: Which one of the Goat¬ 
herds efpying, Tliefe arc they, cry d he, that are 
carrying poor Cbrjfoftome to his Grave :and twas 
in yonder Bottom that he gave charge they 
fliou’d bury his Corps. This made’em all double 
their pace, that they might get thither in.time; 
and fo they arriv’d juft as the Bearers had fet 
down the Bier upon the’ ground, and four of 
’em had began to open the ground with their 
Spades, juft at the foot of a Rock. They all fa- 
luted each other coui teotilly, and condol’d their 
mutual Inly, and then Don Q/sixore, with lin.fe 
who came with him, went to view the Bier, 
where they law the Dead Bony of a young man 
in .Shepherds weeds, all itrew’d over with Flow- 
cis. I lie 1 .Ywalui feem’u to be aoouc -,o years 
old, and dead as he was, 'twas eaiiiy perceiv’d 
that both his Face and .Shape were c.’.rracrn.nary 
haiuilome. V .bin the Bier were feme f;w 
hooks, and feveral Papers, fornc open, and the 
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reft folded up. This doleful objeCt fo ftrangely 
fill d all the Company with fadnefs, that not on¬ 
ly the Beholders, but alfo the Grave-makers and 
all the Mourning Shepherds remain’d a long 
time filent j tillatlaft, one of the Bearers, ad- 
drelTing himfelf to one of the reft; Look, Am- 
brofe, cry’d he, whether this be the place which 
Chrjfojiome meant, fince you inuft needs have 
his Will fo punctually perform’d. This is the 
very place, anfwer’d the other : There it was 
that my unhappy Friend many times told me 
the fad ftory of his cruel Fortune ; There it was 
that he fir ft faw that mortal Enemy of Man¬ 
kind *, There it was that he rrfade the fir it Uil- 
coveryof his PalTion, no lefs innocent than vio¬ 
lent ; There it was that the relentlefs Marcella 
laft deny’d, fliunn’d him , and drove him 
to that extremity of Sorrow and Defpair, that 
haften’d the fad Cataftrophe of his Tragical and 
Miferable Life> and There it was, that, in token 
of fo many Misfortunes, he delir d to be com¬ 
mitted to tlie Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 

Then, addrefting himfelf to Don Quixote ana 
the reft of the Travellers, This Body, Sirs, faid 
he, which here you now behold, was once en¬ 
liven’d by a Soul, which Heaven had cmichd 
•with the greateft part of its moft wealthy Giaces. 
This is the Body of that Chrypjftowe, who was 
unrivall’d in Wit, matchlefs in Courteoufiieis, 
incomparable in Gracefulnefs, a Plnenix m 
Friendfhip, Generous and Magnificent without 
Oftentation, Prudent and Grave without Pride, 
Model! without Afteftation, Plealingand Coni- 
plaifant without Meannels. In a word, the hrlt 
in every efteemable Qualification, and fecond to 
none in Misfortune: He lov’d well, and was 
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hated} he ador’d, and was difdain’d \ he begg'd 
Pity of Cruelty itfelf t he ftrove to move ob¬ 
durate Marble ; purf* d the Wind ; made hi* ^ 
moans to folitary Defarts; was conftant to In¬ 
gratitude, and for the Recompence of his Fide¬ 
lity became a prey to Death in the Flower of 
his Age, thro the barbarity of a Sheperdefs 
whom he ftrove to immortalize bv his Verfe , 
as thefe Papers which are here depofired might 
tertify, had he not commanded me to facrinc# 
’em to the Flames, at the fame time that his bo¬ 
dy was committed to the Earth. 

Shou’d you do fo, cry’d Vivaldo, you wou’d 
appear more cruel to ’em than their exafpera* 
ted unhappy Parent. Confider, Sir, ’tis not 
confident withDifcretion,nor even with Juftice, 
fo nicely to perform the Requert of the Dead, 
when tis repugnant with Reafon. Atiguflns 
Cafar himfelf wou’d have forfeited his Title to 
Wifdom, had he permitted that to have been 
effeCfed which the Divine Virgil had order’d by 
his Will. Therefore, Sir, now that you re- 
fign your Friends Body to the Grave, do not 
hurry thus the noble and only Remains of that 
dear unhappy man to a worfe Fate, the Death 
of Oblivion. What, tho he has doom'd ’em to 
perilh, in the height of his Refencment, you 
ought not indifcreetly to be their Executioner: 
But rather reprieve and redeem 'em from eter¬ 
nal filence; that they may live, and Hying thro 
the World tranfruit to all ages the difm.il ftory 
of your Friends Virtue and Marcella s Ingrati¬ 
tude ; as a warning to others that they may a- 
void fuch tempting Snares, and enchanting De- 
ftruCfions. Therefore, in the name of all the 
company, like me, deeply affeCtal with a fenfe 
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of Chryjoftowe s extraordinary merit,and hisun- 
happy fate, and defirous to prevent luch deplo¬ 
rable difalters for the future, I beg thatyou will 
permit me to fave fome of thefe Papers, what¬ 
ever you refolve to do with the relt. And fo, 
without expe&ing an anfwer, he ftretch’d out 
his arm, and took out thofe Papers which lay 
next to'his hand. Well Sir, faia Ambrofe , you 
have found a way to make me fubmit, ana you 
may keep thofe Papers; but for the reft, no¬ 
thing fhall make me alter my Refolution of 
burning ’em. Vivaldohxd no more, bur, being 
impatient to fee what thofePapers were, which 
he had refeu’d from the Flames, he open’d one 
of’em immediately, and read the Title of it. 
which was The Befpairing Lover. That, faid 
Ambrofe , was the nrft Piece my dear Friend 
ever wrote; and therefore, that you may all 
hear to what a fad condition his unhappy Paffion 
had reduc’d him, read it aloud, I befeech you. 
Sir, while the Grave is making. With all my 
heart, reply’d Viva/do. And fo the Company, 
having the fame Defire, prefently gather'd round 
about him, and Jie read the following lines. 
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CHAP. VI. 

The unfortunate Shepherd's Verfes , and 
other unexpected matters . 


i 


The Dcfpairing Lover. 

D Blent lefs Tyrant of mi heart , 

Attend , and hear thy Slave impart 
The mat chiefs Story of his Pain. 

In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal ; 

Who can be rack d t and not complain ? 

But oh ! who duly can expref t 
Thy cruelty , and my aifirefs ? 

No humane Art , no humane Tongue, 

Then , Fiends aJJi/1, and Rage infufe l 
A raving Fury be my Mufe t 
And Hell infpire the difmal Song l 

Owls, Ravens , 7 errors of the Night, 

Wolves , Monjlers, Fiends, with dire affright , 
Joyn1 our dread accents to my Moans ! 
Joyn, howling Winds , your fallen Noife, 

Tkou grumbling Thunder, j out by Voice, 

Mad Seas youf Roar , and Hell thy Groans, 

Tito Ih.’l [ mourn in dniry Caves, 

To d:firt Roc.m, and ft lent Graves , 

Aiy loud complaints jhall wander far , 
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Born by the Minds they Jhall fttrvm , 

By Pitying Ecchoes kept alive, 

And {ill the World with my defpair. 

Loves deadly Cure is fierce Dijdain, 

Diflfailing Fear , a dreadful Fain, 

And Jcaloufy a Mat chiefs Woe, 

Avfence irDeath \ yet, while it kiln, 

J live with all thefe mortal Ills, 

Scorn d, jealous, loath d, and abfent too. 

No Dawn of hope ere cheer'd my heart, 

No pitying Bay ere footh’d my fmart. 

All, all the facets of Life are gone. 

\Then come, Defpair, and frantic Rage, 
l Pith infant Fate my Pains afwage. 

And end a thoufands Deaths by one. 

But ev'n in Death, let Love be crown'd, 

My fair deflruflion guilt left found _ 

And I be thought with Jujhcc for n a, 

■Thus let me fall, unlov'd, unblefl, 

With all my Load of Woes opprejl, > 

And even too rvretched to be mourn d. 

Oh / thou, 'by whofe dcfruShve hate. 

In* hurried to this doleful ffc, 

When I’m no more, thy Pityjparc . 

1 dread thy Tears. Oh fpare cm then - 

But oh, I rave, I was too vain : 

My Death can never coft a Tear. 

Tormented Souls, on yon I call ; 

Hear one more wretched than you all. 

Come, Howl } as in redoubled Flames. 
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'Attend me to th' eternal Night, 

No other Dirge,, nor VunralRite, 

A poor defpair ing Lover claims. 

And thou, my Song, fad. Chi Id of We, 
jphen Life is gone, and I m below. 

For thy lo/l Parent ceafe to grieve. 

With Life , and Thee my Woes increaje. 

And, j.hon'd they not by dying ceafe. 

Hell has no pains like thofc I leaves 

Thefe Verfes were well approv’d by all the Ccm 
mnv s only iivaldo obferv’d that the Jcalouhe- 
and'Fears of which the Shepherd complain d.duj. 
not very well agree with what he had heard c . 
Aha cellar unfpotted Modefty and Iv.fervediKV.. 
But Ambrofc, who had been alwa) s privy t 
the molt lecrec Thoughts c.f his Friend,inform <• 
him that the unhappy Chyfoitome wrote thorn 
Vcifcs when he had torn himfeit from ms ado. 
Miilrefs, to try whether abfenee, tne 
cure of Love, wan’d relieve him, and mmga; •• 
his Pain. And as every thing difturbs an a'o 
fent Lover, and nothing is more dual than 
for him to torment himfelr with a_thoulair:i 
Cliymera’s of his own Brain, fo ch d Cbrsfojlome 
perplex himfelf with jealoufies and fufmcions, 
which had no ground but in his ddtraek i 
imagination j and therefore whatever he laid m 
thofe uneafie Circumltances coud nevei attect, 
or in the leall prejudice Marcella s Virtuous- 
Charafter.upon whom/etting alide her Cruelty, 
and her difdair.ful Haughtmefs, Envy ltfclf 
could never fix the leall Reproach. Vivaldo 
being thus convinc'd, they were going to read, 
another Paper, when they were unexpectedly 
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prevented by a kind of an Apparition, that of¬ 
fered it felf to their View. Twas Marcella 
herfelf, who appear’d at the top of the Rock, 
at the foot of which they were digging the 
Grave, but fo beautiful, that Fame feem’d 
rather to have leffen’d than to have magnify’d 
her Charms ; thofe who had never feen her 
before gaz’d on her with filent wonder and de¬ 
light ; nay, thofe who us’d to fee her every 
day feem*d no lefs loll in admiration than the 
reft. But fcarcc had Ambrofe fpy’d her, when 
with anger and indignation in his heart, he 
cry d out ; Whatmak’ft thou there,thou fierce, 
thou cruel Bafilisk of thefe Mountains? corn’ll 
thou tofee whether the Wounds of this mur- 
ther’d Wretch will bleed afrefli at thy pre¬ 
fence ? Or corn’ll thou thus mounted aloft, to 
glory in the fatal effefts of thy native Inhuma¬ 
nity, like another Nero At the fight of Flaming 
Rome : Or is it to Trample this unfortunate 
Corps, as Tar quin's ungrateful Daughter did 
her,, ratr.crs? Tcii us quickly, why thou 
coin’ll, and what thou yet defirell? For fince 
I know, that Ch*yfoftome'% whole ftudy was to 
ferve and pleafe thee, while lie liv’d, I'm wil¬ 
ling to difpofe all hisFricnds to pay thee the like 
obedience, now he’s dead. Iconic net heio 
to any of thofe ungrateful ends, Ambrofe, re- 
ply'd Marcella 5 but only to clear my Inno¬ 
cence, and fliow the injullice of all thofe, 
who lay their misfortunes and Cbryfo/lome's 
Death to my charge. Therefore, I entreat you 
all, who are here at this time, to hear me a lit¬ 
tle, for I fliall not need to ufe many words, to 
convince People of fenfeof an evident Truth. 
Ileav’n, you’re pleas’d to fay, has made me 
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beautiful, and that to fuch a degree, that you 
are forc’d, nay, as it were compell’d to love me, 
in fpight of your endeavours to the contrary ; 
and for the like of that love, you fay I ought 
to love you again. Now tho I am fenfible that 
whatever is beautiful is lovely, I cannot con¬ 
ceive, that what is lov’d for being handfom, 
fliou’d be bound to love that by which ’tis lov’d, 
mcerly becaufe ’tis lov’d ; he that rnves a beau¬ 
tiful object may happen to be ugly, and as what 
is ugly deferves not to be lov’d, it vvou’d be ri¬ 
diculous to fay, I love you becaufe you are 
hand 10m, and therefore you muft love me 
again, tho I am ugly. But fuppofe two per- 
fons of different Sex arc equally handfom, 
it does not follow, that their defires fliou’d h.. 
aliko and reciprocal» for all Beauties do nc; 
kindle Love j fome only recreate the fight, 
and never reach nor captivate the heart. Alas, 
fliou’d whatever is beautiful beget Love and in • 
Have the mind, Mankind’s defires wou’d ever 
run confus’d and wandering, without being 
able to fix their determinate choice $ for as there 
is an infinite number of beautiful objefts, the 
Defires wou’d confequently be alfo infinite; 
whereas, on the contrary, I have heard that 
true Love isftill confin’d to one, and voluntary' 
and unforc’d. This being granted, why wou’d 
you have me force my Inclinations, for no other 
reafon but that you fay you. love me J Tell me, 
I befeech you, had Heaven form’d me as ugly 
as it has made me beautiful, cou’d I juftly com¬ 
plain of you for not loving me ? Pray confider 
alfo that I do not poffefs thofe Charms by choice; 
fuch as they are, thev were freely bellow’d on 
me by Heaven} and as the Viper is not to be 
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blam’d for the Poyfon with which (he kills, fee* 
ing twas affign'd her by Nature, fo I ought not 
to be cenfur’d for that Beauty which I derive 
from the fame Caufe. For Beauty in a Virtuous 
Woman is but like a diftant Flame, or a Iharp- 
edg'd Sword, and only burns and wounds thofe 
who approach too near it. Honour and Virtue 
are the ornaments of the Soul, and that Body 
that’s deflitute of’em cannot bo elteern’d beau¬ 
tiful, tho it be naturally fo. If then Honour be 
one of thofe Endowments which moll adorn the 
Body, why fhou'd ihe that’s belov’d for her 
Beauty, expofe herfelf to the lofs of it, mcerly 
to gratifie the loofe Defires of one, who for his 
own felfifh ends ufes all the means imaginable 
to nuke her lofeit 1 1 was born free, and that I 
might continue fo - , Iretirdto thefe folitary 
hills and plains, where Trees are my Compani¬ 
ons, and clear Fountains my Looking-glalles. 
Thofe whom I have attraffed with my fight, I 
have undeceiv’d with my words. And if hope 
be the food of defire, I never gave any encou¬ 
ragement to Chryfoftomc, nor to any other J it 
may well be (aid, twas rather his own objlina* 
cy than my cruelty that Ihorten'd Ins life. If 
yon HI me, that his intentions were honelt, 
and therefore ought to have been complyd with, 
I anf.ver, that when, at the very place where lus 
Grave is making, he difeover’d his Paflion, I 
told him I was rtfolv’d to live and dye Angle, 
and that the Earth alone Ihou'd reap the fpmls 
cfmy Referv’dnefs and Beauty i and if after all 
the admonitions I gave him, he wou’d perfilt 
in his obflinate purfuit, and fail agamlt the 
Wind, what wonder is’t he Ihou’d perilhm the 
Waves of his Indifcretion ? had I ever cncou- 
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ras’d him, or amus’d him with ambiguous 
words, then I had been falfe; and had I grati- 
fy’d his willies, I had afted contrary to my bet* 
ter refolves. He perfifted, tho I had given him. 
a due caution, and he defpair’d e’re he was lu¬ 
ted. Now I leave you to judge whether I ought • 
to be blam’d for his bufferings ? If I have de¬ 
ceiv’d any one, let him complain. If I have 
broke my promife to any one, let hint del pair. 

If I encourage any one, let him preiume. lr 1 
entertain anyone, let him boaft. -But let no 
man call me cruel nor muttherer, till I either 
deceive, break my promife, encourage, or en¬ 
tertain him. Heaven has not yet been pleas d 
tolhew whether’tis its will I fhoud love by 
deftiny ; and tis vain to think I will ever do it 
by choice. So let this general caution ferve e- 
very one of thofe who make their addielles to 
me for private ends. And if any one hereafter 
dyes on my account, let not their Jeajouly, nor 
my Scorn or Hate be thought the caufe of their 
death ; for Ihe who never pretended to love, 
cannot make any one jealous , and a free and 
generous Declaration of our Hxd Relolution, 
ought not to be accounted hate nor dildain. In 
fhort, let him that calls me a T ygrefs and a 
Bafilisk, avoid me as a dangerous Thing i and 
‘ let him that calls me ungrateful, give over 
ferving me; I allure ’em I will never feck nor 
ourfue ’em. Therefore let none hereafter nuke 
it their bufinefs co diffurb my cafe, nor ftrivj 
to make me hazard among men the quiet 
now enjoy, winch I am perfwaded is not 10 be 
found with 'em. I have wealth enough *, and 
the innocent converfation of the neighbouring 
Shrphcr defies with the care ofm/HockSf p 
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me to pafs away my time, without either co- . 
queuing with this man, or pra&ifing Arts to 
enfnare that other. My Thoughts are limited 
by thefe Mountains j and if they wander fur¬ 
ther, ’tis only to admire the Beauty of Heaven, 
and thus by fteps to raife piy Soul towards her 
original dwelling. 

As foon as fhe had faid this, without expell¬ 
ing any anfwer, fhejefc the place, and ran into 
the thickeft of the adjoyning Wood , leaving all 
that heard her charm’d with her Difcretion as 
well as with her Beauty. 

However, fo prevalent were the Charms of 
the latter, that fome of the Company, who 
were defperately ftruck, cou’d not forbear of¬ 
fering to follow her, without being the lead 
det^rr’d by the folemn Proteftations, which 
they had heard her make that very moment. 
But Don Qtnxote perceiving their defign, and 
believing he had now a fit opportunity to exert 
his Knight-Errantry, Let no man, cry’d he, 
of what Quality or Condition foever . pre¬ 
fume to follow the fair Marcella , under the 
penalty of incurring my furious indignation. 
She has made it appear by undeniable Reafons, 
that flie was not guilty of Chryfoftome' s Death, 
and jus positively declar’d her firm refolution, 
never to condefcend to the defires of any of her 
Admirers. For which reafon, inftead of being 
importun’d and perfecuted, fhe ought to be 
efteepri’d and honour d by all good men ; 
as being perhaps the only Woman in the World, 
that ever liva with fuch a VirtuousReferv’d- 
nels. . Now, whether it were, that Don Quix¬ 
ote's Threats terrify'd the amorous Shepherds, 
txthztAmbrofes Ferfuafion prevail’d with’em 
' . to 
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toftay, and fee their Friend interr’d, none of 
the Shepherds left the place, till the Grave be¬ 
ing made, and the Papers burnt, the Body was 
depofited into the Biofom of the Earth, not 
without many Tears from all the affiHants- 
They cover’d the Grave with a great Stone, 
till a Monument were made, which Ambrofe 
faid he defign’d to have fet up there, with the 
following Epitaph upon it. 
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Chryfoftome s Epitaph. 


TJEre of a rvrethed Swain 
The frown Body's laid t 
Kiltd by the cold Difdain 
Of an ungrateful Maid. 

Here firft Love's Pow'r he try'd. 
Here firft , his Pains exprefl. 
Here firft, he was deny' d, 

Here firfi, he chofe to reft . 

Ton, who the Shepherdmourn B 
From coy Marcella fly : 

Who Chry loftome cou'dfcorn B 
May all Mankind deftroy. 


!! 
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The Shepherds ftrew’d the Grave with many 
Flowers and Boughs, and every one having con¬ 
dol’d a while with his Friend Ambrofe, they 
took their leaves of him, and departed. Yivaldo 
and his Friend did the like ; as did alfo Don 
Quixote, who was not a perfbn to f" sot himfelf 
on fuch occafions. He likewife bid ,;jieu to the 
kind Goat-herds that had en; ertain’d him, and 
to the two Travellers, wno defir’d him co go 
with ’em to Shill, alluring him, there was jfo 
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elace in the world more fertile in Adventures, 
every ftreet and every corner there producing 
fome. Don Quixote return d them thanks for 
their kind information *, but toM era, hei nei¬ 
ther wou’d nor ought to go to Smll .till he had 
clear’d all thofe Mountains of the Thieves and 
Robbers, which he heard very much mfefted all 
thofe parts. Thereupon the Travellers, being 
unwilling to divert him from fo pious a defign 
took their leaves of him oncemore, and puriu d 
their Journey, fufficiently fupply d with matter 
to difioutfe.on.fiom the ftory of and 

Chrjfoflomc, and Don Sfyuxote s follies. As for 
him, he refolv'd to find out the ,Shepherded! 
Mmclt*, if poffible, to offer her his fervrce to 
oroteft her to the utmoft of his power. But lie 
' happen’d to be croft in his defigns, as you fhall 
hear in the fequel of this true Hiftory. For. 
here ends the fecond Book, 
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CHAP. I. i 

l 

1 

Giving an account of Don Quixote / un~ j 
fortunate Rencounter with certain Yan- j 
guefian Carriers . 5 

| 

T HeSage Cid Hamet Benengch relates,that . 
when Don Quixote had taken his leave of j 
all thofe that were at ChrjfoJiome s Fu-‘ 1 
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neral he*nd his Squire went after Marcella in * 
to the Wood ; and having rang’d it above two 
hours without being able to find her, they came 
at larf to a Meadow, whofe fpringing Green, 
water’d with a delightful and rcfreming Rivu¬ 
let invited, or rather pleafingly forc'd em to 
alight, and give way to the heat of the day, 
which began to be very violent. So leaving 
the Afs and Rounante to graze at large, they 
ranfackt the Wallet, and without Ceremonvthe 
Matter and the Man fell to, and fed lovingly on 
what they found. Now Sancho had not taken 
care to tye up RozJnante, knowing him to be a 
Hoi fe ot that Sobriety and Chaftity, that ail the 
Mares in the Failures of Cordova con’d not have 
rais’d him to attempt an indecent thing. But 
either Fortune* or the Devil, who feldom fleeps, 
fo order’d it, that a good number of Galician 
Mares, belonging to lome Yanguefian Carriers, 
were then feeding in the fame Valley, it being 
thecuftom of thofe Men about the hotteft time 
ofthedayto flop where-ever they meet with 
Grafs and Water to refrefh their Horfes. Nor 
cou’d they have found a fitter place than that 
wltere Don Quixote was. Roztnante, as I fauL 
before, was chafte and modeft, however he was 
flefh and blood; fo that aflbon as he had fmelt 
the Mares, forfaiting his natural Gravity and 
Reterv’dncfs, without asking his Matters leave, 
away he trots it briskly to make ’em fenfible of 
his- little necellities : But tlu»y, who, it teems, 
had more mind to feed than to be merry,receiv’d 
their Gallant fo rudely with their heels and 
teeth, that in a trice they broke his Girts, and 

shrew down his Saddle, and left him difrobd of 
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all his Equipage. And for an addition to his 
Mifery, the Carriers, perceiving the violence 
that was offer’d to their Mares, flew to their re¬ 
lief with Poles and Pacfc-ftaves, and fo bela¬ 
bour’d poor Razinante, that he foon funk to the 
ground, under the weight of their unmerciful 

Blows. . 

Don Quixote and Sancho , > perceiving at a di- 
ftancethe ill ufage of Rozanantc, ran with all 
fpeed to his Refcue; and as they came near the 
place, panting, and almoil out of breath. Friend 
Sancho, cry’d Don Quixote, I perceive thefe are 
no Knights, but only a pack of Scoundrels, and 
Fellows of the loweft Rank, I fay it, becaufe 
thus thou mayft lawfully help me, to revenge 
the Injury they have done Rozinante before our 
faces. What a Devil d'ye talk of Revenge , 
quoth Sancho ? We are like to revenge our felves 
finely ! You fee they are above twenty, and we 
are but two, nay, perhaps but one and a half. 

1 alone am worth a hundred, reply’d T>o* 
Quixote', then without any more words, .he 
drew his Sword, and flew upon the Tanguefiant. 
Sancho , encourag’d by his Matters example, did 
tlie like, and with the firft blow, which Don 
Quixote gave one of'em, he cut thro his Lear 
them Doublet, and gave him a deep flalh in 
the Shoulder. The Tanguefians, feeing them- 
felves thus rudely handled, betook themfelves. 
to their Leavers and Pack-Staves, and then all - 
at once furrounding the valiant Knight and his 
trutty Squire, they charg'd ’em, and Ijiid on 
with great fury. At the le.ond rpi'infl down 
they fettle poor Sancho , and then Don Quixote : 
himfelf,who, as Chance wou*d have it,fell at the 

feet- 
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feet of Rounante, who had not yet recover’d his 
Legs > neither cou’d the Knights Courage nor 
his Skill avail againft the fury of a number of 
ruftical fellows, arm d with Pack-ftaves. The 
Tangtiefms, fearing the ill confequences of the 
milcH ief they had done, made all the hafte they 
cou’d to be gone, leaving our two Adventurers 
in a woful condition. The firft that came to 
himfelf was Sancho PanfA, who finding himlelr 
near his Mafter, call’d to him thus, with a weak 
• and doleful voice, Ah Mafter ! Mafter ! Sir, Sir 
Knight! What’s the matter. Friend Sancho , 
ask’d the Knight, in the fame feeble and la- 
meriting tone? I cou’d wiflv, reply doanchOj 

1 that your Worfliip wou’d help me to two good 
t Draughts of the Liquor you talk on, if you have 
t any by you, perhaps ’tis as good to cure broken 

2 Bones,as ’tis to heal outward wounds. Oh ! that - 
| I had fome of it here now,cry’d Don Quixote, we 

\ cou’d not then be faid to want any thing : But I 
I' fwear to thee, honeft Sancho, by the Faith of a 
\ Knight-Errant, within thefe two days (if no 
| other Difafter prevent me)) I will have fome at 
S my difpofal, or it fhall hardly efcape my hands. 

I Two Days, Sir, reply’d Sancho! Why, pray 
|] how many Days do you think twill be before 
! y/e are able to ftir our Feet ? As for my felt, an- 
i fwer’d the bruis’d Don ^jtixote, I mult own X 
I cannot fet a certain term to the daysotour 
Recovery \ but tis I, who am the fatal caulo 
of all this mifehief, for I ought not to have 
drawn my Sword again If a Company of Fel¬ 
lows, upon whom tiro honour ot Knighthood 
was never conferv’d, and I do not doubt but ^ 
that Providence fuffer’d this Punilhment to be- 
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fall me, for tranfgr effing thusthe Laws of Chi¬ 
valry : therefore, Friena Sancho. obferve what 
am going to tell thee,for it is a thing that WjJj 
concerns the welfare of us both,tis, that foi the 
^future whenever thou perceiv ft us to be any 
ways abus’d by fuch inferiour fellows, thou art 
not to expert I 

againft them ; for I will not do it 111 the lealt. 
No, do thou then draw, and chaftilo em as 
thou thinlcft fit: But if any Knights come to 
take their parts, then will 1 be fine to ltep e- 
tween thee and Danger, and alhuilt emvvit 1 
the utmoft Vigour and Intrepidity. 1 hou 
hart already had a thoufand Proofs or the 
greatnef? ot my Valourand the prevail¬ 
ing ft length of my molt dreadful Aim .(So 
arrogant the Kniglit was grown, hnce Ins Vido- 
ry over the bold" Sifcajan.) But Sancho was 
not fo well pleas d with his Mahers admoniti¬ 
ons, but that lie thought fit to anfwer him: 
Sir, fays he, 1 am a peaceful man, a harmlels 
quiet fellow, d’ye lee : I can make ihift to pals 
by an Injury as well as any man, as having a 
Wife to maintain, and Children to bring up > 
and therefore pray take this firm me, by the 
way of Advice, (for 111 not oiler to command 
my Mafter) that I will not in any wife draw my 
Sword, neither againft Knight nor Clown, not 
I. I freely forgive all mankind, High and Low, 
Rich and Poor, Lords and Beggars, whatever 
wrongs they ever did, or may do me, without 
the leaft exception. Sancho, (laid his Matter, , 
hearing this) I heartily wifli I had Breath e- 
nougli to anfwer thee erteftually,or that the pain 

which I feel in one of my fhorc Ribs wou’d leave .• 

me. 
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me but for fo long as might ferve to convince 
thee of thy error. Come, fuppofe, thou iilly 
wretch, that the gale of Fortune, vvhich has 
hitherto been fo contrary to us, fhoud at Iall 
turn favourable, fwelling the Sails of our 
Defires, fo that we might with os much fecuri- 
ty as eafe, arrive at fome of thofe Ifiends which 
I have promis’d thee : What wou’d become of 
thee, if, after I had conquer’d one of 'em, I 
were to make thee Lord of it i Thou won die 
certainly be found not duly qua lib J fet th.it 
Dignity, as having abjur d all Kmgiuhood, all 
thoughts of Honour, and all In 

" - > • 

venge Injuries, and defend cliy own Domini-* 
ons° For thou muft underrtand, that m King¬ 
doms and Provinces re sly conquer d , the 
hearts and minds of tne Inhabitants ate ne¬ 
ver fo thoroughly fi.odii d or wedded to the 
Inrerellsof their tv w S iveraign, but that there 
is reafon to fear, they will endeavour to raile 
fome Commotions to change the face of aliatrs, 
and, as men fty, once more try their bo mine. 
Therefore tis necetlary that the new Polleilor 
have not only Underltandingto govern, out al¬ 
io Valour to attack his Enemies, and defend 
himfelf on all occafions. I wou'd I had had 
that Underllanding and Valour you talk or, 
quoth Saticho \ but now. Sir, I mult be free to 
tell you 1 have more need of a Surgeon, than 
of a Preacher. Pray try whether you can rife, 
and well help Rozinante. tho he does not de- 
ferve it, for he’s the chief caufe of all this Beat¬ 
ing. For my part, I cou’d never have believ d 
the like of him before, for I always took him 
for as fober and peaceable a perfon as my felt 

I ra 
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In ihort, ’tis a true faying, that a man matt cat 
a peck^ of Sait with his Friend , before he \norvs 
him ; and I find There's nothing fare in this World, 
For, who wou’d have thought, after the dread¬ 
ful Hallies you gave to that Knight-Errant, 
fuch a. terrible Tempeft of Baftinadoes wou’d 
fo foon have fhowr d upon our Shoulders ? As 
for thine, reply'd Don Quixote, I doubt they 
are us d to endure fuch fort of fliowers j but 
mine, that were limit in foft Lumen, will molt 
certainly be longer fenfible of this Misfortune ; 
and were it not that I imagine (bin why do I 
fay imagine !) were i, not rhac I am politively 
(ure that all tiiefe 1 nconveniencies are infepara- 
ble from the Profudion of Cnivalry, I wou’d 
abandon niv fdf to grief, and die of meer De- 
fpair on this very fpot. I befeecli you, Sir, - 
quoth Stincho t finco thefo Rubs are fi.metimes • 1 
the Vails of your Trade of Knighthood, tell 
me whether they ufe to be very brief among 
you, or whether u'e may look for em at fet. 
times > tor, I fancy, if we meet but with two 
fuch i lai veils mere, we Hull never be able to 
reap the third, unlefs Miracles aliiil ns ? Know, 
Friend Sancio, return’d Don fjuxote, that the 
Life of Knigiits-Erranr it- fiibjcct to a tlioufand 
Hazards and Misfortunes: But, on the other 
fide,they may at any time fuddenly become Kings 
and Emperors, as experience has deinonlfrated 
in many Knights, of whefe Hiltones I have a 
perfe# Knowledge. And I cou'd tell thee now 
( wou’d my pain buffer me) of fome of’em who 
nave rais’d themfelves to thofe high Dignities 
only by the llrength of their Arms ; and thofe 
very Knfghts, both before and after their ad¬ 
vance*. •- 
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vancement, were involv’d in many Calamities^ 
For the valorous Amadis dc Gaul law himfelfin 
the Power of his mortal Enemy Arcalaus the 
Inchanter, of whom 'tis credibly reported that 
when he held him Prifoner he gave him above 
two hundred ftripes with his Horfe Bridle, 
after he had ty’d him to a Pillar in the Court¬ 
yard of his houfe; There is alio a fecret Author 
of no little credit, relates, That the Knight of 
the Sun being taken in a Trap in a certain Cattle 
was hurri d to a deep Dungeon, where, after 
they had bound him Hand and Foot, they for¬ 
cibly gave him a Glyfter of Snow-water and 
Sand, which wou'd probably have coll him his 
had lie not been alibied in that Diiliefs 
by a wife Magician his particular Friend. Thus 
I may wed bear my misfortune patiently., (nice 
thole which fo many greater perfons have en¬ 
dur'd may be laid to outdo if. For I wou’d 
have thee to know, that thole wounds which 
are given w\th the Inllruments and Tools which 
a Man happens to have in his hand do not really 
dif°race tne Peilon 'truck. We read it exprefs- 
lv m the Laws of Duel?, That if a Shoemaker 
(Irik?* another /Man with his LaJ.} which he held in 
his hand, tho it be of (Mod as a Cudgel is, yet the 
party who was tirnck with it [hall not be /aid to have 
been cttdgcll d, 1 tell thee this, that thou may it 
not think we are in tlie le;.lt di(honored, tho 
we have been horribly beaten in this Rencoun¬ 
ter > for the weapons, which thofe men usd, 
were but the Inllruments of their profelTion, 
and not one of ’em, as I very well remember, 
had either Tuck, or Sword, or Dagger. They 
save me no leifure, quoth Sane ho, to examine 
• things 
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things fo narrowly; for I had nofooner laid 
my hand on my Weapon, but they croft my 
Shoulders with fuch a Wooden Blemng, as fet¬ 
tled me on the ground without fence or moti¬ 
on, where you lee me lie ; and where I don't 
trouble my head whether it be a Difgrace to be 
inawl’d with Cudgels or with Pack-ftaves: Let 
'em be what they will, I am only vext to feel 
them fo heavy on my Shoulders, where I 
am afraid they, are imprinted as deep, as 
they are in my * Mind. For all this, re- 
ply|d Don Quixote , I muft inform thee» 
Friend Sancho , that there is no Remem¬ 
brance , which time will not deface, nor 
no Pain, to which Death will not 
put a Period. Thank you for nothing, 
quoth Sancho ! What worfe can befall us, 
than to have only Death to truft to? Were 
©ur affliction to be cur’d with a Plaifter 
or two, a man might have fome Patience; 
but, for ought I fee, all the Salves in an 
Hofpital won’t fet us on our bell Legs 
again Come, no more of this, cry’d Dm 
Quixote ; take Courage, and make a Vir¬ 
tue of necedity; for ’tis what I am refolv’d 
to do. Let’s fee how it fares with RozJ- 
nante ; for , if am not miftaken , the poor 
Creature has not been the leaft fuflerer in 
this Adventure. No wander at that, quoth 
Sanrho ; feeing he’s a Knight-Errant as well 
a:, e reft; I rather wonder, how my Afs 
h.t c.ip’d fo well, while we have far’d fc> 
il! 'u our Difatters, return’d Don Quix- 
ot> Fortune leaves always fome door open 
to me at a Remedy. -I fay it, Sancho , be-* 
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caufe that little Beaft may now fupply the 
want of Rozinante , to carry me to fome 
Caftle , where I may get cur’d of my 
Wounas. Nor do I efteem this kind of 
riding difhonourable, for I remember , 
that the good old Silems , Tutor and Go¬ 
vernor to the Jovial God of Wine, rode 
very fairly on a goodly Afs, when he made 
his Entry into the City with a hundred 
Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, twill do well 
enough, cou’d you ride as fairly on your Afs, 
as he did on his, but there's a deal of dif¬ 
ference between Riding and being laid crofs 
the Pannel like a pack of Rubb/>'. The 
Wounds which are receiv’d i. Combat, faid 
Don Quixote, rather add to ^.ur honour, 
than deprive us of it; therefore, good San¬ 
cho, trouble me with no more replies, but, 
as I faid, endeavour to get up, and lay me 
as thou pleafeft upon thy Afs, that we 
may leave this place e’re night Ileal up¬ 
on us. But, Sir, cry’d Sancho, I have 
heard you fay , that tis a common thing a- 
mong you • Knighc-Eri ants to lleep in Fields 
and Defarts the bell part of the year, 
and that you look upon it to be a very happy 
kind of Life. That is to fay , reply’d Don 
Quixote, when we can do no better , or 
when we are in Love ; and this is fo true, 
that there have been Knights who have dwelt 
on Rocks, expos’d to the Sun, and other 
Inclemencies of the Sk , for the Ipace of two 
Years, without their Lady’s Knowledge: One 
of thofe was Amahs , when, afluming the 
Name of The Lovely Olfcure , he inhabited 
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the Toor Rock, , either eight years, or eight 
months, I can’t now pun&uaUy tell which 
of the two; for I don’t thoroughly remem¬ 
ber that paflage. Let it Tuffice that there lie 
dwelt , doing Penance, for I don’t know 
what unkindnefs his Lady Oriana had ftrew’d 
him. But fetting thefe Difcourfes afide, pre- 
thee difpatch, left fome Mifchief befall thy 
Afs, as it has done RotJnante. That wcu’d 
be the Devil indeed, reply’d Sancho , and 
fo breathing out fome thirty Lamentations, 
threescore Sighs , and a hundred and twen¬ 
ty Plagues and Poxes on thofe that had de¬ 
coy d him thither, he at laft got upon his 
Legs , yet not fo but that he went Hoop¬ 
ing, with his body bent like a Turks Bow , 
not being able to Hand upright. Yet in this 
crooked Pollute he made a fhift to har- 
nefs his Afs, who had not forgot to take 
his fliarc of Licentioufnefs that day. After 
this, lie help’d up Rotinante , who , cou’d 
his Tongue have expreft his Sorrows, wou’d 
certainly not have been behindhand with San* 
cho and his Mailer. After many bitter Oh’s, 
and Screw’d Faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote 
on the Afs, ty’d Rohnante to its Tail, and 
then leading the Afs by the Halter, he took 
the nearell way that he con’d guefs to the 
high Road ; to which he luckily came be¬ 
fore he had travell’d a fliort League, and 
then he oilcovu'd an Inn; which, in fpight 
of all he cou’d fay, Den Quixote was pleas’d 
to mi Hake for a Cattle. Sancho fv\ ore bloodi¬ 
ly’twas an Inn, an! his Mailer u.is as po- 
litivo of the contrary. In fliorc, their Dif- 
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•pure lafted fo long , that - before they cou’d 
Secide it they reach'd the. nn-door where 
Sancho ftrait went in , with all h s Train , 
without troubling hirafelf any -further about 

the matter. 


j— 
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C H A P. II. 

♦ 

What happen'd to Don Quixote in the 
Inn which he took joY a C aft le. 

T He Inn-keeper, feeing Don Quixote lying 
quite athwart the Afs, ask’d S.mcho, 
what ail’d him ? S-vicho anfwcr’d, 'Twas 
nothing, only his Mailer had got a fall horn the 
Top of a Rock to the Bottom, and had brim d 
his Sides a little. The Inn-keeper had a Wife, 
very different from the common (bit of Hoilclfcs, 
for (he was of a Charitable Nature, and very 
compadionate of her Neighbour’s Afflictions; 
which made her immediately take Caie of Don 
Quixote, and call her Daughter, (a good hand- 
Come Girl,) to fet her helping hand to his Cure. 
One of the Servants in the Inn was an Ajiurutn 
Wench, a Broad-fac’d, Flat-headed, Sadle-nofs’d, 
Dowdy; blind of one Eye, and t’other almolt 
out: However, the A&ivity of her Body fup- 
ply’d all other Defedls. She was not above 
three Foot high from her Heels to her Head; 
and her Shoulders, which fomewhat loaded her, 
made her look downwards oftner than fhe 
coil’d have wilh’d. This charming Original like- 
wife allifted the Miltrcfs and the Daughter; and . 
with the latter, help’d to make the Knight’s Bed, 
and a forry'one it was; the Room where it 
flood was an old gambling Cock-loft, which by 
manifold Signs feeui’d to have been in the days 
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<of Tore , a Repoficory for chojpt Straw. Some 
•what further, in a Corner of that Garret, a Cat 
-rier had his Lodging * and tho’ his Bed was no 
thing but the Panncls and Coverings of hij 
Mules, ’twas much * better than that of Dot 
Quixote, which only confided of four rough 
hewn Boards laid upon two uneven Treflels, a 
Flock-bed, that, for Subdance, might well have 
pafs’d for a Quilt, and was full of Knobs and 
Bunches, which had they not peep’d out thro' 
many a hole, and fhewn themfelves to be .of 
Wool, might well have been taken for Stone*: 
The red: of that extraordinary Beefs Furniture, 
was a pair of Sheets, which rather feem’d to be 
of Leather than of Linnen Cloath, and a Cover- 
let whofe every individual Thread you might 
have told, and never have inifs’d one in the 
Talc. . 

In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid to 
fed his belabour’d Carcafs, and prcfenrly the Ho* 
fiefs and her Daughter anointed and plaifter’d 
him all over, while Maritornes (for this was the 
Name of the /iftfirian Wench) held the Candle. 
The Hodefs, while die greas’d him, wonder¬ 
ing to fee him fo bruis’d all over; I fancy, Laid 
Ihe, thofc Bumps look much more like a dry 
Beating than a Fall. *Tv/as no dry Beating Mi- 
ftrefs, I promife you, quoth Sane ho, but the Rock' 
had I know not how many cragged Ends and 
Knobs, whereof c’ry one gave my Mader a 
Token of its Kindnefs. And by the way, for- 
fopth, continu’d lie, [ bcfcech you fave a fictlc of 
that fame Tow and Ointment fir me top* for I 
don’t know what’s the matter with my BtfpJt*, but 
I fancy I fiand mainly in want of'a'i.i^jSmjrcaf- 
ang too. What, I fiippofe, you fell too, *qtfoth 
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the Landlady. Not I, quoth Sancho, but the 
very Fright that I took to lee my Mailer tumble 
down the Rock, has fo wrought upon my Body, 
that I’m as fore as if I had been fadly maul'd. 

It may well be as you fay, cry’d thedmi-keeper’s 
Daughter; for I have dreatn’d fcvcral Times thac 
I have been falling from the Top of a high Tower 
without ever coining to the Ground ; and, when 
I wak’d, I have found my felf as out of order 
and as bruis’d as if I had fall’ll in good earned. 
That’s e’en my Cafe, Miftrefs, quoth Sancho; 
only ill Luck wou’d have it fo, that I ihou’d find 
my felf e’en almolt as batter’d and bruis’d as my 
Lord Don Qtiixote, and yet all the while be as 
broad awake as I am now. How, do- you call 
this fame Gentleman, quoth Mari forties ? He’s 
Don Quixote do la Mancha , reply’d Sancho j arcl 
he is a Knight-Errant, and one of the primed 
and (touted that ever the Sun flf.n’d on. A 
Knight-Errant, cry’d the Wench, pray what’s 
that ? Heigh-day, cry’d Sancho , docs the Wench 
know no more of the World than that comes 
to ? Why, a Knight-Errant is a Thing which in 
two Words yotj fee well Cudgell’d, and then an 
Empcrour. To day there’s not a more wretched 
Thing upon the Earth, and yet to morrow he’ll 
have you two or three Kingdoms to give away 
‘ to his Squire. How comes it to pafs then, quoth 
the Landlady, that thou who art this great Per- 
(bn’s Squire, ha lt not yet got thee at leaft-an 
Earldom ? Fair and foftly goes far, reply’d San- 
cho. Why, we ha,vc« not been a Month in 
our Gears, fo that we have not yet encountered 
any Adventure worth the naming : Befidas, tnh * 
ny a time we Iqotaijfjpr one thing, and lighfc^dft 
another, But ifmy Lord Don Quixote happen! 
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but to get well again, and I fcape remaining a 
Cripple, I’ll not take the belt Title in the Land 
for what I am Cure will fall to my Share. 

Here Don Quixote , who had lilten’d with 
great Attention to all thefe Difcourfcs, rais’d him- 
l'clf up in his Bed with much ado, and raking 
the Hoftefs, in a molt obliging manner by the 
hand, Believe me, faid he, beautiful Lady, you 
may well efteem it a Happinefs, that you have 
now the opportunity to entertain my Perfon in 
your Caftlc. Sclf-nraife is unworthy a Man of 
Honour, and therefore I lhall fay no more of my 
felf; but my Squire will inform you who I am. 
Only thus much let me add, That I will eter¬ 
nally preferve your Kindncfs in the Treafury of 
my Remembrance, and ftudy all Occalions to 
ireltific my Gratitude. And I wilh, continu’d he, 
the Powers above had fo difpos’d my Fate, that 
J were not already Love’s devoted Slave, and 
captivated by the Charms of the difdainful Beau¬ 
ty, who engroffes all my fofter Thoughts; for 
then wou’d I be proud to Sacrifice my Liberty 
to this beautiful Damfcl. The Hoftefs, her 
Daughter, and the kind-hearted Mnitomcs, flar'd 
on one another, quite at a lofs for the meaning 
of this high flown Language, which they under¬ 
flood full as well as if it had been Grecl{. Yet 
conceiving thefe were Words of Complement and 
Courtfhip, they look’d upon him and admir’d 
him as a Man of another World. And fo, ha¬ 
ving made him fuch Returns, as Inn-keeper’s 
Breeding con’d afford, they left him to his Reft. 
Only Maritomcs flay’d to rub down Sambo, 
who wanted her help no lefs than his Ma¬ 
iler. 
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Now you mull know that the Carrier and fhe 
had agreed to pafs the Night together; and (he 
had given him her Word, that as foon as all the 
People in the Inn were in Bed, (he wou’d be fure 
to come to him, and be at his Service. And ’tis 
faid of this good matur'd Thing that whenever fhe 
had pafs’d her Word in fuch Cafes, (he was fure 
to make it good, tho’ lhc had made the* Promife 
in the mid it of a Wood and without any Wit- 
nefs at ail. For (he flood much upon her Genti¬ 
lity, tho' (he undervalu’d her felf fo far as to ferve 
in an Inn , often faying that nothing but Croffes 
and Neceliity ant'd have made her itoop to it. 

Dm Quixotes hard, fcantv, beggarly, mifera- 
ble Bed was the firft of the four in that wretched 
Apartment ; next to that was Sambo's Kennel, 
which confided of nothing but a Bed-Mat and 
a Coverlet, tliar rather feem’d (horn Canvafs than 
a Rug. Beyond thofc two Beds was that of the 
Carrier made , as we have faid, of the Pannels 
and Furniture of two of the bell of twelve Mules 
which lie kept, every one of ’em goodly Beads 
and in fpecial good Cafe ; for he was one of tho 
richeft Muleteers of Arevalo , as the Moorifll 
Author of this Hiftory relates, wh .6 makes par¬ 
ticular mention of him, as having been acquainted 
with him, nay, fome don’t ftick to fay lie was 
fomewhat a-kin to him. However it be, it ap¬ 
pears that Ciei Mab a met Bencngcli was a very 
exaeft Hiftorian . fincc he rakes’ care to give us 
an Account of Things that (ectn fo inconfiderable 
and trivial. A Laudable Example which thofe 
Hiftorians (liould follow who ufually relate Mat¬ 
ters fo concifcly, that they feem fearcc to have 
dipp’d in ’em, and rather ro have left the inoft ef- 
fential Part of the Story drown’d in the bottom 

H 3 of 



















i^o The Life twd Atchievements 

of the Inkhorn, either through Neglaft, Malice, 
or Ignorance. A thoufand Bieflings then he 
given to the curious Author of ' Tablante de I{ico- 
and co that other indefatigable Sage that 
recorded the Atchicvemems of Count Tomillas ; 
for they have deferib'd even the moil minute and 
trifling Circumftanccs with a Angular prccife- 
neff. But, to return to our Srojy, you mult 
know that after the Carrier had drclt his Mules 
and given 'em their Night’s Provender, lie laid 
him down on his hard Bed , expending the mod 
punctual h'Uritoivcs s kind Vifit. By this Time, 
SiincLo % duly greas’d and anointed, was crept into 
his Sty, where he did all he could to fleep, but 
his aking Ribs did all they could to prevent him. 
As for the Knight, whole Sides were in as bad 
Circumftanccs as his Squire's, he lay with both 
his Byes open like a Hare. And now was every 
Soul in the Inn gone to Bed, not fo much as a 
Aloufe birring in the Houle, nor any Light to be 
Been, except that of a Lamp which hung in the 
middle of the Gate-way. This general Tranqui¬ 
lity faring Do 7 Quixotes Thoughts at work, offer'd 
to his Imagination one of the mod abfurd Follies 
that ever crept into a diftemper’d Brain from 
the Perufal of Romantic WhimAes. Now he 
fancied himfelf to be in a famous Cable (for, as 
we have already faid, all the Inns which were 
honour'd with his Prefence, feem’d no lefs than 
Cables to him) and that the Inn-keeper's Daugh¬ 
ter (consequently Daughter to the Ln^' 1 of the 
Caftlc) brangely captivated with his graceful Prc- 
fcnce and Gallantry, had promis’d him the Plea- 
fure of her Hmbraccs, as foon as her Father and 
Mother were gone to Reft. This Chimera di- 
fturb'd him, as if it had been a real Truth. 

So 
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So that he began to be mightily perplex** re¬ 
fusing on the Danger to which Ins Honour 
was expos’d. But at laft his Venue, over-came 
the powerful Temptation, and lie firmly rtfolvd 
not to be guilty of the lead Infidelity to his 
I ady Dnkinea del Tdofo j tho* Queen Genyer 
her (elf, with her truily Matron Quint amona 
fliould joyn to decoy him into the allunng’ 

Snare* ♦ 

While thefe wild Imaginations workd in his 

Brain, the gentle Ma,atonies was mindful of her 
Aiiignation, and with Colt and wary Steps, bare¬ 
foot" and in her Smock, dole into the Room, 
and felt about for her bclov d Carriers Bod. Buc 
fcarce had Ihe got to the Door, when Den p./i/.y- 
cte y wliofe Bars were on the lconr, was ienhb.e 
rhat fomething was coming in ; and therefore 
having rais’d hunfclf in his Bed, lore and wiap. 
up ill Plaiflcrs, as lie was, iie li retch'd out lus 
Arms to receive his fancy d Danliel, and caught’ 
hold of Mari tomes by the Writt, as flic was; 
with her Arms flretch’d, groping her way to her 
Paramour ; lie pull’d her to ihim, ami made 
her fit down by his Bed’s-fide, flic not daring to 
fpcak a Word all the while: Now, as he ima¬ 
gin’d her to be the l ord of the Cattle's Daugh¬ 
ter, her Smock, which was of the courccft Canr 
vafe, feem’d to him of the finett Holland ; and 
the Clafs Beads about her Wrift, precious Ori- 
ctral Pearls; her Hair that was almott as rough 
as a Horfe’s Main, he took to be foft flowing 
Threads of bright curling Gold ; and her Breath, 
that had. a ftrongcr Hogo than ftale Venifon, was 
to him a grateful Compound of the moft fragrant 
Perfumes of Arabia. In fhort, his flattering Ima¬ 
gination transform’d her into the likencfs of thofe 
° tJ . Rn. 
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Romantic Reaures, one of whom, as he remem¬ 
ber'd to have read, came to pay a private Vifit 
to a wounded Knighr, with whom flic was def- 
perately in Love; and the poor Gentleman’s oh- 
if inarc Folly had fo infatuated his outward Senfe, 
tba: his Feeling and his Smell coil’d not in the 
lead undeceive him ; and he thought lie had no 
lefs than a balmy Venus in his Arms, while he 
hupg’d a fill fome Bundle of Deformities that 
wou’d have turn’d any Man’s Stomach but a 
fharpdct Carrier’s. Therefore, clnfping her ft ill 
dolor, with a loft and amorous Whifpcr, Oh! 
thou molt lovely Temptation, cry’d he, Oil that 
i now might but pay a warm Acknowledgment 
for riic'mighty Blc/ling which your extravagant 
fioodncfs wou'd Javifli on me; yes, molt beau¬ 
tiful Charmer, I wou'd give an Empire to pur- 
Tafe your more defirablc Embraces; but For¬ 
tune, Madam, Fortune, that Tyrant of my Life, 
that unrelenting Enemy to the truly Dcferving 
has malicioufly hurry’d and rivetted me to this 
Bed, where I lie fo bruis'd and macerated, that, 
tho* I were eager to gratifie your Defires, I 
fhould at this dear unhappy Minute be doom'd to 
Impotence : Nay, to that unlucky Bar, Fate has 
added a yet more invincible Obltacle. I mean 
my plighted Faith to the unrivall'd Dulcinca del 
Tobofo , the foie Miftrefs of my Wifhcs, and ab- 
folutc Sovereign of my Heart, Oh ! did nor this 
oppofe my prefent Happinefs, I con’d never be 
fo dull and infenfiblc a Knight as to lofe the Be¬ 
nefit of this extraordinary Favour which you 
have now condcfccndcd to offer me. 

Poor Man'tornes all this white fweated for Fear 
and Anxiety, to find her fclf thus lock’d in the 
Knight’s Arms j and without either underftand- 
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Jng or willing to underfland his florid Excufcs, 
flic did what (he cou’d to get from him, and 
fliecr off, without fpeaking a word. On the 
other fide, the Carrier, whole lewd Thoughts 
kept him awake, having heard his trufty Lady 
when flic firlt came in, and liden’d ever fince to 
the Knight’s Difcourfe, began to be aflfa : d that 
(he had made fome other Aflignation; and fo 
without any more ado, he crept foftly to Don 
Quixote’s Bed, where he litten'd a while to hear 
what wou’d be the end of all this Talk, which 
he con'd not underfland: But perceiving at Iaft, 
by the ftruggling of his faithful Mnntorncs, that 
’twas none of her Fault, and that the Knight 
ftrove to detain her againft her Will, he cou’d 
by no means bear his Familiarity; and therefore 
taking it in mighty Dudgeon, he up with his Fid, 
and iiit the difaftrous Knight fuch a Twinging 
blow on the Jaws, that his Face was all oyer 
Blood in a moment. And not fatisfied with 
this, he got o’ top of the Knight, and with his 
fplay Feet betrampled him as if he had been 
treading a Hay-mow. With that the Bed, whofe 
Foundations were none of the bed, funk under 
the additional Load of the Carrier, and fell with 
fuch a noife that it wak’d the Inn-keeper, who- 
prefcntly fufpedts it to be one of Maritorncss 
nightly Skirmifhes ; and therefore having call’d 
her aloud, and finding that (lie did not anfwer, 
he lighted a Lamp and" made to the Place where 
he heard the Budle. The Wench, who heard 
him coming, knowing him to be of a pafflonate 
Nature, was fear’d out of her Wits, and fled for 
fhelter to Sancbo’s Stye, where he lay fnoring to 
fome Tune: There Ihe pig’d in, and flunk un¬ 
der the Coverlet, where flie lay fnug, and trufs’d 
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j[. up as round as an Egg. Prefcntly her Matter 
came in, in a mighty heat. Where’s this damn a 
Whore, cryM he: I dare fay this is one of her 
Pranks. By this, Sancbo awak’dj and feeling 
that unufual Lump, which aimoft over-laid him, 
he took it to be the Night-Mare, and began to 
lay about him with his Fills, and thump'd the 
Wench fo unmercifully, that at lafl FJffh and 
Blood were no longer able to bear it; and for¬ 
getting the Danger (he was in, and her dearci 
Reputation, die -paid him back his Thumps as 
faft as her Fids cou’d lay ’em on, and foon 
rous’d the drowlie Squire out of his Sluggiflincfs, 
whether he woud or no. Who finding himfelf 
thus pammcU’d, by he did not know who, lie 
bulled up in his Nell, and catching hold of M-t- 
ritornes, they began the mod plealant Skirinilh in 
the World. When the Carrier perceiving by the 
I.ight of the Inn-kceper’s Lamp, the difmal Con¬ 
dition that his dear Midrcls was in,, pielently 
took her part; and, leaving the Knight whom 
he had more than diffidently maul’d, dew at the 
Squire, and paid him confoundedly. On the 
other hand, the Inn-kcepcr, who took the Wench 
to be the caufe of all this hurly burly, cufTd- 
and kick’d, and kickd and cuff'd her over and 
over again * And fo there was a drangc Mul- 
tiplication of Fidicnffs and Drubbing. > The 
Carrier pummelld Suucho , Stificho mauld the 
Wench, the Wench belabour’d the Squire, and 
the. Inn-keeper thralh’d her again: And all of 
’em laid ori with fuch Expedition, that you 
wou’d have thought they had been affraid of 
lofing Tittie. But the bed Jed was, that in the 
heat of the Fray, the Lamp went out; fo that 

being now in the dark, they piy’d one another 
6 at 
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at a Venture, they druck and tore, all went to - 
Rack, while 'Nails and Fids flew about without 
Mercy. 

There happen’d to lodge that Night in the Inn 
one of the Officers belonging to that Society 
which they call the old holy Brotherhood of To- 
IcJj, whofc chief Office is to look alter Thieves 
and Robbers. Being wak’d with the heavy Bu- 
flic, he prefcntly jump’d out ot his Bed, and 
with his Ihort Staff in one hand, and a Tin Box 
with his Commiifion in’t in the other, lie grop.d 
out his way ; and being enter’d the Room in 
the dark, cry’dxnit, l‘ charge ye all to keep 
the Pence! I am an Officer of the holy Brother- 
hood. The firft he pop’d his hand upon hap- • 
pen’d to be the poor batter’d Knight who lay 
upon his Back, at his full length, without ariy 
Peeling, upon the Ruins of his Bed. The Of¬ 
ficer, having caught him by the Beard, prefenjly 
cry’d out, I charge you to aid and allilt me: 
But finding he cou'd not dir, tho’ he grip’d him 
hard, he prefcntly imagin’d him to be dead, and : 
murthcr’d by the reft in the Room. With that, 
he bauld out, to have the Gates of the Inn Unit. 
Here’s a Man mnrther’d, cry’d he; look that no 
Body makes his Efcape. Tlicfe Words druck 
all the Combatants with fuch a Tcrrour, that as 
foon as they reach’d their Ears they gave over, 
and left the Argument undecided. Away dole 
the Inn-keeper to his own Room, the Carrier to ’ 
his Pannels, and the Wench to her Kennel ; 
only the unfortunate Knight, and his as unfor¬ 
tunate Squire, remain’d where they lay, not be¬ 
ing able to dir, while the Officer, having ler go 
Doji Quixote s Beard, went out for a Light; it. 
order to apprehend the fuppos’d Murthcrcrs. But 
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the Inn-keeper having wifely put out the Lamp 
in the Gateway, as he fncak’d out of the Room, 
the Officer was oblig’d to repair to the Kitchen 
Chimney, where, with much ado, puffing and 
blowing a long while among the Embers, he at 
Jaft made fhift to get a Light. 
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CHAP. III. 

A farther Account of the innumerable 
Hardjhifs which the brave >n. Quix¬ 
ote, and his worthy Squire Sandio un¬ 
derwent in the Inn , which the Kjtight 
unluckily took for a Caftle. 

T\On Qt'tixotc, who by this Time was come to 
/ y himfclf, began to call Sancbo with the fame 
lamentable Tone as-the Day before when 
he had been beaten by the Carriers in the Mea¬ 
dow. Sancbo, cry’d he, Friend Sancbo , art thou 
aflecp ? Arr thou afleep. Friend Sancbo ? Sleep, 
rcply’d Sancbo, mightily out of Humour, may 
Old Nick rock my Cradle then. Why, how the 
Devil fhould I deep, when all the Imps of Hell 
have been tormenting me to Night ? Nay, 
thon’rt in the right, anfwer’d Den Quixote, for 
either I have no Skill in thefe Matters, or this 
• Caftle is enchanted. Hear what I fay to thee, 
but firft fwear, thou will’t never reveal it till 
after my Death. I fwear it, quoth Sancbo. I 
am thus cautious, faid Don Quixote, becaufe I 
hate to take away the Reputation of any Perfon. 
Why, quoth Sancbo, I tell you again, I fwear ne¬ 
ver to fpeak a word of the Matter while you 
live; and I wifh I may be at liberty to talk on’t 
to Morrow. How, cry’d Don Quixote ! Have I 
done thee fo much wrong, Sancbo, that thou 
would 'ft have me die fo foon? Nay, ‘tis not for 
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that neither, quoth Sancbo; but bccaufe I can’t 
abide to keep things long, for fear they fhou’d 
grow mouldy. Well, let it be for what thou 
pleafed, faid Don Quixote: For I dare trult 
greater Concerns to thy Courtefic and Affcidion. 
In fliorr, I know, that this very Night there has 
happen’d to me one of the ftranged Adventures 
that can be imagin’d ; for, the Daughter of the 
Lord of this Cadlc came to me, who is one of 
the mod engaging and mod beautiful Damfels 
that ever Nature has been proud to boad of: 
What cou’d I not tell thee of the Charms of her 
Shape and Face, and the Perfections of her 
Mind ! What cou’d I not add of other hidden 
Beauties, which I condemn to Silence and Obli¬ 
vion, led I endanger my Allegiance and Fide¬ 
lity to my Lady Duicinea del Tcbojo! I will only 
tell thee, Thar the Heavens envying the incfli- 
malflc Hnppinefs which Fortune had thrown into 
my HatVds; or rather, bccaufe this Cadle is en¬ 
chanted, it happen’d, that in the midd of the 
mod tender and paflionate D'fcourfcs that pad 
between us, the pr,ophane Hand of lciffe 'mighty 
Giant, which I cou’d notice, nor imagine whence 
it came, hit me fuch a dreadful BloXv on the 
Taws, that they are dill embru’d with Blood ; 
after which the difcourteoils Wretch prcluming 
bn my prefent Wcaknefs, did fo barbaroufly 
bruife me, that I feel my fclf in a worfc Con¬ 
dition now than I did Ycdcrday, after the Gard¬ 
ners had fo roughly handled me for I\py>tante$ 
Incontinency : From which I conjecture, 1 that 
the Treafure of this Damfels Beauty'is guarded 
by fome enchanted Moor, and hot referv’d fot 

me. . .. 

• - , ■ « * 

Nor 
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Nor for me neither, quoth Sancbo; for I have 
been Rib-roaded by above Four Hundred Moors, 
who have hammer’d my Bones in fuch guife, 
that 1 may fafely fay, the Airaulc and Battery 
made on my Body by the Carrier s Poles and 
Pack-davcs, were but ticklings and droakings 
with a Feather to this. But, Sir, pray tell me, 
d’ye call this fuch a plcafant Adventure, when we 
are fo lamentably pounded after it ? And yet your 
hap may well be accounted better than mine, 
feeinp vou’vc hugg’d that fair Maiden in your 
Arms. y But I, wtat have I had, I pray you, 
but the heavied Blows that e’re fell on a poor 
Man’s Shoulders? Woe’s ine and the Mother 
that bore me, fori neither anvnor ever mean to be 
a Knight-Errant, and yet the elder Brother’s 
Portion of Mifchiefs falls Hill to my Lot. What, 
had thou been beaten as well, as I, faid Don 
Quixote ? What a Plague, cry’d Sancbo, hdhi’t 
I been telling you fo all this while ? Come, ne¬ 
ver let it trouble thee. Friend Sancbo, reply’d Don 
Quixote ; for I ll immediately make the. precious 
Balfim that will cure thee in the twinkling of an 

Eye. .• 

By this time the Officer, having lighted his 
Lamp, came into the Room, to fee who it was 
that was Murther’d: Sancbo feeing him enter_ in 
his Shirt, a Napkin wrapt about his Head like 
a Turbant, and the Lamp in his hand, he being 
alfo an ugly ilMook’d Fellow ; Sir, quoth the 
Squire to" his Mader, pray fee whether this be 
not the enchanted Moor that’s come again to have 
t’other Bout with me, and try whether he has 
not left fomc place unbruis’d for him now to 
maul as much as the red ? It cannot be the 
Moor, teply’d Don Quixote : For Ncgroniancers 

never 
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never differ themfelvcs to be feen. If they don’t 
fuller them reives to be fecn, quoth Snncho, at 
leaf! they fuller thcmfelvcs to be felt: If not. Ice 
my Carcafs bear witnefs. So might mine, cry’d 
Den Quixote: Yet this is no .efficient Reafon to 
prove, that what wc fee is the enchanted Moor. 
While they were thus arguinr t!>.- Officer ad¬ 


vanc’d, and wonder d to !-e v/,i Men talk 
fo calmly to one another Yet finding 

the unfortunate Knight hog e lame deplo¬ 
rable Poflure as .m left hun. tch’d out like 
a Corps, bloody, l r ais’d, an;! beplaillci’d, and 
not able to flir himfei ’ M- r s’t honclt Fellow, 
quoth he to the Champ! r.;w do you find your 
felf? Were I your Fellow, reply’d Don Quixote , 
I wou’d have a little more Manners than you 
have, you Blockhead, you, is that your way 
of approaching Knights-Errant in this Country ? 
The Officer cou’d not bear fuch a Reprimand 
from one who made fo (curvy a Figure, and 
lifting up the Lamp, Oil and all, hit Don Quix¬ 
ote fuch a Blow on the Head with it, that he had 
Reafon to fear he had made Work for the Sur¬ 
geon, and therefore ftolc prefcntlyout of the Room, 
under the Protection of the Night. Well, Sir, 
quoth Sambo, d’you think now ’twas the en¬ 
chanted Moor or no? For my part, I think he 
keeps the Treafure you talk of for others, and rc- 
. ves only Kicks, Cuffs, Thumps and Knocks 
j your Worfhip and my felf. I am now con¬ 
vinc’d, anfwer’d Don QuHcotc : Therefore, let’s 
wave that Refentment of thefe Injuries, which 
we might otherwife juftly fhew; for confidcring 
thefe Enchanters can make thcmfelvcs invifible 
when they pleafe, ’tis needlcfs to think of Re¬ 
venge. But, I prethec rife, if thou can'll, Snn- 

cho. 
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cho and defire the Governor of the Caftle to 
fend me fomc Oil, Salt, Wine and Rofemary, that 
I may make my healing Balfam ; for truly 1 
want it extremely, fo fall the Blood flows out 
of the Wound which the Fantaim gave me 

now. _ ’ 

Snncho then got up as faft as his aking Bones 

won’d Jet him”, and with much ado made (hut 
to crawl out of the Room to look for the Inn- 
keeper, and (tumbling by the way on the Officer 
who (food hcarkning to know what Mifchief ne 
had done ; Sir, quoth he to him, for Heav ns 
fake do fo much as help us to a little Oil, Salt, 
Wine and Rofemary, to make a Med’cine for 
one of the belt Knights-Errant that e’re trod on 
Shoe of Leather, who lies yonder grievoufly 
wounded by the enchanted Moor of this Inn. 
The Officer hearing him talk at that Rate, took 
him to be out of his Wits; and it beginning to be 
Day Light, he open’d the Inn Door, and told 
the Inn-keeper what Snncho wanted. The Holt 
prcfcntly provided the defired Ingredients, and 
Snncho crept back with ’em to his Mailer, whom 
he found holding his Head, and fadly complain¬ 
ing of the Pain which he felt there ; tho’ after all, 
the Lamp had done him no more harm than only 
the railing of two huge Bumps ; for that which he 
fancy’d to be Blood, was only Sweat and the 
Oil of the Lamp that had liquor’d his Hair and 
Face. 

The Knight took all the Ingredients, and 
having mix’d ’em together, he had ’em fet o re 
the Fire, and there kept ’em boiling till he 
thought they were enough. That done, he ask’d 
for a Viol to put this precious Liquor in. But 
there being none to be got, the Inn-keeper -pre- 
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fcnrcd him w'.tli an old earthen Jug, and Don 
Quixote was forc'd to be contented with that. 
Then he mumbled over the Pot above fourfeore 
Pater-nojier's , and as many ylve-Maria's, Salve- 
Regina's, and Creedo’s, making the Sign of the 
Crofs at every Word by way of Benediction. 
At which Ceremony, Sancbo , the Inn-keeper, 
and the Officer were prefent ; for , as for the 
Carrier, he was gone to look after his Mules, 
and took' no manner of Notice of what was pad. 
This blelfed Medicine being made, Don Quixote 
refolv’d to make an immediate Experiment of it 
on himfelf, and to that purpofe he took off a 
good Draught of the overplus which his Jug 
wou’d not hold. But he had fcarcc gulp’d it 
down, when it fet him a Vomiting fo violently, 
that you wou’d have thought he’d have call tip 
his Heart, Liver, and Guts: And his reaching 
and draining put him into fuch a Sweat, that he 

defir’d to be cover’d up warm, and left to his 
llepofe. With that they left him, and he dept 
three whole Hours, and then waking, found 
himfelf fo wonderfully cas'd, that he made no 
queftion but he had now the righc Balfam of 
Ficrabr.ifs ; and therefore he thought he might 
fafely undertake all the mod dangerous Adven¬ 
tures in the World, without the lead hazard of 
his Pcrfon. 

Sancbo encourag’d by the wonderful Efl’eid of 
the Balfam on his Mailer, bepg’d that he woud 
be pleas’d to give him leave to fip up what was 
left in the Pot, which was no fmall Quantity ; 
and the Den having confentcd, honed Sancbo 
lifted it up with both his Hands, and with a 
drong Faith, and better Will, pour’d every drop 
down his Throat, Now the Man’s Stomach 

not 
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not being fo nice as his Mafter s, the Drench did 
not fet him a Vomiting after that manner; but 
caus’d fuch a wambling in his Stomach, fuch a 
bitter loathing, kecking and reaching, and iuch 
criiulina Pangs, with cold Sweats and Swoon- 
ings, that he verily believ’d his lad Hour was 
coine, and in the midd of his Agony gave both 
the Balfam and him that made it to the Devil. 
Friend, faid Don Quixote, feeing him in that fad 
Condition, I begin to think all this Pain befalls 
thtc only becaufe thou had not receiv’d the Or¬ 
der of Knighthood ; for 'tis my Opinion, this 
Balfam ought to be us’d by no Alan that is not 
a profefs’d" Knight. What a plague did you 
mean then, by letting me drink ic, quoth San¬ 
cbo ? A Murrain on me and all my Generation, 
why did you not tell me this before ? At length 
the Dofe began to Work to fome purpole, and 
forc’d its way at both Ends, fo copionfly, that 
both his Bed-Mat and Coverlet were foon made 
unfit for any further ufe; and all the while lie 
drain’d fo hard, that not only himfelf but the 
danders-by thought he wou’d have dy’d. This 
dreadful Hurricane laded about two Hours; 
and then too, indead of finding himfelf as free 
from Pain as his Mailer, he felt himfelf (o fee¬ 
ble, and 1b far fpent, that he was not able to 
Hand. 

But Don Quixote , as we’ve faid, found liirn- 
fclf in an excellent' Temper; and his atdive 
Soul loathing an inglorious Repofe, he pre- 
fcntly was impatient to depart to perform the 
Duties of his adventurous Profefiion. For he 
thought thofe Moments that were trifled away in 
Amufcments or ocher Concerns, only a Blank in 
Life; and all Delays, a depriving didrefs’d Per- 
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fons, and the World in general, of his needed 
Affittance. The Confidence which he repos’-d- 
in his Balfam, heighten’d ifpofifible his Refoluti- 
on; and thus carried away by his eager Thoughts, 
he fadled R^\inantc himfelf, and then put the 
Pannel upon the Afs, and his Squire upon the 
Pannel, after he had help’d him to huddle on his 
Cloths. That done he mounted his Steed, and 
having fpy’d a Javelin that flood in a Corner, 
he fie7.’d and appropriated it to himfelf to (apply 
the want of his Lance ; nb >vc twenty People 
that were in the Inn flood Spectators of all thefe 
Tran factions, and among the red the Innkeeper’s 
Daughter , from whom Don Quixote had not 
Power to withdraw his Eyes; breathing out at 
every Glance a deep Sigh from the very bot¬ 
tom of his Heart j which thofe who had fecn 
him fo mortify’d the Night before, took to 
proceed from the Pain of his Bruifes. i 

And now being ready to fee forwards, he call cl 
for the Matter of the Houfc, and with a grave 
Delivery, my Lord Governor, cry d he, the Fa* 

• vours I have received in your Cattle are fo great 
and extraordinary , that they bind my grateful 
Soul to an eternal Acknowledgment. There¬ 
fore that I may be fo happy as to difcharge part 
of the Obligation, think it there be c re a proud 
Mortal Breathing, on whom you defire to be re¬ 
veng’d for fome Affront or other Injury ; and 
acquaint me with it now, and by my Order of 
Knighthood, which binds me to proteCl the Weak, 
relieve the Oppreffed, and punifh the Bad, I pro* 
mileyou I’ll take clTeCfcualCare that you (hall have 
ample Satisfaction, to the utmott of your Willies. 
Sir Knighc, anfwer’d the Inn-kceper with as au- 

fterc a Gravity, I (hall not need your afliftance to 

revenge 
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revenge any Wrong that may have been offer’d 
to my Perfon ; for I wou’d have you to under¬ 
hand, that I am able to do my felf Jutticc when 
ever any Man prefumes to do me Wrong. There¬ 
fore all the Satisfaction I defire, is, That you 
wou’d pay yotir Reckoning for Horfe-Meat and 
Man’s-Meat, and all your Expcnccs in my Inn. 
How ! cry cl Don Quixote, is this an Inn ? Yes, 
anfwer’d the Hott, and one of the mod noted and 
of thebeft Repute upon the Road. How ttrang- 
]y have I been mittaken then, cry’d Don Quixote / 
Upon my Honour I took it for a Cattle, and a 
conlidcrable one too. But if it be an Inn, and 
not a Cattle, all I have to fay, is. That you 
mutt cxcufe me from paying any Thing ; for I 
won’d by no means break the 'Laws which we 
Knights-Erranc arc bound to obferve. Nor was 
it ever known that they ever paid in any Inn 
whatfoever. For this is the lealt Recompence 
that can be allow’d ’em for the intoleiable La¬ 
bours they endure Day and ‘i Ti^hr, Winter and 
Summer, 0’ Foot and o’ Horfeback, pinch'd with 
Hunger, choak’d with Thirl I', and expos’d to all 
the Injuries of the Air, and al! the Incunvcnicn- 
cics in the World. I’ve nothing to do with all 
this, cry’d the Inn keeper, pay your Reckoning, 
and don’t trouble me with ) our Lolifh Stories of 
a Cock and a Bull : I can’t afield to keep Houfe 
at that Rate. Thou art both a Fuel and a Knave 
of an Innkeeper, replied Don Quixote. And 
with that, clapping Spurs to Kofmante, and 
brandilhing his Javelin at his Hott, he rode out 
of the Inn, without any Oppofition, and got a 
good way from it without fo much as once look¬ 
ing behind him to fee whether his Squire came aft 
ter him, / 
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The Ktvght having thus glorioufly Bilk’d hi s 
Lodging, and Bully'd the Inn-keeper cut of his 
Reckoning, the Maher being march’d off, there 
remain’d only the Man, who being as it were' 
left in Pawn, wou’d gladly have fiiccr’d off too;-, 
but not being fo lucky in giving his Holt the flip,j : , 
he was fairly llopt for the Reckoning. How-f 
ever he (wore bloodily he would not pay a Cro!s;f 
for, the felt fame Law thar acquitted the Knight 1 ; 
acquitted the Squire. This put the Inn-kccpcr}' 
into a g; at PalTion, and made him threaten j 
Sancho very hard, telling him if he would not, 
pay him by fair Means, he wou’d have him Jay’dj 
by the Heels that Moment. But Sancho fworel 

by his Mallei’s Knighthood, he won’d fooncr 
part witli his Life, than his Mony on fiich an 
Account; nor fhould the Squires in after-Ages 
ever have occafion to upbraid him with giving 
fo ill a Precedent, or breaking their Rights. 
But as ill Luck would have it, there happen’d 
to be in the Inn four Segovia Clothiers, three 
Cordoua Point-makers, and two Sevil Huckrters, 
all brisk, gamefome, arch Fellows j who agree¬ 
ing all in the fame Dclign, cncompafs’d Sancho , 
and pull’d him offhis Afe, while one of’em went 
to get a Blanker. Then they put the unfortu¬ 
nate Squire into it, and carry'd him into the 
Back-yard, where they tofs’d him in the Air for 
feveral times together in the Blanker, as they do n 
Dogs on Shrovc-Tiijeday in Spain. Poor Sancho 
made fo grievous an Outcry all the while, that 
his Mailer heard him; and imagin’d rhofe La¬ 
mentations were of fome Perfon in Dillrels, and j 
confequently the occafion of fome Adventure; 
but having at laft dillinguilh’d the Voice, he made 
to the Inn with a broken Gallop, and finding the 

Gates 
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Gates fliut, he rode about to fee whether he might 
not find fome other way to get in. But he no 
fooncr came to the Back-Yard-Wall, which was 
none of the highelf, when he was an Eye Witnefs 
of the feurvy Trick that was put upon his Squire. 
There he faw him afeend and dclccnd, and fro- 
lick and caper in the Air with fo much Nimble- 
nefs and Agility, that tis thought, the Knight 
himfelf cou’d not have forborn Laughing, had 
he been any thing lefs Angry. He did his belt 
to get over the Wall, but alas he was fo bruisd, 
that he could not fo much as alight ftom his 
Korfe. This made him fume and chafe, and 
vent his Paffion in a thoufand Threats and Curfes, 
fo ftrange and various , that ’tis impolfible to 
repeat ’em. But the more he Storm’d, the more 
they Tofs’d and Laughed ; Sancho on his fide 
Begging, and Howling, and Threatning, and 
Damning, to as Jittlc purpofe f.s his Mailer; for 
Was Wcarinefs alone ccu’d make the Tollers 
give over. Then they charitably piic an end to 
his high Dancing, and fethim upon his Afs again 
carefully, wrapt in his Mantle. But Man tor • 
ness tender Soul made her Pity a Male Crea¬ 
ture, in fuch Tribulation, and thinking he had 
danc’d and tumbled enough to be a Dry, Ihe 
was fo generous as to help him to a Draught of 
Water, which Hie purpofely drew from the Well 
that Moment, that it might be the cooler. San¬ 
cho clnpt the Pot to his Mouth, but his Mailer 
made him defilt; hold, hold , cry’d he. Son San¬ 
cho , Drink no Water Child ; ‘twill kill thee. Be¬ 
hold, I have here the mod Holy Balfam , rwo 
Drops of which will cure thee effectually. Ha, 
(reply’d Sancho , fluking his Head and looking 
fowerly on the Knight with a fide Face) Have you 
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agnin forgot that I’m no Knight ? Or wou’d you 
have me cart: up the few Guts I’ve left fince ye- 
flernights Job ? Keep your Brewings for your felf 
in the Devil’s Name, and let me alone. With that 
he.lifted the Jug to his Nofe, but finding it to 
be nicer Element, he fpirted out again the little 
he had tailed, and defir’d the Wench to help him 
to fome better Liquor. So (lie went and fetch’d 
him Wine to make him amends, and paid for't 
too out of her own Pocket; for to give the De¬ 
vil his Due, ’twas faid of her, that tho (lie was 
fomewhat too free of her Favours, yet die had 
fomething of Chrillianlty in her. As foon as 
Sancbo had tipp’d off his Wine, he vifited his 
Alfes RtbbsTwice or Thrice with his Heels, and 
free Egrefs being granted him, he troop’d off, 
* mightily tickled with the Thoughts of having 
had his Ends, and got off fhot-free, tho at the 
Expenfe of his Shoulders, his ufual Sureties: 
’Tis true, the Inn-keeper kept his Wallet for the 
Reckoning ; but the poor Squire was fo difmay 'd, 
and in fuch hallc to be gone, that he never mifs'd 
it. The Hoff was for (hutting the Inn Doors 
after him, for fear of the Word; but theToffcrs 
would not let him, being a fort of Fellows that 
would not have matter’d Don Quixote a Straw, 
tho he had really been one of the Knights of the 
Round-Table. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Of the Difcourfe between the Kjiight and 

the Squire , with other Matters worth 
relating . 

S Antho overtook his Mailer, but fo pale, fo 
dead-hearted, and fo mortify’d, that he was 
hardly able to fit his Afs. My dear San- 
cho, faid Don Quixote feeing him in that Condi¬ 
tion, .[ am now fully convinc’d, that this Callle 
or Inn is inchnnted : For, what cou'd they be 
ff.at made themfelvcs fuch barbarous Sport with 
Thee, but Spirits, and People of the other 
World? And I the rather believe this, feeing 
that when I look’d over the Wall and faw thee 
thus abus'd, I drove to get over it, bur could not 
ir, nor by any means alight from ftorhiante 
or, by my Honour, cou’d I either have got 
ver the Wall or difmounted, I wou’d have re- 
vengd thee fo effectually on thofe difcourtcous 
} retches, that they fliou’d never have forgot the 
everity of their Puniflimcnt, tho’ for once X had 
nfring’d the Laws of Chivalry,$vhich, as I have 
>ften inform'd thee, do not pcrmit.any Knight to 
ay Hands on one that is not Knighted, mffefs 
t be in his own Defence, and in cafe of great 
Vecefiity. Nay, qiioth Sambo , I would have 
»ay d cm home my felf, whether Kn ghr or no 
uughr, bur twas not in my Power; and yet I 
»efay, thofe that play’d ac Shuttlecock with 
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my Carcafs were neither Spirits nor enchanttd 
Folks, as you have it, but mcer Flefti and Blood 
as we be ; I’m lure they call’d one another bj 
their Chriftian Names and Sirnames, while thej 
made me vault and frisk in the Air; one wai 
call’d Pedro Martinet t’other Tcnorio Hernandt ft 
and as for our Dog of a Hoff, I heard ’em call 
' him Juan Palomeque the Left-handed. Then 
pray don’t you fancy, that your not being able 
to get over the Wall nor to alight was fomc En¬ 
chanter's Trick. ’Tis a Folly to make manji 
Words, ’tis as plain as the Nofe in a Man's Fact 
that thefe fame Adventures which we hunt for up 
and down, arc like to bring us at laft into a Pcdt 
of Troubles, and fuch a plaguy deal of MifchicC 
that we (han’t be able to let one Foot before 
•t’other. The (hort and the long is, I take it to 
be our wifeft Courfc to jog home , and look at 
ter our Harveft, left we leap out of the Frying-fa 
into the Fire , or out of God's Dlc/fmg into tht 
warm Sun. Poor Sancho , cry’d Don Quixote! 
how ignorant thou art in Matters of Chivalry! 
Come, fay no more, and have patience: A Day 
will come when thou Utah be convinc’d how ho¬ 
nourable a Thing it is to follow this Employ- 
.ment. For tell me, what Satisfaction in thit 
'World, what Pleafure , can equal that of van- 
quijhing and triumphing over one's Enemy 1 
‘None without Doubt. It may be (o, for ought 
I know, quoth Sancho ; tho' I know nothing of 
the Matter. However this I mav venture to fay, 
that ever fince we ate turn'd Knights-crrant, (you 
Worth ip i mean, for *tis not for fitch Scabs » 
my felf to be nam'd the fame Day with fuch Folk) 
the Devil of any Fight you’ve had the berer o( 
unlcfs it he that with th eJHJcajan., and in that too, 
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(Heav’n help your Head) you came off with thfe 
lofs of one Ear and the Vizor of your Helmet, 
And what have we got ever fince ‘p-ay but Ba- 
ftinadocs, Ki. ks, and Thumps; Kicks, Thumps, 
and Baftinadocs ; and Thumps, Baftinadoes, and 
Kicks; Blows and mere Blows, Bruifes and more 
Bruifes? Befidcs this tolling in a Blanket which 
fell all to my Share, and for which I can’t be 
reveng’d, becaufe they were Hobgoblins that 
ferv’d me fo forfooth , tho’ I hugely long to be 
even with ’em , that I may know the Pleafure 
you fay there is in vanquilhing one’s Enemy. I 
find Sancho , cry’d Don Quixote , thou and I are 
both fick of the fame Difeafe. But I will en¬ 
deavour with all fpecd to get me a Sword made 
with fo much Art, that no fore of Inchantment 
(hall be able to hurt whofoever (hall wear it ; 
and perhaps Fortune may put into my Hands 
that which Amadis de Gaul wore when he ftyl’d 
himfelf, The Kg light of the burning Sword, which 
was one of the beft Blades that ever was drawn 
by Knight; for befides the Virtue I now men*- 
tion’d, it had an Edge like a Razor, and wou’d 
enter the ftrongeft Armour that ever was tern** 
per’d, or inchanted. I’ll lay any Thing, 'quoth 
Sancho , when you’ve found this Sword, ’twill 
prove juft fuch another help to me as your Bah¬ 
rain ; that is to fay, ’twill ftand no Body in any 
ftead but your Dubb’d Knights, let the poor De¬ 
vil of a Squire fttife how he can. Fear no fuch 
Thing, reply’d Don Quixote ; Heaven wllf'iso 
more propitious to thee than thou imagined. : 

Thus they went on Difcourfing, when t>oh,, 
Quixote, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duft drifts 
right before ’em in the Road, The Day is come, 
cry’d he, turning to his Squire, the Day is come, 
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Rancho, that fhall ulhcr in the Happinefs which 
Fortune has referv’tl for me. This Day fliall the 
Strength of my Arm be fignaliz’d by fuch Ex¬ 
ploits as fliall be tranfmitted even to the Inteft 
Toftcrity. See’ft thou that Cloud of Duft, Sun* 
cho ? It is rais’d by a prodigious Army marching 
this way, and compos'd of an infinite number of 
Nations. Why then, at this Rate, quoth Sancho, 
there fliould be two Armies; for yonder’s as 
.great a l)uft on t’other fide. With that Don 
O uixote look’d, and was tranfportecl with Joy at j 
die Sight, firmly believing that two vaft Armies { 
.were ready to engage each other in that Plain: j 
For his Imagination was .fo crouded with thofe 
JBattles, Inchantments , furprizing Adventures, 
amorous Thoughts, and other Whimfies, which 
he had read of in Romances, that his ftrong; 
Fancy chang'd every Thing he faw into what hei 
defir’d to fee ; and thus he could not conceive/ 
that the Duft was only rais’d by two large Flocks I 
of Sheep that were moving in two different Roads] 
in thatfpacious Plain, and coil’d .not be difeern’d 
till they were very near. He was fo pofitive 
that they were two Armies, that Sancho firmly 
•believ’d him at I a ft. Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, 
.whar are we to do, I befecch you ? What flimi’d 
we do, reply’d Don Quixote, bur a (Tift the weaker 
;tnd the' injur’d Side ? For know, Sancho, that 
the Army which now moves towards ns is com* 
ynandec! by the great /Hi fin faro n, Emperor of the 
vaft I Hand of ' Taproban t The other tliat ad¬ 

vances behind us is his Enemy the King of the 
Ga-ammtians . Pent tpAin with the >i .'it'./ Ann, hi 
call'd hecaufe lie always ' cDs with Iin Arm bate. 
Pray Sir, qu^th S mchn wlw are 'Info two grpat 
)\len going together by the Fats ? The occafioo 
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cif their Quarrel is this, anfwer’d Don Quixote : 
Alifanfaron, a ftrong Pagan, is in Love with Pen - 
tapolin’s Daughter, a very beautiful Lady and a 
Chriltian : Now her Father refufes to give her in" 
Marriage to the Heathen Prince, unlcfis lie ab¬ 
jure his falfc Belief, and embrace the Chriltian 
Religion. Burn my Beard, cry’d Sancho, if Pen- 
tapolin ben’r in the right on’t. I'll ftand by inn, 
and help him all I may. I commend thy Rclo-' 
lutioti, reply’d Dsn Quixote ; ’tis not only lawful 
| but requi/itc ; for there’s no need of being a 
Knight to fight in fuch Battels. I guefs’d as much, 
quoth Sancho: But where fhall we leave my Afs 
in the mean time, that I may be furc to find him 
again after the Battle ? For I fancy you never - 
heard of any Man that ever charg’d upon fuch a 
Bead. ’Tis true, anfwer’d Den Quixote; and' 
therefore I wou’d have thee turn him loofc, tho" 
thou wert furc never to find him again ; for wc 
fhall have fo many Horfcs after wc have got the 
Day, that even Bp^inantc himfclf will be in Dan¬ 
ger of being chang'd for another. Then mount¬ 
ing to the Top of a Hillock, whence they might" 
have feen both the Flocks had not the Duft ob- . 
ftrutfted their Sight, Look yonder, Sancho, cry’d 
Don Quixote! that Knight whom thou fecit in 
the gilded Arms, bearing in his Shield a Cr own’d 
Lion couchant at the Peer of a I.fldy, is the va¬ 
cant Laurcalco Lord of die Silver Bridge. He 
in the Armour poucledd wiih Flowers of Gold, 
bearing three Crowns Argent in a Field A^hyc is 
the formidable A itcocoleinbo Great Duke of Qui- 
rocia. That other of a Giganrick Size, that 
marches on his Right, is the undaunted Bratida- 
barbaran of Boliche , Sovereign of the three Ara- 
biAti hes array’d in Scrpcnts-skin, and carries 
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inftead of a Shield, a huge Gare which they fay 
belong’d to the Temple which Sampfon pull'd 
down at his Death, when he reveng’d himfelf 
upon his Enemies. But call thy Eyes on this 
tide, Sancho, and at the Head of t’other Army 
fee the ever victorious Timonel of Carcaiont, 
Prince of New B/fc.iy, whofe Armor is quarter'd 
A^ure, V. rt, Or, and Argent, and who bears in 
his Shield a Cat Or, in a Field Gules, with 
thele four Letters, M 7 A TJ, ior a Motto, beingi 
the beginning of his Millrclfe’s Name, the beau-! 
tiful Miaul in a. Daughter to Atphcniqv.cn, Duke 
of Algarva. That other monllrous Load upon the 
Brck of yonder wild Horfe, with Arms as white 
m Snow, and a Shield without any Device, is a 
new'ereated Knight, call’d Pierre Papin, Baron 
of Vo idl in France. He, whom you fee prick¬ 
ing that py’d Courfer’s Flanks with his arm’d. 
Heels, is the mighty Duke of Nervia, Efpartafi. 
lardo of the Wood, bearing in his Shield a Field 

Vert, Powder’d with Afparagut, 
4 So trails my and a Harrow for his Devin, 
Fortune, with this Motto, 4 Rgiflrea tnl 

Suerte. And thus he went on, 
naming a great number of others in both Armies, 
to every one of whom his fertil Imagination af* 
fign’d Arms, Colours, Imprcjfcs and Motto’s, as 
readily , as if they had really been that moment 
extant before his Eyes. And then proceeding 
without the leaf! Hefiration, That vaft Body, 
i’aid he, that’s juft oppofire to us, is compos’d of 
fevcral Nrftions. There you fee thofe who drink 
the plcafant Stream of the famous Xanthus. There 
the Mountaineers that Till the Majfdian Fields, 
Thofe that fift the pure Gold of Arabia Falix. 
Tjiofe that inhabit the renown’d and delightful 
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Banks of T hermodoon. Yonder, thofe who fo 
many ways lluce and drain the Golden Paftolus 
for its .precious Sand. The Numidians, un- 
fteady, and carelefs of their Promiles. The Per-- 
fians, excellent Archers. The Modes and Par¬ 
tisans, who make their Flight a War. The 
Arabs, who have no fix’d Habitations; The 
Scythians, Cruel and Savage, tho* fair Comple- 
eftion’d. The footy Ethiopians, that bore their 
Lips; and a thoufind o*her Nations whofe Coun» • 
tenanccs I know, tho’ I have forgot their Names. 
On the other fide come thofe whofe Country is 
water’d with the Chryltal Stream of Bctis, ihad- 
ed with Olive Trees. Thole who Bathe their 
Limbs in the rich Flood of the Golden ‘<Tagus. 
Thofe whofe Manlions are lav’d by the profita¬ 
ble Stream of the Divine Genik. Thofe who 
range the Verdant Tartrjian Meadows. Thofe’ 
who indulge their luxurious Temper in the de=~ 
licious Paltures of Xcreg. The wealthy Inhabi¬ 
tants of the Mancha, crown’d with Golden Ears • 
of Corn. The ancient Offspring of the Goths , 
immur’d with Iron. Thole who wanton in the 
Lazy Current of Pifverga. Thofe who feed : 
their numerous Flocks in the ample Plains where 
the Guadiana, fo celebrated for its hidden Courfe, 
purfucs its wandring Race. Thole who fhiver with 
extremity of Cold on the windy Pyrenean Hills, 
or on the hoary Tops of the Snowy Appennine. 
In a word, all that Europe- includes within its - 
fpacious Bounds, half a World in an Army. 'Tis 
fcarce to be imagin’d how many Countries he 
ran oyer, how many Nations he enumerated, di- 
ftinguifliing every one by what is peculiar to ’em, 
wjth' an incredible Vivacity of Mind, and that 
ftill in the puffy Srile of his fabulous Books. 

I 4• . Sancho 
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Sancho HAcn’d to all this Romantic Mufter-Rol{ 
as mute as a Fi(h, with Amazement; all he 
cou’d do was to Rare with his Goggles, and now 
and then turn his Jobber-noil, on this fide and 
t’other fide, to iec if he cou’d difeern the Knights 
and Giants whom his Mailer nam d. But at 
lengrh not being able to difeover any; why, 
cry’d lte, you had as good tell me it Snows; the 
Devil of any Knight, Giant, or Man can I fee, 
of all thofe you talk of now ; who knows but all 
this may be Witchcraft and Spirits, like \oiler* 
night! How, reply’ll Don Quixote ! Do It thoa 
n^t hear their Horfcs neigh, their 1 rumpets 
loifnd, and tlie Drums beat ? Not I, quoth Sw 
t7?e, i prick up my liars like a Sow in the Beans, 
and yet I can hear nothing but the Bleating of 
Sheep. Suiicho. might jultly fay lo indeed, for 
by this rime the two Flocks were got very near 
’em. Thy Fears diiturb thy Scnfcs, faid Don 
Quixote, and hinder thee from feeing or hearing 
right. But ’tis no matter; withdraw to fome 
place of Safety, fince thou art fo terrify*d; for 
1 alone am fnlficient to give the Victory to that 
fide which I (hall favour with my A'fllfiance. With 
that, lie couch’d his Lance, clapt Spurs to 
qinante, and rulh’d like a Thunder-bob from the 
Hillock into the Plain. Sancbo haul'd after him 1 
as loucl as he cou’d,; .hold, Sir, cry d he; for 
Heaven’s fake come back. What cl’ you mean. 
As lure as I’m a Sinner, thofe you’re going to 
maul are nothing but poor harrnlcfs Sheep. 
Come back, I fay. Wo be to him that begot, 
me ! Are you mad, Sir ? I here arc no Gianis,- 
no Knights, no Cats, no Afparagus Gardens, flO; 
Golden Quarters, nor what d’e call ’cms. Dos 
the Devil poflefs you ? You're leaping over tht 
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Hedge before you come at the Stile. You're 
taking the rong Sow by the Ear. Oh that ever 
I’was born to fee this Day. But Don Quixote 
(till riding on, deaf and loft to good Advice, out- 
roar’d his expoltulating Squire. Courage, brave 
Knights, cry d he, march up, fall on, all you 
who fight under the Standard of the valiant Pen- 
tiipohn, with the naked Arm. Follow me, and 
you (hall fee how eafily I will revenge him on' 
that Infidel, AUfanfaron, of Tapobana ; and fo 
faying, he charg’d the Squadron of Sheep with 
that Gallantry and Kcfolution, that he pierc'd, 
broke and put it to Flight, in an inltanr, charg¬ 
ing through and through, not without a great 
Slaughter of his mortal Enemies, whom he laid 
at his Feet, biting the Ground, and wallowing' 
in their Blood. The Shepherds feeing their 
Sheep go to Rn.k, call'd out to him ; till finding’ 
fair Means ineffectual, they unlos’d their Slings, 
and began to ply him with Stones as big as their 
F Its. But the Champion difdaining fuch a diftarit 
WdV, fpight of their Showers of Stones, rift'd 
among the routed Sheep, trampling both the 
living and the Haiti in & molt terrible manner, 
impatient to meet the General of the Enemy, 
and end the War at once. Where, where art 
thou, cry d he, proud Ah fanfaron ? Appear! See 
(here a fingle Knight who fecks thee every where,' 
to try now{",hand to hand, the boalted Force of 
thyflrenuous Arm, and deprive thee of Life, as a 
due Puniftmcnt for the unjuft War which thoU 
halt audaciouHy wag’d with the valiant Pent.f 
fohn. Juft as he had faid this, while the Stones! 
new about his Ears, one unluckily lit upon his 
fmall Ribs, and had like to have buried two of 
the Ihorteft deep in the middle of his Body. The' 

I 5 Knight 
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Knight thought himfelf Haiti, or at lead tlcfpe- 
rately wounded; and therefore calling to mind 
his precious Balfatn, and pulling out his earthen 
Jug, he clapt it to his Mouth: But before he 
had fwallow’d a fufficicnc Dofe, foufe comes ano- 
ther of St. Stephen’s hard Loaves that fpoil’d his 
Draught, and hit him fo pat upon the Jug, Hand 
and Teeth, that it broke and (truck off the fjrft, 
maim'd the fecond, and pull d out three or lout 
of the laft. Thele two Blows were fo violent, \ 
tluft the boifterous Knight falling from his Horfe, j 
lay upon the Ground as quiet as the (lain ; fo 
that the Shepcids fearing lie was kill’d, got their 
Flock together with all lpeed, and carrying away 
their Dead, which were no lefs than fc-ven Sheeji, 
they made what hade they cou’d out of Harm’s 
way, without looking any farther into the Mat- 
ter. 

All this while, Sanebo ftood upon the Hill, 
where he w.Ys mortify’d upon the light of this brave 
Adventure. There he (lamp’d and (wore, and 
bann’d his Mailer to the botromlefs Pit; he tore 
his Beaid for madnefs, and curs’d the Moment 
he firll knew him. But feeing him at laft knock’d 
down, ?nd fettled, the Shepherds being tam¬ 
per'd , lie thought he might venture to come 
down; and found him in very ill Plight, tho 
not altogether fenfelcfs. Ah Mafter, quoth he, 
this comes of not taking my Counfel. Did not 
3 tell you ’twas a Flock of Sheep, and no Ar¬ 
my ? Friend Sanebo, reply’d Den Quixote, know, 
’ris an eafie matter for Negromancers to change] 
the Shapes of Tilings as they pleafe : Thus that; 
malicious Enchanter, who is my inveterate Ene¬ 
my, to deprive me of the Glory which he faw 
me. ready to acquire, while,I was Reaping* 
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full Harveft of Laurels, transform’d in a Mo¬ 
ment the routed Squadrons into Sheep. If thou • 
wilt not believe me, Sanebo, lyct do one thing 
for my fake; do but take thy Afs, and follow 
thofc fuppos’d Sheep at a diftance, and I dare •' 
engage thou (halt foon fee ’em refume their for¬ 
mer Shapes, and appear fuch as I delcrib’d em. 
But Itay, do not go yet, for I want thy Affift- • 
ante : Draw near, and fee how many Cheek- 
Teeth and others I want, for by the dreadful ■ 
Pain in my Jaws and Gums, I fear there’s a to« • 
tal Dilapidation in my Mouth. With that, the 
Knight open’d his Mouth as wide as he cou’d, 
while the Squire gap’d to tell his Grinders, with 
his Snowt (dmoft in his Chaps; but juft in that 
fatal Moment the Balfatn that lay wambling and • 
fretting in Dm Quixote’s Stomach, came up with 
an unlucky Hickjtp ; and, with the fame violence 
that the Powder Hies out of a Gun, all that he 
h.id in his Stomach, difeharg’d it Teif upon the 
Beard, Face, Eyes, and Mouth of the officious 
Squire, Oh holy Mother Mary , cry’d poor 
Sitticho, what w II become of me! My Ma¬ 
fter is a dead Man; he’s Votnittingv4iis very 
Heart’s Blood. But lie had hardly (aid this, 
when the Colour, Smell and Tafte foon unde¬ 
ceiv’d him ; and finding it to be his Mailer’s 
loathfom Drench, ir turn'd his queafie Stomach, 
and caus’d fuch a fudden Rumbling in his • 
Maw, that before he cou’d turn his Head he 
Unladed the whole Cargo of his Gizard, full in 
his Maker’s Face, and put him in as delicate a 
Pickle at he was himfelf. Sanebo having thus paid 
Inin in hi sown Coin half blinded as he was, ran to 
nft Aft, to take ouc fomething to clean himfelf and ’ 
Jns Mafter, But when lie came to 'look for his > 
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Wallet, and found it miffing, not remembring 
till then that he had unhappily left it in the 
Inn ; oh then he was ready to run quite out of 
his Wits; he (form'd and (tamp’d, and curs'd 
himfelf worfe than before, and rcfolv’d with 
himfelf to let his Matter go to the Devil, and 
e’en trudge home by himfelf, tho’ he were lure 
to lofe his Wages, and his hopes of being Go* 
vernor ot the promis’d I(land. 

Thereupon Don Quixote got up with much a* 
do, and clapping his left hand before his Mouth, 
that the reft of his loofe Teeth might nor drop 
out; he laid his right on fQ^inante's Bridle; 
(for fuch was the good Nature of the Creature, 
that lie had not budg'd a Foot from bis Malter) 
then he crept along to Squire Sambo, that ftood 
lolling on his A lie's PanncI, with his Fa e in the 
hollow of both his hands, in a doleful moody 
melancholic Fit. Friend Sancho. faid lie, feeing 
him thus abandon’d to Sorrow, learn of me, that 
one Man is no more than another, if he do no 
more than what another does. All thefe Storms 
and Hurricanes are but Arguments of the ap- 
propelling Calm; better .Succefs will (con fol¬ 
low our pad Calamities; good and bad For¬ 
tune Irve their Viciffitudes ; and’tis a Mayim, 
That nothing violent can lad long. And there¬ 
fore wc may well prc m.fe our (elves a fpeedy 
Change in our Fortune, fincc our Afflitftions have 
extended their Reign beyond the ufual dint: 
Be (ides, thou oughtlf not to afllid thy fell’fo much 
for Misfortunes, of which thou haft no rtiare, but 
what Friendfhip and Humanity Ifd thee take. 
How, quoth Sancho ? Hava I no other (hare in 
’em ? Was nor he that was tod in the Blanket; 
this Morning, the Son of my Father ? And did 
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not the Waller, and all that was^ in’t, which I 
have lod, belong to the Son of my Mother ? 
How, ask’d Don Q uixot, had thou 'loft the 
Wallet? I don’t know, quoth San'bo, Whe¬ 
ther ’ris loft or no, but I’m fure I can’t tell 
what’s become of ir. Nay then reply’d Don 
Quixote, I find we mud Fad to Day, Ay 
marry mud we, quoth Sancho, unlcfs you take 
Care to gather in thefe Fields fome of thofe Roots 
and Hubs which I’ve heard you fay, you know, 
and which ufe to help fuch unlucky Knights-Er- 
rant as your lelf at a dead Lift. For all that 
cry’d Don Quixote, I wott’d rather have at this 
Time a good Luncheon of Bread, or a Cake and 
two Pilchards Heads, than all the Roots and 
Simples in Dio/corides's Herbal, and Doiftor 
Laguna $ Supplement and Commentary ; I p ra y 
thee therefore get upon thy Afs, good Sancho, 
and follow me once more; for God’s Providence 
that relieves every Creature will not fail us, efpe- 
cially fince we are about a Work fo much to his 
Service: Thou feed he even provides for the little 
flying Infetfts in the Air, the Worm lings in the 
Earth, and the Spawnlings in the Water, and in 
his infinite Mercy he makes his Sun fhine on the 
Righteous, and on the Unjuft, and rains upon 
the Good and the Bad. Many Words won’c 
fill a Bufhel, quoth Sancho, interrupting him ; 
you wou’d make a better Preacher, than a Knight ’ 
Errant, or I’m plnguily out. Knights-Erranr, re- 
ply’d Don Quixote, ought to know all Things ; 
There have been fuch in former Ages that have 
deliver’d as ingenious and learned a Sermon or. 
Oration at the Head of an Army, as if they had- 
taken their Degrees at the Univerfity of Paris • 
From which wc may infer, that the Lance nel 
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v«r dull’d the Pen, nor the Pen the Lance. Well 
then, quoth Sancho, for once let it be as you’d 
have it; let us e’en leave this unlucky Place, and 
feck out a Lodging; where, I pray God, there 
may be neither Blankets, nor Blanket-heavers, 
nor Hobgoblins, nor Inchanted Moors ; for be¬ 
fore I’ll be hamper’d as I've been, may I be 
Curs’d with Bell, Book and Candle, if I don’t 
give the Trade to the Devil. Leave all Things 
to Providence, reply’d Don Quixote, and for once 
lead which way thou pleales, for I leave it 
wholly to thy Difcretion to provide us a Lodging. 
But firft I pray thee, feel a little how many 
Teeth I want in my upper Jaw on the right fide, 
for there I feel moll: Pain. With that Sancho 
feebng with his Finger in the Knight’s Mouth, 
pray Sir, quoth he, How many Grinders did 
your Worihip ufe to have on that fide ? Four, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote, befides the Eye-Tooth, 
all of'em whole and found. Think well on what 
you fay, cry’d Sancho. I fay Four, reply’d Don 
Quixote , if there were not Five, for 1 had never 
loft a Tooth before this Day. Blefs me, quoth 
Sancho l Why, you have in this neather Jaw on 
this fide but two Grinders and a Stump; and 
in that part of your upper Jaw, juft never a 
Stump, and never a Grinder, alas alls^ Ievelld 
there, as fmooth as the Palm ot ones Hand. 
Oh unfortunate Don Quixote, cry’d the Knight! 
I had rather have lolt an Arm , fo it were not 
• my Sword Arm; for a Mouth without Cheek* 
Teeth, is like a Mill without a Mill-ftone, San¬ 
cho • atid every Tooth in a Man’s Head is more 
valuable than a Diamond. But we that profefs 
this ftrid Order of Knight-Errantry, are all fub-l 
je& to thefe Calamities j and therefore fince ther 
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Lofs is irretrievable, mount, my trufty Sancho , 
and go thy own Pace ; I’ll follow thee. Sancho 
obey’d, and led'the way, ftill keeping the Road 
they were in, which being very much beaten; 
promis’d to bring him fooneft to a Lodging. 
Thus pacing along very foftly, for Don Quixote's 
Gums and Ribs would not fuffer him to go fa¬ 
lter, Sancho to diverc hisuneafy Thoughts, reiblv’d 
to talk to him all the while of one thing or others 
as the next Chapter will inform you. 


CHAP. V. 

Of the wife Difcourfe between Sancho and 
his Majler ; as alfo of the Adventure of 
the dead Corps, and other famous Oc¬ 
currences. 


N O W, Sir, quoth Sancho, I can’t help thinks 
ing but that all the Milhaps that have be- 
fall’n us of late, are a juft Judgment for 
the grievous Sin you've committed againft the 
Order of Knighthood, in not keeping the Oath 
you Swore, not to eat Bread at Board, nor to 
have a merry Bout with the Queen, and the Lord 
knows what more, till you had won What d’ye call 
hims Helmet, Member I think you nam’d him; 
Truly, anfwerd Don Quixote, thou’rt much in 
the right, Sancho: And to deal Ingenuoujfiy with 
thee, I had wholly forgot that; and riow thou 
may ’ft certainly affine thy fclf, thou wer’t tofs’d 
in a Blanket for not remembring to put me in 
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Mind of it.’ However, I will take care to make 
due Atonement', for Khight-Errantry has ways 
to conciliate all forts of Matters. Why, quoth 
Sambo, did I ever Swear to Mind you of your 
Vow ? ’Tis nothing to the Purpofe, reply’d Don 
Quixote, whether thou Swor’ft or no. Let it 
luffice, that I think thou art not very clear from 
being acceffary to the Breach of my Vow ; and 
therefore, to prevent the word, there will be 
no harm in providinga Remedy. Hark you then, 
cry’d Sancbo ; Be fure you don’t forget your A- 
tonement, as you did your Oath, left thofe con¬ 
founded Hobthruihes come and mawl me, and 
per’anture you too, for being fhtbborn Sinners. 

Infcnlibly Night overtook em before they con’d 
difeover any Lodging; and which was worfc, 
they were almolt Hunger-ftarv’d, all their Pro- 
vifion being in the Wallet which Sancbo had un¬ 
luckily left behind ; and to compleat their Di- 
ftrefs, there happen’d to ’em an Adventure, or 
fomething that really look’d like one. 

While our benighted Travellers wem on dole¬ 
fully in the Dark, the Knight very Hungry, and 
the Squire very lharp fee, what lhou’d they fee 
moving towards ’em but a great number of Lights, 
that appear d like fo many wandring Stars. Ac 
this ftrange Apparition , down funk Sancbo's 
Heart at once, and even Don Quixote h'mfclf was 
not without fome Symptoms of Surprize. Pre- 
fcntly the one pull’d to him his Alle s Halter, 
the other his Horfe’s Bridle, and both made a 
ftop. They foon perceiv’d that the Lights made 
dirc&Iy towards em, and the nearer they came, 
the bigger they appear'd. At the terrible Won¬ 
der, Sancbo (hook and fhiver’d every Jo’nr, like 
one in a Palfie, and Don Quixote's Hair Rood 
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up an end ; however, heroically lhaking off the. 
Amazement, which that fight ftampt on his Soul, 
Sambo, faid he, this mull doubtlefs be a great 
and tnoft perilous Adventure, where I (hall have 
occafion to exert the whole ftock of my Courage 
and Strength. Woe’s me, quoth Sancbo, fliou’a 
this happen to be another Adventure of enchant¬ 
ed Gliolts, as I fear me it is, where fiiall we find 
Ribs to endure it ? Come all the Fiends in Hell, 
cry’d Don Quixote , I will not fuflir ’em to touch 
a Hair o’ thy Head ; if they infulted thee lately* 
know there was then between them and me a 
Wall, over which I cou’d not climb ; but now 
wc ate in the open Field, where I lhall have 
Liberty to make ufc of my Sword. Ay, quoth 
Sancbo, you may Talk, but fliould they bewitch 
you as they did before, What a Devil will it 
avail us to be in the open Field ? Come, Sambo , 
rcply’d Don Quixote, be of good Cheer ; the 
Event will foon convince thee of the greatnefs of 
my Valour. Needs rnuft when the Devil Drives, 
quoth Sancbo , I’ll do my belt j with that they 
rode fomewhat out of the way, and gazing ear- 
ncftly again at the Lights, they foon difeover’d 
a great number of Perfons all in White. At the 
dreadful Sight, all Poor Sambo's Ihuffling Cou¬ 
rage bafely deferted him ; his Teeth began to 
Charter, as if lied been in an Ague-Fit; and as 
the Objedls grew nearer, Jiis Chattering encrcas’a. 
And now they cou’d plainly diftinguilh about 
twenty Motion Horfe-back, all in White, with 
Torches in their Hands, follow d by a Herfe co¬ 
ver'd over with Black , and fix Men in deep 
Mourning, whole Mules were alfo in Black, 
down to their very Heels. Thofe. in White 
mov’d flowly, murmuring from their Lips fome- 
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thing in a low and lamentable Tone. This dif. 
mal Spedtacle at fuch a Time of Night, in the 
midft of fuch a vaft Solitude , was enough to 
have Shipwrack’d theGourage of a Stouter Squire 
than Saticbo, and even of his Mafter, had he 
been any other than Don Quixote, But his 
Brain-fick Imagination fuggefting to him that 
this was one of thofc Adventures, of which he 
had fo often read in his Books of Chivalry; 
the Herfe appear d to him to be a Litter, where, 
as he believ’d, lay the Body of fome Knight, 
either flain or dangeroufly wounded, the Re¬ 
venge of whofe Misfortunes was referv’d for his 
prevailing Arm. And fo without any more ado, 
couching his Lance, and feating himfelf firm in 
his Saddle, he ported himfelf in the middle of the 
Road, where the Company were to pafs. _ As 
foon as they came near, Stand, cry’d he to 'em 
in a haughty Tone, whoever ye be, and tell me 
who ye are, whence ye come, whither ye go, 
and what you carry in that Litter ? For there s 
all the reafon in the World to believe, that you 
have either done or receiv’d a great deal of Harm, 
and ’tis requifite I fhould be inform'd of the Mat¬ 
ter, in order , either to punilh you for the Ill 
you have committed , or elfc ro revenge you of 
the Wrong you have fuffer’d. Sir, anfwer’d one 
of the Men in white, we arc in haftc, the Inn is 
very far off, and we cannot ftay to anfwerfo 
many Queftions ; and whh that fpurring his Mule 
he mov’d forwards. But Don Qiiixotc , highly 
diflatisfy’d with the Reply, laid hold on the Mule’s 
Bridle, and ftopt him. Stay, cry’d he, proud 
difeourteous Knight, mend your Behaviour, t and 
give me inrtantly an Account of what I ask’d of 
ve; or here I defy yc all to mortal Combat. 
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Now the Mule that was fhy and skttttfh, being 
thus rudely feiz’d by the Bridle, was prefently 
fear’d, and rifing up on her hinder Legs, threw 
her Rider to the Ground. Upon this one of the 
Footmen that belong’d to the Company gave Don 
Quixote ill Language, which fo incens'd him* 
that being rcfolv’d to be reveng’d upon ’em all, 
in a mighty Rage he flew at the next he met, 
who happen’d to be one of the Mourners. Hitn 
he threw to the Ground very much hurt ; and 
then turning to the reft with a wonderful Agility, 
he fell upon ’em with fuch a Fury , that he pre* 
jently put ’em all to Flight j you wou’d have 
thought Ro^innnte had Wings at that Time, fo 
juJlive and fo fierce he then approv’d himfelf. 

It was not indeed for Men unarm’d and natu¬ 
rally fearful to maintain the Field againft. fuch 
an Enemy, no wonder then if the Genttotfien-in 
White were immediately difpers’d ; fome ran 
one way, fome another, eroding the Plain with 
their lighted Torches, you wou’d now have taken 
’em for a parcel of Frolickfome Mafqucraders 
gamboling and fcouring on a Carnaval-Night, 
As for the Mourners, they, poor Men, were fb 
muffled up in their long comberfome ClokesJ 
that not being able to make their Party good, 
nor defend themfeives, they were prefently rout¬ 
ed, and ran away like the reft : The rather for 
that they thought ’twas no mortal Creature,? Jjji( 
the Devil himfelf that was come to fetch avttay 
the dead Body, which they were accompanying' 
to the Grave. All the while Snncho waS loft ltt 
Admiration' and Aftonifhmenc, charm’d with the 
Sight of his Mafter’s Valour, and now con¬ 
cluded him to be the formidable Champion he 
boafted himfelf. 

After 
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After-this the Knight, by the Light of a 
Torch that lay burning on the Ground, perceiv¬ 
ing the Man who was thrown by his Mule, ly¬ 
ing near it, he rode up to him, and fetting his 
Lance to his Throat, Yield, cry’d he, and beg 
thy Life, or thou dy ft. Alas, Sir, cryd t other, 
what need you ask me to yield ? I am not able to 
ftir; for one of my Legs is broken. And I be. 
fcech you, if you’re a Chriltian, do not kill me; 

X am in Holy Orders, and a Maher of Arts; 
'cwou’d be a heinous Sacriledgc to take away 
my Life. What a Devil brought you hither then; 
if you’re a Clergy-man, cry’d Don Quixote* 

' 'hat clfc but my ill Fortune, reply’d the Sup 
plicanr. A worfc hovers o'er thy Head, cry d 
Don Quixote, and threatens thee, if thou dolt 
not anfwer this moment to every particular Quc- 
ftion I ask. I will, I will, Sir, reply’d the other; 
and firft I mult beg your Pardon for laying I 
was a Mafter of Arts ; for I have yet taken but 
Batchelor’s Degree: My Name’s Alonfo Loj>e 
I*m of Alcovendas , and came now from the Town 
of Baeca with eleven other Clergy-men, the 
fame that now ran away with the Torches, we 
were going to Segovia to bury the Corps ot a 
Gentleman of that Town who dy'd at Bacca, m 
lies now in yonder Herfe. And who killd him, 
ask’d Don Quixote ? Heaven, with a Pefttlcnml 
Fever anfwer’d the other. If it be fo, laid Don 
Quixote I am dTcharg’d of revenging his Death. 
Since Heav’n did it, there’s no more to belaid; 
had it been its Pleafure to have taken me oft lo, 
I' too muft have fnbmitted as I do. All *' f 
Jiow to tell you , Reverend Sir, is.that I am a 
knight of La Mancha, my Name Dvi 
fny Employment is to vide all Parts of the World 
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In.qucft of Adventures , to right and relieve in¬ 
jur’d Innocence, and punifli Oppreflion. • Truly, 
Sir, reply’d the inferior Levite , I don’t under* 
(land how you can call that to right and relieve 
Men, when you break their Legs: You’ve made 
that crooked that was right and ftrait before, and 
Heaven knows whether it can ever be let right as 
Jong as I live: Inllcad of relieving the Injur’d, 
I fear you’ve now injur’d me paft Relief ; and 
while you feck Adventures,youlvc made me meet 
with a very great Mifadvcnture. All Things, 
reply’d Don Quixote , are not bleft alike with a 
profperous Event, good Mr. Batchelor. You 
Ihoud have taken Care not to have thus gone a 
Proccftioning in rhefe Defolate Plains,at this fufpi- 
cious Time of Night, with your white Surplices, 
burning Torches, and Sable Weeds, like Ghofts 
and Goblins that went about to fcare People out 
of their Wits. For I cou’d not omit doing the 
Duty of my Profeflion; nor wou’d I have for- 
born attacking you, tho’ you had really been all 
lucifer’s infernal Crew ; for fuch I took you to 
be, and till this moment cou’d have no better 
Opinion of you. Well, Sir, .faid the Batchelor, 
Cnee ’tis my hard Fortune, I muft only defire 
you, as you’re a Knight-Errant and a Reliever of 
the Opprefs’d, to help me to get from under my 
Mule; for it lies ft) heavy on me that I can’t get 
my Foot out of the Stirrup Why did not you 
acquaint me fooner with your Grievance, cry’d 
Den Qitixotc ? I might have talk’d on till to Mor¬ 
row Morning and never have thought on’t. 
W.th'hat, lie eall’tl Senc'-o, who made no great 
hafte for lie was mu.h better employ’d, rifting a 
load of choice Prnvilioa which the Holy Men 
fj^ry’d along with ’em on a Sumpter Mule; He 
' ‘ had 
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had fprcad his Coat on the Ground; and having 
laid on it as much Food as it wou’d hold, he 
wrapt it up like a Bag, and laid the precious 
Booty on his Afs , and then away he ran to his 
Maftcr, and help'd him to let the Batchelor,upon 
his Mule. Alter which he gave him his Torch, 
and Don Quixote bid him follow his Company, 
and excufe him for his Miflake ; tho, all 1 hings 
confider'd, he cou’d not avoid doing what he had 
done. And Sir, quoth Sancbo, if the Gentleman 
wou’d know who ’twas that fo well rhrelh'd their 
Jackets, you may tell em, twas the famous Den 
Quixote de In Mamba, otherwife call’d the flight 

the Woful Countenance. 

When the Batchelor was gone, Don Quixote 
ask’d Sancbo why he call’d him the Knight o, the 
Woful Countenance ? I’ll tell you why, quoth 
Sancbo : I have been (taring upon you this pretty 
while by the l ight of that unlucky Pnefts Torch, 
and may I ne’er (tir if e’er I fat Eyes on a more 
Woful Phiz in my born Days; and I can t tell 
what Ihou’d be the Caufe on’t, unlefs your being 
dr’d after this Fray, or the want of your Wor- 
Ship’s Teeth. This is not the Reafon, cry d Dm 
Quixote ; No, Sancbo, I rather conjedlure that 
the Sage who is committoned by Fate to regi- 
ftcr my Atchievements, thought it convenient! 
Ihou’d attune a new Appellation as all the Knights 
of yore. For one was call d The Knight of the 
“Burning Sword ; another of the Unicorni|» 
third of the Phoenix, a fourth the Knight of the 
Damfels ; another of the Gryphon, and another 
the Knight of Death. By which By-times an* 
Biftindlions they were known all over the GloDe, 
Therefore doubtlefs that Learned Incbante.r, mv 
Hiftorian, lias infpir’d thee with the ThougjuoV 
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giving me that additional Appellation, of the 
Knight of the Woful Countenance. And accord¬ 
ingly I arrogate the Name, and intend hencefor- 
wards to be diitinguiih'd by that awful Denomi¬ 
nation. And that t may feem the more proper, 

I will with the firlt Opportunity have a moft 
Woful Countenance painted on my Shield. O' 
my Word, quoth Sancbo , you may e’en fave the 
Mony; and initead of having a Woful Face 
.painted, you need do no more but only fhow 
your own : I’m but in Jelt, as a Body may fay ; 
bur, what with the want of your Teeth, and 
what with Hunger, you look fo queerly and fo 
wofully, that no Painter can draw you a Face (o 
fit for your purpofe as your Worlhip’s. This 
merry Conceit of Sancbo extorted a Smile from 
his Mailer’s auftere Countenance. However he 
perftfted in his Refolution about the Name and 
the Pidfure ; and after a Paufe, a fudden Thought 
difturbing his Confcience, Sancbo , cry’d he, I am 
afraid of being Excommunicated, for having laid 
violent Hands upon a Man in Holy Orders t 
Juxta illud ; ft quis fuadentc Diabolo , &c. Can. 7 , 
Dijlintl, 134. But yet now I think better on’r, 

1 never touch’d him with my Hands, but only 
with my Lance ; bcfkles, I did not in the Ieaft 
fufpedf I had to do with Priefts, whom I honour, 
and revere as every good Catholick and faithful 
Chrjltian ought to do ; but rather took ’em to be r 
cvm Spirits. Well, let the worft come to the 
worlV, I remember what befel theC/J Htty-Dia^ 
ajfhen he broke to pieces the Chair of a K ng’s 
jfimbattidor, in the Pope’s Prefence, for which lie 
’Was Excommunicated : Which did not hinder the 
Worthy I{od igo dc Vivar from behaving himfelf 
that'Z>ay like a valorous Knight and a Man of 
HoBour, This 
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This faid , Don Quixote was for vifiting the 
Herfe, to have feen whether what was in it were 
only dead Bones. But Sancbo would not let him; 
Sir, quoth he , you are come off now with a, 
whole Skin, and much better than you have done 
hitherto. Who knows but thefe fame Fellows 
that are now fcamper’d off may chance to bethink 
themfelves what a fliamc it is for ’em to have 
differed themfelves to be thus routed by a lingle 
Man, and fo come back and fall upon us all at 
once,’ then we (hall have Work enough upon our 
Hands. The Afs is in good Cafe. There’s a Hill 
not far off, and our Bellies cry Cup-board: 

NCome, let’s e’en get out of Harms-way, and not 
let the' Plough ft and to catch a Moufc, as the Say¬ 
ing is. To the Grave with the Dead ; and them that 
live, ’to the Bread. With that he put on a Dog- 
Trot with his Afs , and his Matter, bethinking 
himfclf that he was in the right, put on after him 


without replying. 

After they had rid a little way, they came to 
a Valley that lay fculking between two Hills; 
there they alighted ; and Sancbo having opend 
his Coat and fpread it on the Grafs, with the 
Provifion which he had bundled up in it, our 
two Adventurers fell on ; and their Stomachs be* 
EZLci with .he Sawcc of Hunger, they 
eat their Breakfaft, Dinner, Afternoons-Luncheon 
and Supper , all at one Time; feaiting them- 
fdves with variety of cold Meat, which you 
may be fiire was the bell that could be got; the 
Priefts who had brought it for their own eating> 
being ’like the roll: of their Coat , none of the 
word Steward* f' ir their Bellies, and knowing 
how to make much of themfelves. 
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But now they began to grow fenfible of a very 
•great Misfortune, and fuch a Misfortune as was 
bemoan’d by poor Sancho as one of the fad- 
deft that ever could befal him. For they found 
they had not a drop of Wine to wafti down their 
Meat and quench their Third:, which nowfeorch’d 
and choakt 'em worfe than Hunger had pinch’d 
’em before. However, Sancho confidering they 
were in a Place where the Grafs was frefh and 

green, faid to his Matter--What you (hall find 

iR the following Chapter. 


C H A P. YI. 

Of a tnoft wonderful Adventure achiev'd 
by the valorous Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ; the like never compos'd with 
lefs Danger by any of the moft famous 
Kjttghts in the World. 

T HE Grafs is fo frefh (quoth Sancho, half 
choak’d with Third) that I dare lay 
my Life we fhall light o’ iome Spring or 
Stream hereabouts ; therefore, Sir, let’s look, I 
, befccch you, that we may quench this confounded 
iDrowth that plagues our Throats ten times 
|worfe than Hunger did our Guts. Thereupon 
-Don Quix -tc leading Rc^inantc by the Bridle, 
1 and Sancho his Afs by the Halter, after he had 

i laid up the Revcrfion of their Meal, they went 
feeling about, only guided by their Gucfs ; 

(or twas fo dark they fcarce cou’d fee their 

K Hands. 
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Hands. They had not gone above two hun- 
drcd Paces before they heard a Nolle of a 
great Water fall; which was to 'hem the 
tnoft welcome Sound in the World. But then In 
ft’nine with great Attention to know on which fide 
the crateful Murmur came, they On a hidden 
heard another kind of Noifc that flrangely al. 
lav’d the pleafure of the firft, efpeaally in San. 
cho, who was naturally no Hero, and fufficiently 
a Coward. They heard a terrible D,n of ob- 
ftreperous Blows, ftruck with Meafurc, and a 
more dreadful rattling of Chains and Irons, which 
together with the roaring of the Watery might 
have fill’d any other Heart but ^ Dm Qutxo.es 
with Terror and Amazement. Add to this the 
Horrors of dark Night and Solitude, in an un¬ 
known Place, the loud milling of the Leaves of 
Lome lofty Trees, under which Fortune brought 
'cm at the fame unlucky Moment; and the whilt- 
line of the Wind, which coucurrd with the other 
difmaying Sounds; the fad of the Waters, 
.the thundering Thumps, and the clinking o 
.Chains. The word too was, that the. Blow 
were redoubled without ccafing, the Mind 
blov/d on, and Day-light was far dn ant But 
then it was, that Do, Quixote, fccur d by Intre¬ 
pidity his unKpa table Companion, mounted 
his R-sinante. b.ec’d his Shield, brandilhd his 
Lance, and fl.cw'd a Soul unknowing Fear, and 
Sut-er'.or to D.nper and Fortune. Know, Sene 
erv’d he, I was born in 'his Iron Age, to rci.ore 
the Ace of Gold, or the Golden Ape, as fome 
chute to call it. I am the Man for whom Fate 
lrs referv’d the moil dangerous and formidaDie 
Attempts, the mo!' fiupendous and glorious Ad- 
vuiruies, and the molt valorous Feats of Arms, 

-^ 5 J a gj 
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I am the Man who mult revive the Order of 
the Round-Table, the twelve Peers of France, 
and the nine Worthies. I am the Man whofe 
ne’rc-to-be-forgotten Achievements mult efface 
the Memory of your Flatirs, your Tablantes , 
your Olivantes, and your Tiranfes. Now mull 
your Knights of the Sun, your Beliams's, and 
all the numerous Throng of vulgar Heroes, and 
Knights-Erranc of former Ages, lee the Glory of 
all their moft dazzling Actions eclips’d and 
darken’d by my more illultrious Exploits. Do 
but obferve, O thou my faithful Squire, what a 
Multifarious /Iffcmblage of Terrors furrounds us I 
A horrid Darknefs, a doleful Solitude, a con¬ 
fus’d ruffling of Leaves, a difmal rattling of 
Chains, a howling of the Winds, an aftonilhing 
noifc of Catarads, that feem to fall with a boi- 
llcrotis Rapidity, from the deep Mountains of 
the Moon; a terrible found of redoubled Blows, 
Hill wounding our Ears like furious Thunder¬ 
claps, and a dead and univerfal Silence of rhofe 
Things that tnighc buoy up the finking Courage 
of frail Mortality. In this Extremity of Dan¬ 
ger, Mars himfelf might tremble with affright. 
Yet I in the mid It of all thefe unutterable A- 
laims, Hill remain undaunted and unlhakcn. 
Thefe are but Incentives to my Valour, and but 
animate my Heart the more; it grows 100 big 
and mighty for my Bread, and leaps at the ap¬ 
proach of this threatning Adventure, as formi¬ 
dable as ’tis like to prove. Co’m?, girt /ty- 
ftfnantc llrcigbtcr, and then Providence proredfc 
thee: Thou may’ll: day for me here; but if £ 
do not return in three Days, go back to our Vil¬ 
lage; and from thence, fob my fake, to Tobnfo % 
where thou ffialt fay to my incomparable Lady 

K z Dulcinett, 
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.Dulcinca , That her faithful Knight fell a Sacri. - 
,flce to Love and Honour, while he attempted 
Things that might make him worthy to be call’d 

her Adorer. „ , , 

Sattcho heard hts Matter talk thus, he 

fell a weeping in the molt pitiful manner in the 

World Pray, Sir, cry’d he, why will you thus 

run vour felf into Mifchicf? What need you go 

about this rueful Mifvcnture ? Tis main Daik, 

and there’s ne’rc a living Soul fees us > we have 

nothing to do but to Iheer off, and get out of 

Harm’s way, tho’ we wet'c not to drink a Drop 

thefe three Days. Who is there to take not.ee 

of our Flinching ? I've heard our Parfon, whom 

you very well know, fay ins Iulpit, That he 

who feeks Danger, perifheth therein. And there- 

fore we (hou’d not tempt Heaven, by going a« 

bout a thing that we cannot compafs but by a 

Miracle.. 1 s t not enough, think you that it has 

preferv’d you from being tofsd in a Blanket, $ 

I was, and made you come off fafe and found 

from among lb many Gebblms that went wub 

the dead Man? If all this wont work upon 

that hard Heart of yours, do but think of me, 

and reft your felf allur'd, that when once you vc 

•left your poor Suncbo, hell be ready to give up 

the Ghoft for very Fear, ro the next that will 

come fort: I left my Houfe and Home, my 

Wi f e Children, and all to follow yon, hoping . 

to be’the better for’t, and nor the worle ; but »|. 

Coveroufi.efs breaks the Jack, fo has u orokc e* 

and my ll.|«; for while 1 rhm.pht njy Idt 

Cock-fure of that unlucky and accurlcd bland,- 

which vou fo often pronvs’d mo. you mean to 

drop me here in a Orange Place Dear Ma. »., 

,don t be fo hard hearted ; and if you won tL 

F i 
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nerfuaded not to meddle with this ungracious 
Adventure, do but put it off till you can fee: 

’Tis but three Hours to Day-light; for, accord¬ 
ing to my little Skill, the Muzzle of the lcffer 
Bear is juft over our Heads. How can ft thou 
fee the Muzzle of the Bear, ask’d Don Quixote? 

• There’s not a Star to be feen in the Sky ? That s 
true, quoth Sctncho ; but Fear is fharp-lighred, 
and can fee things under Ground, and much 
more in the Skies. Let Day come or not come, 

'tis all one to me, cry’d the Champion ; it lhall 
never be recorded of Don Quixote , that either 

* Tears or Entreaties cou d meke him ncgleift the 
Duty of a Knight. Then, Snncbo, fay no more; 
for Heaven that has infpir’d me with a Refla¬ 
tion of attempting this dreadful Adventure, will 
certainly take Care of me and thee :^ Come 
quickly, girt my Steed, and Day here for me ; 
for you will fhordy hear of me again, either alive 

or dead. 

Stincho finding his Maftcr obftinatc, and nei¬ 
ther to be mov’d by Tears nor good Advice, re- 
folv’d to try a Trick of Policy to keep him there 
till Day-light: And accordingly, while he pre¬ 
tended to faften the Girts, he fiily ty d HpA~ 
miite’s hinder Legs with his Aflc s Halter, without 
< being fo much as fufpetftcd: So that when Don 
. Quixote thought to have mov d forwards, he 
found his Horle wou’d not go a ftep without 
leaping, tho’ he fpurr’d him on fmartly. Sancbo 
perceiving his Plot took ; look you, Sir, quoth 
j l he, Heaven’s o’my fide, and won’t let I{p^in.tnte 
\ budge a foot forwards; and now it you 11 Bill 
{ be fpurring him, I dare Pawn my Life twill be 
j. but driving againft the Stream ; or, as the Say- 
!\ ing is, But kicking againft the Pricks. Don j 
» K 3 Quixote 
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Quixote fretted, and chafed, and rav’d, and wa$ 
in a defperate Fury to find his Horfe foStubborn; 
but at laft obferving that the more he fpurr’d and 
gall’d his Sides, the more refty he prov’d, 
tho’ unwilling to go, he refolv’d to have Patience 
till twas Light. Well, faid he, fince fyy'mitt 
will not leave this Place, I muft tarry in't till 
the Dawn, tlio* its flownefs will coll me lome 
Sighs. You fliall not need to Sigh nor be Me- 
lenth. iy, quorh Sane bo, for I’ll undertake to tell 
you Stories till it be Day, unlcfs your Worlkip 
had r.'iiiier get oiF of your Horle, and take a 
Nap upon the green Grafs, as Knights-Errant are 
wont, that you may be the frelhcr and the betetr 
able in the Morning to go thro’ that monftr’ous 
Adventure that waits for you. What do’it thou 
mean with this Alighting and Sleeping, rcply'd 
Don Quixote ? Think’ll thou I am one of thofe 
Carpet-Knights that abandon themlelves to Sleep 
and ir./.y Hale, when Danger is at hand ? No, 
Sleep thou, that a’rt Born to Sleep j or do what 
thou wilt. As for my felf, I know what I have 
to do. Good Sir, quoth Sancbo , don’t put your 
lelf into a Paflion, I meant no fuch Thing not 
I : F.vil be to them that Evil think. Saying this, 
he clapt one of his Elands upon the Pummel of 
Ho\innntc s Sadie, and rothcr upon the Crupper, 
and thus he flood embracing his Mafler’s left. 
Thigh, not daring to budge an Inch, for fear 
of the Blows that dinn’d continually in his Ears, 
Don Quixote then thought fit to claim his Pro- 
mife, and defied him to tell feme of his Stories tOxf 
help to pafs away the Time. Sir, qourh Sancho t \ 
Tm wofully frighted ; and have no Heart to! 
tell Stories, however I’ll do my beft, and now] 
I think one there's one come into my Hcad,j 

• « « ft 4 
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which if I can but hit on’t righr, and nothing 
happen to put me out, is the bell Story you ever 
heard in your Life: Therefore lnlen, for lm go- 
To begin. In the Days of Yore, when it 
w as as it was, Good betide tts all, and Evil to. 
him that Evil feeks. And here, Sir, you are to 
take notice that they of old did not begin their 
Talcs with ordinary Dilcourfc j fore was a Jay- 
inc of a wife Man whom they call’d C.ito y>«- 
that laid. Evil to him that Evil leeks, 
which is as Par for your purpole, as a Pudding 
for a Fryer's Mouth; that you may noithei 
meddle nor make, nor leek Evil and Milchicf 
for, the nonce, but rather get out of harm s way, 
for no Body forces us to run into the Mouth ot 
all the Devils in Hell that wait for us yonder. 
Go on with thy Story, Sansbo, cry’d Don Quixote, 
and leave the reft ro my Difcretion. I fay then, 
quoth Sancbo, that in a Country-Town m Eflra- 
tnarfura, there liv’d a certain Shepherd, Goatherd 
I (hould have faid. Which Goatherd, as the 
Story has it> was cal 1M Lope and this Lope 

Ruf? was in Love with a Shcpcrdefs, whole name 
was Torah.t , the which Shephcrdels whofe name 
was Tor ah a ^ was the Daughter of a wealthy 
Grazier, and this Grazier-- If thou gocit on 
at this rate, cryd Dvi Quixote^ and mak ft fo 
i many ncedlefs Repetitions, thou It not have told 
, thy Story thefe two Days. Prethce tell it con- 
cifely, and like a Man of Senfe, or let it alone. 
I tell it you, quoth Sancbo , as all Stories are 
told in our Country, and I can't for the Blood 
of me tell it any other way, nor is it fit I fhould 
alter the Cullom. Why then, tell it how thou 
wilt, reply d Don Quixote, fincc my ill Fortune 

forces me to ftay and hear thee. Well then, 

K 4 Dear 
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Dear Sir of my Soul, quoth Sancho % as I was fay. 
ing, this fame Shepherd, Goatherd I fhoifd have 
faid, was woundily in l ove wirh chat fame Shep- 
herdels Toruiva t who was a well trufs d, round, 
crummy, (trapping Wench, Coy and Froppifo, 
and fomewhai like a Man, for the had a kind of 
a Beard on her upper Lip. Merhinks ] ice her 
now landing before me. Then I luppofc thou 
knew ft Iicr, faid Don Quixote. Not i anfwcr'd 
Sun l'o: I ncre fat Eyes on her in my born Days: 
But he that told me the Story, faid, this was fo 
true, that I might vouch it fora real Truth, and 
even fwcar I had feen it ail my felf Well,—* 
but as you know, Days go and come, and Tune 
and Straw make Medlars ripe, fo it happen’d 
that afrer feveral Days coming and going, the 
Devil who feldom lies Dead in a Ditch, but 
will have a Finger in every Pye, fo brought it 
about, that the Shepherd fell out with his Svyeet- 
licarr, infomuch that the Love he bore her turn’d 
inro Dudgeon and ill Will. And the caufe was, 
by report of fnme mifehievous Tale-Carriers that 
bare no good Will to either Party, for that the 
Shepherd thought her no better than flic fliou’d 
be ; and loofe i’ the Hilt and free of her Hips, i 
Thereupon being grievous in the Dumps about 
ir, and now birterly hating her, he e’en refolvd 
to leave that Country to get out of her Sight:, 
For now, ns every Dog has his Day, the Wench , 
perceiving he came no longer a Suitering to her,! 
but rather tofs'd his Nofe at her, and fhunn’d her, 
fhc began to Love him and doat upon him like 
any thing, haunting and following him up and 
down like a Titnthorty-Pig. That’s the Nature of 
Women, cry’d Don Quixote , not to Love when 
we Love 'em. and to Love when we Love ’em 1 
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not. But go on— The Shepherd then gave her 
the flip, continu’d Sancbo, and driving h.s Goars 
before him, went trudging thro’ Ejhamadura, 
jn his way to Portugal. But Toralva having a 
fong Note fmelt his Defign, and then what does 
(he do, think ye, but come after him bare-Foon 
and barc-Leg’d, with a Pilgrim’s Staff in her 
Hand, and a Wallet at her Back, wherein they 
fay (he carried a piece of a I.ooking-Glafs, half 
a Comb, a broken Pot with Paint; and I don't 
know what other Trinkum Trankums to prink 
her felf up. But lethercarry what (lie wou'd, ’tis no 
Bread and Butter of mine, the ihort and the long is. 
That they fay the Shepherd with his Goats, got at 
laft to the River Guadiana, which happen’d to be 
overflow’d at that Time, and what’s worfe than ill 
Luck, there was neither Boat nor Bark to Ferry 
him over ; which vex’d him the more becaufe he 
perceiv’d Toralva at his Heels, and he fear’d to be 
teiz'd and plagu’d with her Weeping and Wailing. • 
At laft he fpy’d a Fifher-Man in a little Boat, but fo 
little it was, that it wou’d carry but one Man and 
one Goat at a Time. Well, for all that, he 
call’d to the Filhcr-Man, and agreed with h.m to 
carry him and his three hundred Goats over the 
Water. The Bargain being ftruck, the Fifher- 
! Man came with his Boat, and carried .over one 
Goat. Then he row’d back and fetch’d another 
Goat, and after that another Goat. Pray Sir, 

. quoth Sambo, befure you keep a good Account 
how many Goats the Filhcr-Man Ferries over, 
for if you happen but to mifs one, my Tale’s 
at an end, and the Devil a Word more I have 
to fay. Well then, where abouts was I ?— Ho ! 

I ha’t— Now the landing Place on the other fide 
wa* very Muddy and Slippery, which made the * 
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Fifher-Man be a long while in going and coming,. 
Yet for all that, he took Heart o’ Grace, and 
made (hift to carry over one Goat, then another, 
and then another. Come, cry’d Don Quixote, 
we’ll fnppofe he has landed ’em all on the other 
lide of the River ; for as thou go'll One by One 
we fhall not -have done thefe twelve Months. 
Pray, let me goon my own way, quoth Sancho: 
How many Goats are got over already ? Nay, how 
the Devil can I tell, reply’d Dm Quixote . There 
it is, quoth Sancho ! Did not I bid you keep 
’Count ? On my Word the Tale’s at an end, and 
now you may go whiftle for the relb. Ridiculous, 
cry’d Don Quixote : Prethcc is there no going 
on with the Story unlels I know exactly how 
many Goats are wafted over ? No, many, is 
there not, quoth Sancho : For ns foon as you 
anfwer’d, that you con’d not tell, the reft of the 
Story quite and clean dipt out of my Head; and 
Troth Vs a thou land Pities, for ’twas a fpecial 
one. So then, cry’d Don Quixote, the Storys 
ended. Ay. marry is r., quoth Sancho 1 ’tis no 
more to be letch d to Lift- than my Dead Mother. 
Upon my Honour, cry’d Don Quixote , a mod 
extraordinary Story , and tcld and concluded in 
as exrr.'.op. nary a manner. ’Tis a Nonefuchl 
dare eng. ge ; tho’ truly I expected no kfs fromi 
Man of (itch uncommon Parts. Alas! poor Satick 
J am affra'd tlrs dreadful Noil'c has turn’d thy 
Brain : That may well be, quoth Sancho, but' 
as for my Story I’m lure there’s nothing more to; 
be faicl ; for where you lolc the Account of tk 
Goats there it ends. Let it be fo, rcply’d Dtt 
Quixote, but now let’s try whether l^c^inantc be 
in Humour to March ; with that he gave /(«!<* 
nantc two Spurs, and the high mettl’d Jade an- 
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fwer’d with one Bound , and then flood flock 
ftill, not having the command of his hind Legs. 

Much abouc this Time, whether it were the 
Coolncfs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten 
fome loofening Food at Supper, or which teems 
more probable, that Nature by a regular Impulle 
gave him notice of her Delire to perform a cer¬ 
tain Function that follows the third Concoction, 
it feems, honed Sancho found himfelf urg d to do 
that which no body cou’d do for him : Butlucn 
were his Fears that he durft not for his Lite ltir 


the breadth of a Straw from his Mafter ; yet to 
think of bearing the intolerable Load that prelsa 
him fo, was to him as great an impofiibiluy : 
In this perplexing Exigency , with leave be it 
fpoken) he cou’d find no other Expedient but to 
take his right Hand from the Crupper of the 
Saddle, and foftly untying his Breeches, let cm 
drop down to his Heels , having done this, he 
asfilcntly took up his Shirt, and expose! his Po- 
ftcriors, which were none of the lcaft, to the 
open Air. But the main Point was how to eafe 
himfelf of this terrible Burthen, without making 
a Noifc. To which purpnfc he clutch’d his 
Teeth clofe, feru’d up his Face, fhrunk up his 
Shoulders, and held his Breath as much as-polfi- 
ble. Yet fee what Misforruncs attend the belt 
projected Undertakings. When he had almoll 
compafs’d his Delign , he cou’d not hinder an 
obftrepercus found very different from thofc that 
caus’d his Fear, from unluckily burfting out. 
Hark! cry’d Don Quixote, who hear’d it, what 
Noifc is that, Sancho ? Some new Advetitul c. 
I’ll warrant you, quoth Sancho , for ill Luck\ y°|* 
know, feldom comes alone. Having pafsd oft 
the Thing thus, he e’en ventur’d t’other Strain, 
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and did it fo cleverly, that, without the lead Re¬ 
port or Whifper, his Bufincfs was done efFe&u- 
ally, to the unfpeakablc Eafe of his Body and 
Mind. 

But Don Quixote having the Senfe of Smel¬ 
ling as perfect as that of Hearing , and Sancho 
(landing fo very near or rather join’d to him, 
certain Fumes that afeended perpendicularly be¬ 
gan to regale his Noftrils with a Smell not fo 
grateful as Amber. No fooner the unwelcome 
Steams didurb'd him but having Rccourfe to 
the common Remedy, he (top’d his Nofc, and 
then with a fnaffling Voice , Sancho , fa id he, 
thou art certainly in great Bodily Fear. So I 
atn, quoth Sancho ; but what makes your Wor- 
(hip perceive itr now more than yon did before ? 
Been life, reply *d Don Quixote , thou fmelleft now 
more unfnvorily than thou did ft before. Hoh, 
that may be, quoth Sancho . But whofe Faults 
that? You may e'en thank your felf for’r. Why 
do you lead me a wild Goofe-chacc , and bring 
me at fuch unfcatonablc Hours to fuch dangerous 
Places ? You know I a’n’t us’d tci’t. Prethee, 
(aid Don Quixote , (till holding his Nofe, get 
thee three or four Steps from me ; and for the 
.future take more Care, and know your Dit'ance 5 
fori find, thou thinkll my Familiarity with thee 
may priviledge thee to want Rcfpccft. I war¬ 
rant, quoth Sancho , you think I have been do.ng 
fomething I fhould not have done. Come, fay 
no more, cry’d Don Quixote , the more thou It 
ftir, the worfc ’twill be. 

This Difcourfe, fuch as it was, ferved them to 
pnfs away the Night; and now Sancho feeing the 
Morning a rife thought it time to unty Roynante* s 
Feet ; and do up his Breeches j and he did both 
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W ith fo much Camion that his Mailer fufpefod 
w rtiinp As for Rostinante lie no fooner felt him- 
Sf a E Ubn V? but lie feemed to exprefshi, Joy 
f 5 paw ng the Ground , for, with his Leave be 
rLken* he was a Stranger to Curvetting and 
Prancing. ’ Don Quixote alfo took it as a good. 
Omen fhat his Swed was now ready to move 
and believed it was a Signal given him by kind 
Fortune, to animate him to give Birth to the ap- 

^Novv Aurora difplay’d her rofy Mantle 
w „ the bliifliing Skies, and dark Night with¬ 
drawn her Sable Veil ; all Objccfts hood con- 
f c ft to human Eyes, and Don Quixote could now 
nerceive he was under fotnc tali Cliefnuc-Trces, 
whofe thick fpreading Boughs diflusd an awful 
Gloom around the Place, but he could not yet 
difeover whence proceeded the difmal Sound ol 
thofe inceffant Strokes. Therefore , being re- 
folv’d to find it our, once more he took his I cave 
of Sancho, with the fame Injunctions as before j 
adding withal, that he Ihould not trouble hitn- 
. felf about the Recompense of his Services for 
he had taken Care of that in his Will, which he 
had providently made before he left home ; but 
If he came off victorious from this Adventure 
he might moll certainly expedt to be gratify d 
with the Promifed Ifland. Sancho could not for- 
. bear blubbering again, to hear thefe tender Ex- 
preffions of his Matter, and refolved not to leave 
him till he had finithed this Enterprise. And 
‘ from that deep Concern , and this no ^ c * e 
lution to attend him, the Author of this Hihoiy 
infers, that the Squire was fomething of a Gen¬ 
tleman by Defcent, or at leaft the Offspring of 
the old Chriftians, Nor did his good Nature 
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fail to move his Matter, more than he was wil¬ 
ling to (hew it at a Time when it behov’d him 
to Ihake off all fofcer Thoughts. For now he 
rode towards the Place whence the Noile of the 
Blows and the Water feem’d to come, while 
Sancbo trudg’d after him, leading by the Halter 
the infeparablc Companion of his good and bad 
Fortune. 

After they had gone a pretty way under a 
plealing Covert of Chefnut-Trees, they came in¬ 
to a Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, from 
whofe Top there was a great Fall of Waters. 
At the Foot of thofc Rocks they difeover’d certain 
old ili-contriv'd Buildings, that rather look’d like 
Ruins than inhabited Houfes ; and they per¬ 
ceiv’d that the terrifying Nolle of the Blows 
which yet continued iffu’d out of that Place. 
When they came nearer, even patient I^ ^imnte 
himfelf {tarred at the dreadful Sound ; but being 
heartened and pacified by his Mailer, he was at 
laft prevail’d with to draw nearer and nearer 
with wary Steps , the Knight recommending 
himfelf all the way mod: devoutly to h s Duki- 
nea, and now and then alfo to Heaven in Ihorc 
Ejaculations. As for Sancbo he (luck c.'ofe to his 
Matter, peeping all the way through ft name's 
Legs, to fee if he could perceive wliat he dread¬ 
ed to find out. When, a little further at the 
doubling of the Point of a Rock, they p'a nly 
jdifeover’d (kind Reader, do not take ir mails) 
fix huge Fulling-Mill-Haminers, which inter¬ 
changeably thumping fevcral pieces of Cloths, 
made the terrible Noife that caus’d all Don 
Quixote's Anxieties, and Sancbos Tribulation that 
Night, 
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Don Quixote was ftruck dumb at this unex- ; 

pe&ed Sight, and was ready to drop from his ; 

Horlc with Shame and Confulion. Sancbo (far’d i 
upon him , and faw him hang down his Head, 
with a defponding dejedted Countenance, Lke a 
Man quite difpirited with this curfed Difhppoint- 
ment. At the fame Time he look’d upon San¬ 
cbo , and feeing by his Eyes and his Cheeks, 
fwcll’d with Laughter, that he was ready to burft, 
he could not forbear laughing himfelf, in 
fpight of all his Vexation. So that Sancbo feei-ng 
his Matter begin, immediately gave a Loofe to 
his Mirth , and broke out into fuch a Fit of 
Laughing, that lie was forc’d to hold his Sides j 
with both his Knuckles for fear of burlting his 
aking Paunch. Four times he ceas’d, and four 
times renew’d his obitreperous Laughing ; which j 
Saucinefs Don Quixote began to relent with great 
Indignation ; and the more when Sancbo in a 
jeering Tone prefum’d to ridicule him with his 
own Words, repeating part of the vain Speech J 
he made when firtl they heard the Noile ; Kjiow, } 
Sancho, 1 n fas born in this Iron Age to reft ore tbe , 
/Ige of Gold. I am tbe Man for whom Heaven bat i 
refervd tbe nvft dangerous and glorious Adven- | 
tures, &c. Thus he went on, till his Mailer, j 
dreadfully inrag’d at his Infolence, hit him two ( 
fuch Blows on the Shoulders with his Lance, j 
that had they fallen upon his Head they had fav’d j 
\ Don Quixote the trouble of paying him hisWa- t 
ges, whatever he mutt have done to his Heirs, j 
Thereupon Sancbo, finding his Jett turn’d to 
Earneft , begg’d Pardon with all SubmilHon : l 
Mercy, good your Worlhip, cry’d he, fparc my I 
Bones I bcfeech you! I meant no harm, I did j 

but joke a little. And becaufe you joke, I do 
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not, cry d Don Quixote. Come hither, good 
Mr. Jeftcr, you who pretend to rally, tell me, 
Had this been, a dangerous Adventure, as well 
as it proves only a falfe Alarm, have I not (hewn 
Refolution enough to undertake and finilh it ? 
Am I, who am a Knight, bound to know the 
meaning of every Mechanick Noifc, and diftin- 
guifh between Sound and Sound ? Betides, it 
might happen , as really it is, that I had never 
feen a Fulling-Mill before, tho’ thou, like a bafe 
Scoundrel as thou art, wert born and brought 
up among fuch mean Implements of Drudgery. 
But let the fix Fulling-Maccs be transform’d into 
fo many Giants , then turn ’em in my Face 
one by one, or all together,- and if I do nor lay 
’em all at my Feet with their Heels upwards, 
then I’ll give thee Leave to cxercife thy ill-bred 
Raillery as much as thou pleafelh 

Good your Worfhip , quoth Sancbo , talk no 
more on’r, I bcfeech you ; I confefs I carry d the 
Jeft too far. But now all’s hufh’d and well, 

J >ray tell me in fober Sadnefs as you hope to 
peed in all Adventures, and come off fafe and 
found as from this, don’t you think but that the 
Fright we were in, I mean that I was in, would 
be a good Subjed: for People to make Iport 
with ? I grant it, anfwer’d Don Quixote , but I 
would not have it told ; for all People are not fo 
difereet as to place Things or look upon ’em in 
the Pofition in which they fliould be confider’d. 
I’ll fay that for you, quoth Sancbo , you’ve (hewn 
you underhand how to place Things in their 
right Potit on, when aiming at my Head you 
hit my Shoulders, had not I duck’d a little o’ one 
tide I had been in a fine Condition. But let 
that pafs, ’twill wear out in the Bucking. I’ve 
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heard my Gran am fay , That Man loves thee 
well who makes thee to weep. Good Matters 
tmv’be hafty fometimes with a Servant; but pre- 
S v after a hard Word or two they commonly 
give him a pair of caft Breeches. What they 
E after a Batting, Heav’n knows ; all I can 
tell is that Knights-Errant after Bafttnadoes give 
youfomc caft IHand, or fomc old-falhtondKing- 

dom upon the main Land. 

Fortune, faid Don Quixote , will perhaps order 

cv’rv thing thou haft faid to come to pals; there¬ 
fore Sancbo , I prithee think no more of my Se¬ 
verity ; thou knowft a Man cannot always com¬ 
mand the fitft Impulfe of his Paffions. On the 
other fide, let me advife thee not to be fo iaucy 
for the future ; and not to aftumc that itrange 
Familiarity with me which is fo unbecoming in a 
Servant. I proteft, in fuch a vaft number of 
Books of Knight-Errantry asl have read I never 
found that any Squire was ever allow d lo great 
a Freedom of Speech with his Matter as thou 
takeft with me ; and truly I look upotvit to be 
a great Fault in us both ; in thee for difrefpect- 
ing me, and in me for not making my felf be 
more refpeifVcd. Gandalin , Anudts de Gaules 
Squire, tho’ he was Earl of the Firm Ifland. yet 
he never fpokc to his Mafter, but with Cap in 
Hand, his Head bow’d and his Body half benr, 
after the Turkifli manner. But what (hall we fay 
of Gafab-l , Don Gal,tor's Squire, who was fuch a 
ftriift obferver of Silence, that to.tile Honour ot 
this affected Taciturnity, he gave the Author oc- 
calion to mention his Name but once in that vo¬ 
luminous authentick Hittory. From all this 
Sancbo , I would have thee make this Obfctvataon, 
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Parth * for next to our Parents we ought to re- 
f”a « Mailers, as if they were <mr Fa- 

thers. 0 -r 

4#-— 


«rc H a r vir. 

Of the Hhh and Mighty Adventure and 
Conquejt of Mambrino’-f Helmet j 
)V jtb other Events relating to our in¬ 
vincible Kjiight, 

A T the fame time it began 'to Rain, and 
Snncho would fain have taken Shelter in 
the Fulling-Mills. But Don Quixote had 


Xl the Fulling-Mills. But Don Quixote had 
conceiv’d fuch an Antipathy agatnft em for the 
Shame they had put upon him, that he would by 
no means be prevail’d with to go in ; and turn¬ 
ing to the Right Hand he ftruck into a High-way, 
where they had not gone far before he difeoverd 
a Horfcman , who wore upon his Head fome- 
thing that glitter’d like Gold. The Kmght had 
no fooncr fny'd him, but turning to his Squire 
Sancbo, cry’d he, I believe there s no Proveib 
but what is true j they are all (0 many Sen¬ 
tences and Maxims drawn from Experience, the 
, Univcrfal Mother of Sciences • <or I nil a nee that 
Saying , That where one Door ftiuts, another 
? opens. Thus Fortune that lali N ght deceivd 
i us with the falfc Projcdk of an Adventure, this 
Morning offers us a real one to make us amends: 
And fuch an Ad venturi, Sancbo, that if I do not 

f glorioufly fuccecd in it, I (hall have now no 
t 0 ' tcnce <• 
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tcnce to an Excufe ; no Darknefs, no unknown 
Sounds to impute my Difippointment to. In 
fliorr, in all probability, yonder comes the Man 
who wears on his Head Mambrino's Helmet, and 
thou know'ft the Vow I have made. Good Sir, 
quoth Sancbo, mind what you fay, and take Iieed 
what you do ; for I wou’d willingly keep my 
Carcafs and the Cafe of my Underltanding from 
being pounded, niafhd, and cruih’d with Ful. 
ling-Hammcrs. Hell take thee, Blockhead, 
cry’il Don Quixote ! Is there no difference between 
stHelmet and a Fulling-Mill? I don’tknow, quoth 
Sambo , but I’m flire were I fufFcr’d to fpeak my 
Mind now, as I was wont; mayhaps I wou’d give 
you fuch main Reafotis, that you your felf Ihou'd 
lee you’re wide ot the Matter. How can I be 
miftaken; thou eternal Misbeliever, cry’d Dm 
Quixote? Do’ft thou not fee that Knight who 
comes riding up direiftly towards us upon a 
Dapple-grey Steed, with a Helmet of Gold on 
his Head ? I fee what I fee, reply’d Sambo, 
and the Devil of any thing-1 can fpy, but a Fel¬ 
low upon fuch another grey Afs as mine is, with 
fomething rhat gliders o’ top of his Head. I tell 
thee, that’s Mtmbrlno's Hclrnit, replyd Dm 
Quixote ; and therefore ftand at a diitance, and 
leave me to deal w ; rh him : Thou lhal’t fee that 
without rrrting away fo much as a Moment in 
needlefs Talk, I’ll finilli this Adventure, and 
poffefs my fclf of the defir’d Helmet. I (hall 
ftand at a diffan.ee ybu may be fare, quoth Sa 
cbo; but I wiffi this mayn’t prove another blew 
Bout, and a worfe Job than the Fulling-Mill^ 
I have warn’d you already, Fellow, laid Don 
Quixote, not fo much as to name the Fulling-■ 
Mills; dare but once more to do it, nay but; 
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to think pn’t, and I vow to-—I lay no more, 

hut rii fun and p° und y° ur Do P s ‘ rt|1 P ‘ nto J cI " 

tv Thefc Threats were more than tumcient to 
Padlock Sancbo's Lips ; for he had no mind to 
have his Mailer’s Vow fulfill’d at the Expencc 

ol his Bones. _ , . _. „ 

Now the Truth of the Story was this : There 

were in that part of the Country two Villages, 
one of which was fo little that it had not lo 
much as a Shop in’r, nor any Barber. So that 
the Barber of the greater Village fervd alfo the 
(mailer. And thus a Perfon happening to have 
occalion to be let Blood, and another to be 
Shav’d, the Barber was going thither with his 
Brafs Bafon, which he had clapt upon his Head 
to keep his Har, that chanc’d to be a new one, 
from Deing fpoilt by the Rain; and as the Ba- 
fon was new fcowr’d, it made a glittering (now 
a great way oft*. As Sambo had well obierv d 
i he rode upon a grey Afs, which Don Quixote 
as calily took for a Dapple grey Steed, as he 
took the Barber for a Knight, and his Brafs Ba- 
fon for a Golden Helmet, his diftra&ed Brain 
cafily applying evry Objedt to his Romantic 
Ideas, Therefore when he faw the poor imagi¬ 
nary Knight draw near, he fixd his Lance or 
Javelin to his Thigh, and without flaying to hold 
a Parley with his thoughtlefs Advcriary, flew at 
him as fiercely as I{o%ina?itc woud. Gallop, re- 
\ folvd to pierce him through and through; cry- 
I jng out in the midlt of his Career, Caitiff Wretch, 
h defend thy fclf, or immediately furrender that 
■ which is (0 juliy my due. The Barber, who 
] as he peaceably went along, f^w t^at terrible 
• Apparition come thund ring upon h m at una- 
\ waresj had no other way to avoid being rurt 

through 


































^ 

214 The Life and Atchievements 

through with the Lance, but to throw himfelf 
off from his Afs to the Ground : And then as h*. 
ftily getting up, he took up his Heels and ran ore 
the Fields fwift as a hunted Deer, leaving his Aft 
and his Bafon behind him. Don Quixote find¬ 
ing himfelf thus Mailer of the Field and of the 
Bafon : The Mifcreant, cry'd he, who lias left 
this Helmet, has fhewn himfelf as prudent as the 
Bever, who finding himfelf hotly purfu’d by the 
Hunters, to fave his Life, tears and cuts offw.th 
his Teeth that for which his natural InltinCt tells 
him he was follow’d. Then he order’d Sanch 
to take up the Helmet. On my word, quoth San• 
cbo, having taken it up, ’tis a fpecial B.dba, and 
as well worth a Piece of Eight, as a I hief ft 
worth a Halter. With that he gave it to his 
Mailer, who prefently clapt it on h's Head, 
turning it every way to find out the Beaver or 
Vizor ; and at laft feeing it had none, doubtiefs, 
faid he, the Pagan for whom this famous Hcimct 
was firft made had a Head of a prodigious lize; 
but the worft is, that there's at lead one half of 
it wanting. Snncbo cou’d not forbear linilmg 
to hear his Mailer call the Barber’s Bafon a H.l- 
met, and had not his Fear dafh’d his Mirth he 
had certainly laugh’d out-right. What does the 
Fool grin at now, cry’d Don Quixote ? I laugh, 
laid he, to think what a hugeous Jolt-head he 
mull needs have had who was the Owner of 
this fame Helmet, that looks for all the World 
like a Barber’s Bafon. I fancy, faid D>» Ouixote, 
this inchanted Helmet has fallen by f >me n range-; 
Accident into the hands of fome Perfon, who 
not, knowing the Value of it, for the Lucre of 
a little Mony, finding > it to be of pure Gold, 
melted one half, and bf the other made this 

Head- 
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Head-Peace, which as thou fay’ll, has fome re¬ 
semblance of a Barber’s Bafon. But to me, who 
know the Worth of it, the Metamorphofis figni- 
lies little; for as foon as ever I come to fome 
Town where there’s an Armorer, I will have ic 
alter’d fo much for the better, that then even the 
Helmet which the God of Smiths made for the 
God of War, lhall not deferve to be compar’d 
with it: In the mean time I'll wear it as it is; 
'tis better than nothing, and will ferve at leaft 
to fave part of my Head from the violent En¬ 
counter of a Stone. Ay, that i. w II, quoth Sttn- 
cbo, fo ’tis not hurl’d out of a Sling, as were 
t'nofc at the Battle between the two Armies, 
when they hie you hat confounded Dowfe 
o’ the Chops, that bl s’d your Worship’s Cheek- 
Teeth, and broke ilk- Pot about your Ears, in 
which )on kept the bit (fed ’Jrenih that made 
me bring up my Gats. True, cry’d Don Quix¬ 
ote, there I loft my prec o 'S Bi' an: m :ced j but 
I do not much r. pine at ir, lor thou kr.owefl I 
have the Receipt in my M*. ivory So have I 
too, quoth Sutic/j and lhall hue while l have 
Breath to draw ; but if ever l make r.oy of that 

• 4 

Stuff* or tafle i: again., may I p vc up the Ghoft 
with it: Befides. I nutm ne*vr to rlirut! my felf 
into a blood) Fray tliar mir 1 ? cndanpi r hat 
fweec Corps ol mine ; and 1 •! Inborn* all - bar in 
me lies to him no B<dy. ai d let Body hurt 
me. As to beim. rofsd .n a B! . !.u ;*g »in, l*ve 
nothing to lay to ir ; for : v Remedy for 

fuch an enchanted Job in: Bm Pr f :'iv r Icom»s. 
So if it cur be r. ) 1 o. re.. !v r <: % (u again, 
I'll cVn Ihrink up m\ 'M.uuJdei >, hold try B each, 
and flu.: my by. s, and thin happy be lucky* let 
the Blanket: and Fortune e’en tofs on to the end 
o' the Chapter, Truly* 

fc. 1 





















216 The Life and Achievements 

Truly, laid Don Quixote , I am aftiraid thou’rt 
no good Chriftan, Sancbo, thou never forget’ft In¬ 
juries. Let me tell thee, ’tis the part of noble 
and generous Spirits to pafs by Trifles: Where 
art thou lame ? Which of thy Ribs is broken? 
Or what part of thy Skull is bruis’d, that'thou 
can’ll never think on that Jeft without Malice? 
For after all, ’twas nothing but a Jell, a harmlefs 
Piece of Paftime; had I look’d upon it other- 
wife, I had return’d to that Place before this 
Time, and had made more noble Mifchicf, in 
Revenge of the Abufe, than ever the incens’d 
Grecians did at Troy, for the Detenfion of their 
Helen ; that fam’d Beauty of the ancient World, 
who however had fhe liv’d in our Age, or had 
my Dulcitiea adorn’d her’s, vvou’d have found 
her Charms out-rivall’d by my Cavelier Mi- 
ftreflc’s Perfedlions. And faying this, he heav’d 
up a deep Sigh. Well then, quoth Sancbo , I’ll 
not rip up old Sores: Let it go for a Jeft, 
lincc there’s no revenging it in Earned. But 
what lhall we do with this Dapple-grey Steed, 
that’s fo like an Afs ? You fee that fome poor 
Devil E rrant has left it to fhift for it felf, poor 
Thing ; and by his hade to rub od', I don’t 
think he means to come back for it, and by my 
Beard, the grey Bead is a fpccial one. ’Tis 
nor my Cudom, rcply’d Don Quixote, to plun¬ 
der thofe whom I over-come; nor is it ufual a- 
mong us Knights, for the Viiftor to take the 
Horfc of his vanquifh’d Enemy, and let him go 
a Foot, unlefs his own Steed be kill’ll or dif- 
abled in the Combarc. Therefore. Sancbo, leave 
the Horfe or the Afs, whatever thou pleafeft to 
call it; the Owner will be fure to come for’r, 
as foon as he’ll fee us gone. I ve a huge mind 
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to take him along, with us, quoth Sancbo, or at 
lead to exchange him for my own which is not 
fo good. What, are the Laws of Knight-Erran¬ 
try fo dried, that a Man mud not exchange one 
Afs for another ? At lead, I hope they’ll give me 
leave to fwop one Harncfs for another? Truly, 
Sancbo , reply’d Don Quixote, I am not fo very 
certain as to this lad Particular ; and therefore, till 
I am better inform’d, I give thee leave to ex¬ 
change the Furniture, if thou had abfolutely oc- 
calion for’t. I've fo much occafion for’r, quoth 
Sancbo, that tho’ ’twere for my own very felf I 
cou’d not need it more. So without any more 
ado, being authoriz’d by his Madcr's leave, he 
made Mtttatio Caprarum, and his own Afs as fine, 
as if ic had had a hundred Holy-day-Cloaths on 
its Back. This done, they Breakfadcd upon 
what they left at Supper, having quench’d their 
Third at the Stream that turn’d the Fulling-Mills, 
towards which Don Quixote took care not to 
call an Eye, for lie abominated the very Thoughts 
of ’em. Thus their Spleen being eas’d, their 
choleric and melancholic Humors alfiiag'd, up 
they got again, and never minding their Way, 
they were all guided by l\c^inantc' s Difcrction, 
the Depolitory of his Mailer s Will, and alfo of 
the Als’s, that kindly and focinbly always fol¬ 
low’d his Steps whcrc-ever he went. Their Guide 
foon brought ’em again into the high Road, where 
they kept on a flow Pace, not caring which way 
they went. 

As they jogg’d on thus, quoth Sancbo to his 
Mafter, Pray, Sir, will you give me leave to 
talk to you a little? For lincc you have laid 
jthat bitter Command upon me, to hold my 
Tongue, I ve had four or five quaint Conceits, 
Jhat have rottccl in my Gizard j and now I’ve 
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mother at my Tongue’s end, that I would not 
for any thing rtiould mifearry. Say it, ay'd 
Don Quixote, but be ihort j for no Difcourfc can 
rjeafe, when too long. . ,< 

Well then , quoth Sancbo , I ve been thinking 
to my fclf of late how little is to be got by 
hunting up and down thefe barren Woods and 
ft range Places, where tho' you compafs the hard, 
eft and moft dangerous Jobs of Knight-Errantry, 
yet no living Soul fees it, or hears on’t, and fo 
,’tis every whit as good as loft, and therefore me- j 
thinks ’twere better ( with Submillion to your 
Worfhip’s better Judgment be it ipoketi) that we 
e’en went to ferve fome Emperor or other great 
Prince that’s at War. For there you might fhow 
how (lout , and how wondrous ftrong and wife 
you be ; which being perceiv’d by the Lord we 
ftiall ferve, he mult needs reward us, every one 
according to his Deferts, and there you’ll not 
want a learned Scholar to fet down all your high 
Deeds, that they piay never be forgotten : As for 
mine 1 fay nothing, feeing they are not to.be 
nam’d the fame day with your Worlhip’s; and yet 
■J da<e avouch that if any Notice be taken in 
Knight-Errantry of the Feats of Squires, mine 
will be lure to come in for a Share. Truly, 
Sancbo, reply’d Den Quixote, there is_ fomc Rea- 
Con in what thou fay’tt. But fir ft of all, t.s re- 
quifitc that a Knight-Errant fhould fpend fome 
7’imc in various Parts of ihe World as a Proba¬ 
tioner in quell of Adventures, that by atchicvinj 
fome extraordinary Exploit', his Renown may 
diffufe ir fclf through neighbouring Climes and 
diftant Nations. .So when he goes to the Court 
of fomc great Monarch, his Fame flying before 
him as his Harbinger, fecures him luch a Re¬ 
ception , that the Knight has fcaicc icac . 
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'Gates of the Metropolis of the Kingdom, when 
he finds himfelf attended and furrounded by ad¬ 
miring Crouds, pointing and crying out, There 
rides the Knight of the Sun , or of the Serpent, 
or whatever ocher Title the Knight takes upon 
him. That’s he, they’ll cry, who vanquilh a in 
lingle Combat the huge Giant Brocabrmo, lir- 
nam’d Of the Invincible Strength. This is he 
that freed the great Sophy of Perjla from the 
Enchantmcnc that had kept him confin’d for al- 
moft nine hundred Years together. Thus as they 
relate his Atchievements with loud Acclamations, 
the fpreading Rumour at laft reaches the King’s 
Palace, and the Monarch being delirous to be 
inform’d with his own Eyes will not fail to look 
out of his Window. As foon as he fees the 
Knight, knowing him by his Arms, or the Devife 
on his Shield , he’ll be oblig’d to fay to his At¬ 
tendants, My Lords and Gentlemen , haftc, all 
of you, as many as arc Knights, go and receive 
Jthc Flower of Chivalry that’s coming to our 
Court. At the King’s Command away they all 
run to introduce him, the King himfelf meets 
him half way on the Stairs, where he embraces 
bis valorous Gueft, and kiftes his Cheek. Then 
taking him by the Hand he leads him dirctftly to 
the Queen's Apartment; where the Knight finds 
her attended by the Princefs her Daughter, who 
ought to be one of the moft beautiful and molt 
accomplifh’d Damfels in the whole compafs of the 
Univcrfe. At the fame time Fate will fo dil- 
pofc every Thing that the Knight Ihnll gaze ofi 
the Princefs and the Princefs on the Knight, and 
each fhall admire one another as Perfons rather 
Angelical than Humane ; and then by an unac¬ 
countable Charm they fliall both find thcmfclves 
caught and entangled in the inextricable Net of 
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Love, and wondroufly perplex’d for want of an 
opportunity to difeovet' their amorous Anguilhto* 

one another. # J 

After this doubrlcfs the Knight is conducted* 
by the King to one of the richclt Appartmenti* 
in the Palace , where having taken off his Ar¬ 
mour, they will bring him a rich Scarlet Volt- 
ment lin’d with Ermines ; and if he look’d fo 
graceful cas’d in Steel, how lovely will heap- 
pear in all the heightning Ornaments of Couri¬ 
ers ? Night being come , he (hall fup witli tha 
King, the Queen, and the Princefs, and (hall all 
rhe while be Fcafting his Eyes with the Sight of 
his Charmer, yet fo as no Body lhall perceive it; 
and (lie will repay him his Glances with as much 
Difcrerion ; for as I have Laid, Hie is a moft ac- 
complifh’d Perfon. After Supper, a furprifing. 
Scene is unexpectedly to appear : Enter lirft an 
ill.favour’d little Dwarf, and after him a fair 
Damfel between two Giants, with the Offer of a 
certain Adventure fo contriv’d by an ancient Ne¬ 
cromancer, and fo difficult to be perform’d, that 
he who lhall undertake and end it with Sue* 
cefs, (hall be eftcem’d the beft Knight in the 
World. Prefeutly ‘cis the King’s Pleafure that 
al! his Courtiers fhould attempt it; which they 
fio, but all of’em unfuccefsftilly, for the Honour 
is relerv’d for the valorous Stranger, who cfMs 
tlur with Eafe which the rclk ellay’d i:i vain, 
And then the Princefs lhall be overjoy’d, and 
clleem hcrfclf the moll: happy Creature in rh: 
•World, for hav ng beltow’d her Attentions on fo 
deferving an Ohjcttf. Now by the happy ap- 
noirrmcnr of Fate, this King, or this Emperor is 
ac War with one of his Neighbours as power¬ 
ful as him fell’; and the Knight being inforiidof 

this afer h • has been fome few Days a: Court, 
v ’ he 
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Jic offers the King his Service, which is accepted 
with Joy, and the Knight courteoufly kilfcs the 
Kings Hands in Acknowledgment of fo great a 
Favour. That Night the Lover takes his Leave 
of the Princefs at the Iron-grate before her 
Chamber-Window looking into the Garden , 
where lie and (lie have already had fcveral Inter¬ 
views by means of the Princefs s Confident, a 
Damfel who carries on the Intriegue between ’em. 
The Knight lighs, the Princefs fwoons, the Dam-* 
fcl runs lor cold Wrrcr to bring her to Life a- 
gain , very uneafy alfo becaufe the Morning- 
Light approaches, and llie woifd not have them 
difeovered , left it Ihould reflect on her Lady’s 
Honour. At laft the Princefs revives, and gives 
the Knight her lovely Hand to kifs, which he 
docs a thoufand and a thoufand Times, bathing 
it all the while with his Tears. Then they 
agree how to trail I m it their Thou e Iks with Se¬ 
crecy to each other, by a mutual Inrcrcourfe of 
Letters during this fatal ablcnce. The Princefs 
prays him to return wi:h all the fpeed of a 
Lover; the Knight promifes it with repeated 
Vows, and a thoufand kind Proteftations. At 
laft; the fatal moment being come that tnuft tear 
him from all he loves and from his very feif, he 
feals once more his Leave on her foft, fnowy 
Hand, almoit breathing out his Soul, which' 
mounts to his Lips , and even would leave its 
Body to dwell there, and then lie is hurried away 
by the fearful Confident. 

■ After this cruel Separation, he retires to his 
Chamber, throws himlelf on his Bed, but Grief 
Will not fuffbr Sleep to clofe his Eyes: Then 
nkng with the Sun, he goes to take his Leave of 
the King, and of the Queen ; he defircs to pay 
his Complement of Leave to the Princefs, but 
1_-_ L 3 he* 
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he is told, (he is indifpofed; and as he has rea- 
Ion to believe that his departing is the Cauie of 
her Difordcr, he is fo griev'd at the News, that 
he is ready to betray the Secret of his Heart, 
which the Princcfs’s Confident obferving, flic goes 
and acquaints her with it, and finds the lovely 
Mourner bathd in Tears, who tells hci, that the 
create!! Afflxftion of her Soul, is, her not know¬ 
ing whether her charming Knight be of Royal 
Blood: But the Damfel pacifies her, affuring 
her that fo much Valour, fo much Gallantry, 
and fuch noble Qualifications were unqueftiona- 
bly deriv’d from an Uluftrious and Royal Ori¬ 
ginal. This comforts the afflicted Fair , who 
does all flic can to compofc her Looks, left the 
King or the Queen fliou'd fufpcift the Cauie of 
their Alteration; and fo foine Days after, Inc 

ar rears in Publick as before. , . . 

And now the Knight, having been abfent for 
feme Time, meets, fights and overcomes the 
King's Enemies, takes I don't know how many 
Cities, wins I don’t know how many Battles, re¬ 
turns to Court, and appears before his Miftrcfs 
Jadcn with Honour. He Vifits her privately as 
before, and they agree, that he fhall demand her 
of the King her Father in Marriage, as the Ke« 
ward of all his Services. But the King wiU 
not grant his Suit, as being unacquainted with 
his Birth : However, whether it be that the 
Princcfs fullers her fclf to be privately carried 
away, or that fomc other Means are us’d, the 
Knight Marries her , and in a little Time the 
King is very well pleafed with the Match, for 
now the Knight appears to be the Son ot a 
mighty King of I can’t tell you what Country, 
for I think 'tis not in the Map. Sometime after, 
the Father dies, the Princcfs is Heircfs, and tho 
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in a Trice our Knight conies to be King. Hav¬ 
ing thus compleated his Happinefs , his next' 
Thoughts arc to gratify his Squire, and all thofe 
who have been inftrumental in his advancement 
to the Throne : Thus he marries his Squire to 
one of the Priucefs's Damfels, and moft probably 
to her Favorite who had been familiar to thou.* 
Amours, and who is Daughter to one of the moft 
confulcrablc Dukes in the Kingdom. <; 

That’s what I’ve been looking for all this 
while, quoth S.vicbo: Give me but that, and let 
the World rub; there I'll flick. For every Tit¬ 
tle o’ this will come to pats, and be your Wor¬ 
ship’s Cafe ns fine ns a Gun, if you’ll but rake 
upon yc that fame Nick-name oi the IQiigbt of 
the tVuful ('■' untcn.vicc. Moft certainly, Suucbo , 
replied D„w Quixote ; for by the fame S^eps, 
and in that verv manner, Knights Errant havd al¬ 
ways proceeded to alccnd to tlic Throne. 
Therefore our chief Bulincfs is to find out forne 
great Potentate either among the Chriftians or 
the Pagans, that is at War with his Neighbours,' 
and has a fair Daughter. But we fhall have 
Time enough to enquire after that; for , as I 
have told thee , wc mud firft purchafc Fame in 
other Places, before we prefume to go to Court. 
Another Thing makes me more uneafy Sup-, 
pofe wc have found out a King and a Princcfs, 
and I have fill’d the World with the Fame of mV 
linparallell’d Atchievcinents, what hopes can I 
have of ever being difeover’d to be of Royal 
Blood, tfio* it were but fecond Coufin to an Em¬ 
peror ? For ’t is not to be ex polled that the King 
will ever confent that I fhall wed his Daughter'^ 
till I have made this out by Authcntick Proofs; 
tho’ my Service deferve it never fo much. And 
thus for want ox a Punctilio , I am in danger of 
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lnfing what my Valour fo juflly merits. ’Tis 
true indeed I am a Gentleman, and of a noted 
ancient Family, nay, perhaps the learned Hifto- 
riographer who is to write the Hi (lory of my 
Life, will fo improve and beautify my Gene* 
Jopy, that he will find me to be the fifth or fixth 
at lead: in Delccnt from a King. For, Sanely 
there arc two forts of Originals in the World. 
.Some , who fprung frem mighty Kings and 
Princes, by liulc and little have been fo lelfend 
and oblcur’d, that the Eltntcs and Titles of the 
following Generations have dwindled to nothing, 
and ended in a Point like a Pyramid. Others, 
who from mean and low Beginnings dill rife 
and rife, till at lad they are rais’d to the very 
Top of Human Grearncfs. vSo vad the dillerence 
F, That thofc who were Something are now No¬ 
thing , and thole that were Nothing, are now 
Something ; and therefore who knows but that 1 
may be one of thofc whofc Original is fo illu* 
dr ions; which being handfomly made out, aftdt 
due Examination, ought undoubtedly to latisfy 
the King my Father-in-Law : But even fuppofing 
he were (till refractory, the Princcfs is to be fo 
defperately in Love with me, that (he will marry 
me without his Confcut, tlio’ I were the .Son of a 
the meaned Plebeian ; and if Iter tender Honour 
fcruples to blefs me againft her Father’s Will, 
then it may not be amifsro put a plcalingCon- 
fhaint upon her, by conveying her by Force out 
of the Reach of her Father, to whofe Perforations- 
either Time or Death will be Cure to put a Period. 

Ay, quoth Sancho t your rakehelly Fellows have 
a Saying that’s pat to your purpofe, Ne'er cringe my 
creep for t vhat you by force may reap : Tho I think 
’rwere better faid, The Leap of a Shrub is worth more 
than good Mens Prayers . No more to be faid, if 

the 


of the Renowned Don Quixote. 225 

the King your Father-in-Law won’t let you have 
his Daughter by fair means, ne’er hand Shall I, 
Shall I, but fairly and fquarelyrun away with her. 
All the Mifchief that I fear is only, that while 
you’re making your Peace with him, and waiting 
after a dead Man’s Shoocs, as the Saying is, the 
poor Dog of a Squire is like to go long bare-foot, 
and may go hang himfelf for any good you’ll be 
able to do him, unlefs the Damfel Go between, who’s 
to be his Wife, run away too with the Princefs. 
and he folacc himfelf with her, till a better time 
comes; for I don’t fee but that the Knight may 
clap up the Match between us without any more 
ado. That’s molt certain, anfwer’d Don Quixote. 
Why then, quoth Sancbo, happy be lucky, over 
Shoocs over Boots; let’s e’en take our Chance,and 
let the World rub. May Fortune crown out' 
Widics, cry’d Don Quixote, and let him be a Wretch 
who thinks himfelf one. Amen, fay I, quothS.-rw- 
cbo ; for I’m one of your old Chriltians, and that’s 
enough to have me be an Earl. And more than e- 
nough, faid Don Quixote ; for tho’ thou wer't not 
fo well dcfccndcd,' being a King Icou’d bellow 
Nobility on thee, without putting thee to the trou ¬ 
ble of buying it, or of doing me the leal! Service ; 
and making thee an Earl, Men muft call thee My 
Lord, tho’ it grieve ’em never fo much. And do 
you think, quoth Sane be , I wou’d become not my 
F.ijit/ility main well ? Thou fliouid’lt lay Quality, 
faid Don Quixote , and not Equality, Ev’n as you 
will, return’d Sancbo : But, as I was laying, i 
Ihoulcl become an Earldom rarely; for I was once 
Beadle to a Brotherhood, ant] the Beadle’s Gown 
did fo become me, that every Body faid I had the 
Prefence of a Warden. Then howd’you think I’ll 
look with a Duke’s Robeson my Back, all bo 
dawb’d with Gold and Pearl like any Foreign • 
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Count > 1 believe we fhall have Folks come a ioo 
I caaues to fee me. Thou wilt look weH enough, 
(aid Don Quixote ; but then thou mutt fta \ c that 
rouch bufhy Beard of thine at lead ev ry other day, 
or People will read thy Beginning in thy Face as 
foon as they fee thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, u 
but keeping a Barber in my Houle; and if need, 
be lie (half trot after me where-ever I go, like. 
Crandec’s Matter of the Horfc. How cam ft thou 
to know , faid Don Quixote, that Grandees haw 
their Matters of the Horfc to rideafcei cm? 1. 

tell you, quoth Sancho: Some years ago I happen^ 

robe about a Month among your Couit-folks 
-tnd there I faw a little Dandiprat riding a t, 
*who they faid, was a hugeous great Lord ; there 
was a Man a Horfcback that follow d him dole 
where-ever he went, like a linlca antlmy H 
l i„g and ftopm^sl-cdid .™»d have ■ *g 
. „ i,-.i i u . tn tv d to his Horfc s 1 ail. wud man 

ask'd why that hind-man did no “ i l ,c , by 1 
but (UH come after him thus ? And titty told * 
b" was Mailer of his Horfcs, ami that t..t C« 
decs Itave always fitch kind o! Men at their 7 t l, 
1 | m ,,i,-a this fo well that I hant forgot' 

Zi Thou art in the right, faid ft** 

\ rlinu mav’ft as rcalonably have thy Barber 
tend thee in this manner: Cottoms did not com- 
m all at once, but rather ttarted up and wej 
novel by Degrees; fothou raavll bethefirftjE- 

that rode in ttate with his Barber behind h n 

And this may be faid to juttilic thy Connutft, • 
>tis an Office of more Trull to- (have a MansB. 
111 to Caddie a Horfc. Well quoth SancboM 
Ihc Et.littefsof.lte Cut. beard .0 me and*h 

rake Care yen be a King, ana I an Lad. 

doubt it, reply \\ Don Chap 

. ing .about, he difcovcr d- r what theaiext j 

icr will tell you- 
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CHAP. VII. 

How Don Quixote fet free many mife- 
rable Creatures f whom fome Men were 
driving to a certain Place again ft 
their Wills, 

C hi Unmet Benengeli , an Arabian and Man¬ 
chegan Author, relates in this molt grave, 
high founding, Minute, foft and humo¬ 
rous Hiltory, that after this Difcourfc between 
the renown’d Den Qitixote, and his Squire Sancho 
Pattca, which we have laid down at the end of 
the Sixth Chapter; the Knight lifting up his 
Eyes, faw about twelve Men a Foot trudging in 
the Road, all in a row” one behind another, like 
Beads upon a String, being link’d together by 
the Neck to a huge Iron Chain, and manacled 
bclides. They were guarded by two Horfemen> 
arm’d with Carabines, and two Men a Foor, 
with Swords and Javelins. As foon as Sancho 
fpy’d ’em, look ye, Sir, cry’d he, here’s a Gang 
of Criminals hurried away by main Force to 
ferve the King in the Gallics. How, reply’d 
Dm Quixote! Is it poflible that the King will 
force any Body? I don’t fay fo, anfwer’d San¬ 
cho ; I mean tliefe are Rogues whom the Law 
has fcntcnc’d for their Mifdeeds, to row in the 
King’s Gallics. However, rcply’d Don Quixote, 
they are forc’d, beeaufe they do not go of their 
own free Will. Sure enough, quoth Sancho. If 
it be fo, faid Don Quixote , they come within the 
Verge of niy Office, which is to hinder Vio¬ 
lence and Oppreflion, and fuccour all People in 
Mifery. Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho , but neither the 
King nor the Law offer any Violence to filch 
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wicked Wretches, they have but their Defats, 
By this, the Chain drew near, and then Don 
Quixote, in very civil Terms, dofir’d the Guards 
to inform him why thefe poor People were led 
along in that manner ? Sir, anlwer’d one of the 
Horkmen, they are Criminals condemn’d to 
ferve the King in his Gallics. That s all 1 vc to 
lay to you, and you need enquire no further, 
Nevcnhclefs, Sir, reply d Den Quixote, I have a 
great delite to know in few Words the Caufe 
of their Misfortune, and I will ellccm it an ex¬ 
traordinary Favour if you will let me have that 
Satisfaction. We've here the Copies and Cer¬ 
tificates of their feveral Sentences, faid the other 
Horlenjan, but \vc can t (land to pull cm out 
and read ’em now ; you may draw nearer and 
examine 'em your 1c 1ft I fuppole they themltlves 
vail tell you why they were condemn'd ; for 
'‘they arc fuch honclfc People, they are not attain'd 
to boaft of their Rogueries. With this Permit 
/ion, which Den Quixote wou'd have taken of 
liiinleli had they deny'd it him, lie rode up to 
the Chain, and ask'd the (irli, For what Ciime 
he was in thefe mifeiv.ble Circumllances ? The 
Gaily Slave anfwer’d him, 1 hat rwas for being 
in 1 ovc. Whar, only for being in Love, cryd 
Dm Ouixote! Were all thofe that are in Love to 
be thus us'd, 1 my (elf might have been long 
lince in the Gallics. Ay, tcply d the Si«ivc, 
mv Love was not of that fort which you con- 
iconic: I was fo dcfpcratcly in Love with a 
Basket of Linnen, and embrac’d it fo clofc, that 
had not the Judge taken it from me by Force, 1 
wou’d not have parted with it willingly. W 
ttort, I was taken in the Fad', and fo there wai 
no need to put me to the Rack, twas p^ 

fo plain upon me. So I was committed, try tl, 
1 1 - con* 
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condemn'd, had the gentle Lafh j and befides 
that, was lent for three Years to be an Element- 
Patter, and there’s an end of the Bulincfs. An | 
Element-Dattcr, cry cl Don Quixote , what do you j 
mean by that ? A Gally-Slave, anfwer’d the ] 
Criminal, who was a young Fellow, about four j 
and twenty Years old, and faid he was born ac j 
Piedra Hit.t. > _ }■ 

Then Don Qiiixotc examin’d the fecond, blit r, 
he was fo lad and defponding, that he wou’d 1 
make no anfwcr ; however, the firft Rogue in- ; 
form’d the Knight of his Affairs: Sir, laid he, 
this Canary Bird keeps us Company for having ‘ 
Jung too much. Is’t polfible, cry’d Den Quixote ! \ 

Arc Men lent to the Gallics for Singing? Ay, 
marry, arc they, quoth the arch Rogue j for • 
there’s nothing worfe than to (ingin Anguitt. How, t 
cry’d Don Qjjixotc! That contradicts the Say- ! 
ing, Sing away Sorrow, cajl away Care. Ay, but j 
with us, the Cafe is alter ’d, reply *d the Slave, (’ 
he that Sings in Difaller, Weeps all his Life at- ■ 
ter. This is a Riddle which I cannot unfold, 
cry’d Don Quixote. Sir, faid one of the Guards, , 
Singing in Angui/h, among thefe Jail-Birds, means 
to confefs upon the Rack : This Fellow was put j 
to the Torture, and confefs’d his Crime, which , 
was (tealing of Cattle; and bccaule he tatlcd 
or fimg, as they call it, he was 'condemn’d to 
the Gallics for lix Years; bclkles a hundred Jirks 
with a Cat a’nine Tails, that have whisk’d and ; 
powder’d his Shoulders already. Now the Rea- - 
ion why he goes thus moapilh and out o’ (ores/ 
is only bccaufc his Cotnrogucs jeer and laugh at 
him continually for not having had the Courage 
to deny : As if it had not been as cade for him 
to have faid No as Yes; or as if a Fellow, taken 
up on Sufpicion, were not a lucky Rogue t 
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when there is no pofitive Evidence can come in 
againft him but his own Tongue ; and in my Opi¬ 
nion they’re fomewha't in the right. I think fo 
too, faid Dotf Quixote. 

Thence addrefling himfelf to the third, and 
you, faid he, what have you done? Sir, an¬ 
swer'd the Fellow readily and plealantly enough, 
I mull Mow the great Meadow for five Years 
together, for want of twice five Ducates: I will 
give twenty with all my heart, faid . Don 
Quixote , to deliver thee from that Mifery. 
Thank you for nothing, quoth the Slave; ’tis 
juft like the Proverb, After Medt comes Miijford ; 
or, like Mony to a ftarving Man at Sea, where 
there are no Vi&uals to be bought with it: Had 
I had the twenty Ducates you offer me before 
I was try’d, to have greas’d the Clark’s [or the 
Recorder’s] Fid, and have whetted my Lawyers 
Wit, I might haVe been now at Toledo in the 
Place of Zocodover , and not have been thus led 
along like a Dog in a String. But Heaven is 
powerful, Bafla ; I fay no more. 

Then rafting to the fourth, who was a vene¬ 
rable oMonf with a grey Beard that reach’d 
to his Bofom, he put the fame Queftion to him; 
whereupon the poor Creature fell a weeping, and 
was not able to give him an anfwer: So the next 
behind him lent him a Tongue. Sir, (hid lie, 
this honeft Pcrfon goes to the Gallics for four 
Years having already taken his Pfogrefs through 
the Town in Hate, and relied at the ufual Sta¬ 
tions. I’ll be whip’d, quoth Sancbo, if that bent 
to do Penance at the Crofs, and wear the wooden 
Ruff at the Pilloiy. Right, Gaffor, quoth the 
Slave; and all this he’s condemn’d to tor being a 
Broker of Human Flefli;' for to tell you the truth, 
the Gentleman is a Pimp, and bcfidcs that; he has 
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a fmack of Conjuring. If it were not for that 
addition of Conjuring, cry’d Don Quixote, he 
ought not to have been fent to the Gallies, purely 
for being a Pimp, unlcfs it were to be General of : 
the Gallics. Fbr the Profeflion of a Bawd, Pimp 
or MelTcngcr of Love, is not like other common 
Employments, but an-Office that requires a great ij 
deal of Prudence and Sagacity; an Office of < 
Truft and Weight, and molt highly neceflary in ; 
a well regulated Common-wealth j nor Ihould it ; 
be executed but by civil- well dclcended Perfons . 
of good natural Parts, and of a liberal Education, j 
Nay, ’twere requifite there fhould be a Controuler ! 
and Surveyor of the Profeflion, as there are of o- | 
thers; and a certain and fettled number of’em as 
therc’is of Exchange-Brokers. This wou’d be a 
means to prevent an infinite number of Mifchiefs , 

• that happen cv’ry day, because the Trade or Pro- i 
feffion is follow’d by poor ignorant Pretenders, fil- i 
ly waiting Women; young giddy brain d Pages, - . 
lhallow Footmen, and fuch raw unexperienced lore ; 
of People, who in unexpected Turns and Emer- , 
gcncies fuffer thcmfelves to be furpriz’d and fpoil / 
all for want of quicknefs of Invention either to 
conceal, carry on, or bring off a Thing artificially. ■ 
Had I but time I wou’d point out what fort of j 
Perfons arc bell qualified to be chofen ProfefTors i 
of this mod needfary Employment in the Com- | 
mon-wcalth; however, at fome fitter Scafon I ; 
will inform thofc of it who may remedy this Dif- 
order. All I have to fay now, is, That the 
Grief I had to fee thefe venerable grey Hairs in ] 
fuch Diftrcfs, for having follow’d that no lefs ufe- 
ful than ingenious Vocation of Pimping, is now 
loft in my abhorrence of his additional Character 
of a Conjurer; tho* I very well know that no 
Sorcery in the World can affcCt or force the Will, 
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as Tome ignorant credulous Perfons fondly imaging 
For our Will is a free Agent, and no Herb nor 
Charms can conftrain it. As for the Philtres and 
fuch like Compofitions, which fome filly Women 
and designing Pretenders make, they are nothing 
but certain Mixtures and poyfonous Preparations, 
that make thofe who take them run mad ; tho' 
the Deceivers labour to perfuade us they can 
make one Perfon love another; which, as I've 
:;faid, is an impoftlble thing, our Will being a free 
. uncontroulable Power. You lay very well, Sir, 

. cry’d the old Coupler ; and upon my Honour, I 
. proteft I am wholly innocent, as to the Imputation 
of Witchcraft. As for the Bufinefsof Pimping, I 
cannot deny it; but I never took it to be a Cri¬ 
minal Function ; for my Intention was, that all 
Mankind Ihonld taftc the Sweets of Love, and en¬ 
joy each other’s Society, living together in Fricnd- 
• fhip and in Peace, free from thofe Griefs and Jars 
that unpeople the World. But my harmlels De¬ 
sign has not been fo happy as to prevent my being 
fent now to a place whence I never cxpedl to 
return, hooping as I do under the heavy Bur¬ 
then of old Age, and being grievoully afllided 
. with the Strangary, which fcarce affords me a 
. Moment's refpite from Pain. This faid, the re¬ 
verend Procurer burft out afrefii into Tears and 
Lamentations, which melted Sancho's Heart fo 
much, that he pull’d a piece of Mony out of his 
Bofom and gave it to him as an Alms. 

Then Don Quixote turn’d to the fifth, who 
feem’d to be nothing at all concern’d. I go to 
ferve his Majelly, faid he, for having been fomc- 
what too familiar with r.wo of my CozenGcr- 
mans, and two other kind-hearted Virgins that 
were Sifters: By which means I have multiplied 

my Kind, and begot fo odd and intricate a Med¬ 
ley • 
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ley of Kindred, that ’twould puzzle a Convoca¬ 
tion ofCafuifts to refolve their Degrees of Confan- 

i guinity. All this was proved upon me. I had 
no Friends, and what was worfc, no Mony, and 
fo was like to have fwung for’t: However, I was 
y only condemn’d to the Gallics for fix Years, and 
| patiently fubmitted to’t. I feel my fclf yet young, 
to my Comfort; fo if my Life does but hold our, 
all will be well in time. If you will be pleas’d to 
\ bellow fomething upon poor Sinners, Heaven will 
reward you ; - and when we Pray, we will be fure 
ro remember you, that your Life may be as long 
and profpetous as your Prefence is goodly and no¬ 
ble. This brisk Spark appear’d to be a Student 
and was a great Talker, and a good Latinift. 

After him came a Man about thirty Years old,’ 

? a clever, well fet, handfom Fellow, only he 
i fquinted horribly with one Eye ; he was ftrangely 
1 loaded with Irons: A heavy Chain clogg’d his- 
jj Leg, and was fo long that he twilted it about his 
s' Waftc like a Girdle ; he had a couple of Collars 
: about his Neck, the one to link him to the reft of 
I the Slaves ; and the ocher, one of thofe Iron Ruffs 
j which they call a Keep-Friend , or a Friend’s Foot; 

[ from whence two Irons went down to his Mid¬ 
dle, and to their two Bars were rivitred a pair 
of Manacles that grip’d him by the Fills, and were 
| fccured with a large Pad-lock; fo that he could 
neither lift his Hands to his Mouth, nor. bend 
down his Head towards his Hands. Don Quixote 
enquiring why he was worfe hamper’d with Irons 
than the reft ? Becaufe he alone has done more Ro- 
gucrics than all the reft, anfwcr’d one of the 
Guards. This is fuch a Reprobate, fuch a Devil 
of a Fellow, that no Goal nor Fetters will hold 
him ^ we arc not furc he’s fall enough, for all he’s 
chain d fo. What fort of Crimes then has be been 
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guiltty of, ask’d Don Quixote , that he is only 
fent to the Gallics ? Why, anfwer’d the Keeper, 
he is condemn’d to ten Years Slavery, which is no 
better than a Civil Death. But I need not hand 
to tell you any more of him, "but that he is that 
notorious Rogue Gines Ae Paffamonte, alias Gene, 
fitlo Ae Parapilla. Hark you, Sir, cry’d the Slave, 
fair and foftly ■, what a pox makes you give a 
Gentleman more Names than he has ? Gina is 
my Chriftian-name, and Paffamonte my Sir-name; 
and not Ginefillo, nor Parapilla as you fay. Blood, 
Jet every Man mind what he fays, or it may prove 
the word for him. Don’t you be fo fawey, Mr. 
Crack-rope, cry’d the Officer to him, or I may 
chance to make you keep a better Tongue in your 
Head. Tis a fign, cry’d the Slave, that a Man’s 
faft and under the Lafli, but one day or other foine 
body (hall know whether I’m called Parapilla or 
no. Why, Mr. Slip-ftring, reply’d the Officer, 
do not People call you by that Name?' They do, 
anfwer’d Gines, but I’ll make ’em call me other- 
wife, or I’ll fleece and bite ’em worfe than I 
care’ to tell you now. Bur, you, Sir, who are 
fo inquilitive, added he, turning to Don Quixote, 
if you’ve a mind to g ve us any thing, pray do it 
quickly, and go your ways; for I don’t like to 
ftand here anfwcring Queftirns, broil me. Ism 
Gines Ac Paffamonte , I am not afham’d of my 
Name. As for my Life and Converfation, there’s 
an Account of ’em in Black and White, written 
with this numerical H < d of mine. There he 
tells you true, faid the Officer; for he has writ¬ 
ten his own Hiftory himfelf, without omitting* 
Tittle of his Roguilh Pranks; and he has leu the 
Manufcript in Pawn in the Prifon for two H}'"' 
tired Reals. Ay, faid Gines, and will redeem it, 
burn me, ‘tho’ it lay there for as many Ducats. 
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Then it mult be an extraoadinary Piece, cry d 
Don Quixote. So extraordinary, reply’d Gines, 
that it far out-does not only La^arillo Ae Tomes, 
but whatever has been and fliall be written in that 
kind. For mine’s true every Word, and no in¬ 
vented Stories can compare with it for variety of 
Tricks and Accidents. What’s the Title of the 
Book, ask’d Don Quixote ? The Life of Gines dc 
Paffamonte, anfwer’d t’other. Is it quite finilh d, 
ask’d the Knight ? How the Devil can it be finifh d 
and I yet living, reply’d the Slave? There sin it 
every material Point from my Cradle, to this my 
laft going to the Gallics. Then it feems you have 
been there before, faid Don Quixote. I was only 
fome four Years there once before, reply’d Gines : 
{'already know how the Bisket and the Bull s Pifc- 
ale agree with my. Carcafs: It does not grieve me 
much to go there again, for there I fhall have lei— 
fare to give a finilhing Stroke to my Book. I 
have the Devil knows what to add ; and in our 
Spaniih Gallies there is always Leifurc and idle: 
Time enough o’ Confcience: Neither fliall I 
want fo much for what I’ve to infert, for I know 
it all by Heart. 

Thou feemfl: to be a witty Fellow, faid D'on 
Quixote. You fhould have faid unfortunate too, 
reply’d the Slave; for the Bitch Fortune is ftill 
unkind to Men of Wit. You meantofuch wicked 
Wretches as your Iclf, cry’d the Officer. Look you, 
Mr. Commiflary, faid Gines, I havoalready defired 
youtoufc good Language ; the Law did not give 
us to your keeping for you to abufc us, but only to 
conduct us where the King has occafion for 11 s. 
Let every Man mind his own Bufmcfs, and give 
good Words or hold his Tongue; for by the 
Blood—I'll fay no more ; Murther will out; there 
will be a Time when fome People's Rogueries 
• ■__may 
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may come to Light, as well as thofe of other 
Folks. With that the Officer , provok’d by the 
Slave’s Threats, held tip his Staff to ftrike him. 
But Don Quixote ftep’d between ’em, and defired 
him not to do it, and to confider that the Slave 
was the more to be excus’d for being too free of 
his Tongue, fince he had ne’er another Member 
at Liberty. Then addreffing himfelf to all the 
Slaves, My deareft Brethren, cry’d he, I find, by 
what I gather from your own Words, that tho’ 
you deferve Punifhment for the feveral Crimes of 
which you Hand convitfled, yet you fuller Execu¬ 
tion of the Sentence by Conftraint, and m.crly 
becaufe you cannot help it. Belides, ’tis not un« 
likely but that this Man’s want of Rcfolutionup¬ 
on the Rack, the other’s want of Mony, the third's 
want of Friends and Favour, and in fhort the 
Judges perverting and weeding the Law to your 
great Prejudice, may have been the caufc of your 
Mifcry. Now, as Heaven has fenr me into the 
World to relieve the Diftrefs’d, and free fulfering 
Weaknefs from the Tyranny of OpprcfTion, ac¬ 
cording to the Duty of my Profeffion of Knight- 
Errantry, thefc Confidcrations induce me to take 
you under my Protection—But becaufe tis the 
part of a prudent Man not to ufc Violence where 
fair Means may be cffe&ual, I delire you, Gentle¬ 
men of the Guard, to rclcafe thefe poor Men, 
there being People enough to ferve his Majefty in 
their rooms; for ’tis a hard Cafe to make Slaves ol 
Men that were born free ; and you have the lent 
Reafon to ufc thefc Wretches with Severity, fee¬ 
ing they never did you any wrong. Let ’em an- 
fwer for their Sins in the other World ; Heaven 
is juft, you know, and will befure to puniih the 
Wicked as ’twill certainly reward, the Good. 
Confider befides Gentlemen , that tis neither a 

Chriftian 
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Chriftian like nor an honorable Atftion for Men to 
be the Butchers and Tormentors of one another j 
principally when no Advantage can arife from it. 
I chufe to defire this of you, with fo much Mild- 
nefs and in fo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, 
that I may have occafion to pay you a thankful 
Acknowledgment, if you will be pleas'd to grant lo 
rcafonable a Requeft. But if you provoke me by 
Refufal, Imuft be oblig’d to tell ye, that this 
Lance and this Sword, guided by this invincible 
Arm, (hall force you to yield that to my Valour 
which you deny, to my civil Entreaties. 

A very good Jeft indeed, cry’d the Officer, what 
aDevil,can you dote at fuch a Rate? Would you 
have us fet at Liberty the King’s Prifoners when 
we are leading ’em to due Punifhment according 
to Law. Go, go about your Bufinefs, good Sir 
Errant, and fet your Bafon right upon your empty 
Pate j and pray don’t meddle any further in what 
does not concern you, for thofe who’ll play with 
Cats muft expetft to be fcratch’d. 

Thou art a Car, and a Rat, and a Coward to 
boot, cry’d Don Quixote; and with that he at¬ 
tack’d the Officer with fuch a bidden and fur- 
prizing Fury, that before he had any Time to 
put himfelf into a pollut e of Defence, he (truck 
him down dangcroufly wounded with his Lance, 
and ns Fortune had order’d it, this happen d to be 
the Horleman who was arm’d with a Carabine. 
His Companions flood a (Ion i fil’d at fuch a bold 
and unlook'd for Adlion.then fell upon rheCham- 
pion with their Swords and Darts, which night 
have prov’d fatal to him, had not the Slaves laid 
hold ot this Opportunity to break the Chain in 
order to regain their Liberty. For rhe Guards 
perceiving their Endeavours to get lnnfe, rhomiht it 
more material to prevent ’em, than to be fighting 
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a Madman. But as he preft ’em vigoroufly on 
«ne fide, and the Slaves were oppofing them and 
freeing themfelves on the other, the hurly-burly 
was fo great, and the Guards fo perplex'd that 
they did nothing to the purpofe. In the mean time; 
Sancho was helping Gina dc Papmonteto get off 
his Gives, which he did fooner than can be ima¬ 
gin'd , and then that adlive Defperado having 
ftiz'd the wounded Officer's Sword and Carabine, 
he join'd with Don Quixote, and Comet,mes anil¬ 
ine at the one and fometimes at the other, as it he 
had'been ready to Ihoot 'em, yet ftil! without let- 
tine off the Piece, the other Slaves at the lame 
time pouring Vollies of Stonc-lhot at the Guards, 
they betook themfelves to their Heels, leaying Owi 
Quixote and the Criminals Mailers of the Field. 
Sancho, who was always for raking Care of the 
main Chance, was not at all pleas d with this 
Vidtorv • for he guefs'd that the Guards who were 
fled, would raifea Hue and Cry and Coon be at 
their Heels with the whole Pop of the Holy Bro¬ 
therhood, and lay ’em iip for a Rcfcuc and Rebellion. 
This made him advifc his Mailer to get out o 
the way as fall as he could, and hide himtelf in the 
neighbouring Mountains. I hear you, anfwcrd 
£>o« Quixote to this motion of Ins Squiu, andI I 
know what I have to do. Then calling to him 
the Slaves who by this time had uncas dthe 
Keepe? to liis Skin, they gather'd about h« 
know his Pleafure, and he fpoke to them m this 
manner. ’Tis the part of generous Spirits to have 
a grateful Senfe of the Benefits they .receive, n* 
Crime being more odious than Ingiatitude. Y 
fee Gentlemen, what I have done for your fakes, 
and you cannot’ but be fallible how highly yo«« 
oblig’d to me. Now all the Rccompence I re¬ 
quire is only that every one of you, loadcn withthj. 
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fhain from which I have freed your Necks, do 
itntlV repair to the City of T obofo j and there. • 
nrefenting your felvcs before the Lady Dulcinea del 
?Tobofo, tell her that her faithful Votary, theKmght 
of the jVoftd Countenance, commanded you to waic 
on her and attire her of his profound Veneration. 
Then ’you (hall give her an exadt Account of 
ev’ry Particular relating to this famous Atchieve- 
ment bv which you once more taftc the Sweets of 
Sty i which 1 done, I give you leave to feek 

your Fortunes where you pleafe. 

To this the Ring-leader and Matter-thief Gtnes 
it faff monte made Anfwer for all the reft, What 
you would have us do, faid he, our noble De¬ 
liverer, is abfolutely impracticable and impotfible ; 
for we’dare not be fecn altogether for the World. 

We mult rather part and fculk fome one way.* 
fome another, and lie fnug in Creeks and Corners ^ 
under Ground, for fear ofrhefedamn'd Manhounds 
that will be after us with a Hue and Cry ; there- 
fore all we can and ought to do in this Cafe is to 
change this Complement and Homage which you d 
have us pay to the Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo into a. 
certain number of Ave ^Anncs and Crceds } which 
we will fay for your Benefit; and this may be 
done by Night or by Day, walking or {landing, 
and in War as well as in Peace.^ But toimagin we 
fhall take up our Chains agajh , and lug cm the 
Devil knows whither, is as unreasonable as to 
think ’tis Night now at ten a Clock in the Morning. 
Sdeath, to expedt this from us is to expedfc Pears 
from an Elm-Tree. Now, by my Sword, Sir 
Son of a Whore, Sir Gcmfillo dc ParapiUa , or what¬ 
ever be your Name, you fhall go alone, creeping 
like a Dog under a Door, with all the Chain about 
your Shoulders. Gities, who was naturally very 
[cholcrick, judging by Doji Quixotes Talk and laft 
1 Exploit 
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Exploit that he was not very wife, wink'd on his 
Companions, who, like Men that undcrftood Signs, 
prefently fell back to the right and left, and pelted 
Don Quixote with fuch a Shower of Stones, that 
all his Dexterity to cover himfelf with his Shield 
was now ineffectual, and poor Hp^inante no more 
obey’d the Spur, than if he had been only the 
Statue of a Horfe. As for Sancbo , he got behind 
his Afs, and there flicker'd himfelf from the Vol. 
lies of Flints that threaten’d his Bones, while his 
Matter was fo batter’d, that in a little time he was 
thrown out of his Saddle to the Ground. He was 
no fooner down, but the Student leap’d on him, 
took off the Bafon from his Head, gave him 3 or 
4 Thumps o’ the Shoulders with it, and then gave 
it fo many knocks againft the Stones that lie alnioft 
broke it to pieces. After this, they dripp’d him 
of his Chat; and had robb’d him of his Hofc too, 
but that "his Greaves hinder’d them. They alfo 
eas’d Sancbo of his upper Coat, and left him in 
Ctterpoi then having divided the Spoils, they (hik¬ 
ed every one for himfelf, thinking more how to 
avoid being taken up and link’d again in the 
Chain,than of trudging with it corny Lady Dulci - 
nea del Tobofo. Thus the Afs, Ro^inantc, Sancbo 
and Don Quixote , remain’d indeed Matters of 
the Field, but in an ill Condition. The Afs hang, 
ing his Head and penfive, lhaking his Ears now 
and then, as if the Vollies of Stones had ttill 
whizz’d about 'em : I\o%in<wtc lying in a dtf- 
ponding manner, for he had been knock'd down 
as well as his unhappy Rider ; Sancbo uncas’d 
to his Doublet, and trembling for fear of the 
Holy Brotherhood ; and Don Quixote fill’d with 
fullen Regret to find himfelf (o barbaroufly us’d 
by thofe whom he had fo highly oblig’d. 

CHAR 
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CHAP. IX. 


7 bat befel the Renowned Don Quixote 
in the Sierra More'na ; being one of the 
ureft Adventures in this mofi Authen¬ 
tic Hiflory. 


ON Quixote finding himfelf fit ungratefully 
requited, Sancbo , (aid lie to bis Squire, I 
have often heard it fit id, fave a Thief from the 
Gallows, and he’ll be the. firtt Hall bang you. 
Had I given car to thy advice, I had been excus’d 
this Misfortune. But lince the thing is done, ’tis 
needlefs to repine. This fliall he a warning to me 
for the future : That is, quoth Sancbo , when the 
Devil’s blind. But fmee you fay you had Icap’d 
this Mifchief had you believ’d me, good Sir, be¬ 
lieve me now and you’ll fcape a greater for 1 mutt 
tell you, that thofe of the Holy Brotherhood don’t 
Hand in awe of your Chivalry, nor do they 
care a draw for all the Knights-Errant in the 
world. Mcthinks 1 have ’em at my heels already, 
and their rutty Weapons about my Ears. Thou 
art naturally a Coward, Sancbo , cry’d J)<> : Quix¬ 
ote \ neVerthelefs that thou maytt not fay T am 
obftinate, and never follow'thy advice, I w ill take 
thy Counfel, and for once convey my felf out of 
the reach of. this dreadful Brotherhood that fo 
llrangely alarms thee y but upon this condition, 
that thou never tell to any mortal Creature nei¬ 
ther while 1 live, nor after my death, that I with* 
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drew my (elf out of this Danger .thro fear, k 
merely to comply with thy Intreaties: For \ 
thou ever prefame to (ay other wife, thou wilt be 
lye mey and from this time to that time, am 
from that time to the World’s end, I givetba 
the Lie, and thou lied, and (halt lie in thy Times 
as often as thou fay’d, or but think’d to the cop- 
trary. T herefore do not offer to reply •, 
(houd’ft thou but furmife that I wou’d avoid any 
danger, and efpecially this which leems to git 
fome occafion or colour for fear, I wou d certab 
ly (lay here, tho unattended and alone, and ei 
pecT and face not only the Holy Brotherhood 
which thou dread’d fo much, but alfo the Fra¬ 
ternity, or twelve Heads of the Tribes ol IJa[ 
the (even AFacch.tbeesj Caflor and Pollux , and i.l 
the Brothers and Brotherhoods in the Univerfe 
An’t pkafe your VVorfiiip, quoth S ojcho^ to with- 
draw is not to run away, and to day is no wife 
a&ion when there’s more reafon to fear thant 
hopeyods bores, ’tis the part of a wife Mant; 
keep himfelf to day for to morrow, and not vet 
ture all his Eggs in one Basket: And for all I’b 
but a Clown or a Bumpkin as you may fay, W 
I’d have you to know, 1 know what’s what, and 
have alWivs taken care of the main Char, 
therefore don’t be afiuun’d of being rul’d by me; 
but e’en get you o’ Horfe-back, an you’re able: 
come I’ll help you, and then follow mey for roy^ 
mind plaguily mifgives me, that now one pair d 
Heels will Hand us in more dead than two pair j 

Ha it* Quixote without any Reply made Unfit 

mount Roz.hu ^ f « i ntt'ii 

way to the neighbouring mountainous Lelci t ea 

Sierra Moreno , which the crafty Squire had» 


« 
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defign to cro(s over, and get out at the farthelfc 
end, either at Vifo, or Almadovar del Campo , 
and in the mean time to lurk in the craggy and al- 
molt inaccellible Retreats of that valt Wilder- 
nefs, for fear of falling into the hands of the Holy 
Brotherhood. He was the more eager to deer 
this Courfc, finding that the Provifion which he 
had laid on his A(s had efcap’d plundering, which 
was a kind of a Miracle, conlidering how narrowly 
the Gally-flaves had fearch’d every where for 
Booty. ’Twas night before our'two Travellers 
got to the middle and mod defart part of the 
Mountain, where Saticho advis’d his Mader to 
flay fome days, at lead as long as their Provifi- 
ens tailed y and accordingly that night they took 
up their Lodging between two Rocks among a 
great number of Cork-trees. But. fatal Fort me , 
which, according to the opinion of thole that have 
not the Light of Faith , guides, appoints, and 
contrives all things as it pleafes, directed Gives 
dcPaffmonte (that Mader-Rogue, who, thanks 
be to Don Ouixot’s Force and Folly, had been 
nit in a condition to do him a Mifchief) to this 
very part of the Mountain, in order to hide himlelf 
ill the Heat of the Purfuit, which he had juft 
;aufe to fear, were over. He difeover’d our Ad¬ 
venturers much about the time that they fell a- 
leep y and as wicked Men are always ungrateful, 
md urgent neceflity prompts many to do things 
tt the very thoughts of which they perhaps would 
lart at other times, dines who was a draiiger 
aiih to Gratitude and Humanity,, refolv’d to ritf 4 
ivay with S.mho’s Afs y for as for Roduante he 
ook’d upon him as a thing that would neither Tell 
lorpawn: !b while poor Sancho lay (hoaringfae(pi¬ 
tted away his darling Bead, and made fueh bade 

M 2 that 


* w 




















244 The Life and Achievements 

that before day he thought himfelf and his Priii 
iecure from the unhappy owner’s purfuit. 

Now Aurora with her finding Face return’d to 
inliven and cheer the Earth, but alas to grieit 
and affright Sancho with a clifmal Difcoverv: For 
he no (boner open’d his Eyes but he mifid lib A 6 , 
and finding himfelf depriv’d of that dear Partner 
of this Fortunes, and bell Comfort in his Poregri 
nations, lie broke out into the mod pitiful and 
fad Lamentations in the World* in tomtit!] trc; 
lie wak’d Don Quixote with his moans. O dear 
Child of my Bowels, cry’d he, born and bred 
under my roof, my Childrens Flay-fellow! Ik 
Comfort of my Wife, thCiEwv ot mv Neigh- 
hours, the Eafe of mv Burdens, the Stall ot my 
Life, and in a word* half my Maintenance ; to; 
with fix and twenty Marvedis which were dailj 
earn’d by thee, I made lliift to keep half mv Fa- 
milv. Don Ouixotc, who eafijy guell the Caul: 
of thefe Complaints, ftrfcve to comfort him will 
kind condoling Wolds, and learned Dilcourfe 
upon the uncertainty of human Happincls. Bet 
nothing prov’d fo cfFedual to afluage his (orroiv, 
as the promile, which his Mafter made him a 
drawing a Bill of Exchange on his Niece tor thret 
AtTes out of five which he had at home, payabk 
to Sancho Panel)* or his Order *, which pi evuilinj 
Argument foon dry’cl up his Tears, hullid lis 
Signs and Moans, and turn’d his Complaints in¬ 
to thanks to his generous Mafter tor fo unexpeft- 

cd a Favour. , f . , fl 

And now as they wand red further in tlu 

Mountains, Don Quixote was tranfporred w til 
joy, to find himfelf where he might flatter tin 
Ambition with the hopes of frelli Adventiues to 

fignalize his Valour y for thefe vaft Debuts ng 
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iim call to mind the wonderful Exploits of other 
(nights-Errant perform’d in fuch Solitudes. Fill’d 
Ivith tliofe airy Notions, he thought on nothing 
:lfe: But S. incho was for more (ubftantial Food y 
ind now thinking himfelf quite out of the reach of 
th- holy Brotherhoods purliiit, his only care was 
to fill his Belly with the Relicks of the Clerical 
Booty, which Rodnante was now forc’d to carry •, 
md to trudging on after his Mafter, he fiily 
took out, now one piece of Meat, then another, 
md kept his Grinders going fafter than his Feet: 
Tims plodding on, he wou’cl not have given a 
Rulli to have met with any other Adventure. 

While he was thus employ’d, he obferv’d that 
is Mailer endeavour’d to take ur> fomethirig that 
ay on the ground with the end of his Lance y this 
uade him 1 un to help him to list up the Bundle, 
dnch proved to be a Portmanteau, and the Seat 
f a Saddle, that were half, or rather quite, rot- 
ed with lying expos’d to the Weather. The Port- 
nanteau was lbmewhat heavy •, and Don Quixote 
laving order’d Sancho to fee what it contain’d, 
ho it was llmt with a Chain and a Padlock, he 
:a(ily law what was in it thro the Cracks, and 
lull’d out four fine Holland Shirts, and other clean 
nd falhionable Linen, befides a confiderable 
jiuntity of Gold tv’dup in a Hankerchief: Blefs 
ny Eye-light, quoth Sancho , and now Heav’n I 
lank thee for fending us a lucky Adventure once 
n our Lives. With mat, groping further in the 
portmanteau, he found a Table-Book richly bound: 
live me this, (aid Don Quixote , and do thou 
;eep the Gold. Heaven reward your Worihip, 
wotli Sancho , killing his Mailer’s hand, and at 
ne fame time clapping up the Linnen and the 
>tb«r Things into the Bag where he kept the 
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Vi&uals. I fancy. Hi id Don Quixote, that fomt 
Perlbn having loft his way in thele Mountains has 
been met by Robbers, who have murder 'd him an! 
buried his'Body fomewhere hereabouts. Sue 
your Worlhip’s miftaken, anfwer’d Sancho •, l«j 
had they been Highwav-men. they wou’d net 
have left fuch a Booty behind ’em. Tlion’ll ii 
the right, reply’d Don Quixote , and therefore 1 
cannot invigin what it mult be. But ftay, I will 
ixamin the Table-Book, perhaps we fiiall find 
lomethinu written in it that will help us to difcovit 
what I wou’d know. With that he open’d it, and 
the fir ft thing he found was the following rough 
draught of a Sonnet, fairly enough written to Ik 
read with cafe. So he read it aloud, that > 
xbo might know what it was as well as him fell. 

The R E S 0 L J L. 


A Sonnet. 

Love's God fare never hows our Pain , 

Or Cruelty's his darling Attribute ; 

Life he'd ne'r force me to complain, 

And to his Spighr my raging Pains innate. 

But Cure if Love's a God , he nw.fi 
Have knowledg equal to Ins Pow'r \ 

And 'tis a Crime to think a God tinjtfi. 
Whence then the Pains that now my Heart daw. 

From Phillis ? No: Why do I paufc■ ? 

Such cruet Ills ne'r bo.fi fo Jwcct a Caitje. 

Nor from the Gods fuch Torments do voc 
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Let Death then quickly be my Cure : 

When tints rve Ills unknown endure , 

Tis Jkortcfl to defpair. 

The De’il of any thing can be pic’kd out of 
this, quoth Sancho, unlefs you can tell who that 
lame PhiII is. I did not read Phill , but Phillis , 
faid Don Quixote. O then mayhap the Man lias 
lollliis Phillv-foa!. Phillis , faid Don Quixote, is 
the Name of a Lady that’s belov’d by the Author 
of this Sonnet, who truly feems to be a pretty 
good Poet, or I’ve but little Judgment. Why 
then, quoth Sancho , klike your Worlhip under- 
iianck how to make Varfcs too ? That I do, an¬ 
fwer’d Don Quixote, and better than thou ima¬ 
gin’d, as thouTlialt lee when I ftiall give thee a 
letter written all in Yerfe, to carry to my Lady 
Dttlcinea del Tobojo: Lor 1 11111 ft tell thee, Friend 
Sancho , all the Knights-Errant, or at leaft the 
greatett part of ’em, in former times were great 
Poets, and as great Muficians y thole two Quali¬ 
fications, or to fpeak better, thofe two Gifts or 
Accomplifiiments being almoft infeparable from 
amorous Adventurers: Tho I muft confels, the 
Verfesof the Knights in former Ages are not al¬ 
together fo polite, nor fo adorn’d with Words, 
as with Thoughts and Invention. 

Good Sir, quoth Sancho , look again in the 
Pocket-Book, mayhap you’ll find fomewhat that 
will inform you of what you wou’d know. With 
that Don Quixote turning over-leaf, There’s 
feme Profe,~crv’d he, and I think ’tis the sketch 
of a Love-Letter. O good your Worfiiip, quoth 
Sancho, read it out by all means *, for 1 mightily 
delight in hearing of Love-Stories. 

M 4 Ren 
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Don Quixote read it aloud, and found what 
follows. 

1 1 'HE Faljhcod of your Promifes, and my Dr* 
Jjniir , burry vie from you for ever } and jc* 
Jkall J'ooncr hear the News of my Death , than tlx 
Caufc of my Complaints. Ton have forfiken m, 
ungrateful Fair , for one tnorc wealthy indeed , hut 
not more deferving than your abandon'd Sl.ivt. 
I Fere Virtue a Dr e afire eflecmed equal to its worth 
by your unthinking Sex , 1 mttft prefuinc to fay l 
ji.ould have no rcafon to envy the Wealth of other /; 
and no Alisforttinc to bewail. What your Bta/tiy 
had rais'd , your Infidelity has dejlroy'd. The 0 
?nade me mifiakc you for an Angel , but the l.tfi In 1 
convinc’d me your a very Woman. However, 0 
too lovely d'tfturber of my Peace , may uninterruptti 
Refi and downy Eafe engrofs your happy Hours, ml 
may forgiving Heaven fiill keep your Hiubanh 
Perfidioufnefs conceal'd, lejlit fhotudcaufe ) our ri • 
penting Heart a Sigh , for the Iniufiice you \m 
done to fo faithful a Lover: and fo / fhould ht 
prompted to a Revenge , which 1 do not defirtn 
take. Farewsl. 

. This Letter, faid Don Quixote \ docs not give 
us any further infight into the Things we wou’d 
know } all I can infer from it is, that the Perfon 
that wrote it was a betray’d Lover. And lb turning; 
over the remaining Leaves, he found leveral other 
Letters and Verfes,{ome of which were legible,and 
fome lo Icribbled that he could not well perufe ’em. 
As for thofe lie read, he cou’d meet with nothing 
in ’em, but Accufations, Complaints and Expo- 
fiulations, Dillrufts and Jealoufies, Plcafures and 
Difcontents, Favours and Difdain. And while 
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the Knight was poring in the Table-Book, Sancho > 
was roniaging the Portmanteau, and the Seat of 
the Saddle, with that exa&nels that he did not 
leave a Corner unttarch’d, nor a Seam unript. 
r.or a (ingle Lock of Wool unpickt } for the Gold 
lie had found, which was above a hundred Ducats, 
had but whetted his greedy Appetite, and made 
him wild for more. Yet tho this was all he cou’d 
find, lie thought himfelf well paid for the more 
than Herculean Labours he had undergone: nor 
cou’d he now repine at his being tofs’d in a Blan¬ 
ket} the (training and gripiug Operation of the 
Baliam} the Benedidions of the Packflaves and 
heavers} the Fifticuil’s of the lewd Carrier} the 
Lofs of his clear Wallet, of his Cloke, and of 
his clearer Afs*, and ail the Hunger, Third, and 
Fatigue which lie had fufter’d in his kind Matter's 
Service. O 11 the other fide, the Knight of the 
ivoful Countenance ftrangely defil’d to know 
who was the Owner of the Portmanteau, guetting 
by the \'erfes, the Letter,the Linen and the Gold, 
that lie was a Perfon of Worth, whom the Dil- 
dain and Infidelity of his Miftrefs had driven to 
defpair. At length however he gave over the 
loug'its of it, c!i(covering, no Body thro that 
'all Detail} and fo he rode on, wholly guided 
hj Rot.ia ante’s Direction, which always made the 
grave fugacious Creature thuie the plaineft 
Jiiioothett Way} the Matter flill firmly believing 
that in thofe woody uncultivated Fields, helhou’d 
infallibly ttart fome wonderful Adventure. 

And indeed, while thefc hopes pottefs’d hinr, he 
fpy’d, upon the top of a ttony Crag, jutt before' 
him, a Man that skip’d from Rock to Rock, over 
Bryars and Bullies, with wonderful agility •, he 
film’d to him naked from the Watte upwards, 
!.i. ” Ms ■. witlr 
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with a thick black Beard, Ins Hair long and 
flrangely tangled, his Head, Legs and Feet bare; 
on his Hips a pair of Breeches, that feem d to be 
of fad-colour’cl Velvet, but fo tatter’d and torn 
that they difcover’d his Skin in many placer. 
1 hefe Particulars were obferv’d by; Don^ Qh, x . 
cte while he paft by, and he follow d him, 
irtleavouring to overtake him, for he pielently 
ruefs’d this was the Owner of the Portmanteau, 
put Rodtiante , who was naturally- flow and Heg- 
nvatic, was in too weak a cafe beddes to tun Rs* 
CCS with fo fwift an Apparition : Yet the Km® 
of the woful Countenance refolv d to find out that 
unhappy Creature, tho he were to bellow a whole 
year in the fearch. And to that intent he orclerd 
Rancho to beat one fide of the Mountain while he 
hunted on the other. In good tooth, quoth S.*- 
rho. your Worlhip mufl excufe me as to that, 
for if I but offer to ftir an inen from you, Iuul- 
moll frighted out of mv leven Seines: and let this 
lerve you hereafter for a warning, that yen 
mayn’t fend me a Nail’s breadth from your pre¬ 
fence. Well, laid the Knight, I will take thy 
Cafe into conlidcration: and it does not difpleai: 
me, S,Mcho y to fee thee thus rely upon my U 
lour; which, I dare aflure thee, /hall never fail 
thee, tho thv very Soul were fear cl out ot thy Bo¬ 
dy. Follow me therefore Hen by ftep, with as 
much hade as is confident with good fpeed. And 
let thv Eves pry ev’ry where, while we feaico 
every part of this Rock, where tis probable vrc 
may meet with that wretched Mortal, who doub.- 
efs is the owner of the Portmanteau. 

Odfnips, Sir, quoth Sancho , I had rather get 
out of bis way for fliou’d we chance to -meet 
him, and he lay claim to the Portmanteau, 'to* 
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plain Cafe I fiiall be forc’d to part with the Mo¬ 
ney : and therefore I think ’tis much better, with¬ 
out making fo much ado, to let me keep it bony fide , 
till we can light on the right Owner lorne more 
eafy way, and without dancing after him, which 
mayhap mayn’t happen till we have (pent all the 
Monv, and in that Cafe I’m free from the Law, 
and he may go whidle for’t. Thou art millaken, 
S.mho , cry’cl Don Oyixote y for, feeing we have 
fome rcafon to think that wc know who is the 
Owner, we arc bound in Confcience to endeavour 
to find him out, and redore it to him •, the ra¬ 
ther becaufe, d.ou’d we not now drive to meet 
him, yet the drong preemption we have that the 
Goods belong to him, wou’cl make us pofleflorsof 
’em m ild fide , and make us as guilty, as if the 
Party whom we fufped to have loft the Things 
were really the right Owner. Therefore, Friend 
Smbo } do not think much of fearcLiing for him, 
fmceil we find him out ’twill extremely eafe my 
mind. With that he fpurr’d Kozin ante \ and Saii- 
cho , not very well pleas’d, follow’d him, com¬ 
forting himfelf however with the hopes of the 
three Afles which his Mader had promifeebhim. 
So when they had rode over the greated part of 
the Mountain, they came to a Brook where they* 
found a Mule lying dead, with her Saddle and 
Bridle about her, and her (elf half devour’d by 
Bealls and Birds of Prey : Wliich Difcovery fur¬ 
ther confirm’d ’em in their fufpicion, that the Man 
who fled lb nimbly from ’em was the Owner of 
the Mule and Portmanteau. Now as they paus'd 
and ponder’d upon this, they heard a whiffling 
like that of fome Shepherd keeping his Flocks f, 
and prefently after, upon their left hand, they 
Jpy’d a great number of Goats, with an iold 
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Herdfman after ’em on the top of the Mountain. 
Don Quixote call’d out to him, and d.'fir’d him 
to come down : But the Goatherd inllead of an- 
fwering him, ask’d ’em in as loud a Tone, how 
they came thither into thofe Dcfarts, where fcarce 
any living Creatures retorted except Goats, 
Wolves, and other wild Beatls? S.mbo told him 
they would fatisfy him as to that point, if he 
wou’c! come wh^rc they were. With that the 
Goatherd came down to ’emand feeing them 
look upon the dead Mule, That Mule, (aid the 
old Fellow, has lain in that very place this lix 
months. But pray tell me, good People, have 
you not met the Mailer 011 ’t bv the way ? Wc 
have met no Body, anfwer’d Don Quixote but 
we found a Portmanteau, and a Saddle-Culhion 
not far from this place. 1 have feen it too, quoth 
the Goatherd, but I never clurft meddle with it, 
nor fo much as come auear it, for fear ol lome 
Mifdemeanor, left I fliou’d be charg’d with hav¬ 
in’ llolen fomewhat out of it. For who knows 
wliat might happen? the Devil is fubtle, and 
fometimes lays Baits in our way to tempt us, or 
Blocks to make us Bumble. > Tis juft lo with me, 
Gaffer, quoth Sancbo , for I law the Portmanteau 
too d’ye’ feey but the Devil a bit wou’d 1 cone 
witlvti a ftone’s throw of it. No, there 1 found it 
and there I left it e’faith. It fliall e’en lie there jh 
forme: He that keeps another man’s Dog, I hall 
have nothing left him but the firing: and 111 be 
none of thole that fliall hang the Be l about the 
Cat’s Neck. Tel) me, honelt Friend, ask cl Dm 
Quixote , cloft thou know who is the owner ot 
rk>fe things ? All I know of the matter, anlwerd 
the Goatherd, is that ’tis now lome lixTnonthj, 
little more or left, fince to 41 certain bheepfold. 


d 
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fome three Leagues off, there came a young welt- 
featur’d proper Gentleman in good Clothes, and 
under him this lame Mule that now lies dead here, 
with the Culliion and Cloke-bag which you fay 
you met, but touch’d not. fie ask’d us which 
was the moft defart and leaft frequented part cf 
thefe Mountains y and we told him, This where 
we are now. And in that we (poke the plain 
Truth y for (hon'd you venture to go but half a 
League further, you wou’d hardly be able to get 
back again in liafte \ and I marvel how you con’d 
get even thus far, for there’s neither High-way nor 
Foot path that may dir eft a Man this way. Now 
asfoon as the young Gentleman had heard our 
Anfwer, he turn’d about his Mule, and made to 
the place we (bow’d him, leaving us all with a 
hugeous liking of his Comelinefs, and ftrangely 
marvelling at his Demand, and at the liafte he 
made towards the middle of the Mountain. After 
that we heard no more of him in a good while, 
till one day by chance one of the Shepherds com¬ 
ing by, he fell upon him without laying why or 
wluefore, and beat him well-favour’dly > After 
that lie went to the Als that carried our Viftuals, 
and taking away all the Bread and Cheefe that 
was there, he tripp’d back again to the Mountain 
with wondrous fpeed. Hearing this, a good num¬ 
ber of us together refolv’d to find him out; and 
when we had fpent the heft part of two days in 
the thickeft of the Foreft, we found him at laft 
lurking in the hollow of a huge Cork-Tree, from 
whence he came forth to meet us as mild as cou’d 
be. But then he was fo alter’d, his Face was lb 
dishgur d, wan, and Sun burnt, that had it not 
been for his Attire, which we made lliift to know 
4 o a:n > trio ’twas all in Rags and Tatters, we cou’d 

not 
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not ha’ thought it had been the lame Man. He fa- 
luted us courteoufly, and told us in lew words, 
mighty handfomly put together, that we were 
not to marvel to fee him in that manner, for that 
it behov’d him fo to do, that be might fulfil a 
certain Penance injoyn'd him for the great Sms he 
had committed. We pray d him to tell us who 
he was, but he wou’d bv no means do it. We 
likewife delir’d him to let us know where we 
might find him, that whenfoever he wanted Vic¬ 
tuals we might bring him fome, which we told 
him wc wou’d be lure to do, for otherwile he 
wou’d be halv'd in that barren place i requeuing 
him that if he did not like of that Motion nei¬ 
ther, he wou’d at leaftwife come and ask us ter 
what he wanted, and not take it by force as he 
had done. He thank d us heartily tor our Otter, 
and begg’d pardon for that Injury, and promise 
to ask it nencefor'vards as an Alms, without letting 
upon any one. As tor his place ol abode, he 
told us he bad none certain, but where-eyer night 
caught him, there he lav. And he ended his Dil- 
courfe with fuch bitter Moans, that we mutt lwve 
had hearts of Flint had we not had a feeling ot 
’em, and kept him company therein •, chiefly con* 
fidering we beheld him fo iirangely alter d front 
what we bad (ecu him before : for as I laid, to 
was a very fine comely young Man, and by Ins 
Speech 7ua Behaviour m coi?d gueli him coh 

well born, and a Court-like tort of a Body. Now 

as he was talking to us, he lipp’d of a fudden as 
if he bad been (truck dumb, fixing his Eyes (ted- 
fallly on the ground ; whereat we all dood nu 
maze. After he had thus ftar d a good while, he 
fl.ut his Eyes, then open’d ’em again, bit lus Lips, 
knit his Brows, clutch’d his Fills y and then nfog 
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from’ the ground, whereon he had thrown him- 
felf a little before, he Hew at the Mau that flood 
next to him with Inch a fury, that ifuve had not 
pull'd him off by main force, he wou’d have bit 
and thump’d him to death. And all the while he 
cry’cl out y Ah, Traitor , Ferdinand, here, here thou 
Jhalt pay for the Wrong thou haft done me \ / mitjl 
rip up that falfc Heart of thine \ and a deal more 
he added, all in the difpraife of that lame Ferdi- 
! mtid. After that he flung from us without faying 
a word, leaping over the Bullies and Brambles at 
(iich a ftrange rate, that ’tvvas impoflible for us to 
come at him.- From which we gather’d that his 
Madnefs comes on him by fits, and that fome one 
call’d Ferdinand had done him an ill Turn, that 
had brought the poor young Man to this pafs. 
And this has been confirm’d fince that manv and 



many times y for when lie’s in his right Senfes, 
he’l come and beg for V'iduals, and thank us for 
’em with Tea’ s: But when he’s in his mad Fit, 
he’l beat us tho we proffer him Meat civilly. Ancl 
to tell you the Truth, Sirs, added the Goatherd, 

I and four others, of whom two are my Men, ana 
the other two my Friends, yefterday -agreed to 
look for him till we fl.ould find him oufs and ei¬ 
ther by fair, means or by force, to carry him to 
Almodovar Town, that's but eight Leagues off y 
and there we’ll have him cur’d if poflible, or at 
leal! we lliall learn what lie is when he comes to 
his Wits, and whether he has any Friends to 
whom he may be lent back. This is all I know of 
the Matter, and I dare allure you that the owner ■ 

of thofe things which you faw in the way, is the i 

felf-fame Body that went lo nimbly by you j for ! 

Don Quixote had by this time acquainted the Goat- f 

herd with his having teen that Man skipping a- g 

mong the Hocks. . The I 
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The Knight was wonderfully concern'd when lie 
had heard the Goatherd’s Story, and renew’d his 
Refutation of-finding out that dill rafted Wretch, 
whatever Time and Pams it might colt him. Put 
Fortune was more propitious to his Defires than he 
cou’d reafonably have expcfted •, for jmt as they 
were fpeaking they fpy d hint right againll the 
nlace where thev flood, coming towards ’em out 
of the Cleft o’f a Rock, muttering fomewhat to 
himfelf which they cou'd not well have underftood 
had they flood clofe bv him, much lefs cou'd they 
guefs his meaning at that clillance. His Apparel 
was fuchas has already been faid, only' Don Quix¬ 
ote oblervd, when he drew nearer, that lie had 
on a Sba/noy Waftcoat torn in many places, which 
yet the Knight knew to be perfum'd with Amber j 
and by this, as alio bv the reft of his Clothes, and o* 
,ther Conjectures,he judg'd him to be a Man of fume 
Quality. As foon as the unhappy Creature came 
near’em, he fiduted’em very civilly, but with a 
Iioarfe Voice. Don Quixote return’d his Civili¬ 
ties, and alighting from K&Qnant c, he accofled 
him in a very graceful manner, and huggd him 
clofe in his Arms, as if he had been one of his in- 


Y V til HO - 7 " u J J * 

Countenance, having got loofe from t.iat Embiace, 

■ ccu’d not forbear ltepping back a little y and lay- 
inc. his hands on the Champion’s Shoulders, he 
flood flaring in his Face as if he had been driving 
to call to mind whether he had known him be¬ 
fore', probably wondering as much to behold 
Don Quixotes Countenance, Armor and ltrange 
Figure as Don Quixote did to fee his tatter'd Con¬ 
dition,’ But thelirll that opened his Mcuth alter 
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this Paufe was the ragged Knight, as you fltall 
find by the fequel of the Story. 


CHAP. X. 

The Adventure in the Sierra Morena 

continued . 

I T'HE Ififlory relates that the Knight of the 
Woful Countenance liften’d with great atten¬ 
tion to the difiiflrcus Knight of the Rock, who 
made him the following Complement. Truly, 
Sir, whoever you be (for 1 have not the honour 
to know you) I’m much oblig’d to you for your 
Ex|)reflion$ of Civility and Friendlliip y and I 
cou’d will) I were in a condition to convince you 
othenvife than by words of the deep fenfe I have 
of ’em : but my bad Fortune leaves nothing to re¬ 
turn for fo many Favours lut unprofitable Wi/hes. 
Sir, anfwcr’d Don Quixote , I’ve fo hearty a de¬ 
fire to ferve you, that I was fully refoly’d not to 
depart from this Wildernels till I had found you 
out, that I might know from your felf, whether 
the Difcontents that have urg’d you to make choice 
of this unufual Courfe of Life might not admit 
of a Remedy j for if they do, allure your felf 
I Will leave no means untry’d, till I have pur¬ 
chas'd you that eafe which I heartily wilh you. 
Or it your Dilaiters are of that fatal kind that 
excludes you for ever from the hopes of Comfort 
or Relief, then will I mingle Sorrows with you, 
and by Uiaring your load of Grief, help you to 
hear the opprefling weight of Affliction. For 

’tis 
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’tis the only comfort of the Miferable to have 
Partners in their Woes. If then good Intentions 
may plead Merit, or a grateful Requital, let me 
intreat vou Sir, by that generous Nature that 
lhoots thro the Gloom with which A.dverlitv has 


•hich Adverfitv has 


clouded your graceful Out fid ey nay let me con¬ 
jure you by the darling Object of your wifliesj 
to let me know who you are, and what ftrangc 
Misfortunes have urg’d you to withdraw from the 
Converle of your fellow' Creatures, ■ to bury your 
felf alive in this horrid Solitude, where you lin¬ 
ger out a wretched Being, a Stranger to Eafe, to 
all Mankind, and even to your very felf. Audi 
Iblemnly fwear. added Don Quixote, by the Or¬ 
der of Knightliood, of which! am an unworthy 
ProfefTor, that if you fo far gratify my defiles, 
I will alii If you to the utmolt of my capacity 
either by runedying your Difailer, if ’tis not pair 
redrelsy or at lea it I will become y cur Partner 
in lorrow, and i;rive to eafe it by a Society in 
fadnefs. 

The Knight of the Rock hearing the Knight of 
the Woful Countenance talk at that rate, look’d 
upon him lledtaltly lor a long time, and view’d 
and review’d him from head to foot y and when 
he had gaz’d a great while upon him, Sir, cry’d 
he, if you have any thing to eat, for Heaven’s 
fake give it me, ancl when my Hunger is abated, 
I ihall be better able to comply with your Defires, 
which your great Civilities and undelerv’d Of¬ 
fers oblige me to fatisfy. Sambo ancl the Goat¬ 
herd hearing this, prefently took out lomeViflu- 
als, the one out of his Bag, the other out of his 
Scrip, and gave it to the Knight of the Rock to 
allay bis hunger: and immediately the famidi’d 
Forefter fell on with that greedy iialtc, that he 

leem’d 
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feeni’d rather to devour than feed, for he us’d no 
intermifiion between bit ancl bit, fo greedily he 
chop’d them up. When Ire hadafluag’d his vora¬ 
cious Appetite, he beckon’d to Don Quixote and 
the reft to follow him y and after he had brought 
’em to a neighboring Meadow, he laid himlelf 
at his eafe on the Grafs, where the reft of the 
Company fitting clown by him. neither he nor 
they having yet fpoke a word fmee he fell to 
eating, he began in this manner. 

Sir, laid he, If you intend to be inform’d of 
my Misfortunes, you mull promile me beforehand, 
not to cut off the thread (ft my doleful Narration 
with any Queftions, or any other Interruption y 
for in the very itiftant that any of you do it, I 
Ihall leave off abruptly, and will not afterwards 
go on with the Story. This Preamble put Don 
Quixote in mind (ft' S.mcbo’s ridiculous Tale,- 
which by bis negled in not telling the Goats, 
was brought to an untim.lv Condulion. T only 
life this precaution, added the Knight of the vock, 
becaufe I wou’d be quick in my Relation y for the 
very remembrance of my former Misfortunes 
proves a new one to me, and yet I promife you 
I'll endeavour to omit nothing that’s material, that 
you may. have as full an account of mv Dilaftersas 
Iain fenlible you delire. Thereupon Don Quixote 
for hint felf and th e reft having promis’d him unin¬ 
terrupted attention, he proceeded in this manner. 
My Name is Cardano , the place of my Birth 
one of the bell Cities in AndaluUa y my De¬ 
ment noble, and my Parents wealthy. But my 
Misfortunes are lb great, that they are not to be 
remedy’d with Wealth, and have doubtlefs fill’d 
my Relations with the deepdl Sorrow. In the 
lame Town dwelt the charming Lucinda , the moft 

beautiful 
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beautiful Creature that ever Nature fram’d,equal in 
Delcent and Fortune to my felf, but more happy 
and lets conftant. I lov’d, nay ador’d her almoit 
[rom her Infancy y and from her tender years (he 
blelt: me with as kind a Return as is futable with 
the innocent Freedom of that Age. Our Parents 
were confcious of that early Friendfl.ip y nor did 
they oppole the growth of this inoflenlive Pallion, 
which they perceiv’d cou’d have no other Confe- 
quences than a happy Union of our Families by 
Marriage y a tiling which the equality of our 
Births and Fortunes did indeed of it felf almoit 
invite us to. Afterwards our Loves (b grew up with 
our Wars, that Lucinda s Father either judging 
our ufual Familiarity prejudicial to his Daughter’s 
Honour, or for ionic other Reafons, lent to de¬ 
lire me to difeontinue my frequent vilits to liis 
Houle. But this rdtraint prov’d but like that 
which was us’d by the Parents of that loving 
Tbisvc fb celebrated by the Poets, and but added 
Flames to Flames, and Impatience to Defires. As 
our Tongues were now debarr’d their former Pri- 
j w e had recourle to our Pens, which affum’d 
the greater Freedom to difclofe the molt hidden 
Secrets of our Hearts y for the prefence of the 
belov’d Object often heightens a certain awe and 
bamfulnefs that diforders, confounds, and ftrikes 
dumb even the molt pallionate Lover. How many 
Letters have I writ to that lovely Charmer ! How 
many loft moving Vcrles have I not addrels’d to 
her! What kind yet honourable Returns have 
I not receiv’d from her! the mutual Pledges of 
our fecret Love, and the innocent Confolationsof 
a violent Pallion ! At length lunguilhing and 
wafting with Defire, depriv’d of that reviving 
Comfort of my Soul, I refolv’d to remove thoie 

Bars 
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Bars with which her Father’s Care and decent 
Caution obftruftecl my only happinefs, by de¬ 
manding her of him in Marriage. He very civilly 
told me, that he thank’d me for the Honor I 
did him, but that I had a Father alive, wliofe Con* 
font was to be obtain’d as well as his, and who 
was the 1110 ft proper Perfon to make fuch a Propo¬ 
sal. I hereupon going to my Father with a de- 
ngn to beg his Approbation and Afliftance, I 
found him in liis Chamber with a Letter open’d 
in liis baud, which, as loon as he law me, he put 
into my hand, helore I con’d have time to ac¬ 
quaint him with my Bufinels. C.mlemo , faid he, 
you II lec by thi* Letter the extraordinary kind- 
tiefs that Duke Ricardo has for you. I fuppole I 
need not tell you, Gentlemen, that this Duke 
Ricardo is a Grandee of Spain , moft of whole 
Eltate lies in the bell part of Andalusia. I read 
the Letter, and found it contain’d lb kind and ad¬ 
vantageous an Offer, that mv Father cou’d not but 
accept of it with thankfnlnefs: For the Duke en¬ 
treated him to fend me to him with all Ipeed, that 
I might be the Companion of his eldeft Son, pro- 
miling withal to advance me to a Poll anfiverable 
to the good Opinion he had of me. This unex¬ 
pected. News ftruck me dumb y but my Surprize 
and Dilappointment were much greater, when I 
heard my Father fay to me, Cardano , you mull 
get ready to be gone in two clays y in the 
mean time give Heaven thanks for opening you 
a way to that Preferment, which I am fenfible 
you deferve. After this he gave me feveral wife Ad¬ 
monitions both as a Father and a Man of bufinels, 
and then he left me. The Day fix’d for my Journy 
quickly came y however the ’ night that preceded 
it) I fpoke to Lucinda at her Window, and told 
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her what had happen’d. I al(b gave her Father a 
vifit, and inform’d him of it too-, befeeching 
him to preferve his good Opinion of me, and de¬ 
fer the bellowing ol hisDaughter till I had been 
with Duke Ricardo, which he kindly promis’d me: 
and then Lucinda and I after an exchange of 
Vows and Protections of eternal Fidelity, took 
our leaves of one another, with all the Grief 
which two tender and pallionate Lovers can feel 
at a feparation. 

I left the Town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who receiv'd and entertain’d me with 
that extraordinary' Kindnefs and Civility that 
foon rais’d the envy of his grcateft Favorite-. 
But he that moll: endearingly carels’d me, was 
Don Ferdinand, the Duke’s lecond Son, a young, 
airy, handfom, generous Gentleman, and of a 
very amorous Difpofition \ lve feem d to be over¬ 
joy'd at my coming, and in a moll obligin’ 
manner told me he wou’d have me be one of his 
moll intimate Friends. Inlhort, he lb really con¬ 
vinc’d me of his Affeflion, that t::o his older 
Brother gave me many Tellimomes of Love and 
Efleem, yet cou’d I eafily dillinguilh between 
their Favors. Now, as ’tis common for Bofonv 
Friends to keep nothing fecret from each other, 
Don Ferdinand relying as much on my Fidelity, 
as I had reafbn to depend on his, reveal'd torn: 
his mofl private thoughts, and among the roll his 
being in love with the Daughter of a very rich 
Farmer who was his Father’s Vaflal. The beau¬ 
ty of that lovely Country Maid, her Virtue, to 
Dilcretion, and the other Graces of her Mind, 
gain’d her the admiration of all thole who ap¬ 
proach’d her y and thole uncommon Endowment*’ 
had lb charm’d the Soul of Dun Firdmaad, tint 

finding 
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finding it abfolutely impoflible to corrupt her 
Challity, fince fhe wou’d not yield to his Em¬ 
braces as a Miflrifs, he refolv’d to marry her. I 
thought my felf oblig’d by all the Ties' of Gra¬ 
titude and Friend Ihip, to diffuade him from fb 
imfutable a Match , and therefore I made ufe of 
jlucli Arguments as nvght have diverted any one 
but fo confirm'd a Lover from fitch an unequal 
'Choice. At lull finding ’em all ineffectual, I re¬ 
viv'd to inform the Duke his Father with his In- 
tendons: But Don Ferdinand was too clear-lighted 
not to read my Defign in my great Diflike of his 
Refolutions, and dreading fuch a Difcovery, which 
[he knew my Dutv to his Father might well war¬ 
rant, in fpight of our Intimacy, ifnee I look’d 
[Upon fuch a Marriage as highly prejudicial to ’em 
both, lie made it his Bufinels to hinder me from 
betraying his Bullion to his Father’s Knowledg, 
alluring me there wou’d be no need to reveal it 
to him. To blind me effe&ually, be told me he 
was willing to try the power of Abfence, that 
common Cure of Love, thus to wear out and lole 
his unhappy Bullion y and that in order to this, 
hi vvou cl take a Journey with me to my Father's 
houfe, pretending to buy Horles in our Town, 

?"it 1 c iu the ' vorl( l are bred. No iooner 
had I heard this plaufible Bropofal, but I approv’d 

it, jway’d by the Interell of my own Love, that 
made me fond of an opportunity to fee my abfent 
Luanda. I have heard fince that Don Ferdinand 
W then already been bled by bis Miftrifs with, 
ill that bound lefs Love allows, in the quality of 
1 Husband, and that he only waited an opportu- ' 
m to difeover it with lafety, being afraid of 
incurring his Lather’s Indignation. But as that 
n filch we call Love in young Beoplc is too of¬ 
ten 
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ten only an irregular Pa (lion and boiling Defire, 
that has no other Objeftthan fenfual Plealure, and 
vanilhes with Enjoyment, while real Love fixing 
it ftlf on the Perieftions of. the Mind is ftil 
improving and permanent i as foon as Don Fer¬ 
dinand had reap’d the Fruits of lus Delires, his 
ftrong Affection liacken’d, and lus hot love grew 
cold : So that if at firft his propofing to try the 
power of Abfencc, was only a Pretence that he 
might pofTefs his will.es, there was nothing now 
which he more heartily coveted, that he might 
avoid their former Objeft. And therefore having 
obtain’d the Duke’s leave, away we potted to my 
Father’s Houle, where T^on todmand \\as ei.ur* 
tain’d according to his Quality ", and I went to 
vifit my Lucinda, who by a thoulaud innocent 
Endearments, made me fenfible that her Love, 
like mine, was rather heighten d than weakend 
by abfence, if any thing con cl heighten a Love 
fo great and fo perfect. I then thought my leli 
oblig’d by the Laws of Friendfiiip not to conceal 
the Secrets of mv heart from lo kind and inti¬ 
mate a Friend, who had fo generoully uitnmed 
me with his and therefore, to my eternal Kuin. 
I unhappilv dilcover’d to him my j aflioii. 1 
prais’d Lucindas Beauty, her Wit, her \ irtue, 
and prais’d ’em fo like a Lover, fo otten and « 
highly, -that I rais'd in him a great Do ire to fee h 
accompli fil’d a Lady i and to gratitv lus Cimofi- 
ty, 111.ow’d her to him by the help of a Light,oi\ 
Evening at a low W indaw, where we us d to M 
our amorous Interviews. She prov e! tut too 
charming, and too ftrong a Temptation to m 
Fcf dinand-, and her prevailing Image made lo dee? 
an Imoreflion on lus Soul, that twas fafhcient 
to blot out of his mind all thofe daily BcauWj 
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that had till then imploy’d his wanton Thoughts, 
he was (truck dumb with Wonder and Delight 
at the fight of the ravifliing Apparition ^ and in 
I to lee her and to love her prov’d With him 
the fame thing: and when I fay to love her, if 
need not add to defperation, for there’s no loving 
her but to an Extreme. If her Face made Him 
fo foon take fire, her Wit quickly fet him all in 
a Flame. He often importun’d me to commiinL 
cate to him Lome of her Letters, which I indeed 
woud neer expole to any eyes but my own : but 
unhappily one day he found one, wherein (lie de- 

i t0 X4 der ? and ber of her Father, and to 
alien the Marriage. It was pen’d with that ten- 
emers and dilcretion, that when he had red if, 
eprelently cry d out, that the amorous Charms 
hat were Icatter d and divided among other Beau¬ 
ty were . all divinely center’d in Lucinda , and 

"rufh Tf 1 *3 n f* n S -r a11 l COnfefs a 

Mti t Luanda s Praifes, tho never fo delerv d, 

S,5°^ l0Un ^ x Pj ea %ntly to my Ears out oh 
m Fit dinand s Mouth. I began to entertain i 
»w not what Dillrufts and jealous Fears ‘the 
atherbecaufe he wou’d ftill bfe improving fheWlt 
^rtunity of talking of her, and fti/of S 

m t il e Dl f Courf ? we of other mat- 
S?hv? n, c ke her r n e Sub i eft > tho never fo far 
JH ol l r oonftant Talk. Sot that I was 

aimm > Ve °n, the leaft Infiddit y from Lucinda* 
a-from it ; (he gave me daily frelh aflurartces’ 

L%r° hhk £ ffe<ftion: but 1 frar’d S’ry 
LT malignant Stars, and Lovers are : 
“nonly induftrioUs- to make thetnfdves un- 

i iS'dlnahT- d#y * bat „ 

* jr«a{ delight on reading Books Of Knight 
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Errantry, dcfird me to lend her the Romance of 
A wadis do Gallic - 

Scarce had Car deni o mention’d Knight-Erran¬ 
try. when Don Quixote interrupted him , Sir, 
fa id he, had you but told me when you hr It men- 
tion’cl the Lady Lucinda , that I lie was an Admirer 
of Books of Knight-Errantry, there had been no 
need of ufingany Amplification to convince me of 
her being a Eerfon of uncommon Senfe : yet, Sir, 
had fiie not us’d thofe mighty Helps, thole infalli¬ 
ble Guides to Senfe, tho indulgent Nature had 
Itrove to blefs her with the richelt Gifts Ihe can 
beftow, I might jufHv enough have doubted \vlie ; 
ther her Eerfeftions could nave gain’d her % 
Love of a For foil of your Merit. But now you 
need not iniplov votir Eloquence to fet forth the 
greatnefs of her Beauty, the excellence of her 
Worth, or the depth of her Senfe •, for, from 
this account which I have of her taking great 
Delight in reading Books of Chivalry, I dare 
pronounce her to be the moft beautiful, nay the 
moil accomplifii’d Lady in the Univerfe : and 1 
heartily cou'd have will’d that with Amtdis dt 
Gaule you had Lent, her the worthy Don Ruyl 
of Greece \ for I am certain the Lady Lucinb 
vvou’d have been extremely delighted with lh- 
rayda and Garaya, as allb with the difereet Shep¬ 
herd Dar in el y and thofe admirable Verfes of his 
Bucolics , which he fungand repeated with Logout! 
a Grace. But a time may yet be found to giv. 
her the latisfattion of reading thofe Mailer-pieces'! 
if you will do me the Honour • to come to my 
Houle; for there I may lupply you with above 
three hundred Volumes, whch • are my. Souls 
greateft Delight, and the darling Comfort ot 

my Life \ tho now I remember my felt, 1 n?ve 
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jufi reafon to fear there’s not one of ’em left in 
my Study, thanks to the malicious Envy of wic¬ 
ked Enchanters. I beg your pardon for giving 
you this interruption, contrary to my promife ; 
but when I hear the leaft mention made of 
Knight-Errantry, it is no more in my power to 
forbear fpeaking, than ’tis in the Sun Beams 
not to warm, or in thofe of the Moon not to 
impart her natural humidity •, and therefore. Sir, 

I befeech you to go on. 

While Don Quixote^ was running on with 
this impertinent Digrefiion, Car deni 0 hung down 
iiis Head on his Breaft with all the Signs of a 
'fan loll in furrow:. Nor cou’d Don Quixote 
with repeated intreaties perfwade him to* look 
up, or anfwer a Word. At lafl, after he had 
flood thus a confiderable while, he rais’d his 
bead, and fucldenly breaking filence, I am pofi- 
tively convinc’d, cry’d he, nor (hall any Man in 
the world ever perfwade me to the contrary ; and 
he’s a Blockhead who fays, that great Villain, 
Mr. Elijah,it the Barber, never lay with Queen 




1 j [ * 

Tis falfe, cry cl Don Qidi'otc, in a miuhtv' 
neat, By a.l the Devils, (and with that lie rail’d 
vut three or four round Oaths, as he wou’d often 
dp) tis all fcandal and bafe Detraction to fay 
tins of Queen Ahdafwu. She was a moft noble 
? J ld v i m,ou ’ Lady •, nor is it to be prefum’d 
•hat fo great a Erincefs would ever debate her 

u.i 0 far . as to hi love with a Quack 
VV joever dares lay ll.e did, lies like an errant 
Villain, and 1II make him acknowledg it, either 
i foot or a I-Jorleback, arm d or unarm d, by 
Night or by Day, or how he pJcafes. Garde- 
m very earneftly fix’d his Eyes on Don Quixote 
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while he was thus defying h*m, a . nt J taking 
Queen Afadafwtris part as if Hie had been his 
true and lawful Princeft*, and being pi ovokd bv 
tliefc Abufcs into one of his mad' Fits, he took 
up a great Stone that lav by him, and hit 
Don Quixote Rich a blow with it that it beat him 
on his back. Snncbo feeing his Lord and Mailer, 
fo roughly handled, fell upon, the mad Knight 
of the Rock with his clench# Fifts ; but he beat 
him back at the firft Onfet,. and laid »m at 
his Feet with a fmgle blow V and then he fell 
a trampling his Guts, like a Baker m a Dough* 
trough. Nay the- Goatherd, who was offering 
to take Saudio's part, had like to have bun 
ferv’d in tile (Time manner. So the ragged Knight 
having tumbled ’em one over another, and beaten 
'em handfomlv, he left ’em, and ran into the 
Woods without the lealt oppoiition. 

Sancko got up when he law him gone, and 
being very much out ot humour to h.id 
himlelf fo roughly bandied without any man¬ 
ner of reafon, he began to pick a quarrel wth 
the Goatherd, raitiqb at him fpi^ not tore* 
warning ’em of the, nigged Knight s mad Fib, 
that they might bavfc flood upon their Guard. 
The Goatherd anfwer’d, he had given cm 
warning at firft, and it he coud not mar, 

•was m fault of his. To this rcpM, 

and the Goatherd made a Rejoinder, till horn 

Pro’s and Con’s they fcll to a [ jj 

di foutinc, and went to Ftfticuns together, eaten* 
ing one*another by the Beards, and tugging, 
hatlina, and belabouring one another fo unmer 
cifiilly? that had not Don Quixote parted cm, 
tliev would have pulled one anothers Chins oft. 
K great wrath itill keeping his hold. 
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"y’dto his Mailer, Let me alone, Sir Knight of 
the Woful Countenance. This is no dubb’d Knight 

but an ordinary Fellow like my Telf } I may be re- 
vengd on him for the wrong he has done me; 

g n e 11 ou 4j, and fi ghtJliim fairly hand to 
fill like a Man. Thou mayft fight him as he’s 

thy fcqual, an fiver-d Don Quixote, but thou 
ought ft not to do it fince he has done us no 

i ^rV hlS aild then ad- 

drefiing himfelf to the Goatherd, he ask’d him 

whether it were not poflible to find out Car deni o 
$ am » that he might hear the end of his Story. 
The Goatherd anfiverd, that, as he had already 
told him, he knew of no fettled place that lie us’d, 
K^iL jf they made any ftay thereabouts he 
TOght be fure to aneet with him, mad or Ibber. 
feme tune or other, u » 


•^ Tn ii » 
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CHAP. XI. 

Of the frame Things that happen'd to tk 
valiant Kjiight of La Mancha in tk 
Mountain ; and of the Penance which k 
did there , in imitation of the Lovely Uk 

fcure. 

TiON Quixote took leave of the Goatherd, 
V and feing mounted Rom e comd- 
ed Sambo to follow him, which he did, but mu 
no very good will, his Mailer leading him into 
the JoLfieft and moft craggy part of the Moun¬ 
tain. Thus they travella for a while without 
fpeaking a word to each other •, Sancho alnioft 
dead and ready to burft for want of a little Chat 
waited with great Impatience till his MaiUr 1 UiW 
begin, not daring to fpeak firft hnce h ; s jw 
junction of Silence. But at laft not being able J 
keep his words any ionger, Good \our WorlhJ 
auoth he, give me your Blefling and Leave to » 
gone, I beleech you, that I may go j. 

weary, and no body can hinderA &> o 
needs tell you, that for you to think to ua m 
a jaunt like a Jack-a-Lanthorn, ova H t. 
Ditch, thro Hills and Dales, by Night at a 
Day, without daring to open my Lips, is but 
bury me alive. Could Beads fpeak, as they * 
in Giafopet' s Time, it had not been halt lo 
with me, for then I had had one her ^ 
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talk’d with: but to trot on this faHnon all the 
days of my Lite alter Adventures, and to light 
on nothing but Thumps, Kicks, and Cuffs, to be 
one time at Leapfrog in a Blanket, and to have the 
Guvlol my Belly e'en almoit burft, as-juli now, 
and after all ioiTooth to have a man s Mouth 1 
kwd up, without daring to fpeak one’s Mind, I 
lay t again, no living Soul can endure it. I un- 
deiir».nd th<.i, Stincuo^ anliver d Don G/uxotc. thou 
linger It with Impatience to exercilTtliv talking 
Faculty. Well, I am willing to free thy Tongue 
from this Reltramt that fo cruelly pains thee 
upon condition, that the time of this Licenfc ihall 
not extend beyond that of our continuance in 
thcle Mountains. A march, quoth Sambo, let’s 
make Hav while the Sun Dimes. I'll talk while I 
may^ what I may do hereafter Heaven knows 
belr. And fo beginning to take the Benefit of his 
Privilege, pray Sir, quoth he, wh#t. Occafion had 
you to take fo hotly the part of Q&su Magimafa 
or what c ye call her? WhataSki/wasit to 
yon, whether that liiine Mafier Atimm ivere her 
Friend m a Corner, or no ? Had you taktfti nono- 
tia of what was laid, as you might well have 
done, feeing twasno bufinefs of yours, the Mad¬ 
man would have gone on with his Story} you had 

Snvi r g °r d 1 T p on , t! l e Brea1 ^ and I had 
Icap d iome five or hx good dowfes on the Chaps, 

bides the trampling of my Puddings. Upon my 

WiiiendW., reply’d Don Quixote, did’ft 

T but know, as well as I do, wfet a virtuous 

ivonIri’iV7 CIlt i H y ^- ueC j Midajima was, thou 
2 1 [ f -i a & reat deal of Patience, feeing 

Ion f°, lr 'ke that profane Wretch on the Mouth 
i^t of which fuch Blafpliemics proceeded : For in 
twas the higheft P i«tcc of Detradlion to Iky 

N 4 * That 
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That a Qycvn was Icandalonfiy familiar with a 
Barber-Surgeon: For tile truth of the ftory is, 
that this Matter Elijah at, of whom the Madman 
fpoke, was a Perfon of extraordinary Prudence, 
and Sagacity, and was Phyfician to that Queen, 
who alio made ule of his Advice in matters of 
Importance bnt to lay fhe gave him up her Ho 
nour, and proftituted ner t'elf to the Embraces of 
a man of an inferior Order, was an impudent, 
groundless, and llanderous Accufation, worthy the 
fevered: Punifiiment: neither cati I believe that 


Cardenio knew what lie laid, when he charg’d the 
Queen with that debating Guilt y for ’tis plain 
jj * that his raving Fit had diforder’cl the teat of his 
Underftanding. Why, there it is, quoth Sancfo). 
who but a Madman would have minded what a 
•; Madman faicl ? What if the Flint that had hit 

| vou ii| the Brcaft had palli d your Brains ? We 

had been in a dainty pickle for taking the part of 
ihat fame Lady, with a peafcod on her. Nay and 
( Cur demo would have corpe off too had he knock'd 

I you on the Head,for theLaw has nothing to do with j 

, Madmen. Saticho, reply’d Don Qiiixote,\vc Knights- j 

\ Errant are oblig’d to vindicate the honour of Wo 
; men of all Quality toever, as well againft Mad- 
\ men as againlt men in their Senlcs , much more of 
Queens of that Magnitude and extraordinary 
\"Worth as was Queen Madafima , for whofc rare 
I V ) Endowments I nave a peculiar Veneration j for 
If/ ftie was a moft beautiful Lady, Difcreet and Pro- 

7 dent to admiration, and behav’d her felf with an 1 

|| exemplary Patience in all her Misfortunes: Twas 
! then that the Company and w.holefome CounklJ 
I ©f Matter Eliiabat mov'd very ufeful to alleviate 
} t'Jft; burden of her Afflictionsfrom which the ig- 
npjnnt ani ill. i»eaw>& Vuigat. took occa * K 2 J .2 


f 
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fo^eCt and rumour, that ibe was guilty of an tin* 
lawful Commerce with him. But f fay once more* 
they he and lie a thoufand times, whoever they be* 
that than pretumptuoufly report, or bint, or fo 
much as think or furmife fo bafe a Calumny. 

Why, quoth Sancho. , I neither lay nor think one 
way nor t other not I: Let them that fay it eat 
the Lie, and fwallow it with their Bread. If they 
by together, they have anfwer’d for it before now. 
I never t iruft my Nofe into other men’s Porrige. 

I (font love to tell a Lie, and find the Truth; 
Jatwere as bad as to buy and foil, and live by the 
wk. Let him that owns the Cow take her by the 
Tail, t Naked I came into the World, and naked 

t ' Ww go out for Wool, that come 

tone morn themfelves. Little laid isfoonamend- 

Zj s u Sm ? behcdlc Dcvi, ‘ Butmifunder- 
ft- ng ¥ l £F V es to To \ vn > and there’s no pad- 

M °" t,,S5 f ° r 8 

hW^ H / avei k cr i >cl -DM Qylxotr, what a Ca¬ 
fe 6 £ f mu fc.^rbs haft thou run thro! 
What a heap of frippery Ware haft thou thread¬ 
ed .together, and how wide from the purpofc 1 ‘ 

ten nTh ^ and i fov J h n p W to t% 

WDolc atudy be to lerve thy Mailer; nor do thnii. 
concern thy felf with tilings that are out'ofrfftv 
Sphere .* And remember this. That whatfoeverT 


dfe^ d _, thls » That whatIbever^I. 

Sii . 3nd 1,13,1 no more than what 
*T{U of mauire anfideration, and ftiSfr 

k t0 the .' LaW6 of GhivalrvV wiiitFl 

b ^ te £ than 3,1 ‘he KuiglitsP thai ctir 
meis d Knight-Errantry. Ay, ay Sir, quortiSW- 

Vwi n pra iS’ lst 5 8° odL3W of Chivalry that 
yswe Ihould wander-.up and down, over BuU& 

oryars,m this rocky Wildernefs, where there? ' 

neither 
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neither Foot-path nor Way, running a Wild- 
poofe Chafe after a Madman, who, d we hah 
on him again, may chance to make an end of what 
he has begun \ not of his Talc of a roafted Horle 
I mean, tut of belabouring you and me thorow- 
ly, and fqueezing out my C3Uts at both ends. Once 
more I prethee have done, faid Don Qj iIx0te : 1 
have Buftnels of greater Moment 
this frantic man-, it is not fo much that Bui 
tiefs that detains me in this barren and defolate 
Wild, as a defirc I have to perform a certain he¬ 
roic Deed that (hall immortalize my J ante, and 
makedt fly to the remoteft Regions of the hah t- 
able Globe; nay it fliall Teal and confirm me the 
moft compleat and abfolutc Knight-Errant in the 
World. But is not this fame Adventure very 
dangerous, ask’d Sambo ? Mot at all, replied^ 
Ouixote tho as Fortune may order it, our fo 
my be baffled by difappointmgta- 
d^nts * but the main thing confilts in thy Dili 
pence.* The Devil it does, Quoth Sambo lmcay 

lid Don Quixote, that it thou return ft with all 
the fpeed ithaginable from the place whither I <h 
£ 0 fend tnee, my Pain will foon be at vv end, 
and my Glory will begin. And becaufc 1 do «* 
doubt thy Zeal for advancing thy Mallei In- 
tlr-eft ' I will no longer conceal my Defigus froffli 
thee? Know then, my moft faithfvd SqjSre, dj 
jf,uadis d'e Gauk was one of the moft accomplilh 
Kniphts-Errant; nay I Ihould not have faidI If 
wa Ve of’em but the moft Perfed, the CW 
K Prince of ’em all. And let not the 
nor any others pretend to {land in competit. 
' with huh for the honour of Priority/, for, to njl 


I 


irowlcde, ftiould they attempt it, Ih'ey would 
<gtS»ny in the Wrong. 1 m»ft »Mo >* 


II 
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thee, that when a Painter ftudies to excel and grow 
famous in his Art, he takes Care to imitate the beft 
Originals y which Rule ought likewife to be ob- 
ferv cl in all other Arts and Sciences that ferve for 
the Ornament of well regulated Commonwealths. 
Thus he that is ambitious of gaining the Reputati¬ 
on of a Prudent and Patient Man, ought to pro- 
pofe to himfelf to imitate Vlyffcs , in wnofe Perfon 
Homer has admirably delineated a perfed pattern 
and prototype of Wildom and heroic Patience. 
So Virgil in his 'VEneas has given the World • a 
rare Example of filial Piety, and of the Sagacity of 
a valiant and experienc’d General y both the Greek 
and the Roman Poets reprefenting their Heroes 
not fuch as they really were, but fuch as they 
(liould be, to remain examples of Virtue to en- 
fuing Ages. In the fame manner, Amadis hav¬ 
ing been the Polar Star and Sun of valiant and 
amorous Knights, ’tis him we ought to let before 
our Eye as our great Exemplar, all of us that 
fight under the Banner of Love and Chivalry \ for 
’tis certain that the Adventurer who (ball emulate 
him beft, fhall confcquently arrive neareft to the 
Perfedion of Knight-Errantry.. Mow Samhoyl: 
find that among other Things which moft diP 
play’d that Champion’s Prudence, and Fortitude, 
nis Conftancy and Love, and his other heroic Vir¬ 
tues, none was more remarkable than his retiring 
from his dilclainful Oriana , to do Penance on the 
poor Rock, changing his Name into that of The 
Lovely Objcnre , a Title certainly moft (ignificant, 
and adapted to the Life which he then intended to 
lead. So I am refolv’d to imitate him in this, the 
rather becaufe I think it a more eafy Task than it 
would be to copy his other Atchievements, fuch 
as cleaving the Bcdics of Giants, cutting off the 

heads 
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Isslbhft eiJsss 


imiWwinw ^'''4*'% lb ,^ it a ? 

Brty^ i feqito yea fort why I.ftiould negteft it, and 
•I ’* />* tkii i^.. tv/>. 1 A a*a «♦» r»r\w VVru welL 


Have I net 

aftea4y told,,thee, anfwer d -Pm Quixote, tlwt I 
intend tQ' copy flniadb in hi? Maunefs, Defpuir, 
arad Fury ? At the latne, Time I Will imitate the 
valiant Orlando Fnritfo's Extravagance, when lie 
ran Mad, after he had found the unhappy Tokens 
of v the Fair Angelicas diflionorahle Conimace 
with Medor at the Fountain •, at which Time in 
his frantie.Defpair* hr tore up Trees by the Roots, 
troubled the Waters of the clear Fountains, flew 
thj? Shepherds* deftroy’d their,Flocks, fir d thw 
nSts, demoli(h’d Houles, drove their Hoiks be¬ 
fore him, and committee! a hundred, thou fund ^ 

&r Extravagancies worthy to be recorded in tl 


ever in all tilings to imitate wiwn, - 

Rplotnd, (for he had all thofe names) but only 
to ^make choice, of Inch frantic Effects of hisamo- 
i oufbefpair as Filial! think moft efleutial, and 
worthy Imitation. Nav perhaps I /hall wholly 
fSw^, who without launching out into 
luch cicltrudive and .fatal Kavings, and only «• 
niellina his Angu'fth. in Complaints and 1 amenta- 
tions gain’d .iieverthelels a Renown equal, if»[J 
luDerioy to that of the greateft Herpes. Sir, quoth 
sS^ l clare fay,. tV Knights, who did M 
Penances had fomereafonto he miad, but 
Jed have you to be mad too ? Whit jLady as 

apt you a packingr or fo m*k a* “Pjg 


oj tm mnmn'd juon quixote. ^ r 

Swutat you ? When did. you ever find that my 
Uwpiflcmea del Toko fa did O.tberwife than Ihe 

fliould do with either Turk or Chriftian ? Why, 
there s the point cryUPw Quixote, in this con- 
P the Angular perfedtoq of my Undertaking; . 
formal k nie Sane ho, for a Kynght Errant to run 
mad upon any juft QccaGojj. is neither fti'anae 
nor meritorious \ no. the rarity is to run mad 
without a Caufe, without the leaft Conftraint or 
Neceflitv, Sancho \ there s a refin’d and exquifite 
alDon for you: for thus my Miilrefs muft needs 
liave a vaft Idea of my l ove, fince if it drove me 
to fuch a Irate without auy provocation, it muft 

undoubtedly have carried me to the ftrangeft Ex¬ 
tremities, had I lahourd .under auy amorous Mifi 
fortune. But befides, I have but too juft a Mo- 
five to give a loofe tomy raving Oriel' confider- 
>5 the long date of my Abfence from my ever 
fupreme LadyMinea,del Tohfo * for as the Shep- 
Herd in Mathias Amhrofio has it, 

Poor Lovers abfent from the Darling Fair „ 
uill lib hot only dread 9 but bear. 

i 

Then do not lavifli any more Time in ftriviug to 
Wert me from fo rare, fo happy, and f 0 fingufor 
aa Imitation. I am mad, uud'wijl be mad, till 

hLm n :n Wth c an anfwcr to. die Tetter which 
thpa mtjft carrv froni me to the. Udy Dnlcinea i 

ndii it be as favorable as royunihakQn Conftanl 
cy deforves, then mv Madnefs and my Penance 
Jsl.l end > but ft I hud. ihe repays my Vows aud 

mmfut- T AA will I be 

JWliaucally^Mad,. and krue up.my Thoughts to 

S nf S cc ^. of Phftmftion that I fliall be.infen- 
“vft of (he rigour of my. relentlds Fair. . Thus; 

whau 
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what return foever (he makes' t y ^ ^ ? Ij 

(hall be eas’d one way or other of the anxious 
Thoughts that now divide my Soul \ either enter¬ 
taining the welcom News of her reviving Pity 
with aemonft rations of Senfo, or elfe (bowing my 
infenfibility of her Cruelty by the heigth ot my 
Diftraftion. But in the mean time, Sancb tell 
me, haft thou carefully preferv'd Mambrm\ 
Helmet ? I (aw thee take it up t’other Day, after 
that Monfter of Ingratitude had fpent his Rage 
in vain endeavours to breftk it, which bv the wav, 
argues the moft excellent Temper ot the Metal, 
Body of me, quoth Sancho , Sir Knight of the 
wofiil Countenance, I can no longer bear to hear 
you run on at this rate : Why, this were enough 
to make any man believe that all your bragging 
and bouncing of your Knight-Errantry, your win¬ 
ning of Kingdoms with a wet Finger, and your 
beftowing or Iflands, and Heaven knows what up¬ 
on your Squire, are meer Aim flam Stories, and 
nothing but (hams and lies: For who the Devil 
can hear a man call a Barber’s Balbn a Helmet, 
nay and ftand to’t, and vouch it for tour days to¬ 
gether, and not think him that fays it to be nark 
Mad, or without Guts in his Brains. I have 
the Bafon fafe enough here in my Pouch, m 
I’ll, get it mended for my own Uie, 1 evu 
I’ve tlie luck to get home to my Wife* and Chil¬ 
dren. Now as I love bright Arms, cry d m 
Quixote* I (wear thou art the (hallowed, fiHidi> 
arc! molt ftupid Fellow of a Squire that even 
heard or read of in my Lite. ,How is it pofliW 
for thee to be fo dull of Apprehenfion, as not to 
have learnt in all this Time that thou haft been u 
my Service, that all the Adiom and Advenwre 
of us Knights-errant feem to be mere Ching 
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Follies, and Impertinences ? Not that they are (o 
indeed, but either thro the officious Care, or elfe 
thro the Malice and Envy of thofe Enchanters 
that always aflift or perfecute us unfeen, and by 
their fafeinations change the appearances of our 
Aftions into what they pleafe, according to their 
love or hate. This is 1 the very reafon why that 
which I plainly perceive to be MamWino' s Helmet 
feems to thee to be only a Barber’s Bafon, and 
perhaps another Man may take it to be fomeching 
eKe. And in this I can never too much admire 
the Prudence of the Sage who efpoufes my In- 
terefls, in making that ineftimable Helmet feem 
a Bafon ^ for did it appear in its proper Shape, its 
tempting Value wouJd raife me as many Enemies 
as there arc Men in the Univcrfe, all eager to 
(hatch from’ me lb defirable a Prize. Keep it (afe 
then, Sancho , for I have no need of it at prefent^ 
far from it, I think to put off my Armour, and 
drip my felf as naked as I came out of my Mo¬ 
ther’s Womb, in cafe I determine to imitate 
Orlando's Fury rather than the Penance of A- 
wadis. 

This Difcourfe brought ’em to the foot of a 
high Rock that ftood by it (elf, as if it had been 
hewn out and divided from the reft \ by the skirt 
of it glided a purling Stream that foftly took its 
winding Courle thro an adjacent Meadow. The 
verdant freflinefs of the Grafs, the number of 
wild Trees, Plants, and Flowers thatfeafted the 
Eve in that pleafant Solitude, invited the Knight 
of the woful Countenance to m.ike choice of it to 
perform his amorous Penance} and therefore as 
foon as he had let his ravilh’d Sight rove a while 
o’re the (tatter’d beauties of the Place, he took 
poffdlion of it with the following Speech, as if 

. he 
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lie had utterly loft the fmall (bare of Realon he 
had left. . Behold, O Heavens, cry’d he, the place 
which an unhappy Lover has chofen to bemoan 
tlie deplorable State to which you have reduc’d 
hiiu : here (hall my flowing Tears fwell the liquid 
Veins of this Chriftal Rill, and mv deep Sighs 
perpetually move the Leave*of theft lhady Trees, 
the ever-renew’d Inftances of the Torments which 
my throbbing Heart endures. Ye Rural Deities, 
whoever ye be, that make theft unfrequented Dc- 
ferts your Abode, bear the Complaints of an un¬ 
fortunate Lover, whom a tedious Abfence, and ftme 
flight itnpreflions of jealous Miftruft have driven 
to theft regions of Defpair, to bewail his rigor¬ 
ous Deftiny, and deplore the diflrading Cruelty 
of that ungrateful Fair who is the perfection of 
all humane Beauty. Ye pitying Nap,tan Nymphs 
and Dryades , filent Inhabitants of the Woods and . 
Groves, aflitt me to lament my Fate, or at lead 
attend the mournful Story of.my Woes-, lb may 
no defigning beaftly Satyrs, thofe juft Objeds 
of vour hate, ever have power to interrupt your 
Reft.—Oh Dulcittea del Tobofo! Thou. Sun that 
turn’ft my .gloomy Nights to Day ! Glory of my 
Pain! Norm Star of.my Travels, and reigning 
Planet that controul’ft my Heart! Pity 1 conjure 
thee the unparalleled Diftrefs to which thy Abfence 
has reduc’d the faithfulleft of Lovers, and grant 
to my Fidelity that kind Return which it fo juft- 
lv claims 1 So may indulgent Fate Ihower on 
thee all the Bleftings thou ever can’ft defire, or 
Heavens grant! — Ye lonefome Trees, under 
wliofe fpreading Branches. 1 come to linger out the 
gloomy lliadow of a tedious Being y let the ftft 
language of your ruftling Leaves, and the kind 
nodding of your Ipringipg Boughs latisfy me that L 
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am welcom to your lhady Harbours. Qthoumv 
ti-ufty Squire, the infeparhble Companion of my 
Adventures, diligently obftrve what thou fhnlt 
fee me do in this lonely Retreat, that thotj may’ft 
inform the dear Cauft of my Ruin with every 
particular. As he laid this, he alighted, and pre¬ 
tty taking of iiisHorfe’s Bridle and Saddle, go. 
Rename) laid he, giving tlie Horle a clap on the 
Poirenois j he that has loll his Freedom gives thee 
thine, thou Steed as reuown’d for thy extraordi¬ 
nary Actions as lor thy Misfortunes : go rear thy 
awful Front where e re thou pleaftft, lecure that 
neither the J-Jippogripbon of Afiolpho , nor the re- 
110 WI 1 d Fmitino which Bradvn.intc pmchaftd 

at ft) high a Price, could ever be thought thy 
Equals. ° ■ 

Now cry’d S.tncho, a Aiding knot choak him 
tliat lav d me the trouble of fending my Aft to 
Orals too poor thing, had I him here he Ihould 
not want two or three claps o’re the Buttock, 
n i r f »ne Speech m his praile neither, while I took 
oft Jus l aunch But ftav, were he here, what 
need would there be to ftrip him of his Darnels? 
Alas, poor Creature, he never had any thing to 
Q9 with theft mad pranks of Love no more than 
rn «lf„ who was his Mailer, when Fortune 
pleas d. But d ye hear me, now I think on’t, Sir 
Ktnght of the wolul Countenance, if your Wor- 
Ihip is relolv d to be Mad and fend me away ia 
good earned, we mult e’en dap the Saddle again. 
on Founante's Backy for to tell you the TrutbTm 
but a furry Footman, and if. I don’t ride home I 
«» t know when I Ilia 11 be able to come to vou : 
*»'»• Do as thou mm fit for that. sJh, 
wfwer d Don Quixote, for I defign thou lhalt fet 
forward about three. Days-hence* In the.' mean 
i while 
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while thou fhalt be 1 a witnefs of what I vftjl 
do for my bid v’s lake, that thou may ’ft give 
her an account of it. lilefs my Eycfight, quoth 
Sancho , what can I lee more than I’ve ften al¬ 
ready r Thou haft fcen nothing yet, anfwer’d 
Don 'Quixote, thou muft fee me throw away my 
Armour, tear mv Cloths, knock my Head a- 
gainft the Rocks, and do a thoufand other 
Things of that kind that will fill thee with Alto 
nifi.mcnt. For goodnels lake, Sir,. quoth S.w- 
cho, take heed how you quarrel with theft un¬ 
gracious Recks, you may chance to get inch a 
crack o’ the Crown at the very firft Rap as 
may fpoil a rare Madman, and a fpecial Peni¬ 
tent to boot, all at one daih. No, I don’t 
like that wav bv no means; if you muft needs 
be knocking' your Noddle, to go thro’ Hitch 
with this ugly Job, feeing tis all but a mock, 
or as it were between jeft and Earneft, why 
can’t you as well play your Tricks on fome- 
thing that’s (bft,-r than theft unconfcionable Stones? 
you may tun your Mead a«ainft the Water, or 
rather again ft Cotton, or the fluffing ot Hot i* 
name’s Saddle, and then let me alone with the 
reft : I’ll be fure to tell my Lady Dnlcimt that 
you bebump’d your Poll againft the point ot a 
Rock that’s harder than a Diamond. 

I thank thee for thy good Will, dear Sa>m 
replyed Don Qnixotc . But I ulTurc thee that all 
thefe fecming&xtravagancies which I muft run 
thro are no Jells. Far from it, they muft be all 
perform’d lerioully and lolemnly , for otherwile 
we fiiou’d tranfgrefs the Laws ot Chivalry, that 
forbid us to tell Lies upon Pain of Degradation: 
now to pretend to do one thing, and effect ano- 

ther, is an Evalion which I efteem to be as bad is 
5 Lying. 
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Lying. Therefore the Blows which I muft give 
my felf on the Head ought to be real, fubftantial, 
found ones, without any Trick or mental Referva- 
tion , for which realm 1 I wou’d have thee leave 
me fome Lint and Salve, fince Fortune has de¬ 
priv’d us of the foveraign Hallam which we loft. 
Tvvas a vvorfe I.ofs to loft tlie Als, quoth Sancho . 
for with him we’ve loft Bag and Baggage, Lint ana 
all. But no more of your damn’d Drench, if 
you love me \ the very thoughts on’t are enough 
not only to turn my Stomach, but my Soul, fuch 
a rumbling J feel in my Wemb at the name on’t. 
Then as for the three Days you’d have me loyter 
here to mind your mad Tricks, you had as good 
make account they’re already over*, for I hold 
’em for done, unlight unfeen, and will tell Won¬ 
ders to my Lady : wherefore write you your Let¬ 
ter, and fend me going with all haftey for let me 
be bang’d if I don’t long already to be back to 
take you out of this Purgatory wherein I leave 
you. 

Doll thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho , erv’d 
Don Quixote ? call it Hell rather, or fomething 
worfe, if there be in Nature a term expreflive of 
a more wretched Hate. Nay, not lb neither, 
mthS wcho, I woft’d not call it Hell y becaufe as 
1 beard our Parlbn lay,' 'There's no Retention oat 
C J ffell. Retention, cry’d Don Ouixot! what 
(loft thou mean by that word? Why, quoth San- 
, » Retention is Retention, it is, that wholb- 
ever is in Hell never comes, nor can come out of 
lfc. Which.lhan’t be vour Caft this Bout, if I 
tan [hr my Heels, and have but Spurs to tickle 
xpiw.wtc s I*lank, till I come to my Lady Dulci- 
for I will tell her fuch ftrange things of 
Vour Maggotty Tricks, your Folly and vour 

'' . Madneft, 
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Madnefs, for indeed they are no better^ that ill 
lay my Head to a hazel Nut, I’ll make her as 
•fupple as a Glove, tho 1 found her at fil'd as tough 
hearted as Cork •, and when I’ve wheedled an An- 
fwerout of her all full of fiveet hony Words, 
away will I whisk it back to you cutting the .^ir, 
as fwift as a Witch upon a Broom dick, and free 
you out of your Purgatory} for a- Purgatory! 
will have it to be, in Ipight of Hell} nor lliall 
you gainfay me in that I fancy, for, as I’ve told 
you before, there’s loine hopes of your Retention 
out of this place. 

Well, be it fo, find the Knight of the Woful 
Countenance', but.how lliall I do to write this 
Letter ? And the Order for the three Afies, ad¬ 
ded Sancho ? I’ll not. forget it, anl'wer’d Dm 
Quixote j But fincc we ltavehere 110 Paper, I mull 
tic oblig’d to write on the Leaves or Bark of 
Trees, .or on Wax, as they did in svnticnt Times} 
ret now I confider on t, we are here as ill provid* 
ed with Wax as with Paper. But day, now I 
remember, I have -Pocket-Book, which- 

will Ripply that want in this Exigence, and then 
thou limit get the Letter fairly tranferib’d at the 
fil'd Village where thou cand meet with a School* 
mader } or for want of a Schoolmader, thou 
may’ll: get the Clark of the Parilh to do it: but 
by no means give it to any Notary or Lawyer to 
be written out, for they commonly write fuch 
confounded hands, that the Devil himfelf wou’d 
Icarce be able to read.it. Well, quoth 5aww,. 
but what fliall I do for want of your Name to 
it? Why, .anfwer’d Von Quixote, AuiadisntW 
us’d to fublcribe his Letters. Ay, reply’d Saticht. 
but the Bill of Exchange for the three Afles mult 
ifc. fign’d, and. Iliou’d I get it copy’d out alter* 

wawv 
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wards, they’d lay ’tis not your hand, and fo I 
Hiall go without, the AfTes. I’ll write and fign 
the Order lor ’em in the Table-Book, anfwer’d 
Don Qiixore -- and .as (bon as my Niece lliall' fee 
trie hand, fheJI uevti* fcruple the delivery of the. 

■ .la •. 1 * •!,, * * Love-Letter, when thoti 

get It it tranlcribd, thou mud get .it.thus under- 

tmtten } Tours till Death , The Knight of the 
IVoptl Countenance. Tis no matter whether the 
Letter and the Subfcription be written by the fame 
ImihI or no} for as 1. remember, Dulcinc.iczin nei¬ 
ther read nor write, nor did file ever fee any of 
my Letters, nay mot fb much as any of my. Writ¬ 
ing in her life: For my Love and her’s have al¬ 
ways been purely Platonic, never extending be- 
yon the lawful Bounds of a model]' Look} and 
ihattoo Jb very feldom,, that I dare fafely fwear, 
that tho for tbefe twelve Years Ibe has been dearer 
to my Sou than Light to mv Eyes, yet .1 ne¬ 
ver law her four times m my fife, and perhaps of 

Me few times that I have feen her, fiiehas fcarce 

Pfjeivd once that I beheld her. So rtrirtly and 
zfV f ore ”*-oCorchitelo her Father, and Al- 
^ NogaUs her Mother have kept and educated 

Jf V " 1 :' 15 v Lid v mSJmtS. 

at lad the Daughter of Lorenzo CorcbucL 
f® that s otherwife call'd Aldonta Lorento .? The 
htne, anfwer’d Quixote-, and tis file that, me- 
'its to be the Sovereign of the Univerfe. Udfi 
ggers quoth Sancho ? I know her full well vTis 
Kappmg We,id. y’ Faith, and pitches thV Bar 
M f. e , u j u ^v young Fellow in our Pari/h. By. 
r , ^ als , n | a notable drong-built, fizable, dur- • 

tei y ^ rS ’r and one t,at wil1 kce P her Chin, 
“fof the Mire I warrant her } nay and hold the 
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beft Knight-Errant to*t that vvears a head, if e’er 
he venture upon her. Body o me, what a Voice 
fhe has when (he fets up her Throat! I law her 
one day pearch’d up o’ top of our Steeple to call 
to feme Plough jobbers that labour’d in a fallow 
Field *, and tho they were half a League off, they 
heard her as plain as if they had been m the 
Church yard under her. The belt of her is, that 
(lie’s neither cov nor fiumpilhy (lie’s a tradable 
Lai's and fit for a Courtier, for (he ll play with 
you like a Kitten,, and jibes and jokes at even- 
body. And now in good truth, Sir Knight ot the 
Woful Countenance, you may e’en play as many 
Gambols as you pleafe \ you may run mad, you 
may hang your (elf lor her lake, there s no body 
but will (tty you e’en took the wifelt mu le, tho 
the Devil tiimfclf flwuld carry you away a pick¬ 
apack. Mow am 1 e’en wild to be gone, tlw 
twere for nothing clfl* but to lee her, tor I have 
not feen her this many a day j I fancy 1 Hull 
hardly know her again, for a YVomans Face 
llrangely alters by being always inthe Sun, and 
drudging and moiling in the open Fields. Wei. 
I mult needs own I’ve been mightily mihakeiiail 
alon a : for I durli have iworn this Lady lhtkhiti 
had been forne great Princels with whom you were 
in love, and luch a one asdelerv’d thole rare Giro 
you bellow’d on her, as the Bifcayan, the Gaily- 
flaves, and manv others that for ought 1 know you 
may have lent her before 1 was your Squire, cant 
chafe but laugh to think how my Lady Alfiu 
Lorenzo (my Ladv Dttlami cidTobojo, l lhuud 
have faid ) wou’d behave lur (elf Ihou d any <* 
thole Men which you have Cent, or may lend to 
her chance to go and fall down o their Marrow¬ 
bones before her: For ’tis ten to one they may 

happen 
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happen to find her a combing of Flax, or threfli- 
ingin the Barn, and then how finely balk’d they’ll 
hey as (lire as I’m alive they mull: needs think 
the Devil ow’d ’em a lliame, and (lie her (elf 
will but (lout ’em, and mayhap be fomewhat net- 
led at it. 

I have often told thee, S.tncho , laic! Don Quix¬ 
ote, and I tell thee again, that thou ought’ll to bri¬ 
dle or immure thy fiuvcy prating Tongue j for 
tho thou art but a dull headed Dunce, yet now 
and then thy ill-mannerd Jells bite too.(harp. 
But that I may at once make thee fenfible of thy 
Folly and my Difcretion, I will tell thee a lliort 
Story. A handlum, brisk, young rich Widow, 
happen’d to fall in Love with a well- 
let, lufty * Lay-limber. I iis Shi- * M °dHon, a 
ftrior hearing of it, took occafioil Lay-Brother, 
to go to her, and laid to her, by or f' rvant ,n 
way of charitable Admonition, I fj1™ cnt w 
mightily wonder, Madam ^ how ? a * 
lady of your Merit, fo admir’d for Beauty and 
forSenl'e, and withal fo Rich, cou’d make lo ill a 
choice, and doat on a mean, Idly, delpicable Fel- 
K/s I hear you do, while we have in our 
HcuTc lq many Mailers of Art, Batchelors and 
twors of Divinity, among whoqi vpujr.-Lady- 
J P might pick and chulc. But Ihe lboii anlwer’d 
theofticious grave Gentleman, Sir, (aid (he witlr 
s imile, \ou are much millaken, and think alto? 
getner after the old out-offalhion-way, if you i- 
jingitie 1 have made fo ill a choice ; for tho you 
aiicv the- Man’s a Fool, yet as to what I take him 
p be knows as much, or rather more PhiL.fbtfiy 
han Aaj/otlc., So, S tudio, as to the ule which I ' 

S,11 ,)• ] 7r d V D ‘ llam “o (he is equal to the 
pwtclt 1 rmcellcs in the World. Prethee tell me. 

‘ Dolt 


I 


4 

















288 The TJfe and Atchievemcrits 

Doft thoii think the Poets, who every one of ’em 
celebrate the Praifes of fome Lady or other, had 
all real Miftrcfles? Or that the jlmiriUis\ the 
Phillis s, the Sylvia's, the Diana' s the Gahtcds, 
and tire like, which von (hall find in fo many 
Poems, Romances, Songs and Ballads, upon eve¬ 
ry Stage, and even in every Barber's Shop, were 
Creatures of Field and Blood ? No, no, never 
think it, for I dare afiure thee, the greateft part of 
’em were nothing but the n,ieer Imaginations of the 
Poet's, for a ground-work to exercife their Wits 
upon, and to give the VVoflcl occafion to look 
on the Authors as Men ol an amorous and gal- 
lant Difpofition : and lo’tis fufficient for me to 
■imagine that Aldonta Lorenzo is beautiful and 
•chad •, as for her Birth and Parentage, they con- 
cem me but little*, for there’s no need to make 
an-enquiry about a Woman’s Pedigree, as there is 
of us Men when fome Badg of Honour is bellow¬ 
ed on us. And fo (he’s to me the greateft Prin- 
cefs in the World: For thou ought’ll to know, 
S.wcbo, if thou know’ll it not already, that there 
are but two things that chiefiy excite us to love a 
Woman, an attraftive Behuty, and an unfpotted 
Fame. Now thofe two Endowments are happily 
reconcil’d in Dulcinea \ for as for the one, (lie 
ha6 not her equal,, and few can vie with her in 
tfie other; But to cut off all Objeftions at once, 
1 imagin that all / fay of her is really fo, with¬ 
out the lead addition or diminution: / fan¬ 
cy her to be juft luch as / wou’d have her lot 
Beauty and Quality. Helen cannot liana in 
competition with her^ Litcretia cannot rival her, 
and all the Heroins which Antiquity has to 
boaft, whether Greeks^ Romans , or bar tans, are 

at once out-done by her incomparable PerfeChons. 
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Therefore let the World (ay what it will ", 
(hou’d the ignorant and vulgar foolifiily cenlure me, 

/ plea.fe my felf with the affurances I have of the 
approbation of Men of the drifted Morals, and. 
the nice It Judgment. Sir, quoth Sancho, / knock 
under: You’ve Reafon o’ your fide in all you 
fay, and / own my (elf an Aft. Nay, I’m'an 
Afs to talk of an Afsfor 'tis ill talking of Hal¬ 
ters i’th Houfe of. a Man that was hang'cl.. But 
where’s the Letter all this while, that / may 
be jogging ? With that Don Quixote pull’d out 
the Table-Book, and retiring a little aude, he ve¬ 
ry ferioufiy began to write the Letter \ which 
he had no (ooner finifh'd but he call’d Sancho , and 
order’d him to liften while lie read it over to him, 
that he might carry it as. well in his Memo< 
ry as in the Pocket-Book, in cafe he (hon’d have 
tne ill luck to lofe it by the way '■> for he fear’d 
the worfe of his malignant. Fortune. But, Sir, 
quoth Sancho , tear the Book, and give me two 
or three Copies, and then I’ll be Cure to deliver 
ray Mefiiige fafe enough I warrant ye. For ’tis 
a folly to think / can ever get it by heart; alas 
my memory, is fo bad, that many times (/ forget 
ray own Name. But yet for all thatread.it out 
to me, / befeech you, for I’ve a hugeous mind to 
hear it, I dare fay 'tis as fine as tho 'twere in, 
print. Well then liften, (aid Don Quixote . 


Dotf 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha f 
to Vulcittea del Tobofo. 

High and Sovereign Lady ! 


U£ that is ft abb'd to the quick with the Poigmi 
** of Abfence , and, wounded to the heart with 

Love's mojh piercing DartSy fends yt» 
*Dulciflima that Health which he wants himftlj 
Dulcinea. * fweetefi Duleinea del Tobofo. Ifym 

Beauty rcjctt tne> if your Virtue refiif) 
to raife my fanning hopes 7 if your Difdain excluli 
me from Relief^ I mit/l at laft Jink under the prtf- 
fure of my Woes 7 tho much enur'd to Suffering 
for my Bains are not only too violent , hut too laftmy 
My trufty Squire Sancho will give you an exalt 
account of the Condition to which Love and yu 
have reduc'd me 7 too beautiful Ingratitude. If yu 
relent at lafi 7 and pity my Dijbefs , then 1 may fy t 
Hive, and you preferve what's yours. But if you 
abandon me to Defpair , I mujt patiently fubmit , 
and by teafing to breathy fatisfy your Cruelty andittj 
Defire. 


Tour's till Deathy 


% ' 

The Knight of the Woful Countenance. 

"Now may I never ftir, quoth Sanchoy if ever 
heard a finer Thing in my born days! how neat¬ 
ly and roundly you tell her your mind, and how 
cleverly .you. brought in at laft a The Knigfst tf 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 29*1 

the IVoful Countenance. Well, .1 fay't again in 
good earned, you’re a Devil at every thing* 
there’s no kind of thing in the varlal World but 
what you can turn your hand to. A Man ought 
to have fome knowledg of every thing, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote, if he wcu’d be duly qualify’d for 
the Employment I profefs. Well then, quoth 
Sanchoy do fb much as write the Warrant for the 
three AfTes, on the other fide of that leaf y and 
pray write it mighty plain, that they may know 
’tis your hand at firit fight. I will, faid Don 
Quixotey and with that he wrote it accordingly, 
and then read it in this form. 

<&> 

My dear Niece, 

TjPO N fight of this my firfl Bill of Affes, be 
^ pleas’d to deliver three of the five which I 
lift home in your Cufiody , to Sancho Panca, 
my Efquire , for the value receiv'd of him here * - 
atld thiSy together with his Receipt, Jlsall be your 
Difcharge. Given in the very Bowels of Sierra. 
Morena, the 2 2d of Augufl in the prefent Tear. " 

i • 

Tis as it fhou’d be, quoth Sancho 7 thel*eonly 
Wants your Name at the bottom. There’s no 
wed to fetmy name, anfwer’d Don Quixote \ Ill 
only fet the two firlt Letters of it, and,’twill be 
as valid as if’twere written at length, tho ’twere 
not only for three AfTes, but for three hundred* 

I dare take your Worfhip’s word, quoth Sancho 1 
and now I’m going to. faddle RozJnante t ana 
then you lhall give me your Blefling y for I in¬ 
tend to fet out prefently, without feeing any of 
your mad Tricks \ for I am fb fure of your going 
Iborow-ftitch with your Penance, that I dare meat 
to more than will ferve your turn. Nay, faid 

0-2 . Dm 












r 


292 The Life and Achievements 

Don Quixote , I will have thee ftay a while S/w- 
cha, an3 fee me ftark naked 3 ’ns alio ablolutely 
neceflary thou flwu’dft fee me praftjfc fonu 
twenty or thirty mad Gambols \ I lhall have clif- 
patch’d 'em in le(s than halt an hour : and when 
thou haft been anEvc-witnefs of that Eflay, thou 
mavft with a fafe Confidence fwear thou hale fecn 
me’play a thoufand raving Tricks •, tor I dare I 
a fibre thee for thy incouragcmcnt, thou never 
canft exceed the number of thofe I (liall perform. 
Good Sir, quoth Sambo , as you love me don t let 
me ft ay to fee you naked, ’twill grieve me to to 
the heart, that I lhall cry my eyes out, and! 
have blubber’d and howl’d but too much Imce 
yefternight tor the loft of my poor Aft my 
Head’s lb fore with it, I a’n’t able to cry any 
longer : But if you'll needs have me fee famed 
v'our Anticks, pray do ’em in your Clothes outd 
hand, and the firft that come into your Head; 
for the fooner I go, the fooner 1 lhall come back, 
and the way to be gone is not to nay nei e. 1 long 
to bring you an Anlwer to your Heart s content, 
atifl I’ll be fare to do’t, or let the Lad v Ditlcim 
look to’t i for if Hie dos not do as the Hum d do, 
may old Nick toft me in bis Blanket, if I dont 
make her give up an anfwer to my mmfh 
good kicks o’th’ Guts, and fwmging Filticuftsoo 
her Jobbernol: For *tis not to be endure, tuat 
fuch a notable Knight-Errant as your Woi bip 
is ftiou’d thus run out ol his Wits without Rimj 
* or Reafon for fuch a—Odsbobs, I knowvhat 
know, file had not beft provoke me to fw 
reft: if file dos, I (liall out with it, and te 
her apiece of my mind. In troth, mntda 
out. I’ll make her know her .Driver with a uaj 
nion. I’ll handle her without Mittms; She fgj 

• 


/ 
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fihd me as cruftv as flies hard bak’d: Shemuft 
not think to put tricks upon Travellers. 

I nroteft Sancbo> laid Don Quixote , I trunk 
thou art grown as mad as my felf. Nay, not fa 
mad neither, reply’cl Sambo. , hut fomewhat more 
an erv. But talk no more of that: let’s fee, how 
will you do lor Victuals when I’m gon ? Do you 
mean to do like t’ other Madman yonder, rob 
upon the high way, and fnatch the Goatherds 
• Victuals from ’em by main force? Never let 
that trouble thy unmannerly Brain, reply d 
Don Ouixote \ for tho I had here all the Dainties 
that ciui feaft a luxurious Palat, I wou’d feed upon 
nothing but the Herbs and Fruits which this 
Wildernefs will afford me \ for the (mgularity of 
i my prefent Task con lilts in farting and halt itarv- 
ingmy felf, and in the performance of fame other 
Difcipline. But there’s another thing come into 
my head, quoth Suncbo : how lhall I do to find the 
way hither again, ’tis fach a by-place ? Take good 
notice of it beforehand, faid Don Quixote , and 
I’ll indeavour to keep hereabouts till thy return. 
Befides, about the time when I may reafonably 
expeft thee back, I’ll be fare to watch on the top 
of yonder high Rock for thy coming. But now 
I bethink my felf of a better Expedient \ thcat • 
limit cut down a \ good number of Boughs, and 
llrew ’em in the way as thou rid’lt along, till 
thou get’ll to the Plains, and this will ferve thee 
.to. find me again at thy return, like Perjem) s 
Clue to get out of the Labyrinth of Crete... 

I’ll go about it out of hand, quoth Sancbo } with 
that he went and cut down a Bundle of Boughs, 
then came and ask'd his Mailer’s Blefting, and 
after a Ihower of Tears ft.ed on both lides, 
mounted Rounante , which Don Quixote Yery Ve- 

O 3 riouily 
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rioufly recommended to his care, charging Iiim to 
be as tender of that excellent Steed as of Tiis own 
Perlon. After that he let forward toward the Plains, 
brewing leveral: Boughs as he rid according to 
order. His Matter had importun’d him to itay 
a.nd lee liim do two or three of his antic Poftures 
before he went, but he cou’d not prevail with 
him : However before he was got out of fight 
he confider’d of it, and rode back. Sir, quoth 
he, I’ve thought better of it, and I believe 1 had 
belt take your advice, that I may fwear with a 
. fafe confidence I’ve leen you play your mad tricks j 
therefore I wou’d fee you do one of ’em at leall, 
tho I think I’ve feen you do a very great one ah 
ready, f.mean your ilaying by your felf in this 
Delert. 

I had advifed thee right, laid Don Quixote, and 
therefore Itay but while a Man may repeat tbe 
Creed, and I. will flievv thee what thou woud’lt 
fee. With that, flipping off his Breeches, and 
gripping himfelf naked to the wafte, he gave 
two or three frisks in the Air, and then pitching 
on his trends, he fetch’d his heels over, his heath 
twice together *, and, as he tumbled with his Legs 
aloft, idifeover’d fuch Rarities, that Sancbo e’en 
made hafre to turn his Horfe’s Head, that he 
might no longer lee ’em, and rode away fully fa* 
ti.sfy’d that he might fwear his Mailer was mad} 
apd fo we will leave him to make the bell of his. 
way, till bis return, which will be more fpeedy 
than might be imagin’d. 
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CHAP. XII. 

J Continuation of the refin'd Extravagan¬ 
cies b) which the Gallant Kjtight of La 
Mancha chofe to exprefs his Love in the 

Sierra Morena. 

T H E I liflory relates that as loon as the Knight 
of the Woful Countenance faw himlelf a- 
lone, after this firft exercife of frisking and tum¬ 
bling, the merry Prelude to his amorous Penance*, 
he alcended to the top^ of a high Rock, and there 
began lerioufly to conlider with himfelf what Re- 
folution to take in that nice Dilemma which had 
already fo perplex’d his mind \ that is, whether 
he lliould imitate Orlando in his extraordinary Fury, 
or Arndis in his melancholic Extravagancies. To 
which purpofe, difeourfing with himlelf, I do not 
much wonder, faid lie, at Orlando' s being fo very 
valiant, confidering he was inchanted in luch a 
manner, that he cou’d not be flain but by the 
thruft of a Pin thro the bottom of his Foot, 
which he fufficientlv fecur’d, always wearing feven 
iron Soles to his Shoes: and yet this avail d him 
nothing againflr Bernardo del Carpio , who under- 
ftatxling nis Enchantment, fqueez’d him to death 
between his arms at Rente valles. But letting afide 
his Valour, let us examine his madnefs ^ for that 
he was. mad, is an unqueftionable truth, nor is it 
lefs certain that his Frenzy was occalion’d by the 

O 4 allurances 
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afluranceshehad that the fair Angelica had refign’d 
her felf up to the unlawful Embraces of Medor y 
that young Moor with curl’d Locks, who was 
Page to A&riumnt. Now after all, feeing he was 
too well convinc’d of his Lady’s Infidelity, ’tisnot 
to be admir’d he (hon’d run mad. But how can 
I imitate him in his Furys, if I cannot imitate him 
in their occafion ? For I dare (wear, my Dnlcim 
del Tobofo never faw fuch a Moor lince (he firft 
beheld the light, and lie’s now the very lame (he 
was when her Mother bled the World with her 
Birth: So that I (hon’d do her a great Injury 
ihou’d I entertain any dilhonourable 1 bought* of 
her Behaviour, and launch into that wild Ocean 
of madnefs that tols’d Orlando's Soul. On the 
other fide, I find that Am.td.is de (Saule , without 
punilhing himfell with fitch a Dilh adlion, or ex- 
prelfing nis Refentmcnts ih fo boilierous and rav¬ 
ing a manner, got a 5 great a Reputation tor be¬ 
ing a Lover as any one whatsoever: For what 
l find in Hiftory as to his abandoning himfelf to 
'iorrow is only this : He found himfelt difdaind, 
Bis Lady Oriana having charg’d him to get out ot 
her fight, and not prefume to appear in her 
prefence till (he gave him leave y and this was 
the true Reafon why he retir’d to the m 
'Rock with the Hermit, where he gave up lnmlell 
'wholly to grief, and wept a Deluge ot Tears, 
till pitying Heaven at lad commiferatmg ns At- 
Bidion fent him relief in the height ot Ins An- 
'guifli. Now then fince this is true, as 1 know it 
, is, what need have I to tear off my Clothes, to 
•■rend and root up thefe harmlefs Trees, or trouble 
the clear Water of tlicfe Brooks, that mult giw 

v me Drink when 1 am thirdy ? long live the 

Memory 


m 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 297 

Memory of Amadis de Gallic , and let him be 
the great Exemplar which Don Quixote de la 
Mancha chufes to imitate in all things that will 
.admit of a Parallel. So may it be (aid of the 
livipof Copy as was faid o( the • dead Original, 
that°if he "did not perform great things, yet no 
Man was more ambitious of undertaking em 
than he : And tho I am not difdain’d nor dilcard- 
ed bv my Ditlchiea , vet "tis fufficient that I am 
abfent from her. Then ’tis refolv’d ! And now 
ye famous Adieus of the great Amadts , occur to 
, mv remembrance, and be my trudy guides to fol¬ 
low his Example. This (aia, he call’d to mind 
that the chief exercife of that Hero in his Re¬ 
treat was Prayer: To which purpofe our mo¬ 
dem Amadis prefently went and made himfelf,a 
Roiary of, Gauls or Acorns indead of Beads y 
but he was extreamly troubled for want of an 
Hermit to hear his Confefifion, and comfort liinp 
in his Affliction. However he entertaiu’d himfelf 
•with his amorous Contemplations, walking up and 
down the Meadow, and writing fome Poetical 
Conceptions in the fmooth Sand, and upon the Bark 
of Trees,.all of ’em expredive, of his Sorrows, 
and the Prudes of Dulcinea. But..unhappily 

. none were found entire and. legible but the/e 
.STANZA’S that follow. 

Ye lofty Trees , with fprcading Ams , 

The Pride and Shelt er of the Plai^ * 

, Ye humbler Shrubs , and flovo'ry Charms 
Which here in fpringing Glory reign ! 

Af my.Complaints may Pity move , 

. Dear the fad Story of. my Love! 
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While with me here you pafs your Hours, 
Should you grow faded with my Cares, 

Fll bribe you with ref re firing Showrs j 
Xoh fball be water'd with my Tears. 

Diftant, tho prefent in Idea, 

1 mourn m abfent D uleinea 

Del Tobofo,. 

Love's true ft Slave, defpairing ,■ chofe 
This lonely Wild,, this defert Plain, 

The filent witnefs of the Woes 

Which he,. .tho guilt left, muft.fhftain. 
Vnknowing why thefe Pains he bears, 

He Groans , he Raves, and he Defp.rirs. . 

With lingring Fires Love racks my Soul : * 

In vain I grieve, in vain lament: 

Like tortur’d Fiends, I weep, I howl, 

.And burn, yet never can Repent. . 

Diftant, tho prefent in Idea, . 

I mourn my abfent Dulcinea 

Del Tobofo.. 

While J thro Honoris thorny Ways 
In- fearchof diftant Glory rove, . 

Malignant Fate my Toyls repays 

WithjndleJs Woes, and hopelefs Love. 

Thus 1 on barren Rocks■ dcfpair . 

And curfe my Stars, yet blefs my Fair „ 

Love arm'd with Snakes has left his Dart 5 
A^d noxp docs like a Fury rave, > 

'And .feourge, and fting on cvry. Part, 

At}4 * nt0 Madnefs lajh.his Slave. 

Diftant, tho ( prefent in.Idea ,. 

J pmm my abfent. Dulcinea, 

Del Tobofo,, 


/ 
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Tljic ridiculous Addition of del Tobofo madethofe 
who had found thofe Verfels after wards, laugh hear¬ 
tily ^ and they imagin’d that when. t^Jiiixotc 
made them, he was afraid that thole who Ihould 
happen to read ’em would not under Hand on whom 
they were made, Ihou’d he omit to mention the 
Place of his Miftrefs’s Birth and Refidence : and 
this was indeed the true Reafon, as he himfelf af¬ 
terwards confefs’d. With this Employment did 
ourdifconfolate Knight beguile lome tedious hours; 
Sometimes alfo he exprefs’d his Sorrow’s in Prole, 
figh’d to the Winds, and call’d upon the Sylvan 
Gods, the Fauns, the Naiades, the Nymph's of 
adjoining Groves, and the mournful Eccho, im : 
ploring their Attention and Condolement with re¬ 
peated Supplications: at other Times he employ’d 
himfelf in gathering Herbs for the fupport of 
languifhing Nature, which decay’d fb fair, what 
with this /lender Diet, and what with his iludied. 
anxiety and intenfenels of Thinking, that had 
Stwcbo fray’d but three Weeks from him, where¬ 
as, by good Fortune he flaid but three Days, the 
Knight of the woful Countenance .wou’d have 
been reduc’d to that meager and dilmal Conditi¬ 
on, that his very Mother wou’d never have known . 
the Child of her own Womb. . 

But now ’tis neceflary we fliou’d leave him a- 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his amorous Ex- 
Poftulations, and fee how Sancho Panca behav’d 
himfelf in Jhis Embafly. He made all. the haftehe 
cou’d to get out of the Mountain, and then taking 
the direft Road to Tobofo , the next Day heiarriv’d 
near the Inn where he had been tofi’d in a Blanker. 
Scarce had he deferv’d the fatal Walls^ but a hid¬ 
den Havering feiz’d nis Bones, and he fancied him* > 
fel£ to t>c again dancing in the Air y fp that he had 

a 
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• a eood mind to have rode further before he bait¬ 
ed* tho’twere Dinner time, and his Mouth water’d 
. ftrangely at the thoughts of a hot bit of Meat,the ra- 

ther as he had liv’d altogether upon coldV lftiwlsfor 
a long while. This greedy longing drew him near 
- the Inn in fpight of his averfion to the Place y but 
yet when he came to the Gate,he had not the Cui- 

■ rage to go in,but Hop’d there, not knowing whether 

• he had bell enter or no. While he kite muling, 
i two men happen’d to come out, and believing they 

■ knew him, look, cry d one to the othei, is not 
that Sancho Panca , whom the Hopfe-keCper told 

v us her Mafter had inveigled to go along with him. 
The fame, anlwcr’d the other \ and more than 
that, he rides on Don Quixote' s Horfe. Now 

• thefe two happen’d to be the Curate and the Bar¬ 
ber, who had brought his Books to a Trial, and 
pafs’d Sentence on ’em: Therefore they luid nj 
fooner faid this, but they call’d to Sancho, and askd 
him where he had left his Mailer. The trully 
"Squire prefently knew ’em, and having no mind 
to dilcover his Mailer’s Condition, told ent his 
Mafter was taken up with Bufinels ot great Con- 

. ftquence at a certain Place, which he dm ft not 
. dilcover for his Life. No, no, ban do Pam , 
erv’d the Barber, you mull not think to put us 

■ oft’ with a fiim flam. Story if you won t tell us 
where he is, we fliall believe you have muider.d 

' him and robb’d him of his Horfe 1 , therefore ei- 
. ther.fatisfy us where you’ve left him, ori.ve;lllhave 
■you lay’d by :the Heels. ’ Look you Neighbour. 
; ?uoth LcK 1 a’n’t afraid ot Words d’ye lee; l 
/ L neither a Thief nor a Manftayer •, 1 kill no Bo- 
' jay . f 0 no Body kill me •, I leave every man to HI 
; by his-own f ortune, or by the hand of him .hat 
uSdcton. Asior my Mailer, 1 left him a ir sk- 
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ins and doing Penance in the midft of yon 
Mountain to his heart’s Content. After this, with- 
out any further entreaty, he gave ’em a full Ac¬ 
count of that Bufinefs, and of all their Adventures, 
how he was then going from his Mafter to carry 
a Letter to my Lady Ditlcima del Tobofg , Lorcnzj) 

■ Core hitch's Daughter, with whom he was up to the 
•* ears fo Love. The Curate and the Barber ftood 
amaz’d hearing all thefe particulars \ and tho they 
already knew Don Oitixotc's madnefs but too well, 
they wonder’d more and more at the cncreafe ol 
it, and at fo ftrange a Call and variety of Extra¬ 
vagance. Then they defir d Sancho to Ihow cm 
the Letter : He told ’em ’twas written in a Pocket- 
Book, and that his Mafter had order’d him to get 
1 it fairly transcrib'd upon Paper at the next Village 
he fiiould come at. Whereupon the Curate pro¬ 
mising to write it out very 1 fairly himfelf, Sancho 
put his Hand in his Bofom to give him the Table- 
Book ^ but tho he fumbled a great while for’t, he 
could not find it there, he look’d, and look d a- 
gain, but it had been all in vain, tho he had fearch’d 
till Doom’s-day \ for he came away from Don 
Quixote without it. This put : him into a cold 
Sweat, and made him turn as pale as Death •, he 
. fell a Hatching all his Clothes,turn’d his Pockets in- 
. .fide outwards, fumbled in his Bofom again : but 
being at laft convinc’d he had it not about him, he 
fell a raving and rtamping, and curfing himfelf like 
. a. Madman ^ he rent his Beard from his Chin with 
both hands, befifted his own forgetful Scull, and 
his blubber Cheeks, and gave himfelf a bloody 
Nofe in a Moment. T he Curate and the Barber 
ask’d him what was'the matter with him, and why 
• he punilh’d himfelf at that ftrange rate ? 1 deferve 
..it all, quoth Sancho , like a buliie headed, cockle 

. Jpraiftd 
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brain'd Moon-calf as I am, forlofing at one Cad 
no lets than three Affes, whereof the kail was 
worth a Caftle. How fo, quoth the Barber ( Why, 
cry’d Sancho , I’ve loft that fame Table-Book,where¬ 
in was written Dulcinea s Letter, and a Bill of 
Exchange drawn by my M after upon his Niece for 
three or the five Affes which he has at home; 
and with that lie told ’em how he had loft his own. 
But the Vicar cheer’d him up, and promis’d Em 
to get him another Bill of Exchange from his Mat¬ 
ter, written upon Paper, whereas that in the Ta¬ 
ble Book not being in due form, would not have 
been accepted. With that Sancho took Courage, 
and told cm if it were fo, he car’d not a ftrawFor 
the lofs of Dulcinea's Letter, for he knew it almoft 
all by Rote. Then prethee let’s hear it, (aid the 
Barber,and we’ll fee and write it. In order to this 
Sancho paus’d and began tti-fludv for the words ^ 
prefently he fell a (cratching his thick Scull, he 
Rood firft upon one Leg, then upon another, gap’d 
upon the Skies, (cowl’d upon the Ground, knit nis 
Brows, rub’d nis Forehead, lay’done hand upon . 
his Eyes, and.bit his Nails with the other*, and 
at laft after he had gnaw’d almoft half of ’em, 
and kept the Curate and the Barber a long while 
waiting to hear this rare Letter repeated} odf 
nigs, cry’d he, good Mr. Dotftor, the Devil’s 
in’t! May I be chunk’d if I can renumber a word 
of this confounded Letter, but only that there was 
at the beginning, High and fttbterratic Lady) So- 
veraign or Jupeihnnun Lady , you we ud lay, quoth 
the Barber. Ay Gaffer, quoth Sancho, you're in 
the right—But ftay now, I think I can remember 
foine of that whi.h follow’d *, ho ! 1 have it, I ha’t 
l,ow —He th.n is wounded, and wants Sleep, fends 
me the !).>■ :»■v. — which he wants hi/nfel) — that 

* MM l 
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Uyd him to the Heart— and the Hurt man does 
lift your Worjhtp's Hands—with my Defire—fweet- 
tft Dulcinea del. Tobofo *, and thus lie went on 
rumbling a good while with I don’t know what 1 
more of fainting and Relief,, and finking, till at laft 
he ended with Tours till Death , The Knight of the 
Woful Countenance, The Curate and. the Bar* 
her were mightily pleas’d with Sancho’s excellent. 
Memory, infomuch that they defir’d him to re- 
'peat the Letter twice or thrice more, that they 
might alfo get it by*heart,and write it down,which 
Smeho did very freely out, every time, he made. 
many odd Alterations and Additions, as pleafant. 
as the firft. T hen he told ’em many other Things. 
of his Mafter, but fpoke not a word of his own 
being toft’d in a Blanket at that very Inn : He al¬ 
fo told ’em that if he brought d kind Anlwer from, 
the Lady Dulcinea , his Matter wou’d forthwith let 
out to fee and make himfelf an Emperor, or at 
lead a King *, for fo they two had agreed between 
tbcmfelves, lie faid, and that after all ’twas a. 
mighty eafy matter for his Mafter to become one, 
(act) was his Proweft and the ftrength of his Arm.. 
Which bein^ done, his Mafter wou’d marry him 
to one of the Empreffe’s Damfels, and that fine 
Lady was to be Heirefs to a. large County on the 
main Land,, but not to any Illand or Illands, for 
he was weary of’em. Poor Sancho fpoke all this 
fit ferioufly, and fo feelingly, ever and anon rub¬ 
bing his Nofe, and ft roking his Beard, that now 
the Curate and the Barber were more lurpriz’d 
than they were before,, confidering the prevalent. 
Influences of Don Quixote's Folly upon that filly 
credulous Fellow, however they did not think it 
wprth their while to undeceive h.m yet, feeing 
this, was only a haimlefs Dclufion that might di¬ 
vert 
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v^rt ’em a whiley and therefore they exhorted him 
to pray for his Mailer’s Health and long Life, fee¬ 
ing it was no impoilible thing but that he might 
in time become an Emperor by his Valour, a 
Cardinal, or an Archbill.op at leaft by his Pru¬ 
dence. ' 

But pray, good Mr. Dodor, ask’d S ( wc/.’o,fliou'd 

my Mailer have no mind to be an Emperor, and 
take a fancy to be an Archbilhop, I wou'd fain 
know what your Archbilhops-Errant are wont to 
give their Squires? Why, anlwer’d the Curate, 
they u(l to give ’em fome Parfonage, or Prebend¬ 
ary, or fomefuch other Benefice or Church-Living: 
which, with the profits of the Altar, and other 
Fees, brings cm in a lianclfom Revenue. Ay, but 
lays Sancho , to put in for that, the Squire mull be 
a fmgle man, and know I»ow to anfwer and afliil 
at Mafs at leaft y and how (hall I do then, feeing I 
have the ill luck to be fped ? nay and befides / don’t ' 
lb much as know the firft Letter of my Chrift- 
crofs-row? What will become of me fiiou’dit 
come into my Mailer’s Head to make himfelf an 
Archbilhop, and not an Emperor, as ’tis the 
Guftom of Knights-Errant ? Don’t let that trou¬ 
ble thee, friend Sancho, faid the Barber, well 
talk to him about it,-and advife him, nay urge 
it to him as a point of Confidence to be an Em¬ 
peror, and not an Archbilhop, which will be bet- 
. ter for him, by rcafon he has more Courage than 

Learning, , 

Troth, I’m of vour Mind, quoth Sancho , tna 

he’s fitch a Head-piece that I dare fay he can turn 
ftfmfclf to anv thing. Ne’erthelels / mean to make 
it the burden of my Prayers, that Heaven may di¬ 
rect him to that which is bell for him,and what may 

enable him to reward me moll. You fpcak ltkea 

Wile "i 
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wile man, and a good Chriftian, laid the Curate : 
But all we have to do at prefent, is to lee how we 
fliall do to get vour Mailer to give over that fe- 
vere unprofitable Penance which he has undertaken. 
Ajid therefore let’s go in to conftder about it, and 
alio to cat our Dinner, for I fancy ’tis ready by 
this Time. Do you two go in, if you ple.tlc, 
quoth Sancho , but. as for me I had rather flay with¬ 
out, and anon I’ll tell you why I dun t care to 
go in a Doois: however prav fend me out a bit of 
not V Finals to eat here, and fome Provender for 
Rozbiantc. With that they went in, and a while, 
after the Barber brought him out his 1 dinner, and 
returning to the Curate they conlulted how to com- 
pafs their Defign. At lull the latter luckily be¬ 
thought himfelf of an Expedient that feem dpnoll 
likely to take, as exactly luting Don Quixote's Hu¬ 
mour y which was, that he ft.ou’d difguife himfelt 
in the habit of a Damlel-Errant, and the Barber 
ll.ou’cl alter his Drefs as well as he cou’d, fo as to- 
pals for his Squire, or Gentleman-Ulher. In that 
Equipage, added he, we will go to Don Quite- 
otc y and feigning my fell to be a dillrefs’d L am- 
lei, I will beg a Boon of him, which he as a va¬ 
lorous Knight-Errant, will not fail to promife me. 
By this means I will engage him to go with me to- 
redrefs a very great Injury done me uy, ; a and 
tlifcoiirtcous Knight y hefeeching him not to defire 
to fee my Face, nor to ask me any thing about my 
Circumllances till he has reveng’d me on that 
wicked Knight. This bait will take, I dare en¬ 
gage, and hv this Stratagem we’ll decoy him back, 
toliis own Houfe, where we’ll try to cure him'of 
his romantic Frenzy. 


C H A P: 
















3 o 6 The Life and Atchkvements 

* 






C H A Pi, XIII. 

How the Carat and the Barber fat their Be- 
{ign in execution: With other things wor¬ 
thy to be recorded in this Important 
Hijlory . 


np H E Curat's Project was fo well lik’d by the 
Barber, that they inftantly put it into pra- 



made bimfelf a long Beard with a grizled Ox’s 
Tail, in which the Innkeeper us’d to hang his 
G mbs. T he Kolrels being defirous to know 
what they intended to do with thofe things, the 
CUratgave her a (hart account of Don Qj}ixott'$ 
Diftradion, and their Defign: Whereupon the 
Innkeeper and his Wife prdentlv gueft this was- 
their Komantick Knight that made the .precious 
Balkan •, and accordingly they told ’em the whole . 
dory of Don (w<[xcti's lodging there, and of 
Smicijo 's being toisd in a blanket: Which clone, 
the Koftefs readily fitted out the Curat at fuch a 
rate, that’twou'd have pleas’d any one to have 
Teen himy for li;e drels’d him up in a Cloth 
Cown trimni’cl with Borders, of black Velvet, e- 
very, one the breadth of a Span, all pink’d and 
jagg cl, and a pair rf green Y civet Bodice, with 
Sleeves-of the fame, and fac’d with white Satiny, 
which Accoutreuunts piobably had been in fallii- 

1 oil 
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on in old Queen Bamba' s Days. The Curat 
would not let her encomber his Head with Wo¬ 
man’s Headgeer, but only clapp’d upon his Crown 
a white quilted Cap which he us'd to wear a- 
nights, and hound nis Forehead with one of his 
Garters that was of black TafFety, making him- 
felf a kind of a Muffler and YTzard-Mask with- 
the other. Then he half buried his Head under 
his Hat, pulling it down to fqueeze in his Ears y 
and as the broad Brim flapp’d down over his Eyes, 
it leem’d a kind of Umbrella. This done, he 
wrapp’d himfelf up in his long Cloke, and up he 
got upon his Side-Saddle like a Woman. Then 
the Barber clapt on his Ox-tail Beard, half red, 
half grizzled, which hung from his Chin down to 
his Wafte: and having mounted his Mule, they 
took leave of their Moll and Hortels, as alfo of 
the good, condition’d. Maritomes ,. who vow'd, tho. 
Hie was a Sinner, to tumble her Beads and lav a 
Rofpy to their Intention. 

But fcarce were they got out of the Inn, when 
the Curat began to he troubled, with, a Scruple of 
Ojnfciejicc about his putting on Woman's Appa¬ 
rel, being apprehenllve of the Indecency of the 
Dilguile in a Brief!, tho the go xlnefs of his In¬ 
tent might well warrant a Diipenlation from the 
ftriducls of Decora n : Therefore he defir'd the 
Barber^ that they might change Drelfes, thinking 
that in his Habit of a Squire he Ihou’d lefspro- 
phane his own Dignity and Charader, to which 
after all he ought to have a greater regard than to 
BonQjfixote^ withal alluring the Barber, that unlefs 
he conlented to this exchange, he was abfolutely 
refolv'd to go no further. Sancho came up with ’em. 
j?ft upon this Demur, and was ready to fplithis 

I Wes with laughing at the light of thofe ltrange 

1 Mai- 
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M&lqueraders. In flioit, the Barber contented to 
be the Damofel, and to let the Curat be the Squire. 
Now while they were tints changing Sexes, the 
Curat offer’d to tutor him how to behav-e himfelf 
in that Female Attire, fo as to be able to wheedle 
J)o/i Quixote out of Ivs Penance,• But the Barber 
defil ’d him not to trouble himfelf about that mat¬ 
ter,• alluring him that he was well enough vers’d 
in Female Affairs to be able to a ft a Damofel 
without any directions. However, he faid he 
would not now Hand fiddling and managing his 
Pins to prink himfelf up, feeing 'twou’d be time e- 
iKHigh to do that when they came near Don Qmx - 
on 's Hermitage-, and therefore having folded up 
liis Clothes, and the Curat his Beard, they fpurrd 
wn, while their Guide Sambo entertain’d ’em with 
a Relation of the mad tatter’d Gentleman whom 
they had met in the Mountain , however without 
mentioning a word of the Portmanteau, or the 
Gold : For as much a Fool as he was, he lov d to 
keep Money when he had it, and was wife enough 

to keep his own Counlel. _ , 

They got next clay to the place where baneba 

had ftrew’d the Boughs to direct him to Don Qtux* 
ote , and therefore he advis’d ’em to put on their 
Dilguifes, if ’twere as they tolcl him, that then' 
Delign was only to make his Mailer leave that 
wretched kind of Life in order to become au 
Emperor. Thereupon they chargd him on his 
Life not to take the lea If notice who they were. 
As for Didcinca’s Letter, if Don Quixote asKfl 
him about it, thev order’d him to lay lie had de 
iiver’d it; but that by reafbn fhe cou’d neither 
write nor read, (he had lent him her aimver by 
word, of Mouth, which was, that on pain ot 




• -of the Renewed Don Quixote. 309 

Indignation he fiiou’d immcdiatly put an end to 
ms fevere Penance, and repair ro her Prefence, 
This they told S.nicho , together with what they 
themfelves dcfign’d to fay, was the only way to 
oblige his Mai ter to leave the Defalt, that he 
might profecute his Delign of making himfelf an 
Emperor, alluring him they wou’ef take care 
he Ihou’d not entertain the feait thought of an 
Archbifhoprick. 

S-.tncho liffen’d with great attention to^llthefe 
Inftrudions, and treafiir’d ’em up in his mind, 
giving the Curat and the Barber a world of 
Thanks for their good Intention, of advifing his 
Mailer to become an Emperor, and notan Arch- 
bilhop x for, as lie (aid, he imagin’d, in his fini¬ 
te Judgment, that an Emperor-Errant was ten 
times better than a fneaking Archbifhop-Errant, 
and con’d reward his Squire a great deal bet¬ 
ter. 

' He likewife added, that he thought it won cl 
be better for him to go to his Mailer fbmewhat 
before ’em, and give him an account of his La¬ 
dy’s kind An Ever j for perhaps that alone wou’d 
be fufficient to fetch him out of that place, with¬ 
out putting ’em to any further trouble. They 
lik'd this Propofal very well, and therefore a- 
grecd to let him go, and wait there till he came 
back to give ’em an account of his Succefs. With 
that Sambo rode away, ' and ftruck into the 
Clefts of the Rocks in order to feek out his Ma¬ 
iler., leaving the Curat and the Barber by the 
fide of a Brook, where the neighbouring Hills, 
and Ibme Trees that grew along its Banks, com¬ 
bin’d to make a cool and plealaut Shade. There 
they flielter’d themfelves from the fcorching F 
of the Sun that commonly lliines intolerabl 
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in thofe parts at that time, being about the mid¬ 
dle of Jngi'fl y and hardly three a Clock in the 
Afternoon. While they quietly refrdh'd them- 
felves in that delightful place, where they had a- 
greed to flay till Sambo's return, they heard a \ 
Voice, which tho unattended with any Inllru- 
menr, ravilli’d their Ears with its melodious 
found. And what increas'd their furprifc and 
their admiration was, to hear fuch artful Note., 
and fuch delicate Malic, in lb unfrequented and 
wild a place, where fcarce any Ruflics ever (hag¬ 
gled, much lels fuch skilful Songfters as the her fun 
whom they heard unqueftionably was. For tho 
the Poets are pleas’d to fill the Fields and VVoods 
with Swains and Shepherdeffes that fing with all 
the fweetnefs and delicacy imaginable, yet ’tis 
well enough known that thofe Gentlemen deal 
more in Fiction than in Truth, and love to cm- 
bellilh the Defcriptions they make. Nor cou’d 
our two lifining Travellers think it the Voice ol 
a Peafant when they began to diltinguilh the 
Words of the Song •, for they feem d to relillt 
more of a Courtly Stile, m than of a Rural Com* 
pofition. Thele were the Verfes. 


A SONG. 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. $ i j 


A SONG. 

I. 

WHAT males me languijh and complain ? 

O 'tis difdainl 

What yet more fiercely Tmitres me > 

, r "Tis Jcalcify. 

How have I all my Patience lojl ? 

By Abfcnce croft. 

Then hopes ftrewcl there's no Relief.- 
I fink beneath opprefjing Grief. 

Nor can a Wretch without dcfpair y 
Scorn Jealoafy y and Abfcnce bear. 

II. 

What in my Breafi this Artgnifl, drove > 

,rri ,, r . . , intruding Love'. 

What coud Jitch mighty ills create ? 

if* . . „ , Blind Fortune's hate . 

What cruel Borv'rs my Fate approve f 

m Bow’rs above. 

Then let me bear and ceafe to moan: 

/ is glorious thus to he undone* 

Whcnfheje invade , who dares oppofe ? 

Hcav tty Love.) and Fortune are my Foes. 


ur. 
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III. 


Where pall 1 find a fpeedy Cure ? 

J Death isa Jure. 

No wilder Means to jet me free ? 

Jnconfancy. 

Can nothing elfe my Tains affuage ? 

Diflrailing Cage. 

U'hat dye or change? Lucinda lofc ? 
O let me rat her Madnefs chafe ! 

But iudHi \'e Ciods , what we endine 
When Death or Madnefs are a Cure . 


The Time, the Hour, the folitarinefs of the 
Place, the Voice and agreeable manner withi wkh 
the unleen Mulician lung, filld thc , li a ^ 
Minds with Wonder and Delight, that the* 
all attention •, and when the Voice was filent, 
they continued fo too a pretty while, watch- 
ing with lift’njng Ears to catch the expend 
Soiuids, and exprefling their fatisfadion bert k 
that dumb ylpplauje. At laft fufpedtue it woud 
fing no more/they refolv’d to find out the charm- 
ing Songfter ^ but as they were going . to at¬ 
tempt it, they heard the wiflfd for Vorcc be¬ 
gin ^another Air, which fix’d em where they 
ltooci, till it had lung the following Sonnet. 
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A SONNET. 


Frfcridlhip, Heaven’s Delight, 
<\S -^Mch tk’d with Rlait’s unesrtafMi 


■ which tir dwitn Mart s unctfdal Mi 
it t o thy Native SkWs thy flight, 

Hiftf icarce thy Shadow’s left behihd 1 


9 

ifttoiftltee, diffufive Good, beiteW 
BteCtfand her Train of Joys we trace i 
'BtffF&hfcood with diflerhbled ftioty 
TcW oft ufurps thy facred Face. 

' 4 a _ • 4 . 

MtflP ikHtut, then refuffhc thy Seat 1 
DeftMfr’ftnpofture andDCceit, 

/wMch in thy Drefs ephfound the Ball f 
HWjjWriious Peace and Truth renew, 

ShbW the faffe Frtendfhip front the true, 

- yt Niftrffe rtiufli to Chaos fall. 

.*•' - d ' i 

i : tR& SonneT concluded with a deep Sighy and 
to&ftMvl Throbtf that the Cafate and the' Bather 
Mwofttof Pity, ii well aS Curiofty before, rC- 
wwfyftsftwy to find out who this mournful $ohg* 
They hftd not gortfaf, when by the fide 
tMfcoSkthey dHeover’da Man wftofe Srapfe iffid 
JW?tft'ahfwer*d exactly to the Defcriprioh' which 
had ghrew’enfli of Cardenio. ThdybbfSlVd 
ufit he ftop’d lhort as foon as he lpy’d ’eftiy yet 
rjgftdut any figrts of fear; only he hung- ddwfr his 
Hpd,-Ufteorte abandon’d toSottow, ncyct to irtgcftl 
JWfthig up his Eyes to mind what they dfd. .The 
who was a good and -a well fpokefi Maf^' 
gueffing him to be; tfiC fame pf whioftt 
wm badgiyfcfi them an account, wCrtttowards 

P him': 
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him, and addrdTing himfclf to him with great Ca 
vility and Difcrcuon, carncftly intreated him tj 
forfakc this Deferr, and a cbtirfc of Life fo wretca 
cd and forlorn which endanger’d his Title to a be? 
ter, and from a wilful Mifery might mak,c bjm'tii 
into greater and cvcrlafting Woes. Crtr/ifewVwh 
then Free from the Diftradion that fo .oft^.<UfhttbU 
his Senfesj yet feeing two Pcrfons in a Garp wholly 
different from that of thofc few Rufticks who fre¬ 
quented thefe Defarts, and hearing ’em talk a? If 
they were no Strangers tohis Concerns,he was fotne- 
what furpris’d at firft j however having look’d upon 
’em carncftly for fome time, Gentlemen,, faifj. he, 
whoever ye be, I find Heaven pitying my Misfor¬ 
tunes has brought ye to thefe Solitary Rcgjofts tO 
retrieve me from this afrightful Retircmcp^v Ud 
recover me to the Society of Men. But pycjnifc 
you do not know how unhappy a Fate attends W, 
and that I never am freed from one Affli&ion, 
to fall into a greater, you perhaps take tncjpu 
Man naturally endow’d with a very (mail ftockof 
Senfe, and what's worle for one of thofc Wnfthts 
who arc altogether depriv’d of Rcafon : andmdetd 
I cannot blame any one that entertains%h 
thoughts of me j for even I my fclf am convinc'd 
that the bare remembrance of my Difaftcrswfiw 
diftrads me to that degree, that lofing all Senlftf 
Rcafon and Knowledg I unman my fclf for Jjffe 
time, and launch into thofe Extravagances wjtijb 
nothing but the height of Frenzy and Madn$ 
wou’d commit. And I am the more fenfiblc ofjfcy 
being troubled with this Diftcmper, when PcOpf' 
tell me what I have done during the Violence^ 
that terrible Accident, and give me too ccn® 
Proofs of it. And after all I can alledg no otMj 

Excufe but the Caufe of my Misfortune which of 

.cafiond 


ofWRettom'A DonQuikote. jijj 

afion’d that frantick Rage, and therefore tell the 
oryOf my hard Fatp to as many as have the pati- 
ice to hear it; for Men of Senfe, perceiving the 
aufe, tyiunot wonder at the EfFcdts. and rfW 
dankiv 


aufe, \villnot wonder at the Effe&s, and tho’ 

* / ■ v a • — JL * 


Wrongs miut needs make ’em Idle their Rcfent- 
ihchts of Jhe Effects of my Diforder Into a Com¬ 
panion or my miferdble Fate. Therefore, Gen- 
ileihefi' if you come here with that defign, I beg 
that befpfe you give your fclves the trouble of re¬ 
proving dr advifing me, you will be pleafed to at¬ 
tend to the Relation of my Calamities. Fdr 
reihaps when you’ve heard it you will think ’empaft 
£edwfoihd fo will fave your fclves the labour you 
wbpttpce. THe Curate and the Barber who dc-' 
ftrd.npthihg ihorc than to hear the Story from his 
pwhjMoktH, were extremely glad of his Proffer ; 
andfiaviiig aflur’d him, they had no defign to ag¬ 
gravate his Miferics with pretending torerriedy ’em 
nof^ou’d they crofs his Inclinations in the ledft* 
tfeyw'tivatcd him to begin his Relation. * 

* ‘.XW' unfortunate Cardenio then began his Story, 1 
advent oh with the firft pari of it, almoft in the 
an^SPords as far as wheh he related it to Don 
Smote and the Goatherd, when the Knight out 
df|is fupcrftitious Niccncls to obferve the Deco- 
W 6f Chivalry gave ah Interruption to the Rela-- 
Wt};by quarrelling about Maftcf Eliqibat, as wd - 
WC already faid. Then lie went on with that 
Wage concerning the Letter fent hifh by Lucinda; 
jfWjh Don Ferdinand had unluckily fouhd,' hap- 
ipng to be by, and to open the Book of Ama&ii de 
fitft when Lucinda ftnt it back toC ardent o with 
wt Letter in it between the Leaves j which Cart 
wMtokl ’an was as follows. , 

P i Lucinda 
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Lucittd 4 to CdfdcfMO. 

t 

Idijcem in m D */ fi mch Merit ’ 'W 
m oblig'd or-ratlufr- fac'd, toefaem you.mm arj 

more, ff m think this. Ackjswlcfonent 

iiont*™, *<* *> *W«A « mjfcvm* 

with your Honour and mine* I hope a~ Fatljcr tbat \U9i 
yqu, And is ( 00 .kind 4 ¥#*«? ever-to obfirtf v»t* 
fivxu when be (hail bo fdtisfied n>th *betr bem $ 
Atuihonourable: So that 'ti.s nom your fart to Jbnt jfh 
love me as you pretend, and I believe * 

This Letter, continued Cwdenio, made me tdbjye 
once more to demand Lucinda of< her Father us 
Marriage, and was the fame that encreaSjL fl# 
Ferdinand's Efteem for her, by that difeovery «fte 
Senfe and Difcretion, which fo enftamd hisM 
that from that Moment he fecretly rcfolv d tft fc 
ftroy my Hopes qVc I cou’d be fo happy as to cm 
’ em with Succefs. I told that perfidious M 
what Lucindas Father had advis d me to do, 

I raflily had ask’d her for my Wife before, andak 
I durft not now impart this to my Father, 
Ihou’d not willingly content I foou’d marrY^MJ 
Jdot but that he knew, that her Quality, 

and Virtue, w.erc fufficient to make heranir^ 

ment to the noblete Houfe in Spam, but bccaj 
was apprehenlive he wou’d not let me marry u 
$w what the Puke wou’d do, for me. Don .fa 
tm4 «i* . PW.^apfcimAcftpwffcrd^ 
foeak to my Father,, and parfuadc him to treat V 

iSm* th*ww 

ambitious Mawt! cruel Catilinel wicked 9 
perfidious GaUlonl faithkfs Vtllido l maliciW^ 


Wrongs h^d that fond confiding Wretch done thee, 
who thusito thee unbofom’d all his Cares, all the 
Delights ^nd Secrets of his Soul ? Why fhoud'ft 
thou injure me Who ftill endeavour’d co difeharge 
the Duty of a Friend, and feru’d up Friendfhip al- 
mbft to the pitch of Love ? But oh 1 I rave unnad- 


9 ' 


mbit to the pitch of Love ? But oh 1 I rave unhap¬ 
py Wreocn, I fhou’d rather accufe the Cruelty of 
my Stars, 1 , whole fatal Influence pours Mifchicfs oh 
mfe, Which no Earthly Force can feiift, nor human 
Ah prevent. Who wou’d have thought that Dorr 
Fcrdmanfo whofe Quality and Merit intitled him 
to die lawful Poflelfion of Beauties of the highlit 
Rank, and whom I had cngagM by a thoufdnd en¬ 
dearing ftiarks of Ericndfliip and Services, fhou’d 
forfeit thus his Hopour and nis Truth, and layfuch 
a trcichcrous Defign to deprive me of all the Hap- 
pinep of my Life r But I muft leave expoituldting 
rpccnJ my Story. The Traytor Ferdinand, think*, 
fog his Projedt unpradticable while I ftay’d neat 
Lucinda, bargain’d for fix fihe Horfes the fame day 
that be promis’d to fjpeak to my Father, and pte-' 
ftttfy defir’d inc to ride away to his Brother fbJr 
Money to pay for cm. Alas I was fd far from fuf- 
pcalng his Treachery, that I was glad ofdoihg hint 
that piece of Service. Accordingly I went that: 
ffj Evening to take my leave of Lucinda, and ttt 
dl her tvhac Don Ferdinand had promifea to do.’ 
She bid me return’with all the hafte of an expedfcihjj 
Uver, not doubting but our lawful Willies might 
ptcrown’d as foon as my Father had fpoke for nur 
pher’s. When flic faid this, I mark’d her trick- 
p Tears, and a hidden Grief fo obftrudfed her 
pecli, that, tho flic Iccm’d to ftrive to tell me 
teething more, Ihc cou’d not give it utterance. 

V 3 This 
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This unufual Scene of Sorrow ftrangely amaz’d and 
mov’d me j yet becaufe Iwou’d not murther how, 
1 chofc to attribute this to the tendernefs of her Af- 
fc&ion, and unwillingnefs to part with irfe. In Ihort 


away I went, buried in deep Melancholy, and full 
of Fears and Imaginations, for which Icou’d give 


no manner of flcafon. I deliver’d Don Fcrdinantt 
Letter to his Brother, who receiv’d me with all the 
Kindncfs imaginable, but did not difpitch me as 
I expe&ed. For to my Sorrow he enjoyn’d me to 
tarry a whole Week, and to take care, the Dukt 
might not fee me, his Brother having fent for Mo¬ 
ney unknown to his Father. But this was only a 
Device of falfe Ferdinand's ; for his Brother did not 
want Money, and might have difpatch’d pc imme¬ 
diately, had he not been privately defir’d to defa 


my Return. 

This was fo difpleanng an Injunction than mas 
ready to have come away without the Moncyj. not 
being able to live fo long abfent from my Lucink 
principally confidcring in what Condition I hadlcft 
her. Yet at laft I forc’d my fclf to ftay, and mj 
jrefpcdt for. my Friend prevail’d over my Impatience. 
Bnt c’re four tedious Days were expir’d, a Mel- 
feiiger brought me a Letter which I presently knw 
10 b c Lucinda’s Hand. I open’d it with trcniblinj 
Hands and an aking Heart, juftly imagining it w# 
no ordinary Concern that cou’d urge her to lew 
thither to me. And before I read it I ask’d the 
Mcflenger who had given’e him ; he anfwcrdmt 
that,going by accidentally iti the Street about Now 
in our Town, a very handfom Lady, all in 
had call’d him to her Window, and with grcatPfo 
cipitation, Friend, faid (he, if you be a ChnliUD, 
as youfeemtobe, for Heaven’s lake take this 14^ 
ter and deliver it with all fpeed into the PcrlMj 


own Hand, to whom ’tis diretfted : I allure you,’ 
in this you’l do a very good AtStidn j and, r that you 
miy not want Means to do it, take what's wrapp’d 
up in this j and faying this, Ihc threw me a Hand¬ 
kerchief wherein I found a hundred Reals, this 
Gold Ring which you fee, and the Lettcfl now . 
brought you: which done, I having made her figns 
to let her ’know I wou'd do ’as Ihc delir’d, without ‘ 
fo much' as ftaying for an Anfwer; lhe went from 
the Grate. This Reward, but much idorc that 
bcautifiil Lady’s Tears and earrieft Prayers, •" maide 
me poll: away to you shat very Minute, and fo in 
fixteen hours, I have travelled Eighteen Tong 
Leagues.’ While the Meflertger fpoke, I wasfeiz’d 
with fad-Apprehcnfions of fomc' fatal News, and' 
fuch a trembling (hook my Limbs, that I cou’d' 
fcarce fupport my fainting Body. However, taking 
Courage, at laft I’rcad the Lttterj the Contents df 
which were thefe, 

Don Ferdinand, according to bis promife , has de¬ 
firdyour Father to/peak to mine j but he has done that 
for bimfelf which you had engag’d him to do for you ; 
fir he has demanded me for his tVij'c ; and my Father , 
allur’d by she Advantages which he expetls from fuch 
an Alliance, has fo fur confented, that two Days hence 
(he Marriage is to be perform’d ; and with fuch privacy 
that only Heaven and form of the Family are to be 
Witneffes. Judg of the Afflilliott of my Soul by that 
concern which I gttefs fills your own ; and therefore hajbe 
tome, my dear Canlcnio. The IJJue of this bufmefs 
toilljhow how much I love you. And grant propiciotts 
Heaven,this may reach yrur Hands c'rc mine is in dan¬ 
ger of being joynd with his who keeps his Promi/l’sJ'o ill. 

. , t 
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J h^4 ijo fponcr read the fetter, added Cardetm, 
blit way l flw, without waiting for myDifp^ch; 
for thep j tpo plainly difeoverd Don Eerdwtrft 
Treachery, apd that he had oniy fent me to bi$ 
Brother to take the advantage of my Abfcpce, 
Rpv^nge, Love and Impatience gave me Winp, 
fo thfttl got home privately the next Day juft vyhfn 
it grew dvtskifl), in good time to fpeak with iv^ 
da j and leaving my Mule at the honeft Map’* 
Hopje whp brought me the Letter, I wenttpy#it 
typpn my Miftrels whom I luckily found at the 
* Window, the only Witnefs of our Loves. 
pref^ndy knew me, and I her, but (he did not wd* 
Cpm me as i expe&ed, nor did I find her ipfucha 
drefs as I thought fuitable to our Circumftames. 
But what Man of Aflfurance dares but pretend to 
know thorowiy the Riddle of A Woman’s Mind, 
and who cou’d ever hope to fix her mutable Na¬ 
ture,? Cardenio, faid Lucinda to me, my Weddinj 
Clothes are on, and the perfidious Ferdinand vVltf 
my covetous Father, and the reft ftay for me in the 
Hall, to perform the Mattiage Rites; but they 
(hall fqopcr be Witpefies of my Death than ot my 
Huptials. Be not troubled, my Dear Car dew > 
but rather ftrive to be prefent at that Sacrifice, 
1 premife thee, if Entreaties and Words cannot 
prevent it, I have a Dagger that (hall do me jut 
rice ; and my Death at leaft (hall give thee undeni¬ 
able Afturanccs of my Love and Fidelity. Do 

' , Ma 


* Alarexa, at the Iron-gate. In Spain the lows m{l 
their Conrtfhip at a low Window that has a Grate btjort it, 
having feldom Admiifm into the Ho# till the old Profit 
they have agreed. 
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MadgW, cry’d I to her with'Precipitation, and fo 
diforder’d that I did not know what I (aid, let your 
Adiions verify your Words. Let us leave nothing 
unattempted that may ferve our common Incercfts'j 
and I aflurc you, if my Sword does not defend’em 
well, I will turn it upon my own Bread, raher than 
optlive my Difappointmcnt. I cannot tell whether 
lyffittda heard nie, for lhc was call’d away in great 
haftc, the Bride-Groom impatiently cxpc&ing her. 
My Spirit forfook me when (he left me, and my 
Sorrow and Confufion cannot be express'd. Me- 
thought I faw tlic Sun let for ever ; and my Eyes 
and my Senfes partaking of my DiftradVion, I cou’d 
got fo much as ipy the Door to go into the Hotife, 
and feem'd rooted to the place where l ftood. But 
Atlaft the Confideration of my Love having fpus'd 
me out of this ftupifying Aftonifhment, I got into 
the Houfe without being difeover’d, every thing 
ljcing there in a hurry ; and going into the Hall I 
hid my felf behind the Hangings, where two pieces 
of Tapftry met, and gave me liberty to fee With¬ 
out being feen. Who can deferibc the various 
Thoughts, the Dodbts, the Fears, the Anguifh, 
that perplex’d and tofs’d my Soul while I ftood 
waiting there 1 Don Ferdinand enter’d the Hall pot 
like a Bride-Groom, but in his ufual Habit, with 
only a Coulin Gcfman of Lucinda’s, the reft were 
the People of the Houfe. Some time after came' 
Lucinda her felf, with her Mother, and two wait¬ 
ing Women. I perceiv'd (lie was as richly dreft as 
was confident with her Quality, and the folcmnity 
of the Ceremony; but the Diftra&ion that pofifefs'd 
my Soul lent me no time to note particularly the 
Apparel (he had on. I only mark’d the Colours 
that were Carnation and White, and the fplendor. 
$>f the Jewels that enrich’d her Drcfs in many pla- 
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ces j but'nothing equat’d the luftre of her Beauty i 
that adorn’d her Perfon much more than all thole > 
Ornaments. Oh Memory, thou fatal Enemy of my 
Eafe, why doft thou now fo faithfully reprefentto 
the Eyes of my Mind Lucindas incomparable 
Charms ? Why doft thou not rather fhow me 
what Ihc did then, that mov’d by fo provoking a 
Wrong, I may indeavour to revenge it, or at leaft 
to dyel Forgive me thefe tedious DigrelTions, Gen¬ 
tlemen ! Alas, my Woes arc none of thofe that can 
or ought to be related with Brevity ; for to me 
every Circumftance feems worthy to be enlargd 
upon. 

The Curate alfur'd Cardcnio , that they attended 
every word with a mournful Plcafurc that made 
’em greedy of hearing the leaft Paflage. With 
that, Cardcnio went on. All Parties being met.faid 
he, the Pricft enter’d, and taking the young Cou- 
pic by the Hands, he ask’d Lucinda whether Ihc 
were willing to take Don Ferdinand for her Wedded 
Husband ? With that, I thruft out my Head from 
between the two pieces of Tapftry, liftening with 
anxious Heart to hear her anfwcr, upon which de¬ 
pended my Life and Happinefs. Dull hcartlefs 
Wretch that I was 1 Why did 1 not then lhcw my 
fclf! why did I not call to her aloud, Confidcr what 
thou dolt Lucinda, thou art mine,' and can’ft not be 
another Man’s: Nor can’ft thou fpcak now the fa¬ 
tal Yes, without injuring Hca\ en, thy felt and 
me, and murthering thy Cardcnio. And thou, per¬ 
fidious Ferdinand, who dar’ft to violate all Rights, 
both human and divine, to rob me of my Trcaiurc; 
Can’ft thou hope to deprive me with impunity of 
the comfort of my Life? Or think’ft thou that any 
Confideration can ftifle my Refcntments when my 

Honour and my Love lye at ftakc ? Fool that I am' 

now 
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now that *tis too late,, and danger is far diftant, • l 
fay what I (liou’d have done, and not what 1 did 
then After I’ve fuft’er’d the Trcafurc of my Soul 
to beftolen, I exclaim againft the Thief whom I 
might have punifli’d for the bafe Attempt, had I had 
butfo much Refolution to revenge, as I have now 
to complain. Then let me rather accufe my faint 
Heart that durft not do me right, and let me dye 
here like a Wretch void both of Scnfe and Honour, 
the outcaft of Society and Nature. The Prieft 
ftood waiting for Lucinda's Anfwcr a good while bcr 
fore flic gave it; and all that time l expected lhe 
Wou’d have pull’d out her Dagger, or unloos’d her 
Tongue to plead her former Engagement to me. 
But spas to my eternal Difappointment I heard her 
at lift with a feeble Voice pronounce the fatal Tes j 
and then Don Ferdinand faying the fame, and giv¬ 
ing her the Ring, the facred Knot wasty’d, which 
Death alone can diflolve. Then did the faithlefs 
Bridegroom advance to embrace his Bride, but fhe 
laying her Hand upon her Heart, in that very Mo¬ 
ment fwoon’d away in her Mother’s Arms. Oh 
what Confufion feiz’d me, what Pangs, what Tor¬ 
ments rack’d my Soul, feeing the Fallhood of Lu¬ 
cinda's Promifes, all my hopes fliipwrack'd, and the 
only thing that made me with to live, for ever ra- 
vifli’d from me! Confounded and dcfpairing,!look’d 
Vpon my fclf as abandon’d by Heaven to the Cru¬ 
elty of my Deftiny; and the Violence of my Grief 
ftiHing my Sighs, and denying a paffage to my 
Tears, I felt my fclf transfix’d with killing Atiguifh, 
and burning with jealous Rage and Vengeance. 

In the mean rime t he whole Company was troubled • 
at Lucinda's fwooning j and as her Mother unclafp’d 
her Gown before, to give her Air, a folded Paper 
yvas found in her Bofom, which Don Ferdinand im¬ 
mediately 
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mediately (hatch'd, then ftepping a little afide, fe 
ppcn’d it and read it by the light of one of the 
Tapers. And as foon as he had done, he as h 
were, let himfelf fall upon a Chair, and thert fe 
fat with his Hand upon the fide of his Face, with 
all the liens of .Melancholy and Difcontent, as tin* 
mindful of his Bride as if he had been infcnfibleof 
her Accident. For my own part, feeing all the 
Houfe thus in an uproar, 1 refolv’d to leave the 
hated Place without caring whether I were feen or 
not, and, in cafe I were perceiv’d to a& fuch a def. 
peratc part in punilhing the Tray tor Ferdinand,dm 
the World Ihou’d at once be inform’d of his Perfidi- 
oulnefs, and the Severity of my juft Refentmcnt. 
But mv Dcftiny that referv’d me for more tailing 
Woes, allow’d me then the ufe of that fmall re¬ 
mainder of my Senfcs, which afterwards quite for- 
fook me: So that I left the Houfe without revert- 
cine my lelf on my Enemies, whom I coud hart 
eafilY facrific’d to my Rage in this unexpected 
Diforder; and I chofe to inflifl upon my fclfformy 
Credulity, the Puniihmcnt which their Infidelity 
deferv’d. I went to the Meffengers Houfe where 
I had left my Mule, and without fo much as bid- 
ding him adieu, I mounted and left the I own like 
another Lot without turning to give it a parting 
look j and as I rode along the Fields, Darknefs and 
Silence round me, I vented my Paflion in Execrati- 
ons againft the treacherous Ferdinand, am in as loud 
Complaints of Lucinda's breach of Vows and In¬ 
gratitude. Thus abandoning my felf to> thefc tern- 
peftuous Thoughts, I rode on all that Night and 
about break of Day I ftruck into one of the Pafles 
that lead into thefe Mountains; where I wander d 
for three Days together without keeping any Road, 
till at iaft coming to a certain VaJIy tlut lies fome- 
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where hereabouts, I met fome Shepherds of whom. 
I enquir’d the. way to the moft craggy and inacce&- 
fible part of thefe Rocks. They directed me, and 
I made all the hafte I cou’d to get thither, refolv*d 
to linotr out my hated Life far from the Converle 
of faue ungrateful Mankind. When I came among 
thole Defarts^ny Mule through wearinefs and hun* 
fell down dead, and I my felf was fo weak, fa 


m 


famiih’d, and with* 


all deuitute and carelefs of Relief, that l foon laid 
my lelf down, or rather fainted on the Ground, 
where I lay a confiderable while, I don’t know how- 
long, .extended like a Corps. When I came to nry- 
fclTagajn, I got up, and cou’d not perceive I had 
any Appetite to cat: I found fome Goatherds bw 
me Wpo, I fuppofc, had given me fome Suftcnancey 
dip J were not fenfible of their Relief. For they 
told me in what a-wretched Condition they found 
me, flaring and talking fo ftrangely, that they. ^ 
judg’d I had quite loft my Scnfcs. I have indeed 
fipce that had but too much caufe to think that my 
Rcafpn fome times leaves me, and that I commit 
thofe Extravagances which are only the Effe&s of 
fmfelcfs Rage and Frenzy, tearing my Clothes 
howling thro’ thefc Defarts, filling 8 the 7 Air with 
Curies and Lamentations, and', idly repeating a 
tnoufand times Lucindas Name, all my Wifhfes at 
mat time being-to breath out my Soul with: the dear 
Wqrd upon my Lips; and when I come to my felfi 
lam commonly fo weak and fo weary, that I am 

r C m v? e t0 ^ r * f° r my place of Abode, *ci$ 
ufuallyfome hollow Cork-Tree, into which I creep 
at Night j and there thofe few Goatherds wh’oft 

Uttle browfe on, the neighbouring Mountains out 

Cluilhan Charity, fometime# leave 
ioibc Vivhws for tha* fupppixof niy 

For 
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For even when my Rcafon is .abfcnr, NatuiVp^ 
forms its animal Functions, and Inftindt guides ipfc*' 
to fatisfy it. Sometimes thefe good People -meet 
me in my lucid Intervals, and chide me for taking 
that from ’em by force and by furpj’ize, which th'cy 
are always fo ready to give me willingly; for which 
Violence I can make no other cxcufe but the Ex¬ 


tremity of my Diftra&ion. Thus muft I drag a I 
miserable Being, till Heaven, pitying my Afflicii- | 
Ons, will either put a Period to my Life, or ; blot J 
out of my Memory perjur’d Lucinda's Beamy and 
Ingratitude, and Ferdinand's Pcrfidioiifncfs. Coil’d 
I but be fo happy c’rc I dye, I might then hope to 
be able in time to compofc my frantick Thoughts * 
but if I muft dcfpair of fuch a Favour, I hiye no 
Other way but to recommend my Soul to Heiven’s 
Mercy; for I am not able to extricate my Body'nor 
thy Mind out of that Mifery, in- which I have tin-' 
happily plung’d my fclf. 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a faithful 
account of my Misfortunes. Judg now whether 
’tvvas poffible I lltou’d relate ’em with lefs Concern.- 
And pray do not lofc time to preicribc Remedies' 
to a Patient who will make ufc of noiie. I will 
and can have no health without Luehula ; Since (he 
forfakes me, I muft dye : She has convinc’d me by 
her Infidelity that (he defires my ruin; and, by my’ 
unparallel’d Sufferings, to the laft I will ftriveto 
convince her I deferv’d a better Fate. Let methcii 
fuffer on, and may I be the only unhappy Creatutf 
whom Dcfpair cou’d not relieve, while the Impoffr 
bility of receiving Comfort moves a Cure to fo 
many other V ' -etches. _ ; \ 

Here Carden'* made an end of hiS mournful oto* 
X y t and juft as the Cut ate was preparing tOgivchim 
feme proper Confolation, he was prevented by the 
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doleful Accents of another Complaint that engag’d 
‘cm to new Attention. That the account of that 
Adventure is referv’d for the fourth Book of this 
Hiftory; for our Wife and Judicious Hiftorian C id 
Unmet Benengeli puts here a Period ro the third. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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I T was the Practice of tnofii 
Authors in the laft Age, to 
prefix their own Pictures to 
their Books 5 but our prefeno 
Writers, much happier in their 
Politicks, have chofen to fet off 
their Productions with nobler 
Prontifpieces, prefixing the Ef¬ 
figies of Perfons of Quality and 
Vol. II. * P Meric 











The Dedication. 

Merit to recommend their Works 

to the Woild. This Practice, 
Sir, though very prudent, is in 
many Cafes very ptefumptuous. 
To draw in the Wit and Perfec¬ 
tions of a fine Gentleman to 
patronize the Impertinence an 
Folly of fome infipid Piece, may 
bring the Patron s Merit, and the 
Author’s Modefty, very much in 
Queftion. But here, Sir, I ma, e 
bold to fay, that I have fuited 
mv Book to my Patron. T he 
great Cervantes begs the Ptoteaion 
Sfthe Noble Mr. Coke. The fined 
Flowers, principally thofe or Fo¬ 
reign Growth, require the ig'e 
Shelter and the warmeft • 
Then where fliould Wit fly 
thefe tempeftuous Times bu 

where the Nobility and Greatneh 
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of a Houfe may pi oted it from 
the Storm 5 where a generous 
Hofpitality emboldens it to in¬ 
trude, and the Warmth of For¬ 
tune may cherifii and enliven it ? 
TheBle/iing of a plentiful Eftate 
fets you above all Anxieties in 
this Life, and the Riches of your 
Mind fecure your Happinefs in 
the future. To double your For¬ 
tune, you have a charming and 
vercuous Partner to (hare it: She 
makes your Life truly happy, for 
your Defires are at home. There 
Cervantes expeds a candid Recep¬ 
tion • he knows that where the 
Mind is eafie, the Sentiments will 
be mild $ he chufes to be enter¬ 
tained where he Ihall find no Di- 
vtrfions but what are innocent 
and ingenious, like his own. 

**> * Your 
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Your youthful Thoughts have 
been fo improv'd by converting 
with the beft Authors, that what' 
is the Study of others, is now 
your Recreation; and thofeYears, 
which among many are thrown 
away in fupeificial Vanities, were 
by you employ d in admiring the 
authentick Worthies of Hiftory, 
and in modelling your Life by 
their great Examples. Among 
other Obfervations that you have 
made on this Subject, you found, 
that the greateft Men have ftill 
been the greateft Patrons. Hence 
flows your Candour and indul¬ 
gent Favour to Wit and Lear¬ 
ning 5 and from hence the decli¬ 
ning Stage finds the Benefit o 
your generous Support. Your 

Judgment in Dramatick Poetry 

b can 
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can leparate the Improvement 
and Morality of the Scene from 
the Vicioulnefs of an Expos'd 
Character 5 and you can receive 
the true Diverfion of a well- 
wrought Play 5 for where-ever 
Vertuc is rewarded, your Merit 
is juftly complimented. 

On this Confideration D.Qtux* 
ole, being in a manner a drama- 
lick Piece, lays a Claim to your 
Protection 3 and thofe who have 
the Honour of your Converfa- 
tion,muft draw this Remark from 
your nice Tafte, and judicious 
Sentiments on that Subjcdf and 
other polite Studies, 'J hat the 
Beauties of Cervantes are properly 
your own 5 Inftrudtion without 
Severity, Learning without Pe¬ 
dantry, and the Senfe of Phi- 
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lofophy in the Words of a Gen¬ 
tleman. 

Thefe Motives, Sir, were fuf- 
ficient ofthemfelves to make me 
beg your Acceptance of this 
Work, fure of the Approbation 
of thofe ingenious Gentlemen who 
have done me the Favour to joyn 
with me in the Tranflation of 
this Volume. But I had ftill a 
further Engagement to this Ad¬ 
el refs, my own private Ambi¬ 
tion of owning to the World how 

ZD 

much I have been obliged to 
your Generofity. And I cannot 
forbear complimenting my felf 
upon the Countenance of a Per* 
fon of your Merit, for whom 
I have fo great a Refpeft. This 
Occafion, Sir, might engage me 
to make you an Authors Ac- 

know- 
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knowledgment, were not your 
Vertues lo far above the Reach 
of my Pen. V et, as long as this 
Work (hall endure, your Favours 
ftiall be found upon Record, and 
that I am, 

S I 

Your nioft Humble 

i 

and moft Obliged Servant, 


i 


P. Motteux. 
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THE 

Life and Atchievements 

Of the Renowned 

Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

PART I. 

— 1 1 ■ a ~—■— — • r-- —--- - — - _ 

BOOK IV. 

CHAP. I 

The fltnfant new Adventure which the Curate 
and the Barber met in Sierra Morena, 

M OST fortunate and happy was the Ape 
that ufher’d into the World that moll 
daring Knight Don Quixote <te t.i Man- 
chit! For from his generous Rel'oiuri- 
Oi \. to , r ftivc and. reftore the ancient Order ot 
t.Mfll. II. Q 2 •' Knight, 
















j 28 'The Life and Achievements 

Knight-Errantry, that was not only wholly nfg. 
Jp&ed, but almoft loft and abolifli’d, our Age bar, 
ren in it felt* of pleafant Recreations, derives the 
pleafure wc reap from his true Hiftory, and the 
various Tales and Novels with which ’tis inter- 
mixt, in fome Refpefts as entertaining, as artful, 
and authentick. We told you, that as the Cyrate 
was preparing to give Cardtnio fome feafbnabje 
Confolation, he was prevented by a Voice whofe 
doleful Complaints reach’d his Ears. O Heavens! 
cry’d the unieen Mourner, is it poflible I have at 
laft found out a place that will afford a. private 
Grave to this miferable Body, whofe Load I fa 
repine to bear ? Yes* if the filence and folitude of 
thefe Defarts do not deceive me, here I may dye 
conceal’d from human Eyes. Ah me! Ah wretch¬ 
ed Creature-! To what Extremity has Affliftion 
driven me, reduc’d to think thefe hideous Woods 
and Rocks a kind Retreat.' ’Tis true indeed, I may 
here freely complain to Heaven, and beg for that. 
Relief which I might ask in vain of falfc Mankind; 
for ’tis vain, I find, to feek below cither Coynftl 
Eafe, or Remedy. The Curate and his Company 
who heard all this diftinftly.juftly conjeftur’d they 
were very near the Perfon who thus exprefs d his 
Grief, and therefore rofe to find him out. They 
had not gone above twenty Pacesf before they 
fpy’d a Youth in a Country Habit fitting at the. 
Foot of a Rock behind an Afii-tree; but thev- 
cou’d not well fee his Face, being bow’d almoft 
upon his Knees, as he fat wafhing his Feet in a 
R ivulet that glided by. They approach’d him fq 
Jofily that he did not perceive ’em : And, as he 
was gently paddling in the clear Water, they had 
time to difcern that his Legs were as white U 
Alabafter, and fo taptr, fo curioufly proportion d; 

and fo fine, that nothing of the kind cou d appetf 

. more 
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more beautiful. Our obfervers were amaz’d at 
this Difcovery, rightly imagining that fuch tender 
Ftet were not us’d to trudge in rugged ways, or 
meafure the fteps of Oxen at the Plough, the com- • 
nion Employments of People in fuch Apparel ; 
aird therefore the Curate Who went before the 
reft, whofe Curiofity was heighten’d by this fight, 
bdekon’d to ’em to ftep afide, and hide themfelves 
behind fome of the little Rocks that were by ; 
Which they did, and from thence making a drifter 
Obfervation,they found he hid on a Ihort Jerkin of 
coarfe rufiet Cloth ty’d about his Wade, with a 
kind of Linnen Scarf, and a pair of Breeches of the 
fa'cne, together with a Thrum-cap under which his 
hair wasjurn’d up. After he had walk’d his Feet, 

S dry em he pull’d out from under his Cap a 
mdkerchief that partly hid his Cheeks; and 
•with that looking up, he difeover’d fo charming 
a Face.fo accompl ifh’d a Beauty, that Cardevio cou’d 
not forbear faying to the Curate, that fince this 
was not Lucinda, ’twas certainly no human Form, 
bat an Angel. And then the Youth taking off his 
Cap, and lhaking his Head, an incredible quantity 
of lovely Hair flow’d down upon his Shoulders, 
Wd not only cover’d ’em, but almoft all his Body ; 
by which they were now convinc’d, that what 
they at firft took to be a Country Lad, was a 
yoqng Woman, and one of the moft beautiful 
Creatures in the World. Cardtnio was not left 
wrpritd than the other two, and once more de- 
tlat d, that n6 Face could vie with hers but Luciu- 

.j. T n P art her defhevel’d Trefles, foe only 
Bid her Bender Fingers, and at the fame time dif- 
coverd fo fine a pair of Arms and Hands, fo 
‘white and lovely, that our three admiring Gazers 
•g*w .more impatient to know who foe was, and 
«ov d forwards to accoft her. At the noife they 

Q 3 made, 
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made, the pretty Creature flatted ; and peeping 
thro’ her Hair which ftie haftily remov’d from be- 
fore her Eyes with both her Hands, fhe no foontr 
Jaw three Men coming towards her, but in a 
mighty fright flie fnarch’d up a little Bundle that 
lay by her, and fled as faft as five cou’d, without 
Jb much as flaying to put on her Shooes, or do up 
her Hair. But alas! fcarce had ihe gone fix fteps, 
when her tender Feet not being able to endure the 
rough Encounter of the Stones, the poor affrighted 
Fair fell on the hard Ground ; fo that thofe from 
whom Ere fled, haft’ning to help her.Stay, Madam, 
cry’d the Curate, whoever you be, you have no 
reafon to fly : \Ve have no other Defign but Vo do 
you Service. With that, approaching her, he took 
her by the hand, and perceiving Ihe was fo dif- 
order’d with Fear and Confufion that Ihe coo’d 
not anfwer a word, he ftroveto compofe her nvind 
with kind Expreflions. Be not afraid, Madam, 
continu’d he; tho’ your Hair has betray’d what 
\our Pifguife conceal’d from us, we are but the 
more difpos’d to aflift you, and do you all manner 
nf Service. Then pray tell us how we may belt 
do it. I imagine it was no flight occafion that 
made you obfture your lingular Beauty under fo 
unworthy a Difguife* and venture into this Defart, 
where it was the greateft Chance in the World 
rhat e’er you met with us. However, tve hope it 
is not impoflible to find a Remedy for your Mat- 
fortunes, fince there are none which reafon and 
time will not at laft furmount: And therefore, 
Madam, if you have not abfolutely renouncdall 
human Comfort, I befeech you tell us the Caufe of 
your Aflliftion, and allure your fclf we do not 
ask this out of meer Curiofiry, but a real Defirdto 
fewe you, and cither to condole or aflwage yopt 

Grief. • 1 •tiii.i 
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While the Curate endeavour’d thus to remove 
the trembling fair one’s Apprehenfion, fhe flood 
amaz’d, flaring, wirhputfpeaking a Word, fome- 
tlmes upon one, fometimes upon another, like 
one fcarce well awake, or like an ignorant Clown 
who happens to fee fome ftrange fight. But at 
laft the Curate having given her time to recolltfit 
her feIf, and perfifting in his earneft and civil In¬ 
treaties, flie fetch’d a deep Sigh, and then dif* 
clofing her Lips, broke filence in this manner. 
Since this Dcfart has not been able to conceal me, 
and my Hair has betray’d me, ’twou’d be need- 
lefs now for me to diflemble with you ; and fince 
you defire to hear the Story of my Misfortunes, I 
cannot in Civility deny you, after all the obliging 
Offers you have been pleased to make me : But 
yet, Gentlemen, I am much afraid, what I’ve to 
fay will but make you fad, and afford you little 
■ Satisfaction ; for you will find my difafters are 
not to be remedy a. There’s one thing that 
troubles me yet more; it fhocks my Nature to 
think I mud be forc’d to reveal to you fome 
Secrets which I had defign’d to have bury’d in 
my Grave : But yet confidering the Garb and the 
Place you’ve found me in, I fancy’twill be better 
forme to tell you all, than to give you occafion to 
doubt of my part Conduft and my prefertt Defigns 
by an affe£fed Refervednefs* The difguis’d Lady 
having made this Anfwer, with a modeft Blumr 
and extraordinary Difcretion, the Curate and his 
Company, whonowadthir’d her the more for her 
Senfe,^ renew’d their kind Offers and preffmg 
Pollicitations ; and then they modeftly let her 
retire a Moment to fome diftance to put herfelf 
in decent Order. Which done, fhe return’d, and * 
being all«feated on the Grafs, after fhe had us’d 
no fmall Violence to fmother her Tears, fhe thus 
began her Story. Q 4 I 
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I was born in a certain Town of* AtsdalutUi, 
from which a Duke takes his Title, that males 
him a Grandee of < This Duke has two 
Sons, the Elded Heir to his Eftate and Virtues,, 
the Younger Heir to nothing I know of but the 
Deceit: ana Perfidioufnefs of the greateft Traitors 
that ever liv’d. My Father, who is one of his 
Vaflals, is but of low degree; .but fo very rich,, 
that, had Fortune equall’d his Birth to his Eftate, 
ho cou’d have wanted nothing more, and I per* 
haps had never been lb miferable; fori verily 
believe, my not being of noble Blood is the chief 
occafibn of my Ruin. And yet my Parents ire 
not fo meanly born neither, as to have any caufe 
to be afliam’d of their Original. ’Tis true, they 
have been Farmers from Father to Son, yet with* 
out any mixture or ftain of infamous or fcan- 
dalous Blood. They are good old Chriftians fas- 
we call our true primitive Spaniards) and the 
__ Antiquity of their Family, together with their 
* large Poftefiions, and the Port they live in, raids 
’em much above their Profeflion, and has by lit¬ 
tle and little almoft univerfally gain’d ’em the 
name of Gentlemen, fetting ’em in a manner t* 
qua! to many fuch in the World’s Efteem. _ As I 
am their only Child, they ever lov’d me with all 
rhe tendernefs of indulgent Parents; and their 
great Affe&ion made ’em efteem themfelves hap¬ 
pier in their Daughter, than in the peaceable En¬ 
joyment of their large Eftate. Now as it was my 
good Fortune to be poflefs’d of their Love, they 
m ere pleas’d to intruft me with their Wealth; 
The whole Houfe was left to my Management, 
and I took fuch Care not to abufethe Truft they 
repos!d in me, that I never forfeited their gow 
opinion of my Difcrctiog. Tho time I had to 
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[pare from the Care of the Family, I commonly 
imploy’d in the ufual Exercifes of young Women, 
fometimes making Lace, or at my Needle, and 
now and then reading feme good Book, or play¬ 
ing oh. the Spanifh Harp; having experienc’d that 
Mufick was very proper to recreate the wearied 
Mind: And this was the inpocent Life I led. 
I have not defeended to theie Particulars out of 
vain Oftentation, but meerly that when I come 
to relate my Misfortunes, you triay obferve I do 
not owe ’em to my ill Conduft. While I thus 
liv’d the Life of a Nun, unfeen as I thought by 
any body but our own Family, and never leaving 
tfie Houfe but to go to Church, which was com¬ 
monly betimes in the Morning, and always with 
my Mother, and fo clofe hid in a Veil that I 
cou’d fcarce find my way ; notwithftanding all 
the Care that was taken to keep me from being 
feen. ’twas unhappily rumour’d'abroad that I was 
hand feme, and to my eternal Difquiet Love in¬ 
truded into my peaceful Retirement. Don /vr- 
dinand, fecond Son to the Duke I’ve mention’d, 
had a fight of me Scarce had Gardtnio heard 
ppq -Ftrdinand nam’d, but he chang’d Colour, 
»pd betray’d luch a Difordcr of Body and Mind, 
tBar the Curate and the Barber were afraid lie 
Vfeu’d have fallen into one of tbofe frantick Fits 
that often us’d to take him. But by good Fortune 

did not come to that, and he only fet himfelf 
jto lpok ftedfaftly on the Country Maid, prefently 
guefling who fee was ; while fee continu’d her 
Story, without taking any jootice of the alterati¬ 
on of His Countenance. 

No fooner had he feen me, find fee, but, as he 
fince told me, he felt in his Breaft that violent 
Paffion of which he afterwards gave me fo many 
Proofs. But not to tire you with' a ncedlefs Re- 
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Jation of every Particular, I will paft over all the 
Means he us’o to inform me of his Love: He 
purchas’d the good Will of all our Servants with 
private Gifts : He made my Father a thoufand 
kind Offers of Service : Every Day feem’d a day 
of Rejoycing in our Neighbourhood, every Even¬ 
ing ufher’d in fome Serenade, and the continual 
Muiick was even a Difturbance in the t Night. 
He got an infinite number of Love Letters tran- 
lmitted to me, I don’c know by what means, 
every one full of the tendered Exprelfions, Pro- 
mifes, Vows, and Proteftations. But all this 
affiduous Courtlhip was fo far from inclining my 
Heart to a kind Return, that it rather mov’d my 
indignation ; infomuch that I look’d upon Don 
Ferdinand as my greated Enemy, and one wholly 
bent on. my Ruin : Not but that I was well e- 
nough pleas’d with his Gallantry, and took a 
fecret Delight in feeing my felf thus courted by a 
Perfon of his Quality. Such demondrations of 
Love are never altogether difpleafing to Women, 
and the mod difdainful, in fpight of all their 
Coynefs, referve a little Complaifance in their 
Hearts for their Admirers. Bur the difproportion 
between our Qualities was too great to differ me 
to entertain any reafonable Hopes, and his Gah 
lantry too fingular nor to offend me. Belider, 
my father, who foon made a right Condrudion 
of Don Ferdinand's Prerenfions, with his prudent 
Admonitions concurr’d with the Senfe I ever had 
of my Honour, and banifh’d from my Mind all 
favourable Thoughts of his Addreflcs. However, 
like a kind Parehr, perceiving I was fomtpvhu 

mieafy, and imagining the flatting Profped of 
fo advantages a Match might dill araufe me, 
he told me one day he repos’d the; utmoft Truft 
in my Virtue, edeeiriing it the dronged Ob- 


[ of the renown*d Don Quixote. 3 3 $ 

ftacle he could oppole fo Don Ferdinand',s difho" 
'rtburable Defigns; yet if I wou’d Marry, to rid 
hie at once of his unjud Purfuit, and prevent the 
ruin of my Reputation, I fhou’d have Liberty to 
make my own choice of a fuitable Match, either 
In our own Town or the Neighbourhood ; and 
that he would dt> for me whatever cou’d be ex- 
pefted from a loving Father. ' 1 humbly thank’d 
him for his Kindhels, -and told him, that as 1 had 
• never yet had ahy Thoughts of Marriage, I wou’d 
try to rid my felf of Don Ferdinand fome' other 
way. Accordingly I relojv’d to Ihun him with fo 
much Precaution, that he (hou’d never have the 
■ Opportunity to fpeak to me : But all my re- 
ferv’dnefs, far frohi tiring out his Paflion, 
drengthen'd it the more. In fliort, Don Ferdinand , 
either hearing or fulpefting I was to be piarry’d, 
thought of a contrivance to crols a Dsfign thac 
was likely to cut off all his Hopes. One Night 
therefore when I was in ; my Chamber, no Body • 
with me but my Maid, and the Door- double- 
lock’d and bolted, that I might be fecur’d againfl: 
the Attempts of Don Ferdinand, whom I took to 
be a Man who would dick at nothing to compafs 
his Defigns, unexpeftedly I‘ faw him jud before 
me; which amazing fight fo furpriz’d me, thac 
I was druck durilb, anef fainted away with Fear. 
So I had not power to call for help, nor do I be¬ 
lieve he wou’dfhave given me time to have done 
it, had I attempted it; for he prefently ran to 
me,, and taking me in his Arms, while I was 
finking with the Fright, he fpoke to me in fucb 
endearing Terms, and with fo much Addreft, 
and pretended Tendernefs and Sincerity, that I 
did not dare to cry out when I came to my lelf. 
His Sighs, and yet more his Tears, feem’d to me 
undeniable proofs of his vow’d Integrity ; and I 

being 
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bipipg .but young, bfe^ VP; in perpetual Rqth?e- 
ment from, all Sopi^y but my virtuous Parent*, 
and unexperienc’d in thofe Affairs in which even 
the moft knowing are apt to be miftakon, my 
xeiuftancy abated; by Degrees, and I began to have 
fomie fenfe of Compaffion, yet none but what w»i 
confident with* my Honour. However, when I 
was pretty well recover’d from n>y firft Fright, 
iuy former Refolution return^ ; and then, with 
more Courage than I thought 1 ihpu’d have bad, 
My Lord, faid I, if at! the fame time that you of¬ 
fer me your Love, and givo me foch ftrange De- 
monftration of it, you wou’d alfo offer me Poifon, 
and Leave to take my chpice, I wou’d foon re. 
folve which to accept, and convince you by my 
Death that my Honour is dearer to me than my 
Life. To be plain, I can have no good opinion 
©f a Preemption that endangers my Reputation; 
and unlefs you leave me this Moment, I will (o 
efleftually make you know how much you’re mif- 
raken in me, that if you have but the loaft fenfe 
of Honour left, you’ll repent the driving me to 
that Extremity as long as you live. I was bom 
your Vaflal, but not your Slave ; nor does the 
greatnefs of your Birth privilege you to injure 
your Inferiours, or exaft front me more than the 
Duties which all Vaffals pay : That excepted, 
I donotefteem my felf lefs in my low Degree, 
than you have reafon to value your felf in your 
high Rank. Do not then think to awe or dazzle 
me with your Grandeur, or fright or force me in¬ 
to a baft Compliance ; I am not to be tempted 
with Titles, Pomp, and. Equipage, nor weak e- 
nough to be mov’d with vain Sighs, and falfe 
Tears,. In fhorr, my Will is wholly at my 
Father’s Difpofal, and I will not entertain any 
Man as a Lover but by his Appointment. There- 
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fore, my Lord, if you wou’d have me believe 
you fo finccrely love me, give oVejr your vain and 
injurious Purfuit; fdfffer me peaceably to enjoy 
the benefits of Life in the free pofleffion. of my 
Honour, the lofs of which for ever imbitters all 
Life’s Sweets; and fince you cannot be my 
Husband, do not expeft from me that Afb&ion 
which I cannot pay to any others' What do you 
mean, charming Dorothea.? cry’d the perfidious 
Lord. Cannot I be yours by the facred Title 
of Husband? Who can hinder me, if you’ll but 
confent to blefs me on thofe Terms ? Too hap¬ 
py if I have no other Obftacle to furmount. I 
am yours this Moment, beautiful Dorothea ; fee, 
I: give you here my Hand to be yours, and- yours 
alone for ever : And let all-feeing jtfeaven, and 
this Holy Image here on. your Oratory, witneis 
the folemn Truth. 

Cardenit hewing her call her felf Dorothea , was 
now folly fatisfy'd foe was the Perfon whom he 
took her to be : However he wou ? d not inter¬ 
rupt her Story, being impatient to hear the End 
of it; only addreffing Kimfelf to her, Is then 

J our Name Dorothea, Madam ? cry’d he: I have 
eard of a Lady of that Name whofe Misfortunes 
have a great Refemblance with yours. But pro¬ 
ceed; I befeech you, and when you have done, I 
may perhaps forprize you with an Account of 
things that have fome Affinity with thofe you 
relate. JWith that Dorothea made a Hop to ftudy 
Cardtnios Face, and his wretched Attire; and then 
carneftly defir’d him, if he knew any thing, that 
concern’d her, to let her know it, prefehtly; 
telling him that all the Happinefs foe' had left; 
was only the Couiage to bear with Refignation all 
the Difafters that might befal her, well affur’d 
that no new one cou’d make her more unfor¬ 
tunate 
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tunate then (he was already. Truly, Madam, re* 
ply’d Cardenio, I wOu’d tell yon all I.know, were 
I fure my Con jettures, were true!; ^but fo far as I 
may judge by what i’velheardi hitherto, I don't 
think it material to tell it you yet, and I lhall 
find a more proper time to do it. Then Dorethu 
refuming her Difcourfe, Don Ferdinand, laid flie, 
repeated his Vows of Marriage in the moft lerious 
mariner ; and giving me his Hand, plighted roe 
his Faith with,,the moft binding Words, and 
facred Oaths. But before I. Wou’d let-him en¬ 
gage himfelf thus, I advis’d him to :have a Care 
how he fuffer’d an unruly Pafliori to get the 
Afcendant over his Reafon, to the endangering of 
his future Happinefs. My Lord, faid I, let not 
a few tranfitory and imaginary. Charms, which 
con’d never exedfe fuch-ao excels.of Love, hurry 
you to your Ruin : Spate ^yodr rjobld Father the 
Shame arid Difpleafure of feeing you marry’d to 
a Pcrfon fo much below your Birth ; and do not 
raflily do a thing of which you may repent, and 
that may make my Life uncomfortable. I added 
feveral other Reafons to difluade him from that 
hafty Match, but they were all unregarded.. Don 
Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but to his De* 
fires, engag’d and bound himfelf like, an incon* 
fiderate Lover, who facrifices all things to his 
PafTion, or rather like a Cheat, who does not 
value a Breach of Vows. When I fawhimfo 
obftinate, I began to confider what I had to do. 
I am not the firft, thought I to my felf, whom 
Marriage has rais’d to unhop’d for Greatnefs, and 
wholb Beauty alone has lupply’d her want of 
Birth and Merit : Thoufands belides Don Feraiumi 
have marry’d meerly for Love, without any re* 
eard to the inequality of Wealth or Birth. The 
opportunity was fair and tempting; and as For* 
r tune 
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tune is not always favourable, I thought it an 
imprudent thing to', let it flip' Thought I to 
my felf, while lhe kindly offers me a Husband 
who affures me of art inviolable Affeftion, why 
fliould t by an unreafonable Denial make my felf 
an Enemy of fuch a Friend ? And then there was 
one thing more; I apprehended it would be 
dangerous to drive him to Defpair by an ill.tim’d 
Refufal: Nor' could I think my ; felf fafe alone 
in his Hands, left he fliould refoIVe to fatisfy his 
Pillion by Force ; which done, lie might think 
himfelf free from performing a Promife which I 
wou’d not accept, and then I Ihou’d be left with¬ 
out either Honour or an Excufe ; for it wou’d be 
no eafy matter to perfwade my Father, and the 
cenforious World, that this Noble-man was ad¬ 
mitted into my Chamber Without my Confent. 
All thefe Rcaions, which in a Moment offer’d 
themfelves in my Mind, fhook my former Re- 
folves; and Don Ferdinands Sighs,' his Tears, his 
Vows, and the facred Witnefles by which he 
fwore, together with his graceful Mien, his ex¬ 
traordinary Accomplilhments, and the Love which 
I fancy’d I read in all his Aftions, help’d to bring 
on my Ruin, as I believe they would have pre¬ 
vail’d with any one’s Heart as free and as well 
guarded as was mine. Then I call’d my Maid to be 
Wirneft of Don Ferdinand's Vows and facred En¬ 
gagements, which he reiterated to me, and con¬ 
firm’d with new Oaths and folemn Promifes ; he 
call’d again on Heaven, and on many particular 
Saints,to witnefs his Sincerity, wilhing a thoufand 
Curies might fall on him. in cafe he eVer violated 
nisWord. Again he ff^h’d, again he wept, and 
mqv d me inore and nfbre. with Trelh Marks of 
Affeftionj' and the tlreachiroui Maid having left 
(he Room, the rteiUdihiis tord preluming on my 
: •. 1 Weaknefj, 
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Weaknefs, completed his, pernicious Defigb. 
TK« 0?y which fuccecded that unhappy Nigfet 
had not yet begun to dawn, when Don ftrAwA 
impatient to be gone, made all the haftehe coud 
to leave me, and told me,, tbo not with Co grelt 
a (how of Affeftion, nor fo warmly as befory, 
that I might rely on his Honour and pn the fincen. 
ty of his vows and Profiles; and as.a further 
Pledge,, he pull’d off a Ring, of fif'* Value from 
hi< Fincer. and put ip upon mure. In Inort he 
went away^ and my MaidfwKo, as fte confed 
it to' me, Had let him- in privately, took care to let 
him out into the Street by Break of Day, while I 
remain’d fo ftrangely concerp d at the though» 
of all tHefe Paflages-, thfltj cannot well tell 
whether I was forry.or pleas d.. t was in a man- 
M rquitedillr^a, andjMer.forgot, 
the Heart to chide my Maid, fat her Treachery, 
not knowing; yet whether (he had done me Good 
or Harm- F had told Don Ardjnand before he 
went, that feeing I was now his own, he might 
make ufe of the fame means to come again to fee 
me, till he found it convenient to do me the 
Honour of owning, me pubhckly fo f hitWife. 
But he came to me only the next Night, and 
from that time I never coualeehiro more, neither 
at Church nor in the Street, tho for a who e 
Month together I tir’d my felf endeavouring tp 
find him out; being credibly inform d he was foil 
near us, and went a Hunting almoft every Day. 

I leave you to think with what uneafinefs l pilsd 
a U/M.re T nercciv d his Ncgr 


upon as the mod fenfible.AflR#.ipp that con d b*. 
fal me, had dike to have qu^e overwhelm d m 
Then it was that 1 found my Maid had betray d 
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me;. I broke out into fevpre Complaints of her 
Prcfumption, which I h*d fmothcr’a till'that 
time. I exclaim'd againft Don Ferdinand, and ex- 
haufted my Sighs and Tears without aflwagmg 
my Sorrow. What was worfe, I found my (elf 
oblig’d to foe a guard upon my very Looks, for 
fear my Father and Mother (hou d inquire into the 
caufc of myDifcontent, and fo occafion my being 
guilty of (hameful Lies and Evafions to conceal 
my moreihameful Difader. But at laft I perceiv d 
’twas in vain to diflTemble,and I gave a Loofe to my 
Refentmcntsj for I cou’d no longer hold-when I 
heard that Don Ferdinand was marry’d in a neigh¬ 
bouring .Town to a young Lady of rich and noble 
Parentage, and extremely, handfom, whole Name • 
is Lucinda. Cardenio hearing Lucinda nam’d, felt 
bis former Diforder, but by good Fortune it was 
not fo violent as it us’d to be,and he only (hrugg’4 
up his Shoulders, bit his Lips, knit his Brows, 
and a little while after let fall a (hower of Tears, 
which'did not hinder Dmthea from going on. 
This News, continu’d (he, inftead of freezing up 
my Blood with Grief and Aftonifhment, fill’d me 
with burning Rage. Defpair took pofieffion of my 
Soul, and in the tranlports of my Fqry I was ready 
, to run raving thro’ the Streets, and:publi(h Don 
Ferdinand's Difloyalty, tbt>’ at the expence of my 
Reputation. I don’t know whether a remainder 
of Reafon ftop’d thefe violent Motions, but I • 
found my felt mightily eas’d as foon as I had 
pitch’d upon a Defign that prefontly came into my - 
Head. I difeover’a the Caufe of my Grief to a 
young country Fellow that ferv’d my Father, and 
defir’d him to lend me a Suit of Man’s Apparel, 
and to go along with me to the Town where I 
hfcard Don Ferdinand was. The Fellow us’d the 
baft Arguments he had to hinder me from fo 

ftrahgc 
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Orange an .Undertaking ; but finding ,1 was in. 
flexible in my Refolution, he aflur d me he was 
ready to ferveme. Thereupon I put on this Habit 
which you fee, and taking with me foine of my 
own Clothes, together with fome Gold and Jewels, 
not knowing but I might have occafion for ’em, 
1 fet out that very Night, attended with that Ser¬ 
vant and many anxious thoughts, without fo 
much as acquainting my Maid with my Defign, 
To tell you the truth, I did not well know my 
felf what I went about; for as there could be no 
remedy, Don Ferdinand being aftually marry’d to 
another, what could I hope to get by feeing him, 
unlefs it were the wretched fatisfa&ion of upbraid, 
ing him with his Infidelity ? In two days and a 
half we got to the Town ; where the firft thing I 
did was to inquire where Lucinda's Father liv'd. 
That fingle queftion produc’d a great deal more 
than I defir’d to hear ; for the firft Man I addrefs’d 
my felf to, fhew’d me the Houfe, and inform’d 
me of all that had happen’d at Lucinda's Marriage; 
which it feems-was grown fo publick, that it 'was 
the talk of the whole Town. He told me how 
Lucinda fwoon’d away as foon as fhe had anfwer’d 
the Prieft, that fhe was contented to be Don Fr- 
dinancCs Wife; and how, after he had approach’d 
to open her Stays to give her more room to breath, 
he found a Letter under her own hand, wherein 
(he declar’d fhe cou’d not be Don Ferdinand's Wife, 
becaufe fhe was already contra&ed to a confider- 
able Gentleman of the fame Town, whole Name 
was Cardenio ; and that fhe had only confented to 
that Marriage in obedience to her Father. He 
alfo told me, that it appear’d by the Letter, and a 
Dagger which Was found about her, that fhe de* 
fign’d to have kill’d her felf after the Ceremony 
was over J and that Don Ferdinand, inrag’d to fee 

himfelf 
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himfelf thus deluded, would have kill’d her him¬ 
felf with that very Dagger, had he not been pre¬ 
sented by thofe that were prefent. He added, 
’twas reported, that upon this Don Ferdinand im¬ 
mediately left the Town ; and that Lucinda did 
not come to her felf till the next Day, and then, 
flie told her Parents, that fhe was really Cardenio's 
Wife, and that he and fhe were contrafled before 
flie had feen Don Ferdinand. I heard alfo that this 
Cardenio was prefent at the Wedding ; and that as 
foon as he faw her marry’d, which was a thing he 
could never have believ’d, he left the Town in 
defpair, leaving a Letter behind him full of Com¬ 
plaints of Lucinda's Breach df Faith, and to inform 
his Friends of his Refolution to go to fome place 
where they fbould never hear of him more. This 
was all the Difcourfe of the Town when I came 
thither, and foon after we heard that Lucinda alfo 
was miffing, and that her Father and Mother were 
- grieving almoft to Diftraftion, net being abje to 
learn what was become of her. # For my part, this 
News reviv’d my hopes, having Reafon to be 
pleas’d to find Don Ferdinand unmarry’d. I flatter’d 
my felf that Heaven had perhaps prevented his 
fecond Marriage to make him fenfible of his vi¬ 
olating the firft, and to touch his Confcience, in 
order to his acquitting himfelf, of hU Duty like a 
Chriftian, and a Map of Honour. So I ftrove to 
beguile my Cares with an imaginary profpeft of a 
far cJidant Change of Fortune, amufing my felf 
with vain hopes that I might not fink under the 
• load of Affliftion, but prolong my Life ; tho’ this 
was only a lengthning of my Sorrows, fince I 
•. have now but the morp reafon to wifh to be eas’d 
of the trouble of living. But'.while J ftaid in that 
Town, hot knowing whaf I ]ijtd beft to do, feeing 
1 cou’d not find Don Firdinnndt I heard a Crier 
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publicity defcribe my Pet fort,my Cloaths, aftdiip 
Age, in this open Street, promiting a cohfideriWf 
Reward to arty that cou’d bring-Tidings of 
Dorothea. I elfo heard that’twas rumour’d I wit 


run away from my Father’s Houfe with the Ser¬ 
vant who attended me; and that Report touch’d 
my Soul as much as Don Ferdinand's Perfidioufneft; 
frtr thus I faw my Reputation wholly loft,and that 
Wo for a Subjeft fo baft and fo unworthy of rty 
nobler Thoughts. • Thereupon I made all thebafte 
I Cou’d to get out of the Town with my Servartt, 
who even then, to my thinking, began by fomj 
Tokens tO‘ bet/ay his faultfcring in the Fidelity lie 
had promis'd me; Dreading to be dilcover'd, wr 
reach’d the moft depart part of this Mountain that 
Night: But,' as ’tis a common Saying, that Mif* 
fortunes feldom come alone, and the end of one 
Dif&fter is often the beginning of a greater, I wto 
no fooner got to that Wace, where ! thought my' 
fodf fafe, bUt the Fellow, Whom I had hitherto 
found do be modeft and refpettful, now rather fa* 
Cited by hii own Villany,* and the Opportunity 
which that place offer’d, than by any thing elle, 
had the impudence to talk to me- of Love ; and 
{being I srtfwer’d him with Anger and Contempt, 
he wOu’d no longer loft time in cloWniih Court¬ 
ship, but refolv’d to ufe violence to eompafs hit 
Wicked tlefign. But juft Heaven, with a hippy 
prefenefl ofrMind.afltftcd me in that ’Diftrefs; and 
his brittifh Paflion fo blinded him, that not per¬ 
ceiving he was on the brink of a fteep Rock, I 
eaftly pufh’d him down ; and then without loot 
ing to fee what was become of him, I ran as fill 
I cou’d into thethickeftpart Of the Defart to 
fecure • my felf. The next Day I met * Country* 
man, who took me to his Houfe amidft theft 
Mountains, and imploy’d sac ever finco in them* 
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rtdro of his Shepherd. There. I have continu’d 
Tome. Months, snaking it my bufinefs to be as 
much as poflible in-the:Fields, the.better to con¬ 
ceal my Sex: But notwithftanding all my Care 
and Induftry, he at lalbdifcover’d:! was a Womans 
Which made him prefume to importune me with 
beaftly Offers : So that Fortune not favouring me 
with the former opportunity of freeing my felf, 
J left bis. Houfe, and chofe to leek a Sanltuary 
among thefe Woods and Rocks, there with Sighs 
and Tears to befaech Heaven to pity me, and to 
direft and relieve me in this forlorn Condition ; 
or at lead to put an end to rny miferable Life, 
and bury in this Defart the very Memory of an 
.unhappy Creature, who more thro’ ill Fortune 
than ill Intent, has given the idle Woddoccailon 
to be too bufy with her Fame. 


CHAP. II. 

An Account of the. beautiful DorotheaV Dif* 
cretion } with ot her, fleaf ant/PaJJages, 

T HIS, Gentlemen, continu’d Dorothea, is the 
true Story of my tragical Adventures;, and 
now be you Judges whether I had Reafon to make 
the Complaint you overh^ardi and whether lo un¬ 
fortunate and hopelefs a Creature be in a Condition 
to admit of Comfort. I have only one Favour to 
beg of you; be pleas’d to direttme'tofome Place 
where! may pafsthe reft of my Life fecure from 
the Search and Inquiry of my> Parents ; not buc 
their former Affusion is a ftfiicicntWarrant Soi 
1 ■ ‘ my 
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my kind Reception, could the Senfe I have of the 
Thoughts they muff have of my pall COnduft per*, 
mit me.to return to ’em ; but when I think they 
mud believe me guilty, andean now have nothing 
but. my bare Wordtoafliire ’em of my Innocence, 
I can never refolve to Hand their Sight. Here 
Dorothea ftopt, and the Blulhes that ovcrfpread her 
Cheeks were certain Signs of the Difcompofure of 
her Thoughts, and the unfeigned Modelty of her 
Soul. Thofe who had heard her Story were deep. 
Jy mov’d , with Compaflion for her hard Fate, and 
the Curate would not delay any longer to give her 
fome charitable Comforc and Advice ; but fcarce 
had he begun to fpeak, when Cardtnio addrelling 
hitnfclf to her interrupted him. Flow Madam, faia 
he, taking her by the Hand, are you then the 
beautiful Dorothea, the only Daughter of the rich 
Cleonardo? Dorothea was ftrangely furpriz’d to hear 
her Father nam’d, and by one in fo tatter’d a Garb, 
And pray who are you Friend, faid Ihe to him, 
that know fo well my Father’s Name ? for I think 
I did not mention it once throughout the whole 
Relation of my Affliftions. I am Cardenio, reply’d 
the other, that unfortunate Gentleman, whom Lu¬ 
cinda, as you told us, declar’d to be her Husband: 
I am that miletable Cardenio, whom the Perfidtouf* 
nefs of the Man who has reduc’d you to this deplo¬ 
rable Condition, has alfo brought to this wretched' 
State, to Rags, to Nakednefs, to Defpair, nay to 
Madnefs it lelf, and all Hardlhips and Want of 
human Comforts; only enjoying the Privilege of 
Reafon by Ihort Intervals, to feel and bemoan my 
Miferies the more. Iam the Man, fair Dorotbts, 
who was the unhappy Eyc-witnefs of Don Ferdk 
w 4 W/fs unjuft Nuptials, and who heard my Lmind* 
give her Confent to be his, Wife j that heartleft' 
Wretch,who unable, to hear fo flange a Difappoint-, 
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ment, loft in Amazement and Trouble, flung out 
of the Houfe, without flaying to know what 
would follow her Trance, and What the Paper that 
wis taken out of her Bofom would produce. I a- 
bitidon’fl my felf to Defpair; and having left 4 
Letter with a Perfon whom I charg’d to deliver it 
into Lucinda's own Hands, I haften’d to hide my 
Iblf from the World in this Defart, refolv’d to end 
there a Life which from that Moment I abljorr’d 
anny grtateft Enemy. Bpt Fortune has preferv’d 
me Ifee that I may venture jt upon a better Cauie; 
far from what you have told us now, which I have 
no Reafon to doubt, I am embolden’d to hope 
that Providence may yet referve us to a better 
Fate than we durft have expe&ed; Heaven will re- 
(lore you Don Ferdinand, who cannot be Lucinda's, 
and to me Lucinda , who cannot be Don Ferdinand's, 
For my Parr, tho’ my Inrerr lb were not link’d 
with yours, as they are, I haVSTo deep a Senfe of 
your Misfortunes, that I would expofe my felf to 
any Dangers to fee you righted by Don Ferdinand : 
And here, on the Word of a Gentleman and a 
Chriftian, I vow and promife not to forfake you 
till he has done you Juftice, and to oblige him to 
do it at the Hazard of my Life, fhou’d Reafon and 
Generofity prove ineffectual to force him to be 
Welt with you. Dorothea ravilh’d with Joy, and 
not knowing how to exprefs a due Senfe of Gardt- 
»u>s obliging Offers, would have thrown her felf 
at his Feet had he not civilly hinder’d it. At the 
fame Time the Curate difcreetly fpeaking for ’em 
both, highly applauded Cardenio for bis generous 
Retaliation, and comforted Dorothea : He alfo very 
heartily invited ’em to his Houle, where they 
wight furnilh thenifelvcs with Neceiraries, and 
coniult together how to find out Don Ferdinand, * 
bring Dorothea home to her Father j which 

kind 







.348 7 be Life and Achievements 

kind Offer they thankfully accepted. Then-thi 
Barber, who had been filenc all this while, put « 
for a Share, and handfomly aflbr’d them he would 
be verv ready to do’em all theServicethat might 
lie Sis Power. After thefe Clviliciejhe acquaint. 
«d’em with the Defigti'that had brought the Curat* 
A?m tothat place; and gave’em an Account 
Don Quixote's ftrange kind of Madnefs,and of their 
ftaviott there for his Squire. Cardenio hearing hiffl 
1mention’d, remember’d fomething of the Scuffle 
he had with them bath, but only-as if it had b«n 
a^Dream; ft that tho’ he told the Company of it, 
Jecould not let them know theOccafion. Bvthli 
Time they*Heard fome Body call, andby the VW 
thev knew it was Satttho P#»f/», who not finding 
’em where he had left’em, tore his very Lunp 
wUh hollowing. With that they all went to meet 
him ; which done, they ask d him what was be. 
come of Don Sui*sL< ? Alafs, anfwer d Sambo, l 
iSfhim yonder inW ill Plight: I found him; In 
his Shirt, lean, pale» and alcnoft darv *|> .W."* 
and whining for his Lady Duletnea; I told hi» 
hoVth*t food have him come to her presently 
Tobofi, where ihe look’d for him out ofHand j 
vet for all this he would not budge a Foot, b« 
e’en told me he was relblvd ho woud ne er frt 
Eyes on her fweet Face again hehaddow 
feme Feats that might make him worthy of h« 
Goodnefs: So that, added Sambo, »f he leads thu 
Life any longer, P fear me myjwor M a ft« r 
ver like to be an Emperor, as ho is hound in Ho* 
nour to be, nay not fo much as an ArchbiflwPi 
which is the lead thing ho can come off with j 
therefore, good Sir, fee and get him away by ill 
McanfAefeech you. The Game bid him be £ 
good Cheer, for they would takeCareto mib 
him leave that Place whether he wou d or nof^ 
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jnd then turning to C ardenio and Dorothea, he in¬ 
form’d ’em of the Defign which he and the Barber 
had laid in order to his Cure, or at lead to get him 
home to his Houfe. Dorothea, whofe Mind was 
much eas’d with the Profpeft of better Fortune, 
kindly undertook to aft the didrefs’d Lady her 
feif, which Ihe faid (he thought wou’d become her 
better than the Barber, having a Drefs very proper 
for that Purpofe, befides Ihe had read many Books 
of Chivalry, and knew how the didrefs’d Ladies 
us’d to exprefs themfelves when they came to beg 
Tome Knight-Errant’s Aflidance. This is obliging, 
Madam, laid the Curate, and we want nothing 
more : So let’s to work as fad as we can; we may 
now hope to fucceed fince you thus happily facili¬ 
tate the Defign. Prefently Dorothea rook out of 
lier Bundle a Petticoat of very rich Stuff, and a 
Gown of very fine green Silk, alfo a Necklace, 
and feveral other Jewels out of a Box ; and with 
thefe in an Indant Ihefo adolwd her felf, and ap¬ 
pear’d fo beautiful and glorious, that they all dood 
in Admiration that Don Ferdinand fhould be fo in¬ 
judicious to flight fo accomplifli’d a Beauty. But 
> he that admir’d her mod v/zsSancho Pavfa ; for he 
1 thought he had ne’er fet Eyes on fo fine a Crea¬ 
ture, and perhaps he thought right: Which made 
him earneltly ask the Curate who that fine Dame 
war, and what Wind had blown her thither amonj 
the Woods and Rocks? Who that fine Lady Sat,* 
tho ? anfwerd the Curate ; lhe’s the only Heirefs 
in a dirett Line to the vaft Kingdom of Mieomiccn : 
Mov’d by the Fame of your Mader’s great Ex¬ 
ploits, that fpreads it felf over all Guinea, Ihe 
comes to feck him our, and beg a Boon of him ; 
that is, to red refs a Wrong which a wicked Giant 
has done her. Why that’s well, quoth Santho ; a 
happy Seeking and a happy Finding. Now if my 
Vol. II. R Mader 
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Matter be but fo lucky as to right that Wrong, Sj 
killing that Son of a Whore of a Giant you tell 
me of, I'm a made Man : Yes he will kill him, 
. that he will, if he can but come at him, and he 
. ben’t a Hobgoblin; for my Matter can do no Good 
with Hobgoblins. But Mr. Curate, an’t pleafe you, 
I have a Favour to ask of you : I befeech you put 
my Matter out of Conceit with all Archbilho. 
prick?! for that's what I dread ; and therefore to 
rid me of my Fears, put it into his Head to clip 
up a Match with this fame Princefs; for by thic 
Means’twill be part his Power to make himfell 
Archbifhop, and he’ll come to be Emperor and 
I a great Man as fure as a Gun I have thought 
well of the Matter, and I find ’tis not at all fitting 
lie fhou’d be an Archbifhop for my Good; for 
what fhould I get by it ? I an’c fit for Church Pre- 
ferment, lam a marry’d Man ; and now forme 
to go t6 trouble my Head with getting a Licenfe 
to hold Church-Livings, ’twould be an endlcfs 
Piece of Bufinefs : Therefore ’twill be better for 
him to marry out of hand this fame Princefs, 
whofe Name I can’t tell, for I never heard it. 
They call her the Princefs Micowicom i, faid the Ctf 
rate ; for her Kingdom being call’d Micotn/cov , ’tis 
a clear Cafe fhe mutt be call’d fo. Like enough, 
quoth Sancho ; for I have known feveral Men in 
my Time go by the Names of the Places where 
they were born, as Pedro de Alcala, yuan de Ul/eda, 
Diego de Valladolid ; and mayhap the like is done in 
Guinea, and the Queens go by the Na nvo of their 
Kingdoms, ’Tis well obferv’d, reply’d the Cu¬ 
rate: As for the Match, I’ll promote it to the uN 
mod of my Power. San do was heartily pleas’d 
with this Promife ; and om :he other Side, the 
Curate was amaz’d to find the poor Fellow fo 
flungeJy infected with his Matters madNotiont, 
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is to rely on liis becoming an Emperor. By this 
Time Dorothea being mounted on the Curate’s 
Mule, and the Barber having clapt on his Ox-tail 
Beard, nothing remain’d but to order Save bo to 
fliew ’em the Way, and to renew their Admoniti¬ 
ons to him, left he fliou’d feem to know ’em, and 
fo fpoil the Plot, which if he did, they told him 
’twould be the Ruin of all his Hopes and his Ma¬ 
ker’s Empire. As for Cardenio, he did not think fit 
to go with ’em, having no Bufinefs there; befides, 
he cou’d not tell but that Don Quixote might re¬ 
member their late Fray. The Curate like wife, not 
thinking his Prefence neceflary, refolv’d to ftay to 
keepc ardenio Company ; fo after he had once more 
given Dorothea her Cue, flic and the Barber went 
before with Sa»cho, while the two others follow’d 
on foot at a Diftance. 

Thus they went on for about three Quarters of 
a League, and then among the Rocks they lpy’d 
Don Quixote, who had by this Time put on his 
Cloaths tho’not his Armour. Immediately Doro- 
t'u* underftaiuling he was the Perfbn, whipp’d her 
Palfry, and when flie drew near Don Qjtixotc, her 
intiire alighted and took her from her Saddle, 
When flie was upon her Feet flie gracefully ad¬ 
vanc’d towards the Knight, and with her Squire 
falling on her Knees before him, in fpight of his 
Endeavours to the contrary, Thrice valorous and 
invincible Knight, faid flie, never will I rife from 
this Place till your Generofity has granted me a. 
Boon, which (ball redound to your Honour, and 
the Relief of the mod difconfolate and mod in¬ 
jur’d Damfel that the Sun ever f w : And indeed if 
your Valour and the Strength of your formidable 
Arm be anfwerable to the Extent of your im¬ 
mortal Renown, you are bound by The Laws of 
Honour and the Knighthood which you profefs, to 
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luccour adiftrefs’d Princefs, who led by the re. 
Tounding Fame of your marvellous and redoubted 
•Feats of Arms, comes from the remoteft Regions 
to implore your Proteftion. .1 cannot, faid Don 
Quixote, make you any Anfwer, moft beautiful La¬ 
dy, -nor will Lhear a Word more unlefs you vouch- 
‘fafeto rife* Pa/don me, noble Kmghr, reply dthe 
petitioning Damfel; .my Knees (hall nrft be rooted 
' here, unlefs you will courteoufly condelcend to 
crant me the Boon which I .humbly requeft. I 
grant it then, Lady, faid Don Quixote,, provided it 
he nothing to the Dirtervice of my King, my 
Country, and that Beauty who keeps the Key of 
mv Heart and Liberty. It fhall not tend to the 
Prejudice or Detriment of any of thefe, cry d the 
Lady. With that Sambo clofing up to his Mailer, 
and whifpering him in the Ear, Grancic Sir, quoth 
he grant it I tell ye; ’tis but a Trifle next to no. 

thing, only to killa great Looby of a Giant; and 

(he that asks this is the high and mighty Princefi 
Miami met , Queen of the huge Kingdom of Muu 
mm in Ethiopia. Let her be what flte will, re. 
nly’d Don Quixote, I will difeharge my Duty and 
obey the Dilates of my Confluence according to 
the Rules of my Profeflion. With that turning 
to the Damfel, Rife Lady, I befeech you, cry d 
he - I erant you the Boon which your lingular 
Beauty demands. Sir, faid the Lady, the Boon,I 
have to beg of your magnanimous Valour is, that 
you will be pleas’d to go with me inftantly whi¬ 
ther I fhall conduft you, and promife me not to en. 
cage in any other Adventure till you have revengd 
Sie on a Traytor who ufurps my Kingdom, con¬ 
trary to the Laws both Human and Divine, J 
grant you all this, Lady, quoth.Don Quixote-, ini 
therefore fro* this Moment (hake off all defpond* 
jpg Thoughts that fit heavy upon your Mind, 
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• ind ftudy to revive your drooping Hopes; for by’ 

’ the Afliftance of Heaven and my ftrenuous Arm/ 
you fhall fee your felf reflor’d to your Kingdom, • 
and frated on the Throne of your Anceflors, in 
fpiglit oP all the Traitors that dare oppofc your 
Right. Let us then haften our Performance; De- : 
lay always breeds Danger; and to prbtraft a great 
Defign is often to ruin it. The thankful Princefs, 
to fpeak her grateful Senfe of his GenerOfuy.ftrove' 
tukifsthe Knight’s Hand ; however he who was 
in every thing the moft gallant and courteous of 
all Knight*, would by no Means admit of fuel) a ; 
Submiflion ; but having gently rais’d her up, lie 
embrac'd her with art awful. Grace and Civility, 
atid then call’d to Saucbo for his Arms. Sattcho went 
immediately, and having fetch’d ’em from a Tree, 
where they hung like Trophies, arm’d his Mafter ’ 
in a Moment And now the Champion being 
compleatly accoutred, Come on, faid he, let us' 
go and vindicate the Rights of this difpoflefs’d 
Princefs. The Barber was all this while upon 
Hs Knees, and had enough to do to keep hitufelf 
from laughing, and his Beard from falling, which, 
if it had drop’d off; as it threaten’d, wou d have 
betrayed his Face and their whole Plot at once. * 
But being reliev’d by Don Quixotes hafte to put on 
his Armour, he rofe up, and raking the Princefs 
by the Hand, they both together fet her upon her' 
Mule Then the Knight mounted his Rozittante, 
and the Barber got on his Beaft. Only poor San-’ 
eh was forc’d to foot it, which made him fetch 
many a heavy Sigh, for the lofs of his dear Dap- ; 
pie: However, he bore his Crofles patiently, fee¬ 
ing his Mafter in fo fair a way of being next 
door to an Emperor; for he did not queftion' 
but he wou’d " marry that Princefs, and fo be at 
icaft King of Mieomicon. But yet it griev’d hits 1 
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to think his Matter’s Dominions were to be in the 
Land of the Negroes, and that confequently the 
People over whom he was to be Governour were 
all to be black. But he prcfently bethought him. 
Pdf of a good Remedy for that: What care I, 
quoth he, tho’ they be Blacks ? Beft of all; ’tis 
but loading a Ship with them and having ’em 
into Spain, where I fhall find Chapmen enow to 
take ’em off my Hands, and pay me ready Money 
for ’em ; and fo I’ll raife a good round Sum, and 
buy me a Title or an Office to live upon frank 
and eafy all the Days of my Life. Hang him that 
has no Shifts, fay I; it’s a forry Goofe that will 
not bafte her fdf. Why what if I am not fo 
Rook-learn’d as other Folks, fure I’ve a Head* 
piece good enough to know how to fell ten, 
twenty, or thirty thoufand Slaves. ’Tis as eafy 
as jumping over a Straw. Let ’em e’en go higgle* 
dy-pigg!edy, little and great. What tho’ they ha 
as black as the Devil in Hell, let me alone to turn 
’em into white and yellow Boys : I think I know 
how to lick my own Fingers. Big with thefe I- 
maginations, Sambo trudg’d along fo pleas’d and 
light-hearted that he forgof his Pain of travelling 
afoot. Cardano and the Curate had beheld the 
pleafant Scene thro’ the Bulhes, and were at a Lofs 
what they fhould do to join Companies: But the 
Curate, who had a contriving Head, at la ft be* 
thought himfelf of an Expedient ; and pulling 
out a Pair of Sciflars which he us’d to carry in his 
Pocket, he fnipp’d off Cardanos Beard in a"Xrice; 
and having pull’d off his black Cloak and a fad-cn* 
lour’d Riding-hood which he had on, lie equipp’d, 
Cardano with ’em, while he himfelf remain d in 
his Doublet and Breeches. In which new Garb 
Cardano was fottrangely alter’d, that he wou d not 
have known himfelf in a Looking-glafs. This 
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done they made to the High-way, and there flay’d 
till Don Quixote and his Company were got clear 
of the Rocks and bad Ways, which did not per¬ 
mit Horfemen to go fo faft as thofe on foot. When 
K, came near, the Curate look’d very cam'll y 
upon Don Sfyixote, as one that was in a Study 
whether he might not know him ; and then, hue 
one that had made a Difcovery, he ran towards the 
Knight with open Arms, crying out, Murour ot 
Chivalry, my noble Countryman Don Quixote as 
U Slancbt*! the Cream and Mower of Gentility I 
the Shelter and Relief of the Airlifted, and Quin- 
teflence of Knight-Errantry! IIow over-joy’d am 
I to have found you .’ At the fame Time he em¬ 
brac’d his kfc Leg. Don eiuixote admiring what 
Adorer of his lieroick Worth this fhould be, look d 
on him earneflly ; and at latt calling him to Mind, 
wou d have alighted to have pay’d him his Re- 
fpefts, not a little amaz’d to meet him there. But 
the Curate hindring him. Reverend Sir, tiydthe 
Knight, I befeech you let me not be To rude as to 
fit on Hoife-back, while a Perfon of your Worth 
and Charafter is oil foot. Sir, reply d the Cuiate, 
"you Ilia 11 by no Means alight: Let your Excellen¬ 
cy be plcas’il to keep your Saddle, fince thus 
mounted you every Day atchieve the moft Aupen- 
dous Feats of Anns and Adventures that were e- 
ver fetn in our 1 will be Honoui enough 

for an unworrhy I'nett, like me, to get up be¬ 
hind Ibine of your Company, if they will permit 
me; and I will efleem ir ns great a Ilappincfs, as 
to be mounted ujion Pcgajtts, or the Zebra or Ele¬ 
phant of the famous Moor Mufaratjue, who to this 
Hour lies inchanted in the dreary Cavern of 'Zute- 
m, not far diftant from the great Cowpluto. Tro¬ 
ll 4 J y* 
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]y, good Sir, I did not think of this, anfwer'i 
lion Quixote ; but I fuppofe my Lady the Princefs 
will be fo kind as to command her Squire to lend’ 
you his Saddle, and to. ride behind himfelf, if his 
Mule be but us’d to carry double. I believe it 
vill, cry’d the Princefs; and my Squire, I fup¬ 
pofe, will not ftay for my Commands to offer his 
Saddle, for he is too courteous and well-bred to 
luffer an Ecclefiaftical Perfon to go afoor, when 
we may help him to a Mule. Moft certainly, 
cry’d the Barber; and with that demounting, lie 
c.ftcr’d the Curate his Saddle, which was accepted 
without much Intreaty. By ill Fortune rhe Mule 
w as a hir’d BeafV, and conftquentJy unlucky ; fo 
as the Barber was getting up behind the Curate; 
the refty Jade gave two or three Jerks with her 
hinder Legs, that had they met with Matter Nr- 
tbolaf's Scull or Ribs, he wou’d have bequeath’d 
his Rambling after Don Quixote to the Devil. How* 
ever he flung himfelf nimbly oft* and was more 
afraid than hurt; but yet as he fell his Beard 
dropp’d off, and being prefently fenfibla of that 
Accident, he cou’d not think of any better Shift 
than to clap both his Hands before his Cheeks, and 
cry out he had broken his Jaw bone. Don Quixtlt 
. was amaz’d to fee fuch an overgrown Butt) of 
Beard lie on the Ground without Jaws and blood- 
id’s. Blefs me, cry’d he, what an amazing Mira¬ 
cle is this.' Here’s a Beard as cleverly taken off by 
Accident, as if a Barber had mow’d ir. The Cu- 
i rate perceiving the Danger they were in of being 
difcover’d, haftily caught up the Beard, and run¬ 
ning to the Barber, who lay all the while roaring 
t and complaining, he pull’d his Head clofe ro his 
! own Breaft, and then muttering certain Wordi, 
\. which he laid were a Charm appropriated to the 
i faft'ning on of fall’n Beards, he fix’d it on again 
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fo handforiiely, thfc the Sqdire was prefently a* 
bcardtd and as well as ever he was before; which 
rais’d Don Quixotes Admiration, and made him 
engage the Curate to teach him the Charm at his 
Leifure, not doubting but its Virtue extended 
further than to the faft’ning on of Beards, fince 
’twas impoflible that fuch a one cou’d be torn ofF 
without fetching away Flelh and all; and confe-* - 
quently fuch a fudden Cure might be beneficial to 
him upon Occafion. And now every thing being 
jet to rights, they agreed that the Curate fhou'd 
ride firft by himfelf, and then the other two by 
Turns relieving one another, fometimes riding 
fometimes walking, till they came to their Inn, 
which was about two Leagues off. So Don Quix¬ 
ote, the Princefs, and the Curate being mounted;, 
and Cardaiio, the Barber, and S.vicho ready to move 
fofwards on foot, the Knight addrefling himfelf 
to the diftrefs’d Damfel, Now Lady, faid he, let 
me intreat your Greatnefs to tell me which Way- 
we mutt go to do you Service. The Curate, be¬ 
fore fhe cou’d anfwer, thought fit to ask her a Que- 
ftion that might the better enable her to make a 
proper Reply. Pray Madam, faid he, towards 
what Country is it your Pleafure to take your Pro>- 
grefs? Is it not towards the Kingdom of Miami*' 
ttn? I am very much miftakenif that be not the 
Part of the World whither you defire to go. The 
Lady having her Cue, prefently underftood the 
Curate, and anfwer’d that he was in the Right. 
Then, faid the Curate* your Way lies, direftly 
through the Village where I live, from whence 
we have a ftrait Road to Cartbagtno, where you- 
may conveniently take Shipping ; and if you have- 
a>fair Wind, and good Weatner, you mayinfome- 
thing lefs than nine Years reach the vaft Lake 
Mm*, I mean the Bahu Moeotit, which- lies fome- 
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what more than a hundred Days Journey front 1 
your Kingdom. Surely, Sir, reply’d the Lady, 
you are under a Miftake; for ’tis not quite two 
Years fince I left the Place, and befides we have 
liad very little fair Weather all the while, and yet 
I am already got hither, and have fo far fucceeded 
in my Detigns, as to have obtain d the Sight ol 
the renown'J Don Quixote de l* Mancha, the Fzinic 
of whofe Atchievements reach’d my Ears as foon 
as I landed in Spain, and mov’d me to find hurt 
out to throw my felf under his Proteftion> and 
commit the Juftice of my Caufc to his invincible 
Valour. No more Madam, I befeech you, cryd 
Don Quixote ; fpare me the Trouble of hearing 
any felf prais’d, for I mortally hate whatever may 
Jook like Adulation ; and tho’ your Compliments 
may deferve a better Name, my Ears are too mo- 
deft to be pleas’d with any fuch Difcourfe; til 
m y Study to deferve and to avoid Applaufc. All 
;,| will venture to fay, is, that whether I have any 
Valour or no, I am wholly at your Service, even 
at the Expence of the laft Drop of my Blood; and 
therefore waving all thefe Matters till a fit Oppor¬ 
tunity, I would gladly know of this reverend 
(Clergyman what brought him hither, unattended 
by any of his Servants, alone, and fo flenderly 
cloth’d, for I muft confefs I am not a litde fur* 
priz’d to meet him in this Condition. To telr 
wou the Reafon in few Words, anfwerd the Cu- 
i3te 4 you muft know that Mr. Nicholas* our Friend 
^fefruber went with me to Scvil f to receive fomp 
* which a Relation of mine fent me from . 

the Indies^ where he has been fettl'd thefe many 
Years ;* neither was it a fmall Sum, for twas no 
lefsrhan twenty thoufand Pieces of Eight, and all 
of due Weight, which is no common thing yott 
may well iudgci But upon the Road hereabouts 


4 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. $59 

vft met four Highwaymen that rob’d us of all wc 
had, even to our very Beards, fo that the poor 
Barber was forc’d to get him a” Chin-Perriwig. 
And for that young Gentleman whom you fee 
there (continu’d lie, pointing to Csrdtnio) after 
they had ftripp’d him to his Shirt, they transfi¬ 
gur’d him as you fee. Now every Body hereabouts 
fays, that thole who rob’d us were certainly a 
Pack of Rogues condemn’d to the Gallies, who, 
ajthey were going to Punilhment, were refcu’cl 
by a fingle Man not far from this Place, and thac 
with fo much Courage, that in fpite of the King’s 
Officer and his Guards he alone fet ’em all at Li¬ 
berty. Certainly that Man was either mad, or as 
great a Rogue as any of ’em ; for wou’d any one 
that had a Grain of Senfe or Honefty have lec 
loofe a Company of Wolves among Sheep, Foxes 
among innocent Poultry, and Wafps among the 
Honey-pots ? He has hinder’d publick Juftice 
from taking its Courfe, broke his Allegiance to. 
his lawful Soveraign, difabl’d the Strength of his 
Gallies. rebell’d againft him, and oppos’d his Offi¬ 
cers in Contempt of the Law, and let in an Up¬ 
roar the holy Brotherhood, thofe honeft Thief- 
catchers, that had lain quiet fo long ; nay, what ia 
yet worf'e, lie has endanger’d his Life upon Earth 
and his Salvation hereafter. Sancln had given the. 
Curate an Account of the Adventure of the Gafi 
jy-SJaves, and this made him inveigh againft it fo 
feverely, to try how Don ffyUotc wou’d bear it*.' 
The Knight chang’d Colour at every Word, nf$ . 
dating to confefs he was the pious Knighr-Emvnt * 
uho had deliver’d thole worthy Gentlemen outof 
Bondage. Thefe, faid the Curate, by way of 
Conclufion, were the Men that reduc’d us to this 
Condition and may Heaven in Mercy forgive 
him that freed ’em from the Punifliment they fo 
well deferv’d. C H A £ 
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CHAP. III. 

7 he pie a fa tie Stratagems usd to free the en¬ 
amour'd Knight from the rigorous Penance 
which he had undertaken. 

S CAR C E had the Curate made an end, when 
Sattcho addrefling himfelf to him, Faith and 
'troth, quoth he, Matter Curate, he that did that 
tare Job was my Mafter his nown (elf,and that not 
fbr want of fair Warning ; for I bid him have 
a Care what he did, and told him over and over, 

• ’(Would be a grievous Sin to. put fuch a gang of 
.Wretches out of Durance, and that they 
;V ^mT. went to the Gallies for their Roguery. You 
fcuffleheaded Clown, cry’d Don Quixote, Is it fox a 
Knight.Errant when he meets with People laden 
with Chains, and under Oppreflion, to examine 
whether they are in thofe Circumftances for their 
Crimes, or only thro’ Misfortune ? We are only 
Co relieve the Afflicted, to look on their Diftrelt; 
and not on their Crimes. I met a Company of 
poor Wretches, who went along forrowful, de¬ 
jected, and link’d together like the Beads of a Rc* 
Jary ; thereupon t did what my Confcience and 
my Profeflion oblig’d me to. And what has any 
Man to fay to this ? If any one dares fay other* 
wife, faving this reverend Clergyman’s Preftnce 
and the holy Character he bears, I fay, he knows 
.htrle of Knight Errantry, and lies like a Sonora 
Whore, and a br.fe-born Villain ; and this I wilt 

wake him know more effectually with the conyin. 

cihg 
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ctng' edge of my Sword! This faid with a grim 
Look, he fix’d himfelfin his Stirrups, and pull’d his 
Helmet o’er his Brows ; for the Bafon. which ho 
took to be Mambrino's Helmet, hung at his Saddle¬ 
bow, in order to have the Damage repair’d which 
it had receiv’d from the Gally-Slaves. Thereupon 
Dorothea, by this time well acquainted with his 
Temper, feeing him in fuch a Paflion, and that 
every Body except Saticho Panfa made a Jeft of 
him, refolv’d with her Native Sprightlinefs and 
Addrels to carry on the Humour. I befeech you, 
Sir, cry’d fhe, remember the Promifc you have 
nade me, and that you cannot engage in any Ad*> 
venture whatfoever till you have perform’d that we 
are going about. Therefore pray affwage your 
Anger ; for had Mafter Curate known the Gally- 
Slaves were refeu’d by your invincible Arm, I’m 
fure he wou’d rather nave ftitch’d up his Lips, or 
bit off his Tongue, than have fpoken a word that 
fliou’d make him incur your Difpleafure. Ney‘, I 
alfore you, cry’d the Curate, I wou’d fooner have 
twitch’d off one of my Muftachoes into the Bar¬ 
gain. I am fatisfy’d, Madam, cr’yd. Don Quixote,. 
and for your fake the flame of my juft Indignati¬ 
on is quench’d ; nor will I be induc'd to engage 
in any Quarrel till I have fulfill’d my Promife to 
your Highnefs. Only in recompenfe of my good 
Intentions, I beg you will give us the Story of 
your Misfortunes, if this will not be too great a 
Trouble to you; and let me know who and what, 
and how many are the Perfons of whom I muft 
have due and full Satisfaction on your behalf. I 
am very willing ro do it, reply’d' Dorothea, but yet 
I fear a Story like mine, confifting wholly of 
Afflictions and Difafters, will prove but a tedious 
Entertainment. Never fear that, Madam, cry’d 
Don Quixote, Since then it muft be ib, faid Don*.. 
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thia be Pleas’d to lend me your Attention. With, 
that C arLic and the Barber gather d up to her, to 
hear what kind of Story (he had provided fo foon: 
Savcbo alfo hung his Ears upon her Side-Sadule, 
lipinry no left deceived in her than, his Mafter 
J„d e tl." UJy having feated herfelf well on her 
Mule, after a hem or two, and other Pieparations, 

Ve j[urdrGentleinen^ n ft hi ^flie,^ You mud know 

my Name is -here (he flopp'd, and coud not 

call to mind the Name the Curate had given her * 
whereupon finding her at a nonploft, he made hade 
to help her out. ’Tis not at all ftrange, faid lie, 
Madam, that you (hou’d be fo difeompos d by your 
Difafters, as to (tumble at the very beginning of 
the Account you are going to give°f em » f x * 
treme Afiliaion often diftrafts the Mind to that 
degree, and fo deprives us of Memory, that fome. 
times we for a while can force think on our very 
Names: No wonder then, that thePiincefs th- 
emicotia, Lawful Heirefs to the vaft Kingdom of 

Mre«^»,diforder’d with fo many Misfortunes, aifd 

perplex’d with fo many various Thoughts for the 
, recovery of her Crown, (hou d have Her Imagt- 
nation and Memory fo incumber d $ but I hope 
I you will now recolleft your felf, and be able to 

* proceed. I hope fo too, faid the Lady, and I will 

I try to go thro’ with my Story without any fur¬ 
ther Hditation. Know then, Genrkmen. that 
the King my Father, who was call d law mo the 
Sape hiving great Skill io the Magick Ait, un- 
' defftood by 8 his profound knowledge in that Set- 
tij ' ence, that Queen Xaramlla my Mother (hou d dye 
i before him, that he himfelf ibou’d not furv.ve I r 
Jong, and 1 (boud be left an Orphan. But he 
often fair), that this did not fo much trouble him, 
as the foie fight he had by his Speculations, ofmy 
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being threaten’d with great Misfortunes, which 
wou’d be occafion’d by a certain Giaar, Lord of a 
great Ifland near the Confines of my Kingdom 
his Name Pandafilando, firnam’d of the gloomy 
Sight ; becaule tho’ his Eye-balls are feated in 
their due place, yet lie affe&s to fquint and 
look askew on purpofc to fright thofe on whom 
he (lares. My Father, I fay, knew that this Giant 
hearing of his Death wou’d one Day invade my 
Kingdom with a powerful Army, and drive me 
out of mv Territories, without leaving me fo 
much as the lead Village for a Retreat; tho’ he 
knew withal that I might avoid that Extremity, 
if I wou’d but confent to marry him ; but, aS 
he found out by his Arr, he had reafon to think 
I never wou’d incline to fuch a Match. And in¬ 
deed I never had any thoughts of marrying this 
Giant, nor really any other Giant in the World, 
how unmeafurably Great and M,ghty foever he 
were. My Father therefore charg’d me patiently 
to bear my Misfortunes, and abandon my King¬ 
dom to Pandafilando for a time, without offering 
to keep him out by force of Arms, fince this 
wou’d be the bed means to prevent my own 
Death, and the ruin of my Subjefts; confidering 
the impoffibility of withdanding the deviii(h 
Force of the Giant. But withal he order’d me to 
direft my Courfe towards Spain, where I (hou’d 
be fure to meet with a powerful Champion, in 
the Perfon of a Knight-Errant,. wliofe Fame (hou’d 
at that time be fpread over all the Kingdom ; and 
his Name, my Father faid, (liou’d be, if I forget 
not, Don yixote, or Don Gigote. An t pleafij you, 
forfooth, quoth Sancho, you wou’d fay Don Qttixote, 
©therwife call’d the Knight of the vooful Figure. 
You are right, anfwer’d Dorothea, and my Father 
alfo deferib’d him, and faid, he diou’d be a tall. 
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thinfac’d Man, and that on hi* right Side, under 
the left Shoulder, or fomewhere thereabouts, he 
Jhou’d- have a tawny Mole overgrown with a' 
tuft of Hair not much unlike that of a Horfe'i 
Main. With that Don &uixot* calling for hi* 
Squire to come to him, here, faid he, ^ancho ) help 
me off with my Cloaths, for I’m refolv d to fee 
whether I be the Knight of whom the Negroman* 
tick King has prophefy’d. Pray, Sir, why woud 
you pul loff your Cloaths, cry’d Dorothea ? To fee 
whether I have fuch a Mole about me as your Fa¬ 
ther mention’d, reply’d the Knight. Your Won 
fhip need not ftrip to know that, quoth Sancho, tor 
to my knowledge yo’ve juft fuch a mark as my 
Lady fays, on the finall of your Back, whichi be¬ 
tokens you to be a ftrongboay’d Man.. Thats e* 
nough, faid Dorothea ; Friends may believe one a- 
nother without fuch a drift Examination} and 
whether it be on the Shoulder or on the Backbone, 
’tis not very material. In fhort, I find my Father 
aim’d right in all hisPrediftions, and fo do I in re-- 
commending my fclf to Don Quixote, whofc Sta¬ 
ture and Appearance fo well agree with my Faa 
ther’s Defcription, and whofe Renown is lo far 
fpread, not only in Spain, but over all La Mantho t 
that I had no fooner landed at Ofluna, but the 
Fame of his Prowefs reach d my Ears 1 fo that I 
was fatisfy’d in my felf he was the Perl'on in quelt 
©f whom I came. But pray, Madam, cryd iJon 
Quixote, how did you do to land at Ojjuna, fine# 
’tis no Sea-port-Town ? Doubtlefs, Sir, (faid the 
Curate, before Dorothea cou d anfwer for her felfiJ 
the Princefs wou’d fay, that after (he landed at 
Malaga, the firft place where (he heard of your 
feats of Arms, was Ojjuna. That’s what I wou d 
have faid, rcply’d Dorothea. ’Tis eafily underftood, 
faid the Curate then pray let your Majefty U 
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pleis’d to go on with your Story. I’ve nothing: 
more to add, anfwer’d Dorothea, but that Fortune 
His atiaft fo far favour’d me as to make me find* 
the noble Don Quixote, by whofe Valour I look 
upon my (elf as already reftor’d to the Throne of' 
my Anceftors ; fince he has fo courteoufly, and 
magnanimoufly vouchfaf’d to grant me the Boon' 
Ibegg’d, to go with me wherefocverl fball guide 
him. For all I have to do is, to (hew him this 
Pandflfilando of the gloomy Sight, that he may flay 
Mm, and reflore chat to me of which he has fo 
unjuftly depriv’d me. For all this will certainly 
be done with the greateft eafe in the World, fince 
’('was foretold by Thtacrio the Sage, my good and' 
Royal Father, who hasalfb lefVa Predittion writ¬ 
ten either in Chaldtan or Greek Chara&ers (for L* 
cannot read ’em) which denotes, That after the 
Knight of the Prophefy has cut off the Giant’s 
Head, and refior’d me to the Poffcflion of my 
Kingdom, If he fliou’d ask'me to marry him, I 
flioifd by no means refufe him, but inftantly put’ 
him in poffeflion of my Perfon and Kingdom. 
Well, Friend Sancbo (faid Don Quixote hearing; 
this, and turning to the Squire,) what think’ft' 
thou now ? Doll thou not hear how matters 
go? Did not I tell thee as much before ? See 
now, whether we have not a Kingdom which 
We may command, aqd a Queen whom we may 
cfyoufe. Ay marry have you, reply’d Sancho % 
and a pox rake the Son of a Whore, lay I, that* 
will not wed and bed her Majefty’s Grace' as foon 
ts Matter Pandajjlando's Windpipes are flit. Look 
what a dainty bit (he is ! ha ! wou’d I never had 
r worfe Flea in my Bed ! With that to fhew his 
Joy, he gave two or three frisks in the Air ; and’ 
turning to Dorothea , lay’d hold on her Mule by 
the Bridle, and'flinging fumfclf down on hir 
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Knees, begg’tl foe wou’J be gracioufly pleas'd to 
let him kils her Hand in token ot his owning 
her for his Soveraign Lady. There was none of 
the beholders, but was ready to built for Laugh* 
ter having a light of the Malta s Madnels, and 
the Servant’s Simplicity. In foorr,. Dorohua waj 
Oblig’d to comply with his Entreaties, and pro. 
mis’d to make him a Grandee when Fortune 
fhould favour her with the recovery of her loll 
Kingdom. Whereupon Smicbi gave her his thanks, 
in fucli a manner as oblig’d the Company to a 
frefli Laughter. Then going on with her Relati¬ 
on, Gentlemen, Aid foe, this is my TliHory ; and 
among all my Misfortunes, this only lias cheapd 
a recit.il, That not one of the numerous Attend¬ 
ants I brought from my Kingdom has jurvivd 
the Ruins of my Fortune, but this good Squire 
with the long Heard : The reft ended their Days 
ana great Storm which dafli’d our Ship to pieces 
in the very fight of the Harbour; and he and j 
had been fharers in their Deftiny, had we notuid 
hold of two Planks, by whofe Afliftance we were 
driven to Land, in a manner altogether niiracu- 
lous, and agreeable to the whole Series or my Life, 
which feems indeed but one continu d Miracle, 
And if in any part of my Relation I have been 
tedious, and not fo exatt as I foou’d have been, 
you mu ft impute it to what Mafter Curate ob. 
ferv’d to you, in the beginning of my Story, that 
continual Troubles opprefs the Senfes, and weak, 
en the Memory. Thole Pains and Afflictions, be 
they ever fo intenfe and difficult, laid Don 
Avail never deter me (inoft virtuous and highborn 
Lady) from adventuring for your Service, and 
enduring whatever I foall lufFcr in it: And '.here* 
fore I again ratify the afi'urances I’ve given you, 
and fwear that I will bear you Company, tho w 
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the end of the World, in fearch of this implacable 
Enemy of yours, till I Ihall find him ; whofe in- 
fulting Head, by the help of Heaven, and my 
own invincible Arm, I am refolv'd to cut off with 
the Edge of this (l will not fty good,) Sword; a 
curfe on Gives tie Pajjamonte who took away my 
own ! This he (poke murmuring to himfelf, and 
then profecuted his Difcourfe in this manner : 
And after I have divided it from the Body, and 
left you quietly poflefs’d of your Throne, it (ball 
be left at your own choice to difpofe of your Per- 
fon, as you (hall think convenient: For as long 
a$ I (hall have my Memory full of her Image, my 
Will captivated, and my Undcrftanding wholly 
fubjefted to Htr, whom I now forbear to name, 
’tis impoffible I fliculd in the lead deviate from 
the Attention I bear to her, or be induc'd to think 
of marrying another, tho 1 fire were a Phoenix in 
her kind. 

The Clofe of Don Quixotes Speech, which re¬ 
lated to his not marrying, touch’d Samho fo to 
the quick, that he couM not forbear bawling out 
his Refentments : Body o' me, Sir Don Quixote > 
cry'd he, you are certainly out of your Wits, or 
how is it pofiible you (hould Hick at ftriking a 
’bargain with fo great a Lady as this is? D' you 
think, Sir, Fortune will put fuch dainty Bits in 
your way at every corner ? Is my Lady Dulciuc* 
handfomer, d 1 you think ? No marry is (he not 
half fo handfome : I cou'd almoU* (ay (lie's not 
worthy to tye this Woman's Shooes. I am likely 
indeed to get the Earldom I have fed my felf 
with hopes of, if you fpend your time in fifhing 
for Muflirooms in the bottom of the Sea. Marry, 
marry out of hand, or old Nick take you for 
me : Lay hold of the Kingdom which is ready 
to leap into your hands; and as foon as you are 
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a~ Kinff e’en make me a Marquefs, or a Peer of 
the Land s and afterwards let things go at fixes 
and (evens, ’twill be all a Cafe to £<>rr 

Quixote, quite diverted of all Patience at the B ' a [ J 
phemies which were fpoken agartnft his Lady Dul- 
ciu'et cou’d bear with him no longer; and there * 1 
fore,’ without fo much as a word to give him no-' 
tice of his Difpleafure, gave him two fuch B ows 
with his Lance, that poor Sntitat meafurd hi* 
length on the Ground, and had certainly there- 
breath’d his laft, bad not the Knight defifted 
through the Perfwafions of Dorothea. Think It 
thou (faid he after a confiderable Paufe) moft ill*- 
famous Peafant, thar I (hall always have leifure 
and difpofition to put up thy Affronts ; and that 
thv whole bufinefs (hall be to ftudy new Offences, 
Ind mine to give thee new Pardons? Doft thou' 

not know, excommunicated Traitor,(for certainly 
Excommunication is the leaft Punilhment can fait 
upon thee, after fuch Profanations of the peerkfs 
Dulcitut's Name,) and are thou notafford, vile 
Slave and ignominious Vagabond, that I ™oud 
not have ftrength fufficient -to kill a Flea, did noe 
fhe give ftre igtli to my Nerve^ and infufe Vigour 
into my Sinews ? Speak, thou Villain with the 
per’s Tongue ; who doft thou imagine h as JL c ^? r< i 
the Queer? to’her Kn.dom, CM off the Hc.«l 
the Giant, and made thee a Marquefs (for I counr 
,11 ,I,i, « done already,) but the Power rf 
Did cine it t who makes ufe'of my Arm, as ™ c1 * - 
ffrument of her Aft in me ? She fights and ovtf. 
comes in me ; and I live and breath in her hold, 
ing Life and Being frona her. Thou bafebiom 
Wretch ! art thou not poffefsd of the utmoft In¬ 
gratitude, thou who feefVrhy ^ exaltedfr 
ftTe very Dregs of the Earth to Nobility and 
Honour, and - yet doft repay To great a Bcnefiw 
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with Obloquies againft the Perfon of thy Bene- 
faftrefs ? 

Sancho was not fo mightily hurt, but he cou’d 
Jiear what his Mafter faid well enough ; where- 
Tore getting upon his Legs in all haftc, he ran for 
.(belter behind Dorotheas Palfry, and being got 
thither, hark you, Sir, cry’d lie to him, if you 
.have no thoughts of marrying this fame Lady, 
it’s a clear cafe that the Kingdom will never 1 be 
yours; and if it be nof, whac good can you'be 
able to do me ? Then let any one judge whether 
I have not caufe to complain. Therefore, good 
your Worfliip, marry her once for all, now we 
have her here rain’d down as it were from 'Hea¬ 
ven to us, and you may after keep Company with 
my Lady Dulcitica ; for I guefs you’ll not be the 
only King in the World, that has kept a Mils or 
two in a corner. As for Beauty, d’ you fee, I’ll 
not meddle nor make.; for (if I muft (ay the 
ffoth,) I like both the Gentlewomen well enough 
in Confcience ; tho’, now I think on’t, I have 
never feen the Lady Dulcinea. How, not Teen her, 
blafphemous Traitor, reply’d Don Quixote, when 
juft now thou brought’ft me a Meflagc from her! I 
fiy, anfwer’d Sambo, I have not feen her fo leifure- 
ly as to take notice of her Features and good Parrs 
one by one ; but vet, as I faw ’em at a blulh and 
all at once, methought I had no reafon to find 
fault with ’em. Well, I pardon thee now, fiiid 
Don Quixote, and thou muft e^cufe me for the Di£ 
pleafurc j[ have given thee ; for the firft Motions 
are not in our Power. I perceive rjiat well e« 
nough, quoth Sancho, and that’s the reafon my firft: 
Motions are always in my Tongue ; and I can’t 
for my life help fpeaking what comes uppermoft. 
However, Friend Sancho , faid Don Quixote, thou 
hadft beft think before thou fpeakeft 4 for the Pic. 
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cher never goes fo ofc to the Well I neeJ 

fay no more: Well, what mud be mud be an- 
fwer’d Saucbo ; there’s foinebody above who fee? 
all and will one day jfidge which has mod to 
anl'wer for, whether I for fpeakmg amifs, or you 
for doing fo. No more of this, Sambo , faid Dori* 
t f m but run, and kifs your Lord s Hands, and 
bee'his Pardon; and, for the time to come, be 
more advis’d and cautious how you run into the 
Praife or Difpraife of any Perfon ; but especially 
take care you do not fpeak ill of that Lady of ft. 
Info, whom I do not know, tho I ain ready to do 
her any Service; and for your own Part, tiuftm 
Heaven t for you fliall infallibly have a Lordflup, 
which fliall enable you to live like a Prince. Sm. 
cho flirua’d up bis Sholders, and in a fneaking 
Podure went and ask’d his Mader for hisHand, 
which he held out to him with a grave Countc 
nance ; and after the Squire had kifsd the back of 
it, the Knight gave him his Blcding, and told 
him he had a word 'or two with him, bidding him 
come nearer, that he might have the better con. 
venience of fpeakmg to him. S.<wo» did as his 
Maftcr commanded, and going a little from the 
Company with him ; fince thy Return, faid Don 
(Quixote, addreding himfelf to him, I have neither 
lud time nor opportunity to inquire into the par. 
ticuhrs of thy Embafly, and the Anfwer thou 
had brought; and therefore fince Fortune h« 
now befriended us with Convenience and Leiiure, 
denv me not the fatisfaftion thou may d give me 
by the rehearfal of thy News. Ask what you 
will, cry’d Sambo, and you fliall not want for ai 
Anfwer ; bur, good your Worlhip, for the time 
to come I befeech you don t be too hafty. What 
occafion bad thou, Sane bo, to make this re quell, 
reply’d Don £><ixote ? Reafon good enough truM 
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faid Sane bo ; for the Clows you gave me e’en now 
were rather giv ’11 me on Account of the Quarrel 
which the Devil dirr’d up between your Wor- 
ftipand me t’other Night, than for your Dillike 
of any thing which was fpoken againd my Lady 
Dulcima. Prithee, Sambo, cry’d Don Quixott, be 
careful of falling again into fuch irreverent Ex- 
prellions ; for they provoke me to anger, and are 
highly offenfive. I paidon d thee then for being a 
Delinquent, but thou arc lenlibJe that a new Of¬ 
fence mud be attended with a new Punifhment 
As they were going on in fuch difeourfe as this! 
they faw at a didance a Perfon riding up to ’em 

•JP an y \! s ), '^ 10 ’ , as ^ ,e can ) e nea >' enough to be 
diltinguilii d, feemd to be a Gipfy by his Habit. 
Jut Sambo Pane*, who, whenever he got fight of 
any AlTes, follow’d them with his Eyes and his 
Heart, as one whofe Thoughts were ever fix’d on 
his own, had fcarce giv ’11 him half an Eye, but: 
he knew him to be Gina de Pafamnte, and by the 
Looks of the Gipfy found out the Vifagcof his 
Afs; as really ic was the very fame which Gina 
had got under him ; who to conceal himfelf from 
the knowledge of the Publick, and have the bet- 
ter opportunity of making a good Market of his 
Bead, had cloth’d himfelf like a Gipfy; the Cant 
of that lore of People, as well as the Languages 
of other Countries, being as natural and familiar 
to him as his own. Sancho law him, and knew 
mm ; and fcarce had he feen and taken notice of 
him, when he cry’d out as loud as his Tongue 
would permit him : Ah! thou Thief GmdiUo 
leave my Goods and Chattels behind thee ; gee 
off from the back of my own dear Life : Thou 
naff nothing to do with my poor Bead, without 
Whom I cant enjoy a moment’s Eafe : Away 
uOiIl my (Dapple, away from my Comfort; take 
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to thy heels thou Villain; hence thou Hedge-bird, 
leave what is none of thine. He had no occifi- 
on to ufe fo many Words; for Ginet demounted 
as foon as he heard him fpeak, and taking to hit 
-heels, got from’em, and was out of fight in in 
inftanr. Sancho ran immediately to his Afs, and 
•imbrac’d him : How haft thou done, cry’d hr, 
fmee I faw thee, my Darling and Trcafure, ray 
dear Dapple, the Delight of my Eyes, and my 
•deareft Companion? And then he ftroak’d and 
(labbcr’d him with Rifles, as if the Beaft had been 
a rational Creature. The Afs for his part was» 
filent as cou’d be, and gave Sancho the Liberty of 
as many Kifles as he pleas’d, without the return 
of fo much as one word to the many Queftionshe 
had put to him. At fight of this the reft of the 
Company came up with him, and paid their Com¬ 
plements of Congratulation to Sancho for the re¬ 
covery of his Afs, efpecially Don Quixote, who 
told him that tho* he had found his Afs again, yet 
would not he revoke the Warrant he had gir’n 
iiim for the three AfTes; for which favour Smhi 
return’d him a multitude of Thanks. 

While they were travelling together, and dif- 
oourfing after this manner, the Curate addrefs'd 
himfelf -to Dorothea, and gave her to undtr(hnd, 
•that (he had excellently difeharg’d her felf of whit 
fhc had undertaken, as well in the Management of 
•the Hiftory it felf, as in her Brevity, and adapting 
her Stile to the particular Terms made ufe of in 
Books of Knight-Errantry. She return’d for in* 
fwer, that (he had frequently convers’d with fun 
Romances, but that (he was ignorant of the Situa¬ 
tion of the Provinces, and the Sea Ports, whin 
occafion’d the Blunder (he had made, by faying 
that (he landed at O fun a, I perceiv’d it, reply i 
the Curare, and therefore I put in what you heard, 
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W.hfch brought matters;to rights a gam. But -is it 
not an amazing thing, to (ee how ready this un* 
fortunate .Gentleman is to give credit to thefe 
(jftitious Reports, only becaufe they have the Air 
qf the extravagant Stories in Books qf Knight-Er¬ 
rantry ? Cardtuio faid, that he thought this fo 
ftrange a Madncfs, that he did-nor daeJieye the 
Wit of Man cou’d devife any thing like it, flipp'd 
any one ever ftart-the .thought pf fuch another. 
The Gentleman, reply’d the Curate, ha? Tome 
Qualities in him, ev’n as furprizing in a Madman, 
as his unparallel’d Frenzy : For, take him but off 
from his Romantick Humour, to difeourfe with 
him of any other Subject, you will find him to 
handle it with a great deal of Rcafpn, and (hew 
himfelf by his Convention to have very clear 
and entertaining Conceptions : Infomuch, that if 
Knight-Errantry bears no relation to his Dif- 
| courfe, there is no Man but will eftcem him for 
his vivacity of Wit, and ftrength of Judgment. 
While they were thus difeourfing, Don Quixote 
profecutinghis Converfe with his Squire, Sancho, 
.flid he, )et us lay aflde all manner of Animofity, 
and tell me as fpeedily as thou canft, withouc 
any remains of thy laft difpleafure, how, when, 
and where didft thou find my Lady Dnltinea'f 
What was Ihe doing when thou firft pay'ft thy re- 
fpefis to her ? How didft thou exprefs thy felf 
to her ? What Anfwer was (lie pleas’d to make 
thee ? What Countenance did flie put on at the 
oerufalof my Letter? . Who tranlcrib’d it fairly 
for thee ? and every thing elfe which has any re- 
Iition to this Affair, without Addition, Lies, or 
Flattery. On the other fide take care thou lofeft 
jiot a Tittle of the whole matter, by abbreviating 
m left thou rpb me of parr of that delight which 
I propofe to my felf from it. Sir, anlwer’d San, 
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cht, if L muft fpeak the' truth, 4nd nothing bat 
the truth, no body copy’d out the Letter for me; 
fbr’I cariry’d none at alb That’s right, cry d Don 
Quixote, for I found the Pocket-Book, in Which it 
was written, two days after thy departure, which 

occaflon'dexceeding grief in mfc, becauft I knewi 
not’whatthbu couldft do, when thou found ft thy 
felf without the Litter; and I xould not but be 
indiifc’dto'believe that thoU wobldft have returnd- 
in order to fake it with Thee. I had certainly 
done fo, reply’d Saticho, were it not for this He»d 
• of mine whVh kept it in Remembrance ever fince 
your Worfliip read it to me, and help d me to fry 
it over to a Parifh-Clerk, who writ it out for me 
word for word fo purely, that he fwore, tho he 
had written out many a Letter of Excommunica¬ 
tion in his time, lie never inalfthe days of hi| 
life had read or feen any thing fo well fpoken ai 
it was. And doft thou ftill retain the Memory of 
i r m y dear Soncho, cry’d Don Quixote? NotT, 
quoth Surnho-, for as foon as I had giv’n ither, 
and your turn was ferv’d, I was very willing to 
forget it. But if I remember any thing, tis what 
was on the top ; and it was thus : High auHSubttr- 
rtne , I would fay, Sovereign Lady', and at the bot- 
tom, Tourf iintiU Death, The Knight of the JVofvl 
Figure ; and I put between thefe two things, three 
hundred Stubs, and hives, and Pigfnyet. 
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The pUafant Dialogue between Don Quixote 
and his Squire continu'd , with other Ad - 
. vgntures, 

A LL this is mighty well, faid Don Sluixote, 
proceed therefore: You arriv’d, and how 
was that Queen of Beauty then employ’d ? Om 
my Confcience thou found’d: her flriOgmg of O- 
rient Pearls, or imbroideing fome curious De¬ 
vice in Gold forme her Captive Knight; was 
it not fo, my Santht ? No faith, anfwer’d the 
Squire, I found her winnowing a parcel of 
Wheat very ferioufly, in the back Yard. Them 
faid the Don, you may reft allur’d that every Corn 
of that Wheat was a Grain of Pearl, fince Ihe did 
it the honour of touching it with her Divine 
Hind. Didft thou obferve the quality of the- 
Wheat, was it 1 not of the fineft” fort ? Very in¬ 
different I tKopght, faid the Squire. Well, this, 
ft Waft, 1 youftiuft allow- it muft make tbe fineft 
frhiteft flrdadj if fifted : by her white HandSrbae 
Rb on; when you deliver’d my Letter, didftie 
kifs it ? Did (he treafure it in her jBofbm, or what? 
Ceremony did fhe ufe worthy fuch a Letter? 
Hbw did Ihe behave her (elf ? Why truly Str, f an- 
fwer’d Biiiiche', When I offer’d Herthe'Letfer, (he 
w*S Very bufy handling her-Sieve { and-/ pnthetS 

f ioneft Friend, faid (he, do forrtuchfts lay that 
r etter dowh upon the Sack there ; I can’t 1 reid it 
ill I have winnow’d out what’s in my hands. O 
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unparallel’d Difcretion, cry’d Don Quixote! Ihe 
knew that a Perufal. reguir dleifure, and there, 
fore deferr’d it for her more pleafing and private 
Hours. But on, my Squire ; while flic was thus 
employ’d, what Conferences paft ? what did (he 
ask about her Knight, and what did you reply ? 

Say * 11 . f»y niy deateft sancho, let not the 
fmalleft Circumftance fqape thy Tongue; fpeak 
all that Thought can frame, or Pen defenbe. 

Her Queftions were eafily anfwer d, Sir, laid 

iho, for (he ask’d me none at all: I told her indeed 
in what a fad pickle I h*d left, you for her fake, 
naked to the Wafte; that you eat and flept like 
the Brute Beads.; that you .wou-d let,a Kalor.ii 
ibon touch,your Thrpat as your Beard ; that you 
were dill blubbering and crying, or fwearing.and 
curfing your .Fortune. There you miftook, re- 
tjiv’d Don Qyixitt, I rather, blefs my Fortune, .and 
always thall, while Life affords roe Breath, fined 
am thought to meric the efteem of lo high a Lady 
as Dtilehit* titl Ttfoft. There Vou, hit. it, laid to- 
8,7 (he js.a high Lady indeJjSir, for (he’s t.llec 
than I am by a, Fpot and a half. . Why, how now, 
W», faid the Knight, haftjhou meafurd thy 
length with her! Ay marry .did-1, Sir, faid the 
Squire; for you muft kno\y, that (he defir d me 
to lend her a hand in lifting a ;$a,«k of Wheat on 
an Afs; fo we buckl’d about it, and I came fo 
clofe to her, that I found (he was taller than I by 
a full fpan at leaft. Right, anfwered Don fyi* 
ttt but thou art alfo confcious that the uncom¬ 
mon Stature of her Perfon is adorn’d with in¬ 
numerable Graces and Endowments of Soul.j but 
Stncht, when you approach’d the charm,ng She, 
did not an Aromatick Smell ftrike thy Senfe, a 
Scent fo Odoriferous, pleafing, and fweet, as I 

want a Name fpr it; fweet as-you underfland 
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ml?,- as this richeft Fragrancy diffus’d around. 
1 Perfumer’s Magazine of Odours ? this at lead; 
yoii muft grant me. I ‘did indeed feel a fort of 
Scent a. little unfaVofy, faid Saiicho, fomewhat 
vigorous or fo ; for- 1 fuppofe (he had wrought 
hard, and fweat fomewhat plentifully. ’Tis falflr, 
anfwer’d the Knight, thy fmelling has been de¬ 
bauch’d by thy own Scent, or (bme Canker in thy 
Nofe; if thou cou’dft tell the Scent of opening ; 
Rofes, fragrant Lillies, or the choiceft Amber, 
then thou mighc’ft guefs at her’s. Cry mercy, 
Sir, faid Snndn, ir may be fo indeed/ for I remem¬ 
ber that I niyfclf have fmelt very* oft juft as. 
Madam Du!tin;a did then ; and that fhe (hou’d 
frtiell like me is no fuch wondrous thing neither, 
fnice there’s never a. Barrel the better Herring 
of us. But now, faid the Knight, fuppofing the 
Corn winnow’d and difpatch’dto the Mill; what 
did (he after (he had read my Letter P Your Let- ' 
ter, Sir! anfwer’d Sancho, your Letter 1 was not 
read at all, Sir ; as for her part, (he faid, (he cou’d 
neither read nor> write, and (he would truft no 
body elfe,. -left they (hould tell tales; and fo (he 
cunningly tore your Letter. She faid that what 
1 told her by Word of Mouth of. your Love am) 
Penance, was enough: To make (hort now, foe- 
gave her Service to you, and faid (he had rather 
fee you than hear from you'; and (he. pray’d you, 
ifever you lov’d her, upon fight of me forthwith 
to leave your Madneft among the Bu(hes here, and 
come ftrait to Tttofo (if you be at leifure,.) for (he : 
has fomething to lay to you, and has a huge, Mind 
to fee you ; She hadlike toburft with laughings 
w (ien I call’d you the Knight of the Wtful Figure 
She told me' the Qifcayan whom you maul’d fo 
was there, and that he was a very noheft Fellow, 
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but that (he heard no New* at all of the Gaily*. 

Slaves. . , 

Thus far all goes well, faid Don Quixote ; but 

tell me pray, what Jewel did fhc prefcnt you at 
your departure, as a rdward for the News you 
brought ? for ’tis a Cuftom of aneient (landing 
among Knights and Ladies-Errant, to beftow on 
Squires, Dwarfs, or Damfels, who bring them, 
’good News of their Ladies or Servants, fome 
precious’ Jewel as a grateful Reward of their 
welcom Tidings. Ay, Sir, faid Samho, that was 
the Fafhion in the days of yore ; and a very 
good Fafliion, I take it: But all the Jewels Son. 
(bo got, was a Luncheon of Bread ana a piece of 
Cheefe, wl' :h (he handed to me over the Wall, 
when I was caking my Leave ; by the fame To¬ 
ken (I hope there’s no III Luck in’t) the Cheefe 
was made of Sheep’s Milk# # Tis ftrangc, faid Don 
Quixote, for ftie is Liberal, even to Profufenefs; 
and if {he prefented thee not a Jewel, fhe cer« 
tainly had none about her at that time ; but 
•what iS deferr’d is not loft, I (hall fee her, and 
'Matters (hall be accommodated. Know ft thou 
Sanfhi, what raifes ' my Aftbnilhment s ’tis thy 
fudden return; for proportioning thy (hort Ab. 
fence to the length of thy Journey, Tohoft being 
at lea ft thirty Leagues diftant, thou muft have 
.ridden on the Wind ; certainly the fagaciout 
Inchanter who is my Guardian and Friend, (for 
doubtlefs fuch a one there is and ought to be, or 
I (hou’d not be a true Knight-Errant,( certainly 
I fay, that wife Magician has further d thee oft 
.rhv Tourney unawares; for there are Sages OF 
fuch incredible Power, a* to take up a Knight- 
Errant deeping in bis Bed, and waken him neat 
Morning a Thoufand Leagues from the place 
where he fell afleep. By this Power Knight-Er- 
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rants fticc° ur onc another in their moft danger¬ 
ous Exigents, whfcn, and where they pleafe ; for 
lnllance, fuppofe me Fighting in the Mountains 
of Amenta with fome hellifli Monfter, Tome 
dreadful Spright, or fierce Gigantick Knight, 
■where perhaps I am like to be worded, (fuch 
a thing'may happen,) when juft in the Very 
Crifis of my Fate, when I lead expeft It, be¬ 
hold on the top of a flying Cloud, or riding in 
a flaming Chariot, another Knight my Friend, 
who but a Minute before was in England perhaps; 
he fuftains me, delivers me from Death, and re¬ 
turnsThat Night to his own Lodging, where he 
Sups with a very good Appetite after hi* Journey, 
having Rid you two or three thoufand Leagues 
that Day : And all this perform’d by .the. In- 
dullry and Wifdom of thefe knowing Magici¬ 
ans, whofe only Bufinefs and Charge is, glorious 
Knight-Errantry. Some fiich Expeditious Power, 
I believe Sancho, though hidden from you, has 
promoted fo great a difpatch in your late Jour¬ 
ney, I believe indeed (anfwer’d Sancho) -that 
there was Witchcraft in the Cafe, for Rozinante 
tid without a Spur all the way, and was as mettle- 
(bin as though he had been a Gipfy ? s Afs with 
Quickfilver in his Ears. Quickfilver! You Cox¬ 
comb, (aid the Knight, av, and a Troop of Devils 
beiides; and they are tne beft Horfe-courfers in 
Nature you muft know, for they, muft needs go 
whom the Devil drives ;■ but , no mOre of that. 
What is thy Advice as to my Lady’s Command* to 
vifif. hec? I know her Power ■ fliould regulate 
fny Will; but then my Honour, Sancho, my fo- 
Jemn Promife has engag’d me to the Princefs’s 
Service that comes with us, and the Law of 
Arms confines me to my Word: Love draws me 
ohe, and Glory t’other way; on this fide Qula'nca's 
!b..t S 4 ftrift 
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ftrift Command*, on the other my promi& 
Faith ; but ■ *tis refolv’d. I’ll travel Night 
and Day, cut off this Giant’s Head, and having 
fettl’d the Princefs in her Dominions, will 
presently return to fee that Sun which enlighten! 
,11 y Senfcs : She will eaiily- condefcend to ex. 
cufe my Abfence, when I convince her’twa»for 
her Fame and Glory; fmce the paft; prcfent, and: 
future Succefs of my Vi&orious Arms depend! 
wholly on the gracious Influences of her Favour, 
and the Honour of being her Knight. Oh fid, 
oh fad ! faid Soncht, I doubt your Worlhiph 
Head is much the worfe for wearing: Are you 
r,iad, Sir, to take fo long a Voyage for nothing? 
Why 'don’t you catch at this Pcrferment that 
now Offers, where a fine Kingdom is the Portion,, 
twenty thoufand Leagues round, they fay; nay, 
bigger than Portugal and Cajlilt both- together—- 
Good your Worfhip! hold your Tongue, \ 
wonder you are not afham’dr——— take a Fools 
Counfel for once, Marry her by the firft PritH 
you meet, here’s our own Curate camdo. tht 
Job moft curioufly : Come Matter. I have Hair 
enough in my Beard to make a Councellor, and 
my Advice is as fit for you, as your Sliooe for 
your Foot j a-Bird in Hand is worth two in the 

Bulh, and ■ • 

*• He that will not when he may, 

When he woud, he Jhall have nay. 

. s 'I 

Thou advifett me thus, anfwerd Don Qei* 
on, that I may be able to Promote thefc accent 
ing to my Promife; but that I can do without 
Marrying this Lady: For I (ball make this tho 
Condition of entring into Battel-; that after.roy 

Vittory,. without Marrying the Princcfh, ihf 
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Jhall leave part of her Kingdom at my difpofaf, 
to gratify whom I pleale ; and who can claim any 
fuch Gratuity but thy felf ? That’s plain, anfwer d 
Sanche, but pray Sir, take care that you referve 
fome part near the Sea-fide for me ; that if the 
Air does not agree with me, I may tranfport my 
Black Slaves, make my Profit of them, and go 
live fomewhere elfe ; l’o that I would have you 
refolve upon it prefently, leave the Lady DtiU 
tinea for the prefent, and go kill this fame Gi¬ 
ant, and make an end of that Bufinefs firft, fori 
dare fwear ’twill yield you a good Market. I ant 
fix’d in thy Opinion (faid Don Quixote) but I 
ailmonifli thee not to whifper to a*y Perfon the 
leaft hint of our Conference ; for fince Dulcinea 
' is fo cautious and fecret, ’tis proper that I and 
mine fhould follow her Example. Why the De¬ 
vil then, faid Sancht, fhould you fend every Body 
you overcome packing to Madam Dultinea , to 
fall down before her, and tell her they came 
jjfom you to pay their Obedience, when this 
tells all the World that flie’s your Miftrefs as 
much as if they had it under your own Hand ? 
How dull of Apprehenfion and Stupid thou arr, 
laid the Knight; haft thou not Sence to find that 
all this redounds to her greater Glory ? Know that 
in proceedings of Chivalry, a Lady’s Honour 
is Calculated from the number of her Servants, 
whofe Services muft not tend to any reward, 
but' the Favour of her Acceptance, and th* 
pure Honour of performing them for her fake, 
and being call’d her Servants. I have heard out 
Curate, anfwer’d Sancho , Preach up this Doflrine 
of loving for Love’s-fakc, and that we ought 
to love our Maker fo for his own-fake, with¬ 
out either hope of Good, or fear of Pain ; though 
fei my pait j would love and ferve him foe what 
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.1 could get Thou arc an unaccountable Fellow, 
cry’d Don kuoixott * thou talk’d l'ometifnes with 
fo much Senfe, that one would imagine thee to 
be fomething of a Scholar. A Schollard, Sir, 
anfwer’d Snitch*, lack a-day, I don’t know, as I’m 
an honed Man, a Letter in the Book. Mailer 
Nicholas feeing them fo deep in Difcourfe, call’d to 
them to flop and drink at a little Fountain by the 
Road: Don Quixote halted, and Sancht was very 
glad of the Interruption, his Stock of Lies be. 
ing almoft fpent, and he ftood in Danger belides 
of being trapp’d in his Words, for fiebad nevor 
feen Dulcinta, though he knew Ihe liv d at TolA 
Cardtnio by .this had chang’d his Cloaths fbr 
thofc Dorothea wore, when they found her in the 
Mountains * and though they made but an ordh 
nary Figure, they look'd much better than his 
own. They all (topp’d at the Fountain, and fell 
-aboard the. Curate’s Provifton, which was but 
a Snap among fo niany, for they were all very 
•hungry. While they fat refrclhing themfelvy, 
a young Lad. travelling that way, obferv’d them, 
and looking earneftly on the whole Company, 
ran fuddenly and fell down before Don Quixitt, 
addrelfing him in a very doleful Manner. Alas, 
good Sir, faid he,, don’t you know me ? don’t 
you remember poor ylttdrciv whom you caus!d to 
be unty’il. from the Tree ? With that the Knight 
knew him * and railing him up, turn’d to the 
Company, That you may all know, faid he, of 
how great Importance to the Redrefling of Inju¬ 
ries, Funilhing Vice, and the; univerfal Benent 
of Mankind the Bufmefs of Knight-Errantry may 
be, you mull nnderftand, that riding through a 
Defal t fome days ago, I heard certain lamentable 
•Screekes and Out-cries : Prompted by the Mifoy 
of the-Affliited, and bom .away by the Zeal * 
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ftiy.Pfdfeflion, I follow’d' the Voice', and found 
this Boy whom you all fee, .bound to a.great 
Dak* I’m glad he’s prefent, becaufe he .can attdft 
the Truth. of my Relation. I found him as l told 
.yoit, bound, to an Oak,. naked, from thetWal^e 
.upwards, <md a bloudyrmindcd Pcafaht fepurg- 
.ing hit;Back unmercifully with the Reins, of -a 
(Bridle. I prefericly demanded, the "cauic pf bis 
ftvere Chaftifement ? The rude Fellow anfwer’d, 
.-.That he had liberty to punilh his own' Servant, 

, whom he thus us’d for fome Faults that afgu’d hini 
fUlote Knave than Fool. , Good Sit, laid, the Boy, 
he tan lay nothing to my Charge, but: tfemahdipg 
•toy. Wages. His Mailer made .fome reply*- which 
,1, would not allow as a juft Excufe* and order’d 
•hint immediately to unbind the Youth, sand took 
his Oath that he would take'.him home and pay 
•him all his Wages upon the Nail, in good anti 
.lawful Coin. .. Is not this-literally true jindrevM 
Did you hot mask belides .with what Face of Atf- 
.thoiity ■. 1 Commanded, and With, how milch Hu¬ 
mility he (promis’d.'.to obey.HIT impos’d, com¬ 
manded, and defuod ?. i AnfWer. me, lB6y,. and tell 
ibbldly all that pafs’d tathis wotthyi.Company, 
thatiit may appear hoiv-rtecelTary.the Vocation 
OfKAight.Errants is upon the Roads.. .• • 

■ All you have faid is true enough,. anfwer’d 
Mdriw, but, the Buliriefy- did not epd' pftcr that 
manner you and 3 hop’d it .would J, How. ? faid> the- 
Knight, has not the Peafhntpaid.ypbi?, Ay, he 
has paid ihe with: a . VAngeanCe, 'faid the.Bby* -£qt 
no. foontr Was your Back* tbrn’d,7bu(rff fee ty’d 
me,again to thi fame Tree, and lalh'dhie fo,cur* 
(idly, that.I look'd like St.’Srtrr/;o/ow<wflea’4 alive * 
and at every blow he had fome Joke or another 
to laugh at you ; and had he not laid me on as- 
he did, I fancy I could not have help'd laughing 
V. ’’ Bvy, 
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my fdf. At? laft.he left me in fo pitiful a Caft, 
that I was for'd to crawl to an Hofpital, where 
l have lain ever fines to get cur’d, fo wofully the 
Tyrant had lalh’d me, And now I may thank 
you for this, for had you rid on your Jour¬ 
ney, and neither meddl’d nor made, feeing i» 
Body fent for you, and ’twas none of your Bu. 
finefs, my Matter perhaps had been fatisfy’d with 
giving me ten or twenty Laihes, and after that 
would have paid me what he ow’d me ; but you 
was fo huffy, and call’d him fo many Namet, 
that it made him mad, and fo he vented all hit 
Spight againft you. upon my poor Back asfoon 
as yours was turn’d, infomuch that I fear I will 
never be my own Man again. The Mifcarriage, 
anfwer’d the Knight, is only chargeable on my 
departure before I faw my Orders executed ; for 
I might by Experience have remembred, tharth'e 
Word of a Peafant is .regulated, not by Honoujk 
but Profit. But you remember, Andrew,. how | 
fwore if he difobey’d, that I would return and feek 
him through the Univerfe, and find him tho’ hid an 
the Whale’s Belly.. Ay, Sir; anfwer’d Andrew, but 
that’s no cure for my fore Shoulders. You mail be 
redrefs’d, anfwer’d the Knight, ftarting fiercely 
up, and commanding Saucho immediately to bridle 
Kozin ante, who was Baiting as faft as the reft of 
the Company, Dorothea ask’d what ho intended to 
do ? he anfwer’d that he intended to find out the 
Villain and punilhjiim feverelyiforhis Crimes, then 
force himtO'pay/fwdrew hisWages to the laft’A iart* 
mtdi, in fpight.of alb the Peafanrs in the Univerfo 
She then defir’d him^to remember his Engagement 
tn> her*. which withheld him from any new Ae 
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diievement 
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chlevement till thafc 'was finifh’d; that he mutt: 
therefore fufppnd'his Relentnients till his Return 
•from 1 her Kirtjgdomv ,’Tis but ; juft land reafonaHe, 
1 ftld the Krtignt, and therefore Andrew mutt Wait 
with Patience my Return j but when I do* return, 
I do hereby Ratify my former Oath and Promife, 
never tp reft till he be fujly. fatisfy’d and paid.. I 
dare not truft to that, anfwer’d Andrew ; but if 
you'll bettow on me as much Money as will bear 
t my Charges to Stvili ,T Bull thank your Worlhip 
more than for all the Revenge you tell me of: 
Git/e nre a fnip to eat, and a bit in my Pocket, 
'ilia fo Heav’n be wi ye and all other Knight- 
Errants, and may they ^)rove as arrant Fools in 
their own Bufmefs as they have been in mine. 

San tho took at Cruft of Bread, and a flice of 
flh'eefe; and -reaching.it to Andrew, there Friend, 
Aid he, there’s fometning for thee ; on my Word, 
We have all of us a fhare of thy Mifchance. What 
fhare, fa id Andrew ? Why, the curs’d mifchance 
<of parting with this Bread and Cheefe'to thee; 
for my Head to a Halfpenny, I maydive to want 
it'; for thou mutt know, Friend 1 of mine, that we 
me Squires of Knight-Errants ofeen pick our 
Teeth without a Dinner, and are fubjeft to many 
other things which are better felt than told. An¬ 
drew fnatch’d at the Provender, and feeing no 
likelihood-of any more, he made his Leg and went 
off But looking* over hi*. Shoulder at Don Qtiix- 
tft, hark ye, you Sir Knight-Errant, cry’dr he; if 
ever you meet me again in your Travels, which I 
hope you never fhall j though I were torn in pie¬ 
ces,, do'nt trouble me with your plaguy help, but 
mind your own Bufinefs and fo fare you wel), 
with a- Curie upon you and all the Knight-Errants 
Over were born. The Knight thought, to 
SlMllife..him* but the Lad was too nimble for 

\ iVi.'-i anv 
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any there, and his Heelf.carry’d him off; leamg 
Don Qitixcfe highly ?ncpn» d at,jm Story, wh$i 
mov’d the Company^to'holdtwjj; Mugjgfh 
left they foould taifc, Ju/jiApger tfawKW|» 
Jifjight, i • ; •.'.I'l'.vl •/•.. :o.: -i-.r.'l .!•;•/ 

i.-'i ' < '•< ( 
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Maf befell bon Quixote ‘ tirtd 1 hh fiotoffy 

. ... ■MJrfJfl** .n h; » ‘ 

i i m.. v! ;; v : • Jill 

W HEN they had'e«en plentifully, they 
left that Place, and traveil'd;.all tjtft Day 
and the next without meeting arty thing, worth 
notice, till they came to .the: Inn, which .wufc 
frightfUl a Sight to .poorf Siwtho, tbat;he yvoH* 
willingly not have gone,'ini Uut .couldiby. ft 
means avoid'it. Tf}e;Infl'*keeptt , » thCHoit^Wi w 
Daughter, and Mtnmw,, 'met Po>v ,&*>*?** wMpw 
Squire with a very hearty : W«)Uor.'ie>: 3/heh0ift»t 
receiv’d them with 4 Face of Gravity and Appflj 
barton, bidding them prepare him a^ better. Bed 
than their, laft Entertainment afforded him. -W 
faid the Hofteft, pay .us better than .yoU.didith*, 
and you foall have* Bed fora Printed and upon 
the Knight’s Promife 'that! he would, ihe.ptoyi* 
ded him a; tokrabJe:8ed!«n:th® largo Rqqpv.wwm 
he lay before i He prefomly undreftd, and/brmg 
heartily craz’d in Body as well as in iyima„JW 
went to Bed t> he was, fiercely: got to hisClitfh 
ber, when the Hoftefs flew fuddenly at the,Bftr 
her, and catching him by the, Bfcardt on my luh 
laid foe, you foall ufe myjTail nq.lOjigerPM^i 
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Beard, pray Sir give me my Tail, my Husband 
• wants it to luck Jus thing into, his Comb I mean, 
and my Tail I will have. Sir. The Barber held 
tugg with, her till the Curate advis’d hint to re- 
««rn it, telling him that he might ijo\v undif- 
guife himfelf, and tell Don that after the 

Gally-Slaves had pillag’d him, he fled to that Inii ; 
and if he foould ask for the Princefs’s Squire, he 
foou’d pretend that he was difpatch’d to her King¬ 
dom before her, to give her Subjefty an Account 
of her arrival, and of the Powerfoe brought <» 
.free them all frorp Slavery. The Barher thus 
fchool’d, gave the Hoftefs her Tail, with the 
other Trinkets which he had borrow’d to decoy 
Don Quixote out of the Defart. Dorothea's Beaiity, 
and Carjenit's handfome Shape furpriz’d -verv 

D.J.. r T , L — * 1 _ _ /* t n 4 • « m . Z 


them a tolerable Entertainment. They -would 
not difturb the Knight, who flept very foundlyv 
for bis Diftemper wanted Reft more than Meat : 
but they diverted themfelyes with the Hoftefs’s 
Account^ of his Encounter with the Carriers,-and 

.of Smho s being tofs’d in a Blanket. Don Quixote's 
.Unaccountable Madnefs was the principal Subie£fc 
of their Difcourfe.upon which the Curafe inflftihS 
and arguing it to proceed from his reading Ro¬ 
mances, the Inn-keeper took Him up. Sir; faid 
he, you can’t make me of . your Opinion ; for 
.in my Mind, it is the jdeafanteft Reading that 
0vcr was. I have now in the Houle t;wo ot, three 
Books of that kind, and fome other .Pieces^that 
really have kept me and many others alive, In 
Harvcft-time a great many of theJte.apers ,como 
to .drink here in the heat of the Day, and he 
itfcatcan read bed among us takes up one of thefe 
Books » .*pd, all rqlf, of , fom«^m% fyyiHpr 
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nr more fit round abotit him, andUften with fudb 

Sure that we think neither of Sorrow nor 

Flare • as for my own Part, when I hear them‘8 $ 

Blows and dreadful Battell of thefe KmgbtEr. 

rants" 1 have half a mind to be one nay felf* sad 

am rais’d to fuch a life and brisknefs, that I frighun 
amrais aw - d hear thcm f r0ffl 

.°L d ;ni B Nieht I wi(h you wou’d Husband, 
ftidX 8 Hoftelf for then we flumld have to 
[eft - for at all other times you are fo out of h» 

SX ‘vou f That’/ true enough, faid Manumr, 
A I nv nit I think there are mighty pretty 
and for my P cfpkcially that one abont 

Stories in thofe Books* eipec fleetly by 

her St L ™L the Orange-Tree, when* 
UamfeJ watches left ronaee Body •, ; “ 

Sg*: Oter 2j.*s 

£sa*ss.£i 

and will never let a Lovtyr die for V • , 

Bssasi 

d#t know how K l think Jhey defern 

Ladies are often jaH d, d J ha/e neither 

'&£&&!£ to ie. fuch L 
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or run mad for a fight of them ? What fignifies 
all their fiddlings and coynefs ? If they are civil 
Women, why-don’t they Marry ’env for tliat s ail 
their Knights wou’d beat? Hold your prating 
Miflrefs, faid the Hoftefs, .how cimeyou to know 
all this ? ’Tis nofibrfuchias you .to talkiof thefe 
Matters. The Gentleman only ask’d me a Qgefti- 
on, faid foe* and.it would be uncivil not to an- 
fwer- him. Well, .faid the Curate, do me the 
favour, good Landlord,, to bring out thefe Books 
that I* may have- a fight of them. 

With all my Heart, faid the Inn-keeper j and 
with that ftepping to -his Chamber,, he open’d a 
little Portmantle that flwt with- a Chain, ,qnd 
took out three large Volumes with a.-parcel of 
Manufcripts in a . fair legible Letter: The Title 
of the- firft was Dcfn CirongiHo of Thrace, the fe» 
coni Felixmarte of Hircania , and the third was the 
Hiftory of the Great Captain Gonfalo Hernandez dt 
Ctrduba , and the Life of Diego Garcia Jt l’artdtt t 
.bound together. The Curate reading the .Titles, 
turn’d to the Barber, and told him, thfy^Wapted 
•how Don Quixotes Houft-keeper and his Niece t I 
dhall do as well'with/the Books faid the Barber, 
for I »can find the way to-.the-. Back-yard, or the 
Chimney, there’s a good Fife, that will do their 
Bufmefs. Bufinefs ! faid the Inn-keeper, I -hope 
’ you wou’d not burn my : Books., Only two of 
them, faid the-Curate,. this fame Don Girongilit 
and his Friend: Fclixtharti. I .hope Sir,, faid the 
Hoft, they are neither Herettcks nor Flegmaticks^ 
&hilii)adcks. you mean» faid the jBarber; I mean fo 
faid the Inn keeper, and if you muft'burn any, 
kt it be this of Gonfalo Hernandez and Diego G^ia, 
for you fliould fooner burn-one of my Children 
thin the others. Thefe Books, honeft Friend, 
foid. thf Curate, that you appear fo por^eriM for» 
iVijt ^ sro 
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are fen(l«rs Rhapfodtes* of’Falftioods and Folly} 

and this which you fo defpife is a true Hiftoty 

and contains a true Account of two celebrattd 

Men ;; the firft by hi* Bravery-and Courage j>ui> 

chbi ? d irtimortal Fame, and the Name of tithe 

Great General, by the Univerfal Content .of 

Mankind. ■ The other, Diego* Garris # dt Junto, 

■was of Noble Estraftiony and born in DmxiBn 

Town df Ejlretnadura, and : was a Man of hit 

Rular Courage, and fuch mighty Strength, that 

with one of his Hands he could (top a Mill. 

wheell |ii its moft rapid Motion ; and with hit 

fln°le Force defended the Padage of a Bridge.!• 

gainft a great Army. Several other great Mioni 

are related in the Memoirs of hi s'Life, but all 

with fo much Modefty antt unbiafs d Truth, thtt 

they eafily pronounce him his own Hiftoriogri. 

pher ; and bad they been written by any one elft, 

with Freedom and Impartiality, they might have 

eclips’d your Heitor'f, ylchilhfa, and Orlandos win 

«11/their Heroick .'Exploits. That’s a fine M 

faith, Taid the Ihn-lccdper.' my Father could han 

told you another Tale, Sir.; 'Holding, a! MJ 

"iUrheer! *h+, is that fuch a mighty Alatter! dtol 

fifc. do but' tum over a L«af ot 'Fetixfharte there; 

you’ll'find ‘ how with one fingle^ack-firokc M 

tut five Twinging Giants off: by the thiddle, litt 

fo many Btan-ftalks ; and ‘read how at otto 

time he Charg’d a mod Mighty dnd; Powefftl 

Army l oP above a Million <m<v 81 k'hundred thojfr 

fand fighting Men;' a if 1 Arm’d- Ga^^ttVjjg 

Routed thefn all liktf fo ■ many Sheep. 

can' you fay of the Wktthy CirongiUi’ of 

who, as you imay read there, 1 going by; Water om 

Day, was a (faulted by' afiery Serpent in the mid* 

die of the RiVerj he'prefentl/leap’d nimblyup* 

on her Back, *tfd hanging ^ by bor- Scaly N«« 
• j g»fpi 


. of the remvifd Don Quikote. $ 9 1 

«afp’d her Throat faft with both his Arms, fo 
that the Serpent finding her felf almoft ftrangld, 
was forc’d to dive into the Water to fave her 
felf, and carry’d the Knight who would not quit 
his hold, to the very bottom, where he found a 
Stately Palace and fuch pleaftnt Gardens, that 
’twas a wonder; and ftrait the Serpent turnd 
into a very old Man, and told him fuch things 

as were never heard nor fpoken.--Now a Fig 

for your great Captain, and your Diego Garris. 
■ Gardenio and Dorothea hearing the vehemence 
of his Difcourfe, imagin’d that he wou’d make 
another Don fftiixote ; I tell thee Friend, (laid 
the Curate), there were never any fuch Perfons 
as your Books of Chivalry mention, upon the 
Face of the Earth ; your Felixmarte of Hircania, 
and your Gtrongilio of Thrace , are all but Chimeras 
and Fiftions of idle and luxuriant Wits, who 
wrote them for the fame Reafon that you read 
them, becaufe they had nothing elfe to do. 
Sir* (faid the Inn*keeper) you muft. Angle with 
another Bait, or you’ll . cat.dh'ho Fifli. I know 
what's what, as well as another; I can tell where 
mlr iown Shooe pinches me; and you mult;j)Qt: 
■think Sir, to catch old Birds with Chaff ’tis a- 
pleafant Jett, faith, that you (hould pretend to 
perfvrade me now that thefe notable Books are 
•Lies and Stories ; why Sir, are they not in Print ? 
Are they not Publiih'd according to Order ? Li¬ 
cens’d by Authority from the Privy Council ? 
'And do you think that they Would permit fo 
many Lies to be Printed at once, and focb a 
.Nuiriber of Battels and Enchantments to fet us- 
'.illa' madding ? I have told you already (Friend}' 
rlply’d the Curare, that this is Licens’d for our 
.Amufsment in our idle Hours ; for the fame 
KeafciQ<th|t Tennis,:Billiards, Chefs, Hod other 
\ r j Recreation 
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Recreations are tolerated, that Men may furi 
aPaftime for tbofe hours they cannot find I®, 
pfoyment for. Neither’ could the* Government 
forefee this Inconvenience from fuch>Bbok$, thit 
you * urge,-becaufe they could not rcalonably (up* 
pofe any Rational Perfon would believe their Ad* 
ftirdities* And were this a proper time, I could 
fay a great deal in Favour of fuch'Writings, and 
how with fome Regulations they might be nude 
both 1 inftruftivc and diverting; but I defignup* 
on the firft* Opportunity to communicate mf 
thoughts' on this Head to fome that may Redreff 
it: In the mean timA, honeft Landlord, yon 
may put up your Books, and believe them true 
if-you pleafe, and { much good may do you. ^Ani 
I*wiflv you may never have the fame blind fide 
with your Gueft Don Quixote. There's no ftu 
of that, laid the Inn-keeper, for I never defignto 
turn Knight-Errant, becaufe I find the Cuftona 
that fupported that Noble Order are quite out of 

Doors.: „ „ 

About* the middte of^their Difcourfe,- enterr 
$aii<:hQ % whom their Converfationr, efpeciilly « 
the Curate's fide, made very uneafic ; he refobj 
however ftn fpighc of all their Contempt of 
Chivalry) ftillto ftick bv his Matter; and ifbtf 
Intended Expedition fail'd of Succefs, then to 
return to' his Family and Plough. As thehufr 
keeper was carrying away the Bookr, theCuntt 
deftr'd his leave to look over thoft Mahufcnpu 
'which appeared in fo fair a Charafter ; he reach# 
f thtm to bim,*to .the number, of eight Sheets, o# 
one of which there was writteirin a large Him* 

'The Novtl of the curious "Impertinent. The Title, 
faid the Curate, promifes fomething, parhapirt 
may be worth reading through ; your Reverence 
lam the Inmkeeper,* may be wor& employ o } W 


i 





.• i ofipherwoftn'd D^Qiiixptc. jg $ 

- tbofe Papers have receiv'd the Approbation of 
feveral ingenious Guefts of mine that read them, 
>nd who would have begg’d them of me ; but f 
would by no means part with them, till I deliver 
them to the Owner of this Portmantle who for¬ 
got it here with thefe Books and Papers; I may 
perhaps fee him again, and reftore them honeftiy, 

forf am as much a Chriftian as my Neighbours, 

though I am an Inn-keeper. But I hope (faid 
die Curate) if ic pleafes me you won’t deny a 
Copy of ir. Nay, as to that Matter, faid the 
Holt) we (han't fall out Cardtnio having by this 
perus’d it a little, recommended it to the Curare, 
ind intreated him to read it for the Entertainment 
of-the .Company. The Curate would have ex* 
W « himfelf by urging the • unftafQnable time 
oF Night, and that deep was then more proper, 
specially for the Lady; a pleafant Story, faid 
Dinthta, will prove the beA Repofe for feme 
hours to me, for my Spirits are not compos’d 
• tnough to allow me to reft though I want ir. 
Mr \WtboLu and Sttncht joyn’d in the "Reqneft. To 
■pleifc ye then, and fatisfy my own Curiofity, faid 
^urate, I’ll begin, if you’Jl but give ypur 
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CHAP. VI. 

* 

I ' 

The Novel of the Curious Impertinent, 


A tJfelm, and Lothario, Confiderable Gentle- 
men of Florence , the Capital City of Tufmj, 
5n Itnly, were fo eminent for their FriendfljiD, 
that they were call’d nothing but the FrU 
They were both Young and Unmarry d, of the 
fame 7 Age arid Humour, which did not a little 
concur to the continuance of their mutuall Aj 
fettion, though, of the two, Anfdmo was the mod 
Amoroufly inclin’d, and Loi^r o the greater^ 
of Hunting ; yet they lov’d one another i. 
bove all other Confiirations, and mutually quit- 
ted their own Pleafure for their Founds ».*nl 
rheir very Wills, like the different Motion* of 
a well-regulated Watch, were always fubfo 
vient to their Unity, and ftill kept time with M 
another. Anfehno at lad, fell defperatefy m low 

with a Beautiful Lady of the fame City ; foBjg 

nent for her Fortune and Family, that he refolvd 
by the Confent of his Friend (for he did nothing 
without his Advice) to demand her in Mairg. 
i otbnrio was the Perfon employ d in this Affair, 
which he manag’d with that Addrefs, that in a 
few davs he put his Friend into Poffeflion.of <* 
25 -% that wa, the Lady’s Name ; .and t .s 
much to their Satisfaftion, that he receiv d a thoo 
find Acknowledgments from both, for theeqjj 
Tfsnninefs they deriv’d from his endeavours. I* 

!K «kJ»g«tl»N»pti.U Uftca, *»» «JJ 
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dmwAnfdm'Si and did aKihfc cou]d to ; add toi 
the Sports «'ind Diverfionsbf thc Occafion. But 
a$foon>.’as; the ncW marry’d Pair . had receiv’d 
the Congiranllntibn , of their Friends, and the 
Nuptial ; Ceremonies; wfero iover, Lothdrio, retir’d 
with the/reft 1 off: theirfAcqiidintahcci and; forbore 
hh iVafits, - ■ becauferihpi^rildcntly, imagih’d, that 
itwasmot ao:all: proper'td.be fodrequeht atihii 
Friend VHpufe after Marriagfc as bcfdre ; .for tho’ 
tree Friendfhipl entirely^ Banifbe* all: Sufpicion 
andjealoufy, yet the Honourvof a Marry’d Man 
isoffii Nice and render a:Nature, that it has been 
fofneii|i6s fully’d by the Converfation of tho 
nearefti Relations, and, therefore more liahle to 
fuffer from that of . a Friend. Anfclvio obferv'd 
this Remiflnefs of i LotharJt, and, fond as he wai 
of his : Wife; lhew’d by his tender Complaints 
hoto much iti affefted' himi' He told him, that 
if he could have believ’d he mud have loft fo 
dear a^ Correfpondence by Marriage ; as much as 
he lov’d, he would never have paid fo great a 
price for the Satisfaction of his Paflion ; and that 
he would nqver for the idle Reputation of a 
cautious Husband; fufferifo . tender and agrees 
ihle a Name to be loft' ns that of The two Friends, 
which before his. Marriage they had fo happily 
obtain'd} and therefore, Tie begjg’d him, if that? 
were a Term Lawful to be us (1 betwixt them 
two, to return to his .former Familiarity ■ and 
fedem of Converfation ; alluring him that his 
Wife s Will, and Pleafure were entirely form’d by 
insV* andi that being acquainted with their anci- 
fflt and flri£b Fricndfhip,' fhe was equally fur- 
irii’datfounexpefteda Change*. Lothario reply’d 
0 theft endearing Perfbaffdns of his Friend, with 
oca Pmdence and Difcretion, that he convinc’d 
uiu of the finceri*y of his intentions, in whac 
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he had done i and !fo * i ■ , ^ (> 

that Lothario ihoiild Dine twied a Week at bn 
Houfe befides Holy-days. Yet Lotharios Com, 
oliance with this iRefolution being only not « 
difoblige his Friend, he >defign d to obferve icM 
farther then h» fhould -firid it confiftentiwith M 
ftI mo's Honour, whofe Reputation was as deirto 
iim « his own, mi Wdtb toll h.m, 4* 
the Husband of a beautiful Wife ought to beii 
cautious 'of tlie^dariends >hom hp carry d home 
to her himfelf* 'las other female Acquaintance, 
and Vifitants. For a Friend s, or Relation $ Houfe, 
often renders the contrivance of thole things 
eafie, ind not fufpefted. which could not be 
compais’d either in the Church, the Markets, or 
at publick Entertainments and Places of Retort, 
which no Man can entirely keep & Woman from 
frequenting. To .this Anftlm reply d, that for 
that very Real’on every Marry d Man ought to 
have Tome Friend to put him in mind of the d» 
fefts of his Conduft ; for a Husband s Fondnefi 
many times makes him either not fee, or at Jeilt 
for fear of difpldafmg his Wife, not command of 
forbid her what may be advantageous or prejudj. 
cial to his Reputation. In all which, a Friend 
Warning arid ’Advice might fupply him with* 
proper Remedy. But where fhall we find a Friend, 
fo qualify’d with Wifdom and Truth as Mto 
demands ? I mull confefs I cannot tell, unlefi it 
teTe Lothario whofe Care of his Friend’s Hon^t 
made him fo cautious as not to comply wiftjj 
promis’d viliting Days, left the Maliciou °b 
fervers Ihpuld give . a Scandalous Gen fore a 
the frequent Admiflioh of fo yreU-tjuah y- i , 
Gentleman, both for hi. Wit. *»«*?.** 
and Addiefs, to the Houfe of a Lady ^9 
ted a Beauty as Camilla* For though hi* Vut^ 
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was fufficiently known, to check the Growth of 
any malignant Report, yet he would not fuftcr 
hisFriend s Honour nor his own to run the ha- 
iird of being calld in Queftion • which made 
hun fpend the greateft part of rhofe Days He had 
by Prom.le devoted to -his Friend’s Converiation, 
in other Places and Employments ; yet excufing 
hi$ Abfence lb agreeably, that Atifrlmo could not 
deny the Reafonableneft of what he alledg’d. 
And thus the time pafs’d away in parhetick Ac- 
cufations, of, want of Love arid Friendlhip on one 
fide, and plaufible Excufes on the other. 

I know very well, laid stitfelm, walking one 
Day in the Fields with his Friend, that of all the 
Favours and Benefits for which Heaven commands 
my Gratitude, as the Advantage ofniy Brith. For- 
tnne, and Nature; the greateft and moft obli¬ 
ging is the Gift of luch a Wife, and fuch a Friend - 

feW 9 y ^. PI | dgCS of fo fi reat value, 
that tho tis impoflible for me to raife my Efieeni 

!"‘,.V ove r e ^ ua . 1 to your Deferts, yet is no Man 
tapable of having a greater. And yet while I 

l J* r °^ e P‘ on 0^ *11 that can or ufually does 

' X* livethc moft difeontented life 

in the World. I am not able to tell you when mv 

Mifery began, which now inwardly torments me 

fire h rlS- ? l ' angC ’ fl X i[ ava 8. anr » an(1 fingular a De- 
felf , n rt irt n ^ VCr rege ? : on Jt, but I wander at my 

fi ’y.1 n? 3nd CUI J? m y Fol, y* antl would 

• ve re C c T;L DefirCS eVCn l f,om ni y felf: And yet 
c r d nc ? mo . r e advantage from this pri¬ 
vate Confufion, then if I had nublilh’d mv Extra- 

1° *!> WorM Since therefore'tis 
1 at ,af * break °rir, dear Lot ha. 
MM h <? Ve l i e° no Pother than thy known 
T , Sccre( V ; for that and my own In- 
MfV (which as my friend thou wilt turn to my 

1 T Afiiftance) 


« 
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TSSutyof'«SlcU^y:°»'“ Fol ^ 1,as *?*1‘' 

^l.othnrit flood io great flifpenfe, unable to gutfi 

at the Confequence of fo ,^ r , an Sf. a *}^ prplixta 
Trtfrrri^nftion 111 vairi, lie xack d lus Imagination 
ft, & C& Of His Fr«s Affiftion, .1; 

rjvmh Vas the 1 »« • l ®“% J C S aU >,' 'A 

no longer to ; remain irt ddubt, he told s f ■ 
n . , , A:.i I.:.-. RV;^H(Uh D a particular Injury, n 


no loncer to remain in uuin», .- 

that he^did hi* Friend (hip ;a particular Injury ia 
tnainc;ui . . „ t K e p 0 i a t In the difcovm 

ofhi?TI>o S 06hts to him, fir.cc his Count* mikk 
cLbSr him t 6 o fupport, sod perhaps to lofc or «* 

F ^tiy t 

AfTwrance I muft inform you, that the Dtfirethit 
gives me fo much Pain, is to know whether Cjd- 
% be really as Virtuous as I tlunlc he. Nor ol 
It 1 , t,- mnrlf evident but by fuch a luai, tm. 
like Gold by the Fire the Standard and Dcgr« 

if Her Worth be difcover’d. For in my 0pip 
of hei W Has more Virtue than flie rctun 

nffe^the force of the mod earned Solicitation 
*5? r a aTam mint rotavif. And lhe only may k 
J^Alchaftewho has withftood the Foret of. 
f«rs, Vosvs Ptomifes,Gifts, and all theta* 
«-itnities of a Lover thac is not eafily deny d . f« 
Vvheres the Praife of a Womans Virtue whomr 
p’L i m ever endeavour’d to corrupt? When 
fs the Wonder if a Wife be Referv’d, when flie to 

“IrJ TSil? if & »>l»w ft*Sl 

.‘V Jlf. .uA.-.d Sbfnicion goes. for a .faltyi 


Z^ho owes her Virtue mtrtiy bf.ff 
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of Opportunity of being Falfe, ds I would one 
who Viflorioufly furmounts all the Aflaults of a 
vigorous and watchful Lover, and yet retains her 
Virtue intire and unlhaken. Thefe, and many 
others Reafon, which I could urge to drengtheri 
my Opinion, make me defire that my Camilla s 
Virtue may pafs through the fiery Trial of vigo¬ 
rous Solicitations and Addrefles, and thefe offer’d 
by a Gallant, who may have Meric enough to 
deferve her good Opinion ; and if; as I.am confi¬ 
dent flie will, flic be able to refill fo agreeable a 
Temptation, I fhall think my lelf the mod hap¬ 
py Man in the Woild, and attain to the height 
and utmoft aim of my Delires; and fliall lay, 
that a yirtuous Woman is fallen to my Lot, of whom 
the Wife Man fays, Who can find her ? If fhe yields, 

I (hall at leaft have the Satisfaction of finding my 
•Opinion of Women juflifiy’d ; and nOt be impos’d 
on by a foolifli Confidence, that abufes moli 
Men; which Confideration will be fufficient to 
make me fupport the Grief I fliall derive from fo 
expenfive an experiment. And, alluring my lelf 
that nothing which you can fay can dilhvade me 
from my Refolution, I defire that you your felf, 
my dear Friend, would be the Un ion to put my 
Defign in Execution I will furnilh you with Op¬ 
portunities enough of making your Addrefles, in 
which I would have you omit nothing you may 
fuppofe likely to prevail, and mollify a Woman 
of Quality, without Paflion, aad referv’d, and 
difereet by Nature. The mod prevailing Reafon 
that makes, me choofe you for this Affair above 
all others; is, bccaufe if fhe Ihould prove jp 
flail as tp be overcome by Addrefs and Impoi- 
tWiities, the Viftory will not coll me fo dear, 
Unde I am fecur’d from your raking that Advan¬ 
tage of Whidi • another might make no Scruple. 
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And fo my Honour will remain untouch’d, and 
‘the intended Injury a Secret, in the Virtue of thy 
Silence ; for I know my Friend fo well, that 
' Death and the Grave will as foon divulge my 
Affairs. Wherefore if you would give me Life 
.indeed, and deliver me from the moft perplexing 
Torment of Doubt, you will immediately begin 
• this Amorous Affault, with all that Vigour, Alii. 
. duity, and Courage, I expeft from that Conli- 
dence I put in your Friendlhip. 

Lothario gave fo great an Attention to Aufdm'i 
Keafons, that he gave him no other Interruption, 
than what we mention’d. But, now finding his 
Difcourfe was at an end, full of Amazement it 
,*he Extravagance of the Propofal, he thus reply’d. 
Could I, my dear Anfelmo, pcrfwade mylelfthtf 
what you have faid were any more than a piece of 
•Raillery, I fhould not have been fo long filentjnq, 
I fhould have interrupted you at the beginning of 
.your Speech. Sure you know neither your ftlf 
nor me, Anfclmo, or you would never have em¬ 
ploy’d me in fuch an Affair, if you had not thought 
.me as much alter’d from .what I was, as youfctm 
to be; for as the Poet has it, ufyue ad arm ; A im 
Friend outfit to dejire nothing, of his Friend that is <$<*• 
fivs to Heaven. But fhould a Man fo far exert m$ 
Friendlhip, as to deviate a little from the Seventy 
of Religion in Compiaifance to his Friend, no 
trilling Motive can excufe the Tranfgreffion, and 
only nis Honour and Life can make any tolerable 
Apology. Which therefore of thefe Anfclmo is in 
danger, to warrant my undertaking fo detefhble 
a thing as you defire ? Neither, 1 dare engiget 
On the contrary, you would make me the AfTault* 
ter of both, in which my own is included; for, 
to rob you of your Reputation, is to take away 

your Life, lince an Infamous Life is worfe thin 
7 Death; 
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Death ; and by making me the guilty Inftrument' 
of this, as you would have me, you make m©“ 
worfe than a dead Mart by the Murder of my Re- • 
putation; Therefore I defire you would hear with 1 
Patience what I have to urge againft your extra¬ 
vagant Defire, and I {hall afterwards hear your 
Reply without Interrpution. Anfclmo having pro¬ 
mis'd his Attention, Lothario proceeded in this J 
manner. In my Opinior you are not unlike the 
Hurt, who are incapable of being convinc’d of-' 
the Error of their Religion, by Scripture, fpecu- 
litive Reafons, or thole drawn immediately from ' 
the Articles of our Faith; and will yield to no- 
thirig but Demonftrations as evident as thole of 
the Mathemacicks, and which can as little be dc- 
ny’d, as when we fay, if from two equal Parts we 
take away two equal Partt , the Parts that remain are 
alfo equal. And when they do nor underftand : 

' this Propofition, which they feldom do, we are 
oblig’d by our Hands, to make it yet more plain 
and obvious to their Senies; and yet all this la¬ 
bour will at laft prove ineffc&ual to the con¬ 
vincing them of the Verities of our Religion- 
The lame muft be my Method with you, fince ; 
your ftrange defire is fo very foreign to all man¬ 
ner of Reafon, that I very much fear I fhall 
(pend my Time and Labour in vain, in endeavour¬ 
ing to convince you of your own Folly, for I 
c«n afford it no other Name. Nay, did I not love ' 
you as I do, I fhould leave you to the Profecuti- 
on of your own odd Humour, which certainly 
tends to your Ruine. But to lay your Folly a lit¬ 
tle more open, you bid me Anfclmo attempt a- 
Woman of Honour, cautious of her Reputation, 
and one who is not much inclin’d to Love; for all 
thefe good Qualifications you allow her. If 
therefore you already know your Wife is pof-. 

T 3 fefcM 












40.2 The Life and Achievements 

fejTs’d of all thefe Advantages of Prudence, Difcre.; 
tion. Honour, and Refervednefs, what have you, 
more to enquire after? And if you believe, as I 
my felf do, that (he will he impregnable to all 
my A (Tapirs, what greater and better Names will 
you giye her, than (he already delerves. Either 
you pretend to think better of her, than really you 
do, or elfe you defire you know not what your 
i'olf. But then if you do not believe her as Virtu¬ 
ous as you pretend, why would you put it to the 
Trial, why do you not rather ufe her as you think 
ihc delerves ? On the other hand, if (he be as 
good as you profefs. you believe her, why wou d 
you go to tempt Truth and Goodnefs itself, with¬ 
out any reafonable profpeft of Advantage ? for 
when the Trial is over, (he will be bur the fame 
Virtuous Woman (he was before. Wherefore tu 
allow’d that it is the effeft of Temerity, and want 
of Reafon, to attempt what: is likely to produce 
nothing but Danger and Detriment to the Under, 
taker, efpuciafty when there is no Necemty for it* 
and When we may eafily forefee the Folly of the 
Undertaking. There, are but thefe Motives to id- 
cite us to difficult Attempts, Religion, lute* 
reft, or both together. The firft makes the Saintj 
endeavour to lead Angelick Lives in thefe frail 
Bodies, the fecond makes Us expofe our felves to 
the hazards of long Voyages and Travels in pur. 
Cult of Riches. The third Motive is compound... 
rd of both, and prompts us to aft as well for the 
honour of God as for our own particular Glory 
and Interefts ; as for Example, the daring Adven.* 
lures of the Valiant Soldier, whourgd bylusdu-. 
IY to God, his Prince, and his Country, fiercely 
Tuns into the midft of a dreadful Breach, untern*; 
fi’d with any Confiderations of the Danger tint, 
threatens him. Thefe are things done every 1MV 
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and let them be never fo dangerous, they give Ho«- 
nour, Glory, and Profit to thofe that attempt them. 
But by the Projeft you defign to reduce to an 
Experiment; you wiM never obtain, cither the 
Glbry of Heaverij Profit, or Reputation : For 
(hould tile Experiment anfwer your expeftation, 
it will make no Addition either to your Content, 
Honour, or Riches; but if it difappoint your 
Hopes, it makes you the mod miferable Man a- 
live. And the imaginary Advantage of no Man’s 
knowing your Difgrace, will foon vanilh when 
you conficler, that to know it your felf will be 
enough, to fupply you perpetually with all the 
tormenting Thoughts in the World. A Proof of 
this,'is what the famous Poet Ludovico Tanjilo at 
the end of his firft Part of * St. Piter s Tears, fays- 
in thefe Words. 

Shuttle, Griff, Rcmrfe in Peter’s Brcajl inert ufe, 

Soon as the blufliing Morn bis Crime betrays. 

When mop unfecn, then ttioft bhnfelf be fees. 

And with due Horror all bis Soul furveys^ 

For 4 great Spirit needs no censoring Fits 

‘ To wound bis Sou!, when confcious of a Fault * 

But felf condemn'd, and o'en felfpunijb'd lies, 

And dreads no Wittufs like upbraiding Thought: 

. / 

So that your boafted Secrefy,far from alleviating^ 
your Grief, will only ferve to increafe it ; and if 
your Eyes do not exprefs it by outward Tears, 
they will (low from your very Heart in Blood.' 

x 

This Poem written Originally in Italian , is tranflAtc^ 
intt £ panifl) by Juan Sedeno, and into French bjf 

Malherbe. 
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So wept that fimple Doftor, who, as our Pott 
tells us, made that Experiment on the brittle Vtf. 
fe! which the more prudent Rtymldos excus’d him- 
fcl’f from doing. This indeed is but a Poetical 
Eiftion, but yet the Moral which it enforces it 
worthy being obferv’d and imitated. And ac¬ 
cordingly I nope you will difeover the ftrange 
Miftake into which you would run, principally 
when you have heard what I have farther to Jay 

to you. . . , . , 

Suppofe, Axfelmty you had a Diamond, as valua¬ 
ble in the Judgment of the heft Jewellers. a» 
luch a Scone could be, would you not be fatisfy’d 
with their Opinion without trying its hardneft 
on the Anvil ? you muft own, that Ihould it b» 
proof againft your blows, it would not be oat 
-jot the more valuable, than really it was before 
your foolifh Trial ; but Ihould it happen to break, 
as well it might, the Jewel were then intirely 
loft, as well as the Senfe and Reputation of the 
Owner. This precious Diamond my Friend, js your 
Camida, for fo (he ought to be efteem d in all 
Mens Opinions as well as ypur own ; why then 
would you imprudently put her in danger of fail¬ 
ing", ftnee your Trial will add no greater value 
to her than (he has already ? But if (he (hoold 
prove frail, reflett with your felf on the unhap- 
ninefs of your Condition, and how juftly you 
might complain of your being the Caufe. of both 
her Ruine and your. own. Confider,.that as a mo- 
deft and honeft Woman is the moft valuable Jewel 
in the World, fo does all Womens Virtue and 
Honour confift in the Opinion and Reputation 
they maintain with other People. And fince that 
of your Wife is perfett, both in your own and all 
other Mens Opinion, why will you go, to:np 
pujrpo(e,.to call the reality of it in Queftion ? 


d££i 
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muft remember, my Friend, that the Nature °f 
Women is at beft but weak and imperfeft; and 
for that Reafon we Ihould be ft) far from calling 
Rubs in its way, that we ought with all imagi¬ 
nable Care to remove every Appearance that 
might hinder its Courfe to that Perfcthomt wants,. 

which IS Virtue. , • 

•if wc believe the Naturaliftsj the Erwifft is • 

very white little Creature ; when the .Hunters 
have found its Haunts, they furround it altaoft. 
with Dirt and Mire, towards which the Ermine 
Being forc’d to fly, rather than fully its native- 
White with Dirt, it fuffers it felf. to be taken, 
preferring its Colourto its Liberty and Life. Th? 
Virtuous Woman is our Ertmue, whole Chaftity is 
whiter than Snow; but to preferve its Colour un- 
fully’d, you muft obferve juft a contrary Method : 
The Addrefles and Services of an importunate 
Lover, arc the Mire into which you Ihould never 
drive a Woman, fdr ’tis ten to one (he will not 
be able to free her felf and avoid it, being but 
too apt to ftumble into it ; and therefore tin t 
Ihould be always remov’d, and only the Candour 
and Beauty of Virtue, and the Charms of a good 
Fame and Reputation plac’d before her. A good 
Woman is alfo not unlike a Mirrour of CryftaJ, 
which will infallibly be dimm d and (lain d by 
breathing too much upon it: She muft rather be 
us’d like the Reliques of Saints, adord but not 
touch'd or like a Garden of curious tender 
Flowers,. that may at a diftance gratify the Eye* 
but are not permitted by tin Mafter to be tramp¬ 
led on or touch’d by every. Beholder. I (hill add 
but a few Verfes out of a late new Piny, ft? 
for out prefent purpole, where a prudent old Man 
advis'd his Neighbour that had a Daughter, to lock 
her up clofe; and .gives thefts Reafons for - if» be- 
(Ides uveral'others. T $ $ ,nu 


T y 




t 















* I * 

AO 6 The Life' and Achievement's • 

i ' i.» * 

Since nothing it frailer than Woman and Glafs, 

• He that wan'd expofe 'em to fall is ait -Aft ; 

And fure the rail) Mortal is yet mart unwife, 

Who on Bodies Jo ticklijh Experiments tries. 

With Eafc both are damag'd-, then keep that with Cun 
Which no Art tan r cjl.ore, nor no Soder repair. 

Fond Man take my Ctunfel, watch what is fo frail ; 
For, where Danacs lye, Golden Show'rs will prevail. 

All I have hitherto urg’d relates only to yon, 

I may now at laft be allowed to confider whip 
regards my fdf ; and if I am tedious I hope 
you will pardon me ; for, to draw you out of the 
Labyrinth into which you have run your felf, I 
am forc’d on that Prolixity. You call me Friend, 
yet, what is abfoluetly inconfiftcnt with Friend* 
tbip, you would rob me of my Honour; Nay, 
you flop not here, but would oblige me to de* 
llroy yours. Firft, that you would rob me of 
mine is evident ; for what will Camilla think 
when I make a Declaration of Love to her, but 
that l am a perfidious Villain, that make no fern- 
pie of violating the moft facred Laws of Friend*, 
Ship, and who facrifice the Honour and Reputa¬ 
tion Of my Friend to a Criminal Paffton ? Second¬ 
ly, that I ileltroy yours is as evident ; for when 
l]fie fees, me rake fuch a Liberty with her, fte 
will irringine that I haye difeover’d forne Weak* 
nef> in her that has given me aflurance'to make 
her "fo guilty a Difcovery , by which Die edeem¬ 
ing her felf injur’d in her Honour, you being, 
the principal part of her, muft of neceflity be 1 if 
fciled with the Affronts lhe receives. ForthisU, 
the' Reafon >vhy the Husband, thou'gh rieverfodf- 
];rvinjj, caUtious, and careful, fuffers tjie Infamy, 
ujt' a'i’cifndalous Name if his Wife goes afVrajri 

whereas 
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whereas in Reafon he ought rather to be an Ob* 
jefl: of Cordpaflioh than Contempt, feeing the 
Misfortune proceeds from the Vice and Folly of 
•his Wife, not his own Defefts. But fince the 
Reafon and Juftice of the Man’s Suffering for his 
Wife’s Tranfgreflion, may be ferviceable to you, 

I’ll give you the belt account of it I can ; and 
pray do not think me tedious, fince this is meant 
for your good. When Woman was given to Man, 
and Marriage firft Ordain’d in Paradife, Man and 
Wife were made and pronounc’d one Flefb ; the 
-Husband therefore being of a piece with the Wife, 
■whatever affefts her affefts him, as a part of her; 
thp’, as I have faid, he has been no Occafion of it: 

For as the whole Body is affefted by the pain of 
■any part, as the Head will fliare the. pain of the 
.Foot, tho’ it never caus’d that Pain, fo is the 
■Husband touch’d with his Wife’s Infamy, became 
•lhe is a part of him. And fince all Worldly Hon- 
■ours and Difhonours are deriv’d from Flefli and 
Blood, and the lcaodalous Bafenefs of an unfaith* 
ful Wife proceeds from the fame Principle, it ^ 
•neceffarily follows that the Husband, tho* no Party 
in the Offence, and intirely ignorant, and innocent 
of it, mull have his fliare of the Infamy. Lee 
.what I have faid, my dear Anfelmt, shake you 
fenfible of the Danger into which you wou’d run, 
by endeavouring thus to difturb the happy Tran¬ 
quility and Repofe that 'your Wife at prefsnt en¬ 
joys; and for.how vain a Curiofity, and extrava¬ 
gant a Caprice, you would roufe, and awake tliofo 
peccant Humours which are now lull’d afleep by 
the Power of an Unartempted Challiry. Rc-flett 
farther,’ how finall a Return you can expeft from 
lb hazardous a Voyage, and fuch valuable Com* 
modifies as you venture ; lot the Trcafure you. 

Will lofe is fo great, and ought to be fo dear, that 

all. 
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all Words are too inexpreffive to (hew how much 
you ought toefteemit. But if all I have faid be 
too wemto deftroy your foolilh Rcfolve, imploy 
fome other Inftrument of your Difgrace and Ruin j 
for, tho’ I (hould lofe your Friendftiip, a Loft 
which I muft efleem the greateftin the World, I 
will: have no hand in an Affair fo prejudicial to 
your- Honour. 

Lttharit faid no more, and Jnftlmo dilcovenng t 
defponding Melancholy in his Face, remain’d ! 
great while filent and confounded. At laft, I 
have, faid he,, my Friend, liftcn’d to your Dif* 
courfe,. as you might obferve, with all the- At* 
tcntion in Nature, and: every part of what you 
have- faid convinces me of the greatnefs of your 
Wifdom and Friendlhip ; and I muft own, that, 
if I fuffer my Defires to prevail over your Reaforn, 
I. fhun the Good and purfue the EM. But yet, 
my. Friend, you ought, on the other fide, tow* 
flott, that my Diftemper is not much unlike that 
of thofe Women who (ometimes long for Coals, 
Lime, nay, fome things that are loathfome to the 
very fight» a nd therefore fome little Arts ihould 
be us’d to endeavour my Cure, which might eafily 
bc : affefted if you would but confent to follicit 
Camilla, though it were but weakly and remilly; 
for l am fure ihe-will not be fo frail to furrender 
at the firft Affaulc, which-yet will be fuflicientto 
give-me the fatisfa&ion I defire : And in this you 
will fulfil the Duty of our Friendftiip, in reftoring 
me to Life, and fecuring my Honour by yout 
powerful and perfwafive Reafons. And you are 
indeed bound as my Friend to do thus much to 
fecureme from betraying my. Defefts and Follies 
to a.Stranger, which would certainly ihock their 
Reputation, which you have taken fo much pain* 
ip preftrve,; fince I am.fo bent on this Expew 

r ' ment« 
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«ent, that if you refute me, I (hall certainly apply 
my felf elfewhere : And chough a while your Re¬ 
putation may fuffer in Camilla's Opinion, yet when 
(he has : once prov’d Triumphant, you may cure 
that Wound, and recover her good Opinion by a 
fincere difeovery of your Dfcfign. Wherefore I 
conjure-voo to comply with my Importunity, in 
Flight Of all the Obftacles that may prefent them- 
Ulvcs to you, fince what I defire is fo little, and 
the Plcafure I (hall derive from it fo great: For 
as I have promis’d, your very firft Attempt (hall 
fatisfy me as much as if you had gone through the 
whole Experiment. 

Lttharit plainly faw that Mftint's Refolutiou 
was too much fix’d for any thing he could fay to 
alter it, and finding that he threaten’d to betray his 
Folly to a Stranger if he perfifted in a Refufal, to 
avoid greater inconveniencies, he refolv’d to ftem 
to comply with his Defires; privately defigning 
. to fatisfie jitiftlm's Caprice, without giving 
Camilla any trouble, and therefore he deftrd him 
to break the Matter to no body elfe, fince he 
would himfelf undertake it, and begin as foon as 
he pleas’d, dnftlm embrac’d him with all the 
Love and Tendernefs imaginable, and was as pro¬ 
digal of his Thanks as if the very Promife had 
been the greateft Obligation that could be laid on 
him. They immediately agreed on the next Day 
for the Trial; at which tinie ( Anfelmo (hould give 
him the Opportunity of being alone with her, and 
Gold and Jewels to preftnt her with. He advis’d 
him to omit- no Point of Gallantry, as Serenades, 
and Songs, and Verf« in- her Praife ; offer ing to 
Mike ’ini himfelf, if Lttharit would not be at 
the trouble. But Bat bar it promis’d him to do 
all himfelf, tho’ his defign was.far different from 
Jtnftlmis. 
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Matters being thu* a.djuftgdr jheyi return’41» 

jhifelms Houfe,: where j they. fgund the.Beautifid., 
emit*, fad wit iiSSileft m£ 

Husband beyoncfhtS ufuMibOUf, Jerc W« 

there and retir’d home, ■»*. Pfrtfiy* bow to come 
off handfomely in this Ridiculous. Afhir, a* - ha 
hfd left Andm Pleas’d,- and contented with his 
undertaking! it; But that idight. he cpntriy d a 
wav of impofipg bn Anfrhm to. his..Sat. 

without ofFending: 

,r> sii ftlmo'sc and • was.receiv a by. uWf<*■ wim * 
SvtlhflS Refpeift^nf^rable to,the uowmmw 
p i*Sip (lie knew was between him/.ahd -he 
Husband Dinner being over, Atifelm defird lns 
'Send to keep his Lady Company till his return 
'from an extraordinary Affair, that would require 
his Abfence about an hour and half. . Umtlia de, 
Cr'A him not to Go; Lttbario ofier.d to,go .with 
u-,i . hut he pleaded peculiar Buf.ncfs, rntreawd 

hlfprUnd cT ft.y. J eiljoyn’d his W f not» 

leave him alone till his return ; and fo he Jefritheft 
together, without any one to obfcrve_ their Aft. » 

all the Servants being rctir d.to Dinner- . 

Thus Lothario found himfelf enter d^the Li > 

h 

IlfriSW0 >«"Si’lriS 

rmfd enough to fearhisown bate, me n » ™'"S 
u M in this firft Order,, was to lean Ins Head 
he did in Hind and becher leave to take 

carelefly on • 1 ‘ j j ii r j e nd came back: 

• s, ;s«m“ r*2ite*nh «v£ 

£*“" “r°“„ the Couch ill the next Hoorn : Ihe £ 

d.7d MoStlf ftciofid with the Place "*■«"£ 

Clai u mi |,i s p r i e rtd came back. ■ A »« 

y. aS ’ r.^aitw hisNvifo 1'* her Chamber,' and Litbar* 
{tep it h, 8 . rS55. concluded ,h« he had 8 ,«,» 
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them time enough both for Difcourfe, and Re- 
pole 5, and therefore waited with a great deal of 
impatience for his Friend’s awaking, that they 
might retne and he might acquaint him with his 

1 ft S? f L. L £ h - ar, l 1 C laft , awakd ; and going out 
with his Friend, he anfwer’d his Enquiry to this 

purpofe, That he did not think it convenient, to 

proceed farther at that time than fome general 

Praifefof her Wit and Beauty, which would be ft 

pre /fm h r S T ay f0r . what 1,e might do hereafter: 
and difpofe her to give a more eafie and willing 

Ear to what he ftould fay to her: As the Devil, 
by laying & pleafing a*d apparent Good at firft be- 
fore us, infinuates nimfclf into our Inclinations; 
fo that he generally gains his Point before we diff 
cover the Claven-Foot if his Difguife pafs on us 
in the beignmng. Anfilm was extreamly facisfi’d 
with what Lothario faid, and promis’d him eVerv 
day as good an Opportunity; and tho’ he could 

??* 1° C aV P ay a n roa , d ’ yet he Wou,d manage 

: nsCondnft fo well, that Camilla ftould have no 

gf* S " fp ‘Hefookcare to do as he faid, 
But Lot bar, 0 wilfully loft the frequent Opportuni- 

h Io gaVe um h ,°™ ever > Jie foorh’d him ftill 
with Aflurances, that his Lady was inflexible, her 

t V"“ e "“/o.Je furmounted, and that fte had 

f ° dlfco ^ er i\ ts Attempts to her Huf- 
band,. il lie ever prefum’d to be fo Infolent again ; 

fo far was flie from giving him the leaft Hope or 

trTrT m< !, nT i Th JE *? r ’ tis we ». faid Avfetmo, 
but yet Camilla has refilled nothing but Words, we 

J™j. 1 ?°" lee w ! ,at Proof fte is againft more fub. 
lrantial Temptations. To morrow I will furnilh 
you with two thoufand Crowns in Gold to ptefenc 
Her with, and as a farther Bait you ftall have as 

Sfi, m ° r u ,,a Jewe,s - F °r Women, efpecially 
« t^ey are handfom, naturally love to go gaily and 

richly 
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, ,, , ,t, rv never fo chafte and virtuous 

riC JW« ’h«« poi« Jo overcome this Temp 
tTtion I'll give you no farther Trouble. Since 

have begun Tm lure he. Re 

will make an_cnd„ y “ Patience, and her Virtue 

overcome any Tempta«on» and baffle my Endea 

V0 ? r r . S - ncxt Dav AnUlmo deliver’d him the four 

, r r a 6 I Crowns, and with them as many per- 
thoufand Crowns, knowing hoW t0 fupply his 

plexmg Though > Story to amufe his 

Invennon with fom £ tQ return 

Friend. However, ~ t h at Camilla was un 
the Money, and as un 

moV uM^J>h Promifea as wich Vows and fighsof 

» 0UCh d a nd dSre all farther Attempts woud 
Love y and tnereror { . Intention j 

be but a fmitlefs Labour 11iw was m ^ Afflin 

but Fortune that g« p or Atifelmo having left 

difappointed.his Ueiigns. toi j « d d 

him alone with his Waft^*£ ** e “ f and 

privately convey d »uJSelfto obferve 

thro’ the Chinks of: thei Doo r let h.mw ^ halfhonr 

he took his Friend slide, him^and how he now 
E . m «a had then f».d ht 

wouldmake'no fadurrtia. br£ 

SS Seupon a. UrfcoutE 

fo evidently her. Averhon. 

Ah! 

I 
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Ah! Lothario! Lothario! cry’d Avfelmo, is it thus 
that you keep your Promife* ? Is this what I Ihou’d 
«xpc& from vour Friendlhip ? I obferv’d you 
through that door, and found that you faid not a 
Word to Camilla ; and from thence I am very well 
fitished, that you have only impos’d on me all the 
Anfwers and Relations you have made me.. Why 
did you hinder me from employing fome other, 
if you never intended to fatisfie my Defire? An- 
fdm faid no more, but this, was enough to con¬ 
found Lothario , and cover, him with Shame for be¬ 
ing found in a Lie. Therefore,.to appeafe his 
Friend, ( he. fwore to him from that time forward! 
to fee in good Earned abdut the Matter, and'that 
foeffcftuaJIy, that,lie liimfelf if he wou’d again 
give himfelf the trouble of obferving him, Ihould 
nnd^ proof enough of liis Sincerity. Anfchno be- 
Hev’d him; and to give him the better opportunity, 
he engag’d'.a Friend' of his to fend for him with % 
great deal of Importunity to come to his Houfe at 
a Village near the City, where he meant-to fpend 
eight Days, to take away all Apprehenfion and 
Pear from both his Friend and his Wifi. 

Was ever Man fo unhappy as Anfelmo, who in*, 
duftrioufly contriv’d the Plot of his own Ruine 
and Diflionour .’ He had' a - very good Wife, and 
ppflefs’d her in Quiet, without any other Man’s 
mingling in his Pleafures ; her Thoughts were 
bounded with her own Houle, and her Husband, 
toe only Earthly Good Ihe hop’d or thought on, 
and her only Pleafure, and Defire ; his’ Will the 
Rjile of her’s and meafure of her Condufh Whei*- 
he poflefs’d Love, Honour, Beauty, and Difcreti- 
on, without Pain or Toil,' what Ihou’d provoke 
nfm : to feek with fo much danger, and hazard of 
what he had already, that which was not to be 
wind in Nature l< He that aims at things inv 

ppfilble. 


* 
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poflible,ougkt juftly to lofe thofe Advantages which 
are within the Bounds ,of Poflibility, as the Poet 

fings. ' i. 

: ■, i. 

Jn Death I feck for Life , 

Jn a Difeafe for 'health. 

For fuietntfs in Strife, 

Jn Poverty for Wealth, 

And conjlant lYuth in an inmflant Wije. 

II. 

But fure the Facet difdain 
My mad Dcfins to yleaft, 

FJorfhall Jeer obtain 
What othtrsget with Eafe, ( 

Since 1 demand what no Man e cr eon d gain , 

The next Day sJnftlm went out of Town; Itt-.. 
vine firft inform’d Camilla, that his Friend Lctjmy, 
would look after his Affairs, and keep her Com¬ 
pany in his Abfence, and defir d her to make 
as much of him as of hiinfelf. His Lady like a, 
difereet Women, begg’d him to confider how im¬ 
proper a thing it was for any other to take his 

Place in his Abfence and told him, that if ne 
doubted her Ability in managing her IIouL, he 
Ihould try her but this time, and flie queltiond 
not but he would find .flie had Capacity to acquit 
her felf to his facisfa&ion in greater Matters. 
Anfelm reply’d.that it was her .Duty not to d.f- 
puce but obey his Command : To which flie re¬ 
turn’d, that flie would comply, tho’ mucli agamit 
her Will. In fhort, her Husband left the 1 own. 
Lothario the.next Day was rcce.v d at her l ouic 
with all the refiicft that; could be paid a hr end 
fo.dear to her Husband j but yet with 
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Caution, .that flie never permitted her felf to be 
left alone with him, but (kept perpetually fome 
of her Maids in the Room, and chiefly Lewda,* fotf 
whom flie had a particular Love., as' having been 
bred in her Father's Houfe with her from her Ill- 


fancy. # ; ( * * 

Lothario faid nothing to her the three firft Days, 
notwithftanding he might have found an opportu¬ 
nity when the Servants were gone to Dinner; for 
t(io* the prudent Camilla had order'd LconeU i to dine 
before her, that flie might have no occafion to go 
out of the Room; yet (he who had other Affairs 
to employ her thoughts more agreeably to her In¬ 
clinations (to gratify which, that was ufually the 
only convenient rime flie coula find) was notfo 
very punctually obedient to her Lady's Commands, 
but that flie fometimes left them together. Lotkarid 
did not yet make ufe of thefe advantages, as I 
hive laid, being aw’d by the Virtue and.Modefty 
of Camilla. But this filence which flie thus im- 
s*d on Lothario^ had at laft a quite contrary Ef*. 
ft. For, tho’ he faid nothing,, his Thought* 
toreaftive, his Eyes were employed to fee and 
furvey the outward Charms of a Form fo perfeft, 
that'twas enough to fire the moft cold, and fofeen 
tbemoft obdurate Heart. In thefe Intervals of 
filence, he confider'd how much (he deferv’d to be 
bclov'd, and * thefe Confiderations by little and 
little undermin’d and aflaulted the Faith which he 
ow’d to his Friend.^ A thouf&nd times he refolv’d 
to leave the City and retire where y??jfehno fliould 
never fee him, and where he fhou’d never more 
behold the dangerous Face of Camilla ; but the ex- 
tream Pleafure he found in feeing her, foon de¬ 
ploy’d fo feeble a Rcfolve. When he was alone, 
he wou’d accUfc his want of Fricndftiip and Re- 
lijiolij’iind run into frequent Comparifons betwixt 

hiinfelf 


E 
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fiimfelf and Aufelmo, which generally concluded 1 
that Anfelmo's Folly and Madnefs was greater than 
hit Infidelity ; and that, wou’d Heaven as eafily 
evcufe his Intentions, as Man, he had no caufe to 
fear any Punilhment for the Crime he was going 
to commit. In fine, Camilla's Beauty, and the op¬ 
portunity given him by the Husband himfelf, 
wholly vanquilh’d his Faith and Friendlhip. And 1 
now having an Eye only to the means of obtaining 
that Pleafure, to which he was promoted with & 
much Violence; after he had fpent the three firlV 
Days of Anfelmi s Abfenc» in a conflift betwiit 
Love and Virtue, he attempted by all means pof» 

* ftble to prevail with Camilla-, and difcover’d fo much 
Paffion in hii Words and Attions, that Camilla fur- 
priz’d with the unexpefted Aflaulr, flung from him 
out of the Room and retir’d with hafte to herChim- 
ber. Hope is always born with Love, nor did this 
Repulfe in the leaft difcourage Lothario from farther 
Attempts on Camilla, who by this appear d more 
charming," and' more worthy his Purfuit. Sheen 
the other hand, knew not what to do upon the 
difeovery of that in Lothario, which fte never coud 
have imagin’d. The Refult'of her Refleflions wit 
this, that fince (he cou’d not give him <any oppor- 
tunity of fpeaking to her again, without the hazard 
of her Reputation and Honour, Ihe wou d fend a 
Letter to her Husband to lollicit'his Return to nit 
Houfe. The Letter (he fentby a Meflengerth# 
very Night, and it was to this purpofe. 


< 


CHAP. 



irt ';* 1 
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CHAP. VII. 

Jtt which the Hiftory of the Curious Imperti¬ 
nent ispurfud. 

A S 'tis very impnper to leave ait Arm/ without » 
General, and a Garrifon without a Governour fo 
to me it feemt much more imprudent to leave a young 
marry'>i Woman without her Husband, efpeciaUy when 
■t hire arc no A fairs of Confluence to plead for hu Al- 
ftnte. I find my f If fo iU in yours, and fo impatient, 
a'd unable to endure it any longer, that if you come 
nit home very quickly I Jhali be oblig'd to return to my 
Father's, the' I leave jtur Houfe without any one to look 
after it: For the Perfon to whom you have enttufled the 
Care of your Family, has 1 believe more Regard to his 
own Pleafure than your Concerns. You are wife and pru - 
. dent, and therefore J fhaS fay no more, nor it it unven'A 
4nt I jhtu’d. 

Anfclmo was not a little fatisfy’d at the Receipt 
-of this Letter, which allur'd him that Lothario had 
begun the Attempt, which fhe had repell’d ac¬ 
cording to his Hopes ; and therefore he lent her 
Word not to leave his Houfe, alluring her it fhou’d 
not be long before he return’d. Camilla was fur. 
prad with his Anfwer, and more perplex’d than 
•before, being equally aftraid of going to her Fa¬ 
ther and of flaying at home ; in the Firft Ihe dif- 
m d *»« H*is|>and, in the Latter ran tke Rifque 
of her Honour. The worft Rcfolution prevail’d, 
which was to flay at her own Houfe, and not a. 

void 


[<1 


•A 
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void Lothario's Company, leaft it lbou’d give fome 
r*ufe of Sufpicion to her Servants. And now Die 
repented her writing to Mt\mo lead he! fliou’d 
i’ufoeft that Lothario had obferv d fome Indifcreti- 
on in her, that made him lofc the Refpeft due to 
her and gave him Aflbrance to offer at the cor- 
tup ting her Honefty: But confiding in Hea- 
ven and -her own Innocence, which fhe thought 
Proof againfi all Lotharios Attempts, fhe refolv’d 
to make no Anlwer to whatever lie lhou d fay to 
her, and never more to trouble her Husband with 
Complaints, for Fear of engaging him in Difputei 
and Quarrels with his Friend. For that Reafon 
fhe confider’d how fhe might beft excule him to 
‘ slvfclmo , when he fhou’d examine the Caufe of htt 
writing to him in that Manner. With a Refolu- 
tion fo innocent and dangerous, the next Day foe 
cave Ear to all that Lothario faid ; and he gave 
the AfTault with fuch Force and Vigour, that Ca- 
mi lias Conftancy cou’d not ftand the Shock un¬ 
mov’d, and her Virtue cou’d do no more than 
Guard her Eyes from betraying that tender Com¬ 
panion, of which his Vows and Entreaties, and a 
his Sighs and Tears had made her Heart ienfible. 
Lothario difcover!d this with an infinite Satisfadi- 
on, and no lefs Addition to his Flame ; and 

found that he ought to make ufe of this Oppor¬ 
tunity of Mjilmt's Abfence.with all Ins Force and 
•Imp7rtunity to win fo valuable aTortrefs He 
began with the powerful Battery of the Praifes of 
her Beauty, which being direftly pointed on tl 
weakeft Part of Woman, her Vanity, with the 
-greateft Eafe and Facility in the World makes a 
Breach as great as a Lover wou d defire. Lo.h^a 
was 'not unskilfifl or remifs in the Attack, but 
follow’d Ills Fire, fo clofej that let 
irity be bbilt ori'never fo ? obdurate a Rock, itmw 


t 


of the renoiVifd Don Quixote. 419 

at lafthave fall’ll. lie wept, pray’d, flatter’d, pro- 
‘ piis’d.Twqre, vow’/ilf- and fliew’d ip much Paflion 
.and Truth in what he faid, that bearing down the 
Car? of her Honoqr, he at laft triumph’d over 
what he fcarce durft.hope, tho’ what he moft of 
all delir’d ; for Ihe, at laft furrender’d, even C a- 
, milla furrender’d, Nor ought we [to wonder if 
fhe yielded, fince even Lothario's Friendfliip and 
Vir^e w^re not able to withftand the terrible 
V/jOTaulc; an evideqt Proof that Love is a Power 
too fttong to be. overcome by any thing but fly- 
zing, and that no mortal Creature ought to be fo 
prefumptuous as to ftand the Encounter, fince 
there is Need of fomething more than human, 
and indeed a heavenly Force, to confront and van- 

J uilh .that r numan Paflion. Lttnela^vfas the only 
Confident of this Amour, which fhefe new Lo- 
■ vers and faithlefs Friends could not by any Means 
* cbricepl from her Knowledge, Lothario would not 
difeover to Camilla, that her Husband for her Tri¬ 
al had defignedly given him this Opportunity, to 
which he ow’d fo extreme aHappinefs; becaufe 
fliefliou’d not think'he wanted Love to follicic 


her himfelf with Importunity, or that Ihe was 

gain’d: on too eafy T er Pis- 

. Jtufebyo came home in a few Days, but difeover’d 
not what he had loft, tho’ it was what he mod 
valu’d and eftqenfd: From thence he went to 
, Lothario,, ond embracing him, begg’d of him to 
let h ini knpw his Fate. All I can tell you, nly 
Friend, anfwer’d Lothario , iis, that you may bodft 
your felf. tji.e Husband of the beft Wife «m 
the Ornament. ,of her Sex, *1nd the 
M^eru which all virtuous Women ought to foJ- 
( lo)v. Words, Offers, Prefents, all is iacflfe&uaj . 

Tears I prec^nd^d tq> (hed, niov'd, only * her 
iiWPgjltcr; Qamiiia is not only Miftrefs of the 
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greateft Beauty, butof Modefty,Difcretion, Sweet* 
nefs of Temper, and every other Virtue and Per. 
feftion that add to the Charms of a Woman of 
Honour. Therefore, my Friend, here take batk 
your Money, I have had no Occafion to lay irout, 
for Camilla's Integrity cannot be corrupted by 
fuch bafe and mercenary things as Gifts and Pro* 
miles. And now Anfelmo be at laft content with 
the Trial you have already made, and having fo 
luckily got over the cbwgerous Quick-lands of 
Doubts and Sufpicions that are to be met with in 
the Ocean of Matrimony, do not venture out a. 
gain with another Pilpt that VefTel whofe Strength 
you have fufficiently experienc’d ; but believe your 
lelf as you are, fecurely anchor’d in a lafe Har. 
bour, at Pleal’ure and Eafe, till Death, from whofe 
Force no Title, Power, nor Dignity can fecure 
us, does come and cut the Cable. jitsfilm wjj 
■extremely latisfy’d with Lothario's Difcourfe, and 
believ’d it as firmly as if it had been an Oracle; 
yet defir’d him to continue his Purfuir, if itwere 
but to pafs away the Time : He did not require 
he fhould prefs Camilla with thofe Importunities 
he had us’d, but only make fome Verles in her 
Praife under die Name of Clorif, and he would 
make Camilla believe he celebrated a Lady he 
lov’d under that Name, to fecure her Honour 
and Reputation from the Cenfure which a more 
open Declaration would incur: He added, that if 
Lotbarit would not be at the Expence of fo much 
Trouble and Time as to compofe them himfelf, 
he would do it for him with a great deal of Plea- 
fure. L»t bar io told him there was no Need of that, 
(nice he himfelf WSs Ibltlfetiities poetically 6* ve *l> 
do you but tell Camilla bf : my Love according to 
your own Defign, and I’ll make the Verfes as well 
as I cant cho’ not fo well as the Excellency of the 

Sub|efl 
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Subjeft requires. The Curious lmpertinmt and 
his treacherous Friend having thus agreed the 
Matrer, dnfebno went home, and then ask’d CamiH* 
on what Occafioq (he fent him the Letter ? Camilla, 
Who wonder’d that this Queftion had not been 
ask’d her before, reply’d, That the Motive that 
prevail’d with her to write in that Manner to him, 
was a Jealoufy fhe had entertain’d that Lothario 
in his Abfence look'd on her with more criminal 


and defiring Eyes than he us’d to do when he was 
at home; but that fince fhe had Reafon to believe 
that Suspicion but weakly^ grounded, feeing he 
difeover’d rather an Averilon than Love, as a- 
voiding all Occafions of being alone with her. 
Anftlmt told her fhe had nothing to apprehend 
from Lotbarit on that Account, fince he knew 
his AfFeftions engag’d on one of the nobleft young 
Ladies of the City, whofe Praife he writ under 
the Name of Chris ; but were he not thus en¬ 
gag’d, there . was no Reafon to fufpeft Lothario's 
Virtue and Friendfbip. Camilla at tiiis Difcourfe, 
withouc Doubt, would have been very jealous of 
Lothario, had he not told her his Defign of abufing 
her Husband with the Pretence of another Love, 
that he might with the greater Liberty and Se¬ 
curity exprefs hpr Praife and his Paffion. The 
next Day at Dinner Anfelmo defil’d hint to read 
fome of the Verfes he had made on his beloved 
Chris ,, felling him he might fay any thing of 
b«r before Camilla, fince fhe‘did not know who 
the Lady was. Did Camilla know her, reply’d 
Lothario, that fhould not make me pafs over in S - 
klW my Part of that Praife which was her Due ; 
or if aijLovCr. complains of his Miftrefs’s Cruelty 
Whijphe ispraifingher Perfections, fhe can never, 
fuller in her Reputation; Therefore without any 
i iVol. II, : , U . .Fear 
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.'•Feat I {hall repeat a Sonnet which I made Y ofier. 
. day. on the . Ingratitude of Cloru. 


A SONNET. 


' - A ■ T Dead of Night, when ev'ry troubl'd Breafi 
A uy balmy Sleep is eas'd of anxious Pairs, 

* When Slaves themfelves its pleaftng Dreams are bltft. 
, of Heaven and Cloris rtf left J complain. 


The rofy Morn dwells the Shades of Night, 

. The Sun, the Pleajures, and the Day return ; 

Ml Nature's cheer'd veith the reviving Light ; 
v/j Qiily I, can never ctafe to mourn. 


At Noon in vain 1 bid my Sorrow ceafe. 

The Heat encreafes, and my Pains tncreafe, 

ytnd full my Soul in the mild Ev ning gnevtsi 
The Night returns, and my Complaints renew , 

No Moment fees me free ; in vain i fuc, 

Heav'n ne'er relents, and Cloris ne'er relieves. 


Camilla was mightily pleas d with the Sonnet, 
s but Jnfelmo . ttanfported ; he was lavilh of his 
Commendation, and added that the Lady mult to 
barbarously truel that made no Return to fo much 
Truth am 1 fo violent a Paflion. What, muft we 
then believe all that.a Poet in Love tells u» tor 
Truth ? faid Camilla. Madam, reply d Lothane, 
tbo* the Poe* may exceed, yet the Lover corretts 
his Fondneft for Fiftion, and makes him fpeak 
Truth. Jtnfelmo, to advance Lothario s Credit witn 
Camilla, confirm’d whatever he faid ; but {he not 
minding her Husband’* Confirmations, was Aim* 
clently perfwSded by her Paflion for 
^n implicit Faith in . all he faid ; an&therefcre 
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pleas’d with this Compofition, and more fatisfy’d 
in the Knowledge (he had that all was addrefs^d to 
her felf as the true Cloris, {he defir’d him to repeat 
fome other Verfes he had made on that Subject if 
he could remember any. I remember fome, re- 
piy’d Lothario, but Madam, in my Opinion, they 
are not fo tolerable as the former; but you fttxM 
be Judge your felf. 

4" fir It IL^ S 

A SONNET. 

I. 

J Die your Vitim, truel Fair, 

And die without Reprieve, 
feu cun think your Slave cun bear 
four Cruelty and live . 

II. 

Since all my Hopes of Eafe are vain, 

To die 1 vow fubmit j 
find that you may not think I feign. 

It ntuft be at your Feet, 

III. 

SV when my bleeding Heart you view. 

Bright Nymph, forbear to grieve ; 

For I had rather die for you, 

Than for another live . 

IV. 

In Death and dark Oblivion's Grave 
Oh! let me lie forlorn, 

'For ?ny poor Ghojl wou'd pine and'rU ve, 

Shov'd you relent and mourn . 

a 

Jnfelmo was not lefs profufe in his Praife of this 
Sonnet than he had been of the other, and fo ad- 

Ua ded 
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Jed new Fuel to that Fire that was to confume 
his Reputation. He contributed to his own A- 
buie in commending his falfe Friend s Attempts 
on bisiHonour, as the moft important Service he 
could do it ; and this made him believe that eve. 
ry Step Camilla made down to Contempt and Dif. 
rn-aee was a Degree (he mounted toward that Per. 
fe&ion of Virtue which he defir’d flic Ihoiild at* 

tai Some Time after, Camilla hems, alone with her 
Maid, lam atoam’d, faid toe,, xny Lmela, that I 
gave Lotbjyio fo ealy a Conqueft over me; and did 
not know my own Worth enough to make Inm 
undergo fome greater Fatigues before I made fo 
entire a Surrender. I am afraid he will flunk my 
hafty Confent the EfTea of the Loofiiefs of my 
Temper, and not at all conlider that the Force 
and Violence lie us’d depriv’d me of the Powir 
of refilling. Ah! Madam, return d ZWn, Jet 
nor that difquiet you ; for the fpeedy beftowiqg 
a Benefit of an intrinlick Value, and which you 
dd.cn to bellow at lad, can never leffen the Fa- 
vour; for according to the old Proverb, He 
civet uuiclily gives twice. To anfwer your Proverb 
with another, reply’ll Camilla, That which cop 
Ittu is left'valu'd . But this has nothing to do with 
V ou, anfwer’d Lmela, fince ’tis faid of Love that 
jt fometimes goes, fometimes flies; runs with one, 
walks gravely with another; turns .a third into 
Ice. and fets a fourth in.a Flame : It wounds one, 
another ic kills; Jikc Lightning it begins and 
ends in the lame Moment: It makes tliae.Fort 
yield at Night which it befxeg d but in the Mprh* 
in< f . for there is no Force able to refill it. Since 
tlds is evident, what Caufe have you to be fuvpriz* 
id, t ,our own Frailty ? And why fliould YOU 
'apprehend any thing from Lothario, who h»$r«t 
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the fame irrefillible Power, and yielded to ic-as 
foon? For Love, to gain a Conqueft, took the 
Jhort Opportunity of my Lord’s Abl'erice, which*-- 
being fo toort and uncertain, Love, that had be¬ 
fore determin’d this (hou’d be done, added l ores 
and Vigour to the Lover, not to leave any thing 
to Time and Chance, which might by #ws 
Return cut off all Opportunitiesof accomphfhiiig 
fo agreeable a Work. The beft and moft ^offici¬ 
ous Servant of Love’s Retinue, is Occasion or 
Opportunity : This it is that Love improves in ail 
its Progrefs, but moft in the Beginning and lull 
Rife of an Amour. I truft not irif'what I. have 
faid to the Uncertainty of Report, but to Expe¬ 
rience, which affords the moft certain and moll- 
valuable Knowledge, as I will inform you, Ma¬ 
dam, fome Day or other; for I am like you, made 
of frail Flefli and Blood, fir’d by Youth and 
youthful Defires. But, Madam, you did not fur- 
render to Lothario till you had fufticient Proof of 
his Love from his Eyes, his Vows, his Proniifes, 
and Gifts ; till you had feen the Merit of his I'er- 
fon and the Beauty of his Mind ; all which con¬ 
vinc’d you how much he dclerv’d to be lov'd. 
Then trouble your felf no more, Madam, with 
thefe Fears and Jcaloufies, but thank your Stars 
that, fince you were doom’d a Viftim to Love, 
•you fell by the Force of fuch Valour and Meik 
that cannot be doubted. You yielded to one^who 
.has not only the four S’s, which are requir’d iii 
every good Lover, but even the whole alphabet ; 
as for Example, he is in my Opinion Agreeable, 
Bmtiful, Conjlant, Dutiful, Eeify, Faithful, Gallant, 
.Honourable, Ingenious, Kind, Loyal, Mild, Noble, Offi¬ 
cious, Prudent, Sluitt, Rich, Secret, True, Valiant , Wife, 
the X indeed is too harft a Letter to agree wieh 
<him, he is Toutig, and Zealous for your Honour and 

U 3 Service. 
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Service. Camilla laugh’d at her Woman’s nlpbaht, 
and thought her (as indeed fhe was) more learn'd 
in the practical Part of Love than fhe had confefs’d, 
She then inform’d her Miftrefs of an Affair that 
had been betwixt her and a young Man of the 
Town. Camilla was not a little concern’d at what 
fhe faid, being apprehenfive that her Honour 
might fuffer by her Woman’s Indifcretion, and 
therefore ask’d her if the Amour had pafs’d any 
farther than Words ? Lancia, without any Fear or 
Shame, own’d her guilty Correfpondence with all 
the Freedom in the World; for the Miftrefs’i 
Guilt gives the Servant Impudence, and generally 
they imitate their Ladies Frailties without any 
Fear of the publick Cenfure. 

Camilla finding her Error paft Remedy, could 
only beg l.ctucla to difclofe nothing of her Affair 
to her Lover, and manage her Amour with St. 
erdy and Difcretion, for fear Lttharit or Jnfclm 
fhould hear of it. Looncla promis’d to obey hen, 
but flic did it in l’uch a Manner, that Camilla was 
perpetually in fear of the Lofs of her Reputation 
by her Folly ; for fhe grew fo confident on her 
Knowledge of her Lady’s Tranfgreflion, that fhe 
admitted her Gallant into the-Houle, not caring if 
her Lady knew ir, being certain that fhe dUrft not 
make any Difcovery to her Mafier: For when 
once a Miftrefs has luffer’d her Virtue to be vin« 
quifii’d, and admits ofany criminal Correfpon¬ 
dence, it lubjeits her to her own Servants, and 
makes her fubfervient to their Rogueries, which 
flie is fiavilhly bound to conceal. Thus it was 
with Camilla , who was forc’d to wink at the vifible 
Rendezvous which Lconela had with her Lover in 
a certain Chamber of the Houfe which fhe thought 
proper for the Qccafion; nor., was that all, *ne 
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was conftrain’d to give her the opportunity of 
hiding him, by blinding her Husband. 

" all this Caution did not fecure him from • 
being feen by Lothario, one Morning as he was 
Siting out of the Houle by break of Day. His 
Surprize had made him think it a Spirit, had not 
his Hafte away, and-his mu filing lumfelf up in his 
Cloak, that he might not be known, convinc d 
him of his Error, and thrown him into a new 
Tealoufie, that had certainly undone them all, had 
not Camilla's Wit and Addrefs prevented it. For 
Lothario concluded that Camilla , that had made no 
very obftinate Rcliftance to him, had as eafily fur- 
render’d to fome other, and he fancy d that the 
Perfon he faw come from her Houfe was the new- 
fivour’d Lover; never remembring that there was 
any fuch Perfon as Lancia in the Houfo. For 
when once a Woman parts with her Virtue, fhe 
Jofes the Efteem even of the Man whofc Vows and 
Tears won her to abandon it; and he believes fhe 
will with as little, if not left Difficulty, yield to 
another; he perverts the leaft Sufpicions into 
Reality, and takes the lighteft Appearance for the 

mo ft evident Matter of FaR. . T 

Thus Lothario diftrafted by the moft violent 
Tealoufie in the Worlds without allowing hi,m- 
felftime to confider, jgave way to the Tranfptjtts 
of .his Rage and delire of Revenge on Camilla, 
who had not injur’d him ; he goes immediately to 
Mclmo, and having found him abed, I have, my 
Friend, faid he to him, thefe ; feveral Days under, 
gone a moft fevere Conflift within my Mind, and 
us'd all the Force and Violence I was capable of 
to conceal an Affair from you, which I can no 
longer forbear difeovering, without an apparent 
Wrong to Juftice, and my Friendfhip. Know 

then that Camilla is now ready to do wjutfoever I 
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fhall defire of her, and the Rcafon that moll pre¬ 
vail’d with me to delay this Difcovery, was, that 
I would be fatisfy’d whether flie were in earned, 
or only pretended this Compliance to try me ; but 
jhad flie been fo Virtuous as you and I believ’d her, 
Ihe would by this time have inform’d you of that 
Importunity which by your Defire I us’d ; but 
finding that {he is filent, and takes no notice of 
that to you, I have reafbn to believe that Ihe is 
but too fincere in thofe guilty Promifes Ihe has 
made me, of meeting me to my Satisfaction in the 
Wardrobe the next time your Abfence from the 
'Town fhouJd furnilh her with an Opportunity. 
(This was true indeed, for that was the Place of 
their common Rendezvous) Yet I would not have 
you, continu’d he, take a rafh and inconfiderate 
Revenge, fince ’tis poflible before the time of 
Affignatioo her Virtue may Rally, and flie repent 
her Folly. Therefore, as you have hitherto taken 
my Advice, be rul’d by me now, that you may 
not be impos’d on, but have a fufficient Convirtion 
before you put yourRefolves into Execution {pre¬ 
tend two or three Days Abfence, and then privately 
convey your felf behind the Hangings in the 
Wardrobe, as you eafily may, whence you may 
without difficulty be an Eye Witnefs with me of 
Camilla's Conduft ; and if it be as Criminal as we 
may juftly fear, then you may with fecrecyiand 
fpeed punifh her, as the Injury deferves. 

sfnjdtno was extremely furpriz’dat fo unexpected 
a Misfortune, to find himfelf deceiv'd in thofe 
imaginary Tiumphs he pleas’d himfelf with ii) 
Camilla's fuppos’d Victory over all Lothario's Af- 
faults. A great while he was in a filent fwfpeuce, 
with his Eyes dejeCted, without Forces and 
without Spirit: but turning at laft to his Friend; 
you have doae all, faid he, Lothario, that I could 
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expert from fo perftrt . Friendlhip,. I wi|| 
fore be entirely guided by your Advice ; do there, 
fore what you pleafe, but ufe all the lecrefy a 
Thine of this Nature requires. Lothario, alluring 
him of that, left him ; but full of . ^ e P r e "5. a " ce . 
the Rafhnefs he had been guilty of in telling hwa 
fo much as he had, fince he might have taken a 
fufficient Revenge by aids cruel, and dilhonour- 
able way. He curs’d his want of Senfe, and the 
weaknefsof his Refdlution, but could not find out 
any way to produce a lefs fatal event of Ins Tren- 
chery, than he could juftly expert from the Ex¬ 
periment. But at laft he concluded to inform. 
Camilla of all he had done ; which his Freedom ot 
Accefs gave him opportunity to do that very day, 
when he found her alone ; and (he began thus to 

him. I am fo opprefs’d my 
Misfortune which I he under,that it will certainly 
forever deftroy my Quiet and Happinefs, if there 
be not fome fpeedy Remedy found for it t Leona a 
is grown fo prefumptuous, on her knowledge o 
my Affairs, that (he admits her Lover all Night to 
her Chamber, and lb expofes my Reputation to the 
Cenfure of any that lhall fee him go out at un- 
feafohable Hours from my Houfe; and the greatrtt, 
and moft remedilefs part of my grief is, that I dare 
H 0 t correft or' chide her for her Imprudence and 
Impudence; for being confcious of our Correl- 
pondence, fhe obliges me to conceal her bailings* 
which I am extremely apprehenfive will in the 
end be very fatal to my Happinefs. Lothario was 
at laft jealous that Camilla defign'd cunningly thus 
to Impofe her own Privado on him for Uond* s * 
but being convinc’d by her Tears, and the ap- 
pareribCohcern in her Face, he began to believe 
her,and atf the fame time tone infinitely confound¬ 
ed and gfiev’d for what he had done* Yet he com- 
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forced Camilla, afluring her he would take efo 
feftual Care for the future,. that Leonela'% Impu¬ 
dence fhould' do her no Prejudice, and therefore 
begg'd her not to torment her (elf any more about 
it- Then he told all the unhappy EfFeft of hit 
Jfealous Rage, and that her Husband had agreed 
behind the. Arras to be witnefs of her Weakneft. 
He ask'd her Pardon for the Folly, and her Coun- 
iel. how to redrefs and prevent the ill EfFeft of it,, 
and bring them out of tnofo Difficulties into which 
his- Madnefs had plung’d them. 

Camilla exprefs a her Refentment; apd her Fears, 
in accufing his Treachey, Bafenefs, and want of 
Confederation ; yet her Anger and Foars being; 
appeas'd, and a Woman’s wit being always more 
pregnant in Difficulties than a Man's, Ihe imme¬ 
diately thought of a way to deliver them from. 
Dangers that bore fo difmal and helplefs a Face. 
She therefore bid him engage Atifelmt to be there 
the next Day,, alluring him Ihe did not queftion*. 
but- by that means to get a more frequent, and 
fecure Opportunity of enjoying one another than- 
they hitherto ever had. She would notrmakehim 
privy to her-whole Defign, but bid hint be fure to- 
come after her Husband was hid, as foon a sLtmtk 
fhou’d call him, and that he fhould enfweras 
direftly. to wbatfoevcr Ihe fhouldask him> asif 
Anfelmo were not-within hearing. Lothario fpar’d- 
no Importunity to get from her her whole De¬ 
fign, that he might Aft his Part with the great¬ 
er Afiuraoce, and the better contribute to the 
Itnpofing on her Husband. All you have to do, 
reply’d Camilla, is to anfwer me direftly what I 
fhall demand; nor*would fhe difcover any more 1 , 
for fear he fhould not acquiefce in her Opinion*, 
which fhe was fo well fatisfy’d in, but raife Dify. 
isuitiesj.and.by ConfoquenceQbftacles, that ; might- 

hinder, 
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hinder her Defign from having the defir’d Event, 
or run her upon fome lefs fuccefsful Projett 
Lothario comply^, and Anfelmo in appearance left 
the Town to retire to hisFnendin theCountry, 
but fecretly return d to hide.himfelf in the Ward- 
roBe, which he did with the greater Eafe, be- 
eaufc Camilla and Leonela wilfully gave him op- 
noitunity. We may eafily imagine the Grief with 
which Arfetm hid himfclf fince it was to be a 
.Sodftator’ 6f his own DMbonour, and the lofs of 
all that Happinefs he pofTcfs’d in the Embraces of- 
his beautiful and belov’d Camilla, On the other 
band, Ihe being now certain that Anfelmo was hid, 
enter’d the Wardrobe with Leonela, and fetching a 
deep and piteous Sight, thus addrefs’d her felf to 
bet:' Ah ! my Leonela! would it not be milch bet* 
ter that thou pierce this * infamous Bofom with- 
Anfelmo's Dagger, before* I Execute what I defign, 
which I have kept from thee that thou might’ft 
not endeavour to difappoint me? Yet not fo 
for where is the. Jufttce that I fhould fufFer for 
another’s Offence ? No, I will firft know of Lothario 
what Aftion of mine has given him aflurance to 
make mo a difeovery of a Paflion fo injurious to 
bis Friend, and my Honour. Go to the Window 
Leonela, arid call the 4 wicked Man ter the, who 
doubtlefs is waiting, in thfe Street the Signal for. 
bii AdmiflSon to accomplifh his Villanous Defigu* 
ylt firft my Refolutibn fhall be perfonhed, which 
tho’ it be' cruel, is what my Honour ftriftly de¬ 
mands of me* Alas ! my deaf Lady, crytf the 
oimning Leonela,. alaft !- What do you intend to do 
tilth -that* Dagfedr ? Is * yohr fatal' Defign againft 
yodi 4 ftlf or Lothario ?. Alals ! > you an Attack 
• ritltfiM without the Ruin of yoUr Fame and Re- 
Wrtariooi ' Yon: had better give no Opportunity 
badvM*ui Uy admitting- him-while wear* 

?: thus 
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thus alone in the Houfe. Confider, Madani, .wb 
are but two weak, and helplefs Women, he a 
ifrong and refolute Man, whofe Force is redoubl'd 
by the Fallion and Defire that poffefs him; fo 
that- before you may be able to accomplish what 
you defign, he may commit a Crime that will be 
morp injurious to you than the lofs of your Life. 
We have reafon to curfe my Maftjr sitiftbnt, who 
gives fuch frequent Opportunity to Impudence 
and Difhonefty to pollute our Houfe. But, Madam, 
iuppofe you Ihould kill him, as I believe you de- 
fign, what fhall we do with his dead Body ? 
What! faid Camilla, why we would leave him in 
this place to be bury'd by Jnftltny, for it muft be 
a grateful Trouble to him to bury with his own 
Hand his own Infamy and Dishonour. Call him 
therefore quickly, for methinks every Moment my 
Revenge is deferred, I Injure that Loyalty I owe 
to my Husband. 

jinfelmt gave great attention to all that was faw, 
and every Word of Camilla's made a ftrange alte¬ 
ration in his Sentiments, fo that he > could fcarce 
forbear coming out to prevent his Friend's Death, 
when he heard her defperate Refolution againft 
bis Life; biit his defire of feeing the end of.fe 
brave a Refolve with-held him, till he faw an ab? 
folute neceflity of difcovering himfelf to hinder 
the Mifchief. Now Camilla put on a fear and 
-weaknefs which refembl’d a Swoon; and having 
thrown her felf on a Bed in the Room, Ltmla be¬ 
gan a moft doleful Lamentation over her: Alas! 
faid fhe, how unfortunate ihould I be, if my 
Lady, fo eminent for Virtue and Chaftity as well 
as Beauty, ihould thus perifhin my Arms ? This, 
and much more ihe utter’d with that force of per¬ 
fect Diffimulation, that whoever had feen her 
wou’d have concluded her one qf the mqft innocent 

Virgin* 
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Virgins in .the World, and hep Lady a meer per¬ 
fected Ptnthf t.' Camilla foon came to her felf, 
and cry’d to Leontla, why don’t you call the mpft 
Treacherous and Unfaithful of Friends ? Go, fly, 
and let not thy delays wafte my Revenge and An- 
er in meer Words and idle Threats and Curies. 




firft give n?e that Dagger, left you coriimic fome 
outrage upon your felf in my abtence, which 
may give an eternal Caufe of forrow to aft your 
Friends that lov,e and value you. Let not thofe 
Fears detain you, faid Camilla , but allure your felf 
I will not do any thing till you return: for tho’ I 
(ball not fear to puniin my lelf in the bigheft de¬ 
gree, yet I fhall not, like Lucretia, puniih my felf 
without killing him that was the principal caufe 
of my Dilhonour. If I muft die, I Ihall not re¬ 
fute it; but I will firft fatisfie my Revenge oh 
him that has tempted me to come to this guilty 
Affignation, to make him lament his Crime with¬ 
out being guilty of any my felf. 

Camilla could fcarce prevail with Ltonela to 
leave her alone, but at laft fhe obey’d her and with¬ 
drew, when Camilla entertain’d her felf and her 
Husband with this following Soliloquy: Good 
Heav’n laid fhe, haid I not better have continued 
my Repulfes, than by this feeming COnfent fufi. 
fer Lotharit. to think Scandaloufly of me, till my 
Actions fhall convince him of his Error ? That 
indeed might have been better in fome refpeCts, 
but then I ihould have wanted this opportunity of 
Revenge, and the Satisfaction of my Husband’s 
injur’d Honour, if he were permitted without 
aoy Correction to go off . with the Infolence of 
offering fuch Criminal Aflaults to my Virtue. 
No, no, let the Traitor’s Life attone for the 
(Out Of hi* falfe and unfaithful Attempts ; and 
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info pafiTonate a manner, with the.drawn Dagger 
jp her Hand, and fhew’d fuch an Agitation of 
Spirit in her Looks and Motion, that Are appear’d 
like one diftrafted, or more like a Murderer, than 
a tender and delicate Lady. 

A*filtno, not a little to his fatisfa&ion, very 
plainly ftw and heard : all this from behind the 
Arras, which witbtbe greateft Reafon and E vidence 
in the World remov’d all his part Doubts ant} Jea- 
loufies, and.he with abundance of concern v^ifc’d 
that Lothario would not come, that he might by 
that means efcape the Danger that ib apparently 
threaten’d him ; to prevent which he had difeo- 
verd himfclf, had he not feen Lttmla at that In- 
flint bring Lothario into the Room. As foon as 
Gtvill* faw him.enter, flic deferib’d a Line with 
the Poniard on the Ground, and told him the 
IMinuit he prefum’d to pafs that, flie would ftrike 
the Dagger to his Heart; Hear me, laid fhe, and 
obferve what I fay without Interruption ; when. I 
have done, you fliall haVe liberty to make what 
.Reply you pleafe. Tell me firft, Lot bar it, do you 
know my Husband, and do you know me ? The 
(jueltion is not fb difficult but you may give mb 
Unmediate Anfwcrj there is no need of confider- 
mg, Tpeak therefore, without' delay. Lothario was 
inbt fo dull as not to guefs at her Defign in having 
,her Husband hid behind the.Hangings, and there¬ 
fore adapted bis Anfwers fo well to her Queftions, 
that the Fifthm- was loft in the appearance df 
Reality. I did never imagine, fair Camilla , faid 
■Lothario, that you would make this A fllpnatibn to 
: *“ ^QuelH°ns fo diffanc from the dear End iff mV' 
tCdming. IPyoo had a -mind ftill to delay my prcl* 
Happinefs, ?you ihould have ptepaii’d me 
'^•he-Djlappointtnent; for,; the nearer the Hope. 

Poffeffion brings us to the Good wc dcfuc; the 
‘ . greater 
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greater is the Pain to have thofe Hopes deftroy’d. 
But to anfwer your Demands, I muft own, Madam, 
that I do know your Husband, and he me; that 
this Knowledge has grown up with « from our 
Childhood; and that I may be a witneis againit 
mv felf of the Injury I am compell d by Love to 
do him, I do alfo own, Divine Camilla, that you 
too well know the tendernefs of our mutual Friend- 
(hip; yet Love is a fufficient excufc forall my■ Er. 
tots if they were much more Criminal than they 
a??' And, Madam, that I know you is evident, 
and love you equal to him, for nothing but your 

Charms cXuld have Power enough to mate mo 
1 owe to my own Honour, ana wiw 

holy LawiTof °F,icnd(hip, .Jlwhjdi Um 

fSrft to b«»k by the refiftlrfsTyrannyrot 
T ove Ah \ had I known you lefs, I had been 

more Innocent. If you conlefs all this, ftri 
Camilla, if you know us both, how dare you vt 
olate fo Sacred a Fricndflup, injure lo true a 
Friend and appear thus confidently b^foreme, 
whom vou know to be efteem’d by him the M.rror 
of his Love in which that Love fo often views it 
ftlfwithpWure mi Sati. fiOton tend m wh«h 
-you ought to have furveyd yeur felf fo far, « to 
have feen how fmall the Temotation is, that has 


©revail’d on you to wrong him. But alas! hi* 
Erl me to the caufe of your TranfgreiTion, 
Sbme fufpicious Aaion of mine when ! have been 
1 - a n. on mv Guard, as thinking my leu a> one » 
but'affureyour felf, whatever it was, it proceeds 
from Loofenefs or Levity of Principle, but a 
Negligence and Liberty which the Sex 
innocently fall into when they think themfclm 
linnhferv’d. If this were not the Caufe, lay. 
Traitor, when did I Men to your Pravers,, cjfa 
the lcaft regard your Tear* and Vows, fo that go 
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might derive from thence the fmalleft hope of 
accomplilhing your infamous Difires ? Did I riot 
always with the laft Averfion and Difdain rej' ft 
your Criminal Paffiori ? Did I ever betray a Belief 
in thy lavilh Promifes ? or admit of thy prodigal 
Gifts? But fince without fome Hope no Love can 
longfubfift, I will lay that hateful guilt on fome 
unhappy inadvertency of mine, and therefore will 
infli& the fame punifhment on my felf that your 
Crimes deferves. And to (hew you that I cannot 
but be cruel to you, who will not fpare my felf, 
I fent for you to be a Witnefs of that juft Sacrifice 
I (hall make to my dear Husband’s Injur’d Honour, 
on which you have fix’d the blacked Mark of In¬ 
famy that your Malice could inlpire, and which I 
alas! have fully’d too by my tnoughtlefsnegletk 
ofdepriving you of the occafion, if indeed I gave 
any, of nourifliing your wicked Intentions. Once 
more I tell you, that the bare fufpicion that my 
Want of Caution, and fetting fo fevere' a Guard on 
my Aftions as I ought.hasmade you harbour fuch 
wild and infamous Intentions, is the (harpeft of 
my Affliftions, and what With my own Hands I 
refolve to punifh with the utmoft Severity. For, 
Ihould I leave that Punifhment to another, _ ic 
would but increafe my guilt. Yet I will die ; 
but* firft to fatisfy my ‘ReVinge,' and impartial 
jufHce, I will 1 unriiov’d and unrelenting aeftory 
the'fatal Caufe that has reduced me to this defperate 
Condition. 

At thefe Words (he flew with fuch Violence, 
and fo well afted a Fury on Lothario with her na¬ 
ked Dagger, that he could fcarce think it feign’d, 
and therefore fecur’d himfelf from her Blow by 
avoiding it, and ’holding her Hand/ Thereupon', 
to give more Life to the Fiftion, as in a Rage at; 
htf 'disappointed Revenge on Lothario, (he cry’d 
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out, (Thee my malicious Fortune denies a com* 
pleat Satisfaction to my, juft Defires, at lead it 
{hall not be in its Power entirely to defeat my Re* 
folucion. With that, drawing back her Dagger* 
Hand from Lothario who held it, fhe (truck it inta 
that part of her Body where it might do her the 
lead damage, and then fell down, as fainting away 
with the Wound. Lothario and Leontla furpriza 
at the unexpected Event, knew not yet wnat to 
think, feeing her (till lie all bloody on the Ground $ 
Lothario pale and. trembling ran to her to rake out 
the Dagger, but was deliver'd of his Fears when 
he faw fo little Blood follow it, and more thin 
ever admir'd the cunning and wit of the Beautiful 
Camilla. Yet to play his part as well, and (hew 
himfelf a Friend, he lamented over Camilla f 
Body in the mod pacbetick manner in the World, 
as if (he h*d been really dead ; ha curs’d himfelf, 
and -curs’d h>S Friend that had put him on that 
fatal Experiment; and knowing that /fn/r/woheard 
him, he fajd fuch things as were able to draw?*- 
greater pity- for him than even for thOQgh 

fte Teem’d to have lod her Life in the unfortunatt 
Adventure. Leontla remov’d her Body to the Ifed, 
and begg’d Lothario to go feek fome Surgeon, that 
might with all the fecrefie in the World cure hat 
Lady’s Wound > She alfo ask’d his Advice, host 
to excufe if to her Mafler, if he. fliould return Her 
fore it was perfeflly cur’d. He reply‘d, they might 
fay what they pleas’d. That he was not in a humour 
of advifing, but bid her endeavour to Ranch her 
Miftrefs’s Blood, for he would go where they 
ftould never hear more of him ; and fo he ten 
them, with all the xppcaranceof Grief and Coot 
pern that the Occafion requir’d. He was no foowf 
gone, but he had Jeilure to refled with the gteatdl 
wonder i/n finable, .on Gmtik'f and her yfoow'i 

' Conduft 
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Condy£ in this Afiair ; and on the AfTuranas 
which this Scene had given / infclm of his Wife’s 
Virtue; fince now he could not but believe he had 
a fecond Portia, and he long'd to meet him, to re- 
joyce over the beft diflembl’d Impofture that ever 
bore away the Opinion of Truth. Leontla Ranch’d 
the Blood, which was no more than was neceflary 
for covering the Cheat, and wafting the Wound 
with Wine only as fte bound it up, herdifeourfe 
was fo moving, and fo well afted,that it had been 
alone fufficienc to have convinc’d j4nfelmo that he 
had the moR virtuous Wife in the World. _ Camilla 
was not filent, but added frelh Confirmations ; in 
every word fte fpoke, fte complain’d of her Cowar- 
dife and Bafenefs of Spirit, that deny'd her time 
and force to difpatch that Life, which was now 
To hateful to her. She ask’d her too. whether ftp 
fliould inform her Husband of what had pafs’d, or 
not ? Leontla was for her concealing it, fincethp 
difeovery muft infallibly engage her Husband in a 
Xevenge on Lothario, which muR" as certainly ex* 
pofe him too ; for thofe things were never accom¬ 
pli (h'd without the greateR danger; and that a 
good Wife ought to the bcR of her Power pre¬ 
vent involving her Husband in Quarrels. Camilla 
yielded to her Reafons ; but added, that they muft 
nod out fome pretended caufe of her Wound,, 
which he would certainly fee at his return. Ltonila 
reply’d, that it was a difficult task, fince fte was 
incapable even in JeR to diflemble the Truth. Am 
I not, anfwer’d Camilla , under the fame difficulty, 
who cannot fave my Life by the odious Refuge of 
I falftood ? Had we not better than confefs the 


real Truth, than he caught in t Lie? WelJ, 
Madam, return’d Leontla, let this give you no 
further Trouble, by to morrow Morning I (hall 
find out fome expedient or other ; though !, hw* 

the 
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the place where the Wound is-, may conceal ‘It 
enough from his obfervation to {ecu re us from all 
apprehenfion ; leave therefore the whole event 
to Heaven, which always favours and aflifts the 
Innocent. > 

sJtij'elmo faw and heard this formal Tragedy of 
his ruin’d Honour, with all the Attention im¬ 
aginable, in which all the Aftors perform’d their 
Parts fo to the Life, that they feem’d the Truth 
they reprefented ; he wilh’d with the laft im¬ 
patience for the Night, that he mightxonvey him- 
{elf from his hiding place, to his Friend’s Houft, 
and there rejoyce for this happy difcovery of his 
Wife’s experienc’d Virtue. Camilla and her Maid 
took care to furnilh him with an opportunity of 
departing, of which he foon took hold, for fear 
of loflng it. ’Tis impoflible to tell you all the 
Embraces he gave Ltthario, and the joy and ex¬ 
treme fatisfattion he cxprefs'd at his good Fortut, 
or the extravagant Praifes he gave Camilla. ( Litht- 
'fit heard all this without taking a Friend’s ftur# 
in the Pleafure, for he Was {hock’d with the con¬ 
cern he had to fee his Friend fo grofsly impos’d on, 
and the guilt of his own Infidelity in injuring hii 
Honour. Though Anfelmo eafily perceiv'd that 
Lothario was not touch’d with any pleafure at hit 
Relation, yet lie believ’d Camilla's Wound caus’d 
by him, was the true motive of his not During 
his joy, and therefore allur’d him, he need not too 
much trouble himfelf for if, fince it could not be 
dangerous, fhe and her Woman having agreed to 
conceal it from him. This caufe of his fear being 
remov’d, he defir’d him' to-put on a face of Joy, 
fince by his means he fliould now poflcfs a per- 
feft happinefs and content, and therefore he would 
{pend the reft of his Life in conveying Camilla 

Virtue to Pofterity, by writing her Praifc w» 

Vcrfe. 
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Verle. Lotharia approv’d his Refialution, and pro¬ 
mis’d to.do the fame.j _ Thus slnfclnto remain’d the 
snort delightfully deceiv’d of any Man alive. He 
therefore carry’d Lothario immediately to his Houfe, 
as the Inftrument of his Glory, though he Was in¬ 
deed the only caufe of his Infamy and Dilhonour. 
Camilla receiv'd him with a face, that ill exprefs’d 
the fatisfafton of her Mind, being forc’d to put on 
Frowns in her looks, while her Heart prompted 
nothing but fmilcs of Joy for his prefence, 

For fome Months the Fraud was conceal’d, but 
then Fortune turning her Wheel, difeover’d to the 
World the Wickednefs they had fo long and arti¬ 
ficially dilguis’d, and Anfehnos impertinent Curi- 
nfity coft him his Life. 


CHAP. vin. 

» ♦ 

The Conclusion of the Novel of the Curiow 

Impertinent. 

T H E Novel was come near a Conelufion, 
when Sancbo Patifa came running out of 
Don Quixote's Chamber in a terrible Fright, and 
crying out help, hilp, good People, help my 
Malter, he’s juft now at it, Tooth - and Nail, with 
that fame Gyant, the Princels Micomicona's Foe: 
1 ne’er faw a more dreadful Battel in my born 
days. He has lent him fuch a Sliver, that whip, 
ofF went the Giant’s Head, as round as a Turnip. 
You’re mad, Sancbo , faid the Curate interrupted 
in his Reading; is thy Mafter fuch a Devil of a 
Heroe, as to fight a Gyant at two thoufand Leagues 
outance ? Upon this, they preferttly heard a 

noif« 













your neanuuug , ' X j 

him • though! believe ’tissfter Meat Muftard.fbt 

fure-the Gyant is hy this time gone to Pot, <n4 
giving an Account of his ill Life : For I faw hu 
Blood run all about the Houfc, and his Head 
failing in the middle on’t : But fuch a Head ! Tu 
bigger than any Wine-bagg in Death and 

Hell (cries the Inn-keeper) 111 be cut like a Cucum- 
ber, if this Don or Don Devil, has not 

been hacking my Wine-baggs that flood fill d it 
EW. head, and this Coxcomb has taken the 
foilc Liquor for Blood. Then running with the 
whole Company into the Room, they found the 
poor Knight in the moft comical pollute imagin- 

* b He was Handing in his Shirt, the fott s part of it 
fcarcelu reaching to the bottom of his Belly, and 
about a fpan lhorter behind; this added a very 
peculiar Air to his long, leanLegs.asdirtyam 1 
naifv as a Beafts. To make him all of a piece, 
he wore on his Head a little red greafie call Night¬ 
cap of the Inn-keeper s ; he had wrapped one of 
the Bed-Blankets about his left Arm for a Shield; 
•nd weilded his drawn Sword m the Right, laying 
about him pell mell; with now andthenafhrt 
of fome military Expreflion, as if he had betn 
r^tllv cnfiac’d with fome Giant. But the bed jw 
oF all he was all this time faft afleep; for the 
thoughts of the Adventure he had un^ e {‘ c . jk g 
had fo wrought on his Imagitation, that hisid 
prav’d fancy had'-in hit fl«ep reprefentedWfom 
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the Kingdon) of Micothicin and the Giant ; and 
dreaming that he was then fighting him, he At. 
fauked the .Wme-bags fo delberately, that heftt 
the,whoIe Chamber a-float toith good Wine. The 
Inn-keeper, enrag’d to fee the havdek, flew ait Don 
toixtte with his Fitts; and had not Cardmio and 
the Curate taken him off, he had proved a Giant 
indeed againft the JCnight. All this could not 
*ake the poor Don. till the Barber throwing a 
Bucket of cold Water upon him, wikeii’d him 
fifom his fleep, though not ffom r his dream. 

.The fhortnefs of her Champion’s Shirt gave 
bmthta i Surfeit of the Battle. Smtht ran up and 
down the Room parching for the Giant’s Head, 
tulfinding his labour fruitlefs ; Well, well faid 
he, now I fee plainly that this Houfe is haunted, 
for when I was here before, in this very Room 
*»$ I beaten like any Stock-fifli, bpt knew no 
more than the Man in the Moon wiio flruck me a 
and now the Giant’s Head, that I- faw cut off 
with thefe Eyes is vanifh’j ; and I’m fure I faw 
the Body fpout Blood Eke a Pump. What a prating 
and a nonfenfe does this damn’d Son of a Whore 

te a fe? l0 T° d ’ ? nd 3 P V mp » and 1 know 

J‘ t |l ) f ,ld . the Inn.keeper, I tell you, Rafcal, Y,$ 
my Wine-baggs that are flafh’d, and my Wine 
that runs about the Floor here, and I hope to fee 
tbegoul of him that fpilt ltfwimming in Hell for 
1* Pains. Well, well, (faid Samho) don’t trouble 
me j I only tell ye, that I can’t find the Giant’s 
Head, and my Earldom is gone after it, and fo 
*m undone, as a Man would undo an Oilier* 
i 1 ?.* 1 Wty Wo’s waking Dream was as pleafant 
« his Mailers when afleep; the Inn-keeper was 
dmoft mad too, to fee the fooliih Squire harp fo 
<wt the fame firing with his frantic!?Mailer, and 
*Wie they fliould not come off now as before; 

that 





















444 Ihe Life and Achievements 

that their Chivalry (hould be no fatisfaftion for 
his Wine., but that they (houhJ P»y tom> fwce fcr 
the damage, and for the very Leathern Patch« 
which the wounded Wme-baggs .would want. 

Don in the mein time, believing 

had finUnd his Adventure, and miftaking tbt 
Curate, that held him by the Arms, for the Pno. 
cefs Micomiconn, fell on his knees before lnm, an* 
with a refpeft due to a Royal Prefence; Now mif 
your HiShnefs, faid he, great, and illuftriOB 
frinceft, live fecore, free from any further ifj 
prehenftons from your Conquer d Enemy, and 
now am I acquitted of my Engagement, fince by 
the affiftanee of Heaven, and the Influence of her 
Favour by whom I live and Conquer, your A4- 
venture is fo happily atchiev d Did not I tell 
you fo, Gentlefolks, (faid SoH^o^ whoisDruol 
or Mad now ? Did not I fay, that he had paid off 
the Giant; the Battel is over, and I am an Earl. 
The whole Company, (except the Inn-keeper, 
who gave himfelfto the Dcvif) were hke to fpj 
at the Extravagancies of Matter and Man. at 1ft 
CM and the Curate, having with much »(b 
got Don Quixott to Bed, he prefently 
being heartily tir’d sand thenthey left him, 
comfort Sancko Patifa for the lofs of thei Gn 
Head, and the Inn-keeper for the unexpeftcd aw 
fudden Fate of his Wine-bags. , 

1 The Hoftefs in the mean time ran up and dpwn 

the Houfc grumbling and whining : In 

hour faid fhe, did this unlucky Knight-Errant 
come into my Houfe, I wifh for my parttlW 
never feen him, for he has been a dear GueftM 
me. He and his Man, his Horfe and his M 
went away laft time without paying me a cro» 
Tor their Supper, their Bed their Litter and ^ 
vender; and all, forfootb, becaufe he was fWjjJ 
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Adventures, I fay : What the Plague have I to do 
with his Statutes of Chivalry? if they oblige him 
not to pay, they mutt oblige him not to eat nei¬ 
ther. Twas upon this Score that the t’other Fel¬ 
low took away my good Tail; ’ris clear fpoil’d, 
the Hair is all fall’n off, and my Husband can ne¬ 
ver ufe it again. And now to come upon me a« 
gain with deftroying my Wine Bags and fpilling 
my Liquor, may fome Body fpill his Heart’s Blood 
for’t for me: But I will be paid, fo I will, and 
that handfomely too ; I will have Satisfa&ion, Jill 
by Jill, every Piece, for what I have loft. Her 
honeft Maid Maritornet Seconded her Fury; but 
Mr. Curate flopp’d their Mouths, by promifing 
that he would fee them fatisfy’d for their WineS 
and their Bags, but efpecially for the Tail which 
they kept fuch a Clutter about. Dorothea comfort¬ 
ed Soncho, affuring him that whenever it appear’d 
that his Mafter had kill’d the Giant, and reftor’di 
her to her Dominions, • he lhould be fure of the 
belt Earldom in her Difpofal. With this he buckl’d 
up again, and fwore that he himfelf had feen the 
Giant’s Head, by the fame Token that it had a 
Beard that reatb’d down to his Middle ; and if 
it could not be found it muft be hid by Witch¬ 
craft, for every thing went by Inchantmenc in 
that Houfe, as he had try’d it to his Coft when he 
was there before. Dorothea anfwer’d, that fhe be¬ 
liev’d him ; and defir’d him to pluck up his Spi¬ 
rits, for all things would be well. All Parties be¬ 
ing quieted, Cardenio, Dorothea, and the reft, en¬ 
treated the Curate to finifh the Novel, which was 
fo near a Conclufion ; and he, in Obedience. M» 
their Commands, took up the Book and read ni&jji , 
Anftlm grew fo fatisfy’d in Camilla's Virtue; ■ 
that he liv'd with all the Content and Security in 
the World j to confirm which, Camilla ever in her 
Vol.II. X Looks 
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Looks feem’d to difcover her Averfion to Lotharli 
which made him defire Anfelmo to dilpence with 
his coming to his Houfe, fince he found how averft 
liis Wife was to him, and how great a Difguftfht 
had to his Company ; but Anfelmo would not bt 
perfwaded to yield to his Requcft, and was ft 
blind, that feeking his Content, he perpetually 
promoted his Difhonour. He was not the only 
Perfon pleas’d with the Condition he liv’d in ; in. 
vela was fo tranfported by her Amour, that, ft. 
cur’d by her Lady s Connivance, (he perfectly i. 
bandon’d her feJf to the indifereet Enjoyment 
cf her Gallant: So that one Night her Mailer 
heard fome body in her Chamber, and coming to 
the Door to difcover who it was, he found it held 
fall againft him ; but at laft forcing it open, he 
faw one leap out of the Window the Inftant he 
enter’d the Room : He wou’d have purfu’d him, 
but Leotiela clinging about him, begg’d him to ap- 
peafe his Anger and Concern, fince the Perfcn 
that made his Efcape was her Husband. Attj'dm 
would not believe her, but drawing his Dagger, 
threatn’d to kill her if flie did not immediate¬ 
ly make full Difcovery of the Matter. Diftrafted 
with Fear, Ihe begg’d him to (pare her Life, and 
ihe would difcover things that more nearly related 
to him than he imagin’d. ( Speak quickly then, re- 
ply’d Anfelmo, or you die. ’Tis impoflible, re¬ 
turn’d file, that in this Confufion and Fright I 
fhould fay any thing that can be underttood ; but 
give me but till to Morrow Morning, and I will 
lay fuch things before you, as will fufficient* 
ly furprize and amaze you ; but believe me, Sir, 
the Perfon that leapt out of the Window is a 
young Man of this City who is contra&ed to 
me. This fomething appeas’d Anfelmo, and pre- 
-vail'd with him to allow her till the next Morn¬ 
ing 
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jng to make her Confelfion ; for he was too well 
aflfur’d of Camilla's Virtue by the part Trial, to 
fufpeft that there could be anything relating to 
her in what Lcoucla had to tell him : Wherefore 
(aliening her in her Room, and threatning that 
(he (hould never come out till (he had done what 
(be had promis’d, he return’d to his Chamber to 
Camilla, and told her all that had pafs'd, without 
omitting the Promile (lie had given to make fome 
Orange Difcovery to him the next Morning. You 
may eaftly imagine the Concern this gave Camilla ; 
(he made no Doubt but that the Difcovery Leonela 
had promis’d was of her Difloyalty; and with¬ 
out waiting to know whether it were fo or not, 
that very Night, as loon as Anfelmo was a deep, 
taking with her all her Jewels and fome Money, 
fte got undifeover’d out of the Houfe, and went 
to Lothario, inform’d him of all that had pafs’d, 
and defil’d him either to put her into (ome Place 
of Safety, or to go with her where they might en¬ 
joy each other fecure from the Fears of Avfdmo. 
This furprizing Relation fo confounded Lothario, 
that for fome Time he knew not what he did, or 
what Refolution to take ; but at latt, with CVr- 
tniHas Confent, he put her into a Mona fiery where 
his Sifter was Abbels; and immediately, without 
acquainting any Body with his Departure, lefc the 
City. 

Anfdmo as foon as it was Day got up, without 
milling his Wife, and made Halle to I.com la's 
Chamber to hear what Ihe had to fay to him ; but 
he found no body there, only the Sheets ty’d toge¬ 
ther, and fatten'd to the Window, lbew’d which 
Wajj (he had made her Efcape ; on which he re¬ 
turn’d very fad to tell Camilla the Adventure, but 
wajextremely furpriz’d when he found her not in 
the whole Houfe, nor could hear any News of 
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Jher from his Servants : But, finding in Ins Search 
her Trunks open, and mod of her Jewels gone, 
he no longer doubted of his Difhonour: fo, pe n . 
five and half drefs’d as he was, he went to Loth*rif t 
.Lodging to tell him his Misfortune ; but whenhij 
Servants inform’d him that he was gone that very 
jNighc with all his Money and Jewels, his Pangs 
were redoubl’d, and his Grief encreas’d almoftto 
Madnefs. To conclude, he return'd home, found 
his Iloufe empty, for Fear had driven away all his 
Servants. He knew not what to think, fay, or 
.do ; he faw himfelf forfaken by his Friend, bit 
Wife, and his very Servants, with whom he ima. 
gin’d that Heaven it felf had abandon’d him ; but 
his greateft Trouble was to find himfelf robb'd of 
his Honour and Reputation, for Camilla's Crime 
was but too evident from allthefe concurring Cir« 
cumftances. After a thoufand diftra&ing Thoughts, 
he refolv’d to retreat to that Village whither he 
formerly retir’d to give Lothario an Opportunity to 
ruin him ; wherefore faftning up his Doors, be 
took Horfe, full of Delpair and languilhing Sor¬ 
row, the Violence of which was fo great, that he 
had fcarce rid half Way when he was forc’d to i. 
light, and tying his Horfe to a Tree, he threw 
himfelf beneath it, and fpent in that melancholy 
Pollute a thoufand racking Reflections, moll Part 
of the Day, till a little before Night he difeover'd 
a Palfenger coming the fame Road, of whom he 
enquir’d what News at Florence ? The Traveller 
reply’d, that the moft furprizing News that had 
been heard of late, was now all the Talk of the 
City, which was, that Lothario had that very Night 
carry’d away the wealthy /fuftlmo's Wife C ami If, 
which is all confefs’d by Camilla's Woman, who 
was apprehended that Night as Ihe flipt from the 
Window of /infehno's Houfe bv a Pair of Sheets. 

The 
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the Truth of the Story I cannot affirm, continu’d' 
the Traveller ; but every Body is aftoniffi’d at the* 
Accident; for no Man could ever fufpeft fuch a 
Crime from a Perfon engag’d in fo drift a Friend- 
ftiip with Anfthm ns Lothario was, for they were 
called the Two Friends . Is it yet known, reply’d 
jnftlwo, which way Lothario and Camilla are gone ?* 
No, Sir, return’d the Traveller, though the Go- 
vernour has made as drift a Search after ’em as is> 
polfible, jfttfehno ask'd no more Quedions, but, 
after they had taken their Leaves of each other, 
the Traveller left him and purfu’d his Journey. 

This mournful News fo affefted the unfortunate 
Mftlmo, that he was druck with Death almod that 
very Moment ; getting therefore on his Horfe as- 
weH as he could, he arriv’d at* his Friend’s Houle. 
He knew nothing yet of his Difgrace, but feeing 
him fo pale and melancholy, concluded thatfome 
great Misfortune had befalPn him. Jlnfebno dc fir'd 
to be immediately led to his* Chamber, and fur- 
nilh’d with Pen, Ink, and Paper, and to be left a- 
lone with his Door lock’d : When, finding that his 
End approach’d, he refolv’d to leave in Writing* 
the Caule of his fudden and unexpefted Death. 
Taking therefore the Pen, he began to write; bur, 
unable to finifh what he defign’d, he dy*d a Mar- 
tyrto his impertinent Curiofiry. The Gentleman¬ 
finding he did not call, and that it grew late, re¬ 
folv’d to enter his Chamber, and fee whether his 
Friend were better or worfe ; he found him half" 
out of Bed, lying on his Face, with the Pen in his* 
Hand, and a Paper open before him. Seeing hirrt 
in this Pofture he drew near him, call’d and mov’d' 
him, but foon found he was dead; which made 
: him call his Servants to behold the unhappy Event, 
and then took up the Paper, which he faw was 
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written in Jnfelm's own Hand, and was to this 

fcf&ft. 


1 

* 

> 

} 

J 


A Foolijh and impertinent Dejirc has robb'd me of Lift, 
Jf Camilla hear of my Death, let her know tbit 
J t or give her • for jhe was not oblig'd to do Miracles f m 
was there any ReaJon 1 jhculd have defir d or expelled it ; 
and tincc l contriv'd my own Difhonour , there it m 
Giiufe ■ ■ . . — — 

Thus far Anfelmo writ, but Life would not hold 
out till he could give the Reafons he defignM, 
The next Day the Gentleman of the Houle Tent 
Word of Anflmd $ Death to his Relations, who ah 
ready knew his Misfortune, as well as the Monaftc- 
ry whither Camilla was retir’d. She her leif wa$ 
indeed very near that Death which her Husband had 
pafs’d, though not for the Lofs of him but Lotla* 
rio , of which /he had lately heard a flying Report, 
But? though fne was a Widow now, /he would nei¬ 
ther take the Veil, nor leave the Monaftery, till u\ 
a few Days the News was confirm’d of his being 
llain in a Battel betwixt Monfieur de Lautrec ana 
that great General Gonzalo Fernandez de Cordoua , in 
the Kingdom of Naples. This was the End of the 
offending, and too late penitent Friend ; the News 
of which made Camilla immediately profefs her 
felf, and foon after overwhelm’d with Grief and 
Melancholy, pay for her Tranfgreflion with the 
Lofs of her Life. # This was the unhappy End of 
them all, proceeding from fo impertinent a Begin* 
ning. 

I like this Novel well enough, faid the Curate; 
yet after all I cannot perlwade my fclf, that there’s 
any thing of Truth in it; and if it be purely In- 
vention, the Author was in the Wrong, for ’tis not 

to 
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to be imagin’d there can ever be a Husband fo fool-, 
ifh as to venture on fo dangerous an Experiment. 
Had he made his Husband and Wife, a Gallant an^ 
a Miftrefs, the Fable had appear’d more probable; 

but, as it is, ’tis next to impolfible. However, * 
muft confefs, I have nothing to objeft againft hi* 
manner of telling it. 


c II A P. IX. 

Containing fi» Account of many furpriz,ing 
zi'cidtnts in the Inn. 

A T the fame Time the Inn-keeper, who flood 
at the Door, feeing Company coming, More 
Guefts, cry’d he, a brave jolly Troop, on my 
Word. If they flop here, we may fmg O be joy¬ 
ful. What are they, faid Citrdenio ? Four Men, laid 
the Hoft gallantly Mounted, with black Masks on 
their Faces, and Arm’d with Lances and Targets ; 
a Lady too all in white, that rules fingle and 
Mask’d ; and two running Foot men. Are they 
near, faid the Curate ? Juft at the Door, reply d 
the Inn-kesper. Hearing this, Dorothea veil d^ her 
felf, and Ctvdcmo bad juft time enough to ftep into 
the next Room, where Don Quixote lay, when the 
Strangers came into the Yard, The four Horie- 
men, who made a very genteel Appearance diU 
mounted, and went to help down the Lady, whom 
one of them taking in his Arms, carry’d into the 
Houfe; where he feated her in a Chair by th* 
Chamber-door, into which Cardetno had withdrawn. 
All this was done without difeovering their Faces, . 
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V T fpeaking a Word; only the Lady as fhe fat down 
m the Chair, breath’d out a deep Sigh, and let her 
Arms fink down in a weak and fainting Pofture. 
The Curate, marking their odd Behaviour, which 
rais’d in him a Curiofiry to know who they were 
went to their Servants in the Stable, and ask’d 
what their Matters were ? Indeed Sir, faid one of 
them, thscs more than I can tell you j they ftero 
of no mean Quality, efpecially that Gentleman 
who carry d the Lady into the Houfe, for the reft 
pay him great Refpeft, and his Word is a Law to 
them. Who is the Lady, find the Curate ? We 
know no more of her than of the reft anfwer’d the 
bellow, for we could never fee her Lace all the 
time,and ’tisimpofiible we ftiouldknow herorthem 
any otherwife. They pick’d us up on the Road, 
my Comrade and my felf, and prevail’d with us to 
wait on them to nndahijia, promifir.iT to pay ur 
well for our Trouble ; fo thar, bating the two days 
Travelling in their Company, they are utter Stram 
gers to us. Could you not hear them name one 
another all this time, ask’d the Curate ? No, truly, 
Sir, anfwer d the Footman, for we heard them not 
fpeak a Syllable all the way: The poor Lady in¬ 
deed usd to figh and grieve fo pitifully, that we 
are perfwaded fhe has no Stomach to this Journey: 
Whatever may be the Caufe we know not; by her 
Garb flie feems to be a Nun, but by her Grief and 
Melancholy one might guefs they are going to 
make her one, when perhaps the poor Girl has no 
Fancy to live in a Nunnery. Very likely, faid the 
Curate ; and with that leaving them, he return'd 
to the Place where he left Dorothea, who, hearing 
the Mask’d Lady figh fo frequently, mov’d by the 
natural Pity of the foft Sex, could not forbear en- 
quiring the Caufe of her Sorrow. Pardon me, 
Madam, faid fhe, if I beg to know your Grief; 

and 
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and allure your felf, that my Requeft does not pro¬ 
ceed from meer Curioficy, but an earneft Inclina¬ 
tion to ferve and aflift you, if your Misfortune be 
any fuch as our Sex is naturally fubjeft to, and m 
the Power of a Woman to cure- The melancholy 
Lady made no return to her Compliment, and Do¬ 
rothea prefs’d her-in vain with new Reafons, when 
the Gentleman, whom the Foot-boy fignify’d to be 
the chief of the Company, interpos’d: Madam, 
fil'd he, don’t trouble your felf to throw away any 
generous Offer on that ungrateful Woman, whofe 
Nature cannot return an Obligation ; neither ex- 
• peft any Anfwer to your Demands, for her Tongue 
is a Stranger to Truth. Sir, faid the difconiolate 
Lady, my Truth and Honour have made me thus 
mifcrable, and my Sufferings are fufficient to prove 
vou the falfeft and moll bafe of Men. Cardenio be¬ 
ing only parted from the Company by Don §luix- 
itfs Chamber-door, over-heard thefe laft Words 
very diftinftly, and immediately cry’d out, Good 
Heaven, what do I hear! what Voice (truck my. 
Ear juft now ? The Lady ftartl’d at his Exclama-* 
tion, fprung from the Chair, and would have bolt-, 
ed into the Chamber whence the Voice came but 
the Gentleman perceiving it, laid hold on her, ta 

S revent her, which fo difordcr’d the Lady that heft' 
(ask fell off, and difeover’d an incomparable Face, 
Beautiful as an Angel’s, tho’ very pale, and ftrange- 
ly difeompos’d, her Eyes eagerly rolling on every, 
fide, which made her appear diftrafted. Dorothea 
and the reft, not guefling what her Eyes fought by. 
their violent motion, beheld her with Grief and. 
Wonder. She ftruggl’d fo hard, and the Gentle¬ 
man was fo diforaer’d by holding her, that his- 
Mask dropt off, and difeover’d to Dorothea, who Was * 
affiilinft to hold the Lady, the Face of her Hus¬ 
band Don Ferdinand: Scarce had fhe known him, 
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when with a long and difmal Oh ! fhe fell in » 
Swoon, and would have reach'd the Floor with all 
her Weight, had not the Barber by good Fortune 
flood behind, and fupported her. The Curate ran 
prefently to help her. and pulling off her Veil to 
throw Water in her Face, Don Ferdinand prefently 
knew her, and was ftruck almoftasdead as Iheat 
the Sight; neverthelefs he did not quit Lucinfo. 
who was the Lady thatftruggfd fo hard to get out 
©f his Hands. Cardenio hearing Dorothea s Excli* 
mation, and imagining it to be Lucinda's Voice, 
new into the Chamber in great Diforder, and the 
firft Objeft he met was Don Ferdinand holding Lb. 
cinda, who prefently knew him. They were all 
flruck dumb with Amazement: Dorothea gaz’d on 
Don Ferdinand]-, Don Ferdinand on Cardenio ; and Car* 
litnio and Lucinda on one another. At Jaft Luc info 
broke Silence, and addreffing Don Ferdinand , Let 
me go, faid fhe; unloofe your hold, my Lord ; by 
the Generolity you fliou’d have, or by your Inhti* 
manity, fince it mull be fo, I conjure you,♦leave 
me, that I mayclinglike Ivy to my only Support; 
and from whom neither your Threats, nor Pray¬ 
ers, nor Gifts, nor Promifes, could ever alienate 
my Love. Contend not againft Heaven, whofe 
Power alone could bring me to my dear Husband’s 
• Sight, by fuch ftrange and unexpected means: 
Vou have a thoufand Instances to convince you, 
that nothing but Death can make me ever forget 
him : Let this at leall turn your Love into Rage, 
which may prompt you to end my Miferies with 
my Life, here before my dear Husband.where I (ball 
be proud to lole it, fince my Death may convince 
him of my unfhaken Love and Honour, till the 
laft Minute of my Life. Dortthea by this time had 
recover’d, and finding by Lucinda's Difcourfe, who 
lhe was, and that Don Ferdinand would not unhand 

her 
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her ihe made a Virtue of Neceflity and falling at 
his'peet, my Lord, cry’d Ihe, all bath’d in Tears, 
if that Beauty which you hold in your Arms has 
not altogether dazl’d your Eyes, you may behold 
at your Feet, the once happy, but now mifcrable 
Dtrtthia. I am that poor and humble Villager, 
whom your generous Bounty, I dare not fay your 
Love, did condefeend to raife to the honour of 
calling you her own : I am Ihe, who, once con* 
fin’d to peaceful Innocence, led a contented Life, 
till your Importunity, your Shew of Honour, and 
delading Words, charm’d me from rty Retreat j 
and made me refign my Freedom to your Power : 
How I am recompenc’d may be guefs d by my 
Qdcf; and my being found here in this ftrange 
Place, whither I was led, not through any diflio- 
nourable Ends, but purely by Defpair ahd Grief to 
be forfaken of You. ’Twas at your Delire I was 
bound to you by the ftriaeft Tye, and whatever 
you do, you can never ceafe to be mine. Confider, 
my dfar Lord, that my matchlefs Love may bal¬ 
ance the Beauty and Nobility of the Perfon for 
Whom you would fbrfake me ; fhe cannot fhare 
your Love, for ’tis only mine; and Cardenio s Inte- 
reft in her will not admit a Partner. Tis eafier 
fir, my Lord, to re*call vour wandring Defires, 
and fix them upon her that adores you, than to 
draw her to love who hates you. Remember how 
you did follicie my humble State, and confciousof 
my Meennefs, yet paid a Veneration to my Inno¬ 
cence, which join’d with the honourable Condi¬ 
tion of my yielding to your Defires, pronounce 
me free from ill Defign or Dilhonour. Confider 
thefe undeniable Truths: Have fome Regard to 
your Honour 1 Remember you’re a Chriftlan! Why 
jjhould you then make her Life end fo miferably, 
Whofe Beginning your Favour made fo happy; If 
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I muft notexpeX the Ufage andRefpeX of a Wife, 
let me but lerve you as a Slave; fo I belong to 
you, though in the meaneft Rank, I never lhall 
complain : Let me not be expos’d to the flandring 
Reflexions of the Ccnforious World, by fo cruel a 
Separation from my Lord: AffliX not the decJi* 
ning Years of my poor Parents, whofe faithful 
Services to you and yours have merited a more 
fuitable Return. If you imagine the Current of 
your Noble Blood fliould be defil’d by mixing with 
mine, conftder how many Noble Houfes have run 
in fuch a Channel ; befides, the Woman’s Side it 
not eflentially requifite to ennoble Defccnt! but 
chiefly think on this, that Virtue is the trueft No. 
bility, which if you ftain by bafely wronging me, 
you bring a greater Blot upon your Family than 
Marrying me could caufc. In fine, my Lord, you 
cannot, muft notdifown me for your Wife; to at. 
teft which Truth, 1 call your own Words, which 
muft be true, if you prize your felf for Honour, 
and that Nobility, whole want you fo delpife in 
me ; witnefs your Oaths and Vows, witnefs that 
Heaven which you fo oft invok’d to ratify your 
Promifes ; and if all thefe fliould fail, I make my. 
laft Appeal to your own Confeience, whofe Sting 
will always represent my Wrongs frefh to your 
Thoughts, 2 nd difturb your Joys amidft your 
greateft Pleafures. 

Thefe, with many fuch Arguments, did the 
mournful Dorothea urge, appearing fo lovely in her 
Sorrow, that Don Ferdinand's Friends as well as 
all the refl, fympathiz’d with her ; Lucinda parti¬ 
cularly, as much admiring her Wit and Beauty, as 
mov’d by the Tears, the piercing Sighs and Moan* 
that follow’d her Entreaties; and fhe would have 
gone nearer to have comforted her, had not Fcrdi- 
nnnd's Arms, that ftill held her, prevented it. He 
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flood full of Confufion, with Ills Eyes fix’d atten¬ 
tively on Dorothea a great while ; at laft opening his 
Arms, he quitted Lucinda, Thou haft Conquer’d 
cry’d he, Charming Dorothea, thou haft Conquer’d 
me, ’tis impoflible to refill fo many united Truths 
and Charms. Lucinda was ftill fo disorder'd and 
weak, that fhe would have fall’n when Ferdi¬ 
nand quitted her, had not Cardenit, without regard 
to his Safety, leap’d forward and caught her in his 
Arms, and embracing her with Eagernefs and Joy ; 

! Thanks Gracious Heaven, cry’d he aloud, my dear, 
ray faithful Wife, thy Sorrows now are ended ; 
for where canft thou reft more fife than in my 
Arms, which now fupport thee, as once they did 
when my blefs’d Fortune firfl made thee mine. Lu¬ 
anda then opening her Eyes, and finding her felf 
in the Arms of her C ardmit, ‘without regard to Ce¬ 
remony or Decency, threw her Arms about his 
Neck, and laying her Face to his, Yes, faid fhe, 
thou art he, thou art my Lord indeed / ’Tis even 
you your felf, the right Owner of this poor har- 
rifs’d Captive. Now Fortune aX thy worft, nor 
Fears nor Threats fhall ever part me more, from 
the foie Support and Comfort of my Life. This 
Sight was very furprizing to Don Fcr/tinand and the 
other SpeXators. Dorothea perceiving by Don Fer- 
iiutnd's Change of Countenance, and laying his 
Hind to his Sword, that he prepar’d to aflault 
C trdtnio, fell fuddenly on her Knees ; and with an 
• endearing Embrace, held Don Ferdinand's Legs fo 
uft, that he could not ftir. What means, cry’d 
the, all in Tears, the only Refuge of my Hope ? 
fee here thy own and deareft Wife at thy Feet, and 
ier you. would enjoy in her true Husband's Arms. 
Think then^my Lord, how unjuft is your Attempt, 

S aiuolve that Knot which Heaven has ry'd fo fall. 

n you e’er think or hope Succefs in your Dcfign 
- on 
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on her, who, contemning all Dangers, and con* 
film'd n ftriaeft Conftancy and Honour, before 
vour Face lies bath’d in Tears of Joy and^affion 
her true Lover’s Bofom. For Heaven s fake I 
*n treat vou by your own Words I coil jure you to 
m tigate your linger, and permit that faithful Pair 
£ confummate their Joys, and fpend their remain. 
Sne Davs in Peace: Thus may you make it appear 
that you are Generous and truly Noble, giving the 
World fo ftrong a Proof that you have your Rea* 
fbn at Command, and your Paffion in Subjeaion. 
All this while, Cardona, though he ftill held * 

refoS, if l.ch;d m.de chcIc.«W. 
fcr to his Prejudice, to make him repent it and I 
his Parly, if poHibli, though at the Expence of to 

Barhcr^an^aH^the'ormpyiy^fnot^rge^cgh^ 

VS oi h which f 'wa r ; n »%':r h c“t,ic woujibitht 
hiffbeft Iniuftice to frtmrate her lawful Hopes : 

their Grange and wonderful meeting could 
*?hMX Chance, but the peculiar ael 
direftinc Providence of Heaven ; that nothing, (if 
Mr! Cunite'very well urg’d.) hut Dcarh couM « 

thc^Sword^mig^^paratc^them^hewould nub 
ifcm haDDiS by Death thrn he could hope to be 
bv Srviving ; that in irrecoverable Accidental 
Submiflion fo Fate, and a Reflation of our « 
nwa notonly the greateft Prudence, but ahbtfc 

Heaven had conferred on th , herinsOfD* 

turn his Eyes on Dorotht* s Grief, view ner i j 
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parable Beauty, which, with her true and unfeign- 
ed Love, made large Amends for the Meannefs of 
her Parentage ; but Principally it lay upon him, 
. if he glory’d in the Titles of Nobility and Chrifti- 
1 anity, to keep his Promile unviolated : That the 
more reafonable Part of Mankind could not other* 
wife be fatisfi’d, or have any efteemfor him: Alfa 
that it was the fpecial Prerogative of Beauty (if 
heightn’d by Virtue, and .adorn’d with Modefty) 
to Jay claim to any Dignity, without Dilparage- 
menc or Scandal to the Perfon that railes it j and 
that the ftrong Dittates of Delight having been 
once indulg’d, wc are not to be blam’d for follow¬ 
ing them afterwards, provided they be not unlaw¬ 
ful. In fliorr, To thele Reafons they added fo ma¬ 
ny enforcing Arguments, that Don Ferdinand, who 
wat truly a Gentleman, could no longer refill Rea- 
fom but Hoop’d down, and embracing Dorothea, 
Rile, Madam, faid he, ’tis not proper that Ihe fhould 
lie proftrate at my Feet who triumphs over my 
Soul: If I have not hitherto paid you all the re- 
fpeft I ought, ’twas perhaps fo order’d by Hea¬ 
ven, that having by this a ftronger conviftion of 
your Conftancy and Goodnefs, I may henceforth 
let the greater value on your Merit: Let the fu¬ 
ture Refpefts and Services I (hall pay you, plead 
a Pirdon for my pall Tranfgrefiions ; and let the 
violent Palfions of my Love, that firfl made me 
yours, be an excufe for that which caus'd me to 
Ntfake you : View the happy Lucinda's Eyes, and 
there read a thoufand farther Excules ; but I pro¬ 
wife henceforth never to difturb her Quiet; and 
way Ihe live long and contented with lief dear 
Cirdmio; as I hope to do with my dearcil Doro¬ 
thea. Thus concluding, he embrac’d her again 
fo lovingly, that it was with no fmall difficulty 
wjj Jbe kept in his Tears, which he endeavour’d 
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to conceal, being afham’d to difeover fo EfFcmu 

. tate a proof of his Remorfe. . ' 

Cardenio, Lucinda, and the gfeateft part of the 
Company could not fo well command their Pafli. 
ons, but all wept for joy ; even Sancho Pmu 
lumfelf fted Tears, though, as he . afterward« 
confefs’d, it was not for downright Grief but be. 
caufe he found not Dorothea to be the Queen of 
Micomicona , as he fuppos’d, and of whonv he ex, 
pefted io many Favours and Preferments. Cardtm 
and Lucinda fell at Don Ferdinand's Feet, giving 
him thanks, with the ftrongeft expreflions which 
Gratitude could fuggeft; he rais d them up, and 
receiv’d their. Acknowledgments with much M% 
defty i then begg’d to be inform'd by Dorothea, how 
(he came to that Place. She related to him all flie 
had tohLCardtnio, but with fuch a Grace, that whit 
were mif-fortunes to her, prov’d an unaccounta. 
We pleafure to thofe that heard her Relation.- At* 
ter wards Don Ferdinand told all that had befall n 
him in the City, after he found the Paper in {.*• 
tinda's Bofom, which declar’d Cardenio to be her 
Husband; how he would have kill d her, hid 
not her Parents prevented him ; how afterwardi, 
mad with Shame and Anger, he left the City, to 
wait a more commodious Opportunity of Re- 
venae : how in a Ihort time he learnt that Lucttedi 
was fled to a Monaftery, refolving to end her 
Days there, if Ihe could not fpend them with 
Cardenio ; that, having dcflr’d thofe three Gentle* 
men to go with him, they went to the MonaRenr, 
and waiting till they found the Gate open, he 
left two of the Gentlemen to fecure the Uoof, 
while he with the other enter’d the Houle, where 
they found I uinda, talking with a Nun in the 
Cloiftertl.cy forcibly brought her thence toj 
Village, where they, difguis d themfelyes, 
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their more convehient flight, which they more 
eafily brought about, the Monaftery being fituate 
in the Fields, diftant a good way from any Town. 
He likewife added, how Lucinda finding her felf 
in his Power, fell in a Swoon, and that after fhe 
came to her felf, fhe continually wept and figh’d, 
but would not (peak a Syllable ; and that accom- 
pany’d with Silence only and Tears, they had 
Travell’d, till they came to the Inn, which prov’d 
to him as his arrival at Heaven, having put a hap¬ 
py concluflon to all his earthly Misfortunes. 


CHAP. X. 

The Hifiory of the Fdmous Yrincefs Mico- 
' micona continu'd , 2 with other fleafant 
Adventures . 

. • 

T H E Joy of the whole Company was un« 
fpcakable by the happy conclufion of this 
dangerous bufinefs; Dorothea , Cardenio , and Lucinda 
thought the fudden change of their Affairs too 
furprizing to be real; and through a difufe of 
good Fortune, could hardly be induc’d to believe 
their happinefs: Don Ferdinand thank’d Heaven a 
thoufand times for its propitious Condufr, in lead¬ 
ing him out of a Labyrinth, in which his Honour 
wd Virtue were like to have been loft. The Cu- 
nte, a$ # he was very inftrumental in the general 
Reconciliation, had likewife no final! fhare in the 
general Joy; and that no Difcontent might four 
their univerfal Satisfaction, Cardenio and the Curate 
togig’d to fee the Hoftefs fatisfi’d for all Damages 

com- 
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committed by Don Quixote: only poor Sauth 
droop’d pitifully; he found His Lordlhip and hu 
hopes vanifh’d into Smoak, the Princefs Uittmmu 
was chang’d to porothea, and the Giant to Doii 
Ferdinand ; thus very mufty and melancholy he 
flipp’d into his Matter’s Chamber, who was juft 

waken’d. ... . . 

I hope your early riling will do younohuif, 

faid he, Sir Knight of the woful Figure ; but you 
may now fleep on till Doomsday if you wjII; 
nor need you trouble your head any longer about 
killing any Gyant, or rettoring the Princefs, for 
all that is done to your hand. That s more thin 
probable, anfwer’d the Knight, for I have had the 
moft extraordinary and prodigious engagement 
with the Giant, that I ever did, or fliall maintain 
during the whole Courfe of my Life ; yes, with 
one crofs ftroke I laid his Head thwack on the 
Ground, whence the great eftufion °f Blood feemd 
like a violent dream of Water. Of Wine you 
mean, faid Sancho, for you mutt know ( if you 
know it not already) that your Worlhips dead 
Giant is a broach’d Wine-bag, and the Blood fome 
thirty Gallons of Tent which it held »" lB JfJJ 
and your Head fo cleverly ftruckoff, as the Whor 
my Mother ; and fo the Devil take both Giant 
Head, and altogether, for Sancho. What fay ft 
thou, mad Man, faid the Don, thou rtfrant.ck 
fure. Rife, rife. Sir, faid Sancho, and fee wha 
fine Work you have cut out for your felt; here 
the Devil-and-all to pay for, and your g«« 
Queen is chang’d into a private Gentle.wom«n, 
call’d Dorothea, with fome other fuch odd MatttH, 
that you will wonder with a Vengeance. 1 can 
wonder at nothing here, faid Don Quixote, wh< 
you may remember I told you all things are 
by Inchantmcnt. I believe it, quoth Sancho, W 
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my coding in a Blanket been of that kind; but 
fure’twas the likeft a tolling in a Blanket of any 
think I ever knew in my Life. And this fame 
Inn-keeper, I remember very well, was one of 
thole that tofs'd me into the Air, and as cleverly 
and heartily he did it as a Man could wilb, 1*11 
fay that for him; fo that after all, I begin to fmell 
a Rat, and do per’loufly fufpeft, that all our In- 
chantments will end in nothing but Bruifes and 
broken Bones. Heavenwill retrieve all, faid the 
Knight; I will therefore drefs and march to the 
difeovery of thefe wonderful transformations. 
While Sambo made him ready, the Curate gave 
Don Ferdinand and the reft an account of Don 
Quixot's Madnefs, and of the device he ufed to 
draw him from the Poor Rock t to which the fup- 
pos’d difdain of his Miftrefs had banilht him in 
imagination. Sambos Adventure made alfoa part 
in the Story, which prov’d very diverting to the 
Strangers. He added, that fmee Dorothea's change 
of Fortune had baulkt their defign that way, fome 
other trick Ihould be found to decoy him home: 
Ctrdtnio offer'd his Service in the Affair, and that 
Luanda Ihould perfonate Dorothea : No, no, (an- 
fwer'd Don Ferdinand ,) Dorothea fhall humour the 
Jeft (till, if this honeft Gentleman's Habitation be 
not very far off. Only two days Journey faid 
the Curate ; I would ride twice as far (faid Don 
Ferdinand) for the pleafure of fo good and chari¬ 
table an Aftion. By this Don Quixote had Sally'd 
out Arm’d Cap-a-pee, Mambrino's Helmet, (with 
a great Hole in it,) on his Head; his Shield on 
his left Arm, and with his right he lean'd on his 
lince. The dun Complexion of his meagre and 
weather-beaten Face, the unaccountable medley of 
hisunfuitable Arms, together with his grave and 
folcmn Port, ftruck Don Ferdinand and his Com-. 

panions 
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panions dumb with Admiration, while the Cham* 
pion carting his Eyes on Dorothea, with great Gra* 
vity and Solidity, broke filence with theft Wordi. 

I am'inform’d by this my Squire, beautiful Lady, 
that your Greatnefs is annihilated, and your Mi. 
jefty reduc’d to nothing; for of a Queen and 
mighty Princefs, as you us’d to be, you are become 
a private Damfel. If any exprefs Order from the 
Negromantic King your Father (doubting the A* 
bility and Succefs of my Arm in the reinftating 
you) has occafton’d this change, I muft tell him,, 
that he is no Conjurer in thefe Matters} nor it 
he skill’d in the Revolutions of Chivalry : For had 
he been convcrfant in the Study of Knight-Erran- 
try as I have been, he might have found, that in 
every Age, Champions of lefs Fame than Don 
Quixote He la Mancha , have linilh’d more defperate 
Adventures} lince the killing of a pitiful Giant, 
how Arrogant foever he may be, is no fuch great 
Atchievement; for, not many Hours part, I en- 
counter’d one my felf; the Succefs I will not 
mention, left the Incredulity of fome People might 
diftruft the reality ; but Time, the difcoverer of 
all things, will difdofe it, when we leaft expert, 
Hold there, faid the Hoft, ’twas with two Wine¬ 
bags, but no Giant that you fought. Don Ferdi¬ 
nand filenc’d the Inn-keeper, and bid him by no 
means interrupt Don Quixote, who thus went on, 
To conclude, moft High and Difmherited Lady, 
if your Father for the Caufes already mention'd, 
has caus'd this Metamorphofis in your Perfon, be¬ 
lieve him not; for there is no Peril on Earth, thro 
which my Sword fhall not open a way ; and allure 
your felf, that in a few Days, by the overthrow 
of your Enemy’s Head, it fhall fix on yours that 
Crown, which is your lawful Inheritance. Here 
Don Quixote ftopt, waiting the Princefs’s Anfwetj 
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Hie allur’d of Dan Ferdinand's Conlent to carry on 
the Jeft, till Don Quixote was carry’d home, and 
.illuming a Face of Gravity, Whofoever (anfwer’d 
Ihe) has inform’d you, Valorous Knight of the 
woful Figure, that Lhave alter’d or chang’d my 
Condition, has impos’d upon you; for I am iiift 
the fame to Day as WerdayV trie foT u" 
expefied, but fortunate Accidents have vary’d fome 
circumftances of my Fortune, much to my Advan¬ 
tage, and far beyond my Hopes; but I am.neither 
chang’d in my Perfon, nor alter’d in my ftefolu- 
tion of imploying the Force of your redoubtable 
and invincible Arm in my Favour. I therefore ap¬ 
tly my felf to your ufual Generofity; to have thofe 
Words fpoken to my Father’s Difhonour recall’d- 
and believe thefe eaue and infallible means to re- 
drefsmy Wrongs, the pure effefts of his Wifdom 
and Policy; as the good Fortune I now enjoy, has 
been the confequence of your furprizing Deeds 
at this Noble prefence can certify; whatfhould hin¬ 
der us then from fetting forward to morrow Morn¬ 
ing, depending for a happy and fuccefsful conclu- 
fion, on the Will of Heaven, and the Power of 
your unparallell’d Courage. 

The ingenious Dorothea having concluded, Don 
fijfixou turning to Samho, with all the Signs of 
Fury imaginable; now muft I tell thee, poor paul- 
try hangdog (faid he.) thou art the veryeft Rafcal 
in all Spain ; tell me, Rogue, Scoundrel, did not 
you juft now inform me, that, this Princefs was 
changed into a little private Damfel, call’d Doro- 

cl" t,ie Hcad which Hopp’d from the Giant’s 
Moulders, was the Whore your Mother, with a 

thoufand other Abfurdities: Now by all the 
Powers of Heaven, (looking up, and grinding his 
ieeth together) I have a mind io to ufe thee,- lot 
to make thee appear a miferable example to all fuc- 

ceeding 
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cceding Squires, that lhall dare to tell a Knight. 
Errant a Lie. Good your Worlhip, cry’d Stnnki, 
have patience, I befeech you: Mayhap I am mV. 
taken or fo, about my Lady Prmcefs Micomimt 
Concern there \ but that the Giant s Head emit 
off the Wine-bags Shoulders, and that the Blood 
was as good Tent as ever wastipt over Tongue, 
I’ll take mv corporal Oath on’t; Gadzookers Sir, 
are not the Baggs all hack’d and flafh d within 
there at your Bed’s-head, and the Wine all ini 
puddle in your Chamber ? But you’ll gueft at the 
Meat prefently by the Sauce j the proof o the 
Pudding is in the eating, Mailer; and if my Land, 
lord here don’t let you know it to your coll, he’s a 
very honeft and civil Fellow, that’s all. Sntb, 
faid the Don, I pronounce thee n on Conipo/, I there- 
fore pardon thee, and have done. ’Tis enough, 
faid Don Ferdinand, we therefore in purfuanceof 
the Princefs’s Orders will this Night refrelh out 
felves, and to morrow’s Sun fets us out to attend 
the Lord Don Quixote, in profecution of this in. 
portant Enterprize he has undertaken, being all 
impatient to be Eye-witnefles of his celebrated and 
matchlefs Courage. I lhall be proud of the honour 
of ferving and waiting upon you, my good Lord, 
reply’d Don Qtiixote, and reckon my felf infimtq 
oblig’d by the favour and good opinion of fo ho¬ 
nourable a Company ; which I lhall endeavourW 
improve and confirm, though at the expence of 

the laft drop of my Blood. ' 

Many other Compliments had paisd between 
Don Quixote and Don Ferdinand, when the arrival 
of a Stranger interrupted them. His Drefs rfr 
prefented him a Chriltian newly return d from 
Barbary : He was clad in a Ihort-skirted Coat « 
blue Cloath, with Ihort Sleeves and no Collar, wj 
Breeches were of blue Linnen, with a Cap of tw 
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fame Colour, a pair of Date-colour’d Stockings, 
and a Turki\b Scimitar hung by a Scarf, in manner 
of a Shoulder-Belt. There rid a Woman in his 
Company, clad in a Moorijb Drefs, with her Face 
cover’d by her Veil; Ihe had on a little Cap of 

I Gold-Tiflue, and a Turkifls Mantle that reach’d 
from her Shoulders to her Feet. The Man was 
well lhap’d and ftrong, his Age about Forty, bis 
F»ce fomewhat Tannd, his Muftachoes long, and 
his Beard handfome: In Ihort, his Genteel mien 
and Pcrfon were too difiinguiftable, to let the Gen¬ 
tleman be hid by the meannefs of his Habit. He 
I call’d prefently for a Room, and being anfwer’d 
that all were full, feem’d a little troubl’d ; how¬ 
ever, he went to the Woman who came along 
with him, and took her down from her Afs. The 
Ladies being all furpriz’d at the oddnels of the 
Mwifi Drefs, had the curiofity to flock about the 
Stringer, and Dorothea very difcreetly imagining 
that both flie and her Conduftor were tir’d, and 
took it ill that they could not have a Chamber ; 

I hope* Madam, you will bear your ill Fortune 
patiently, faid fhe, for want of room is an incon¬ 
venience incident to all publick Inns: But if you 
pleafe, Madam, to favour us with your Compa¬ 
ny, you may perhaps find that you have met 
with worfe Entertainment on the Road, than what 
this place affords^ The unknown Lady made her 
noinfwer, but rifing up, laid her hands acrofs 
her Bread, bow d her Head and bended her Body, 

« 1 fign that fhe acknowledg’d the Favour, By 
i (ilence they conjefrur’d her to be undoubted- 
ly a Meor, and that fhe could not fpeak Spanifl). 
Her Companion was now come back from the 
toble, and told them; Ladies, I hope you will 
wente this Gentlewoman from anfwering any 
Aftteltions, for Ihe is very much a ftranger to our 
language. We are only, Sir, anfwer’d Lucinda, 

making 
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making her an offer, which Civility obliges wto 
make all Strangers, efpecially of our own Sex \ 
that Ihe would make us happy in her Company ail 
Night, and fare as. we do; we will make very 
much of her, Sir, and (he lhall want for nothing 
that the Houfe affords. I return you hurabk 
thanks, dear Madam, anfwer’d the Stranger, in 
the Lady’s behalf and my own ; and I infiniteir 
prize the favour which the prefent exigence, and 
the worth of the Donors, make doubly engaging. 
Is the Lady, pray Sir, a Chriftian or a Moor, ask’d 
Dorothea ? Our Charity would make us hope He 
were the former; but by her attire and filence we 
are afraid Ihe is the latter. Outwardly, Madam, 
anfwers he, flie appears and is a Moor, but in her 
heart a zealous Chriftian, which her longing de- 
fires of being Baptiz’d have exprefly teftifiy d. I 
have had no opportunity of having her Chrjllend 
fince Ihe left Algiers, which was her Habitation 
and Native Country ; nor has any imminent-dan. 
eer of death oblig’d her to be brought to the Font, 
till Ihe be better inftrufted in the Principles of 
our Religion : but, I hope, by Heavens afliflame, 
to have her ihorcfy Daptii’d with decency f» 
ing her Quality, which is much above what her 
Euuipage or mine feem to promife. 

Thele words rais’d in them all a Curiofity to be 
farther inform’d who the Moor and her Conduuor 
were ; but they thought it improper then to not 
them to any more particular relation of their for- 
tunes, becaufe they wanted reft and refreflimeot 
after their Journey. Dorothea placing the 1W! 
by ber, begg’d her to take off her Veal. She lookd i 
on her Companion, as if (he requir d himtokj. 
her know what Ihe faid; which, when he padW 
her underftand in the Arabian Tongue, joyning 
his own requeft alfo, flie difeover’d fo charmtog ‘ 
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Face, that Dorothea imagin’d her more Beautiful 
than Lucinda ; Ihe on the other hand, fancy’d her 
hindfomer than Dorothea ; and moil of the Comoa- 
ny believ’d her more Beautiful than both of ’em. 
As Beauty has always a Prerogative, or rather 
Charm, to attraft Mens inclinations, the whole 
Company dedicated their defires to ferve the love¬ 
ly Moor Don Ferdinand ask’d the Stranger her 
Name, he anfwerd Ltla Zoraida ; flie heard him, 
and guefling what they ask’d, fuddenly reply’d with 
great concern, though very gracefully, No, no 
Zornda, Maria, Maria ; giving them to underftand. 
that her Name was Maria and not Zora/da. Thefe 
Words, fpoken with fo much eagernefs, rais’d a 
concern in every Body, the Ladies efpecially. 
whofe natural tendernefs fhew’d it felf by their 
Tears; and Lucinda embracing her very lovingly 
"^1 ^e, Maria, Maria, which words the 

Mtmjb 1 Lady repeated by way of Anfwer. Zo- 
Uida Macange, added flie ; as much as to lay. not 
Ztratda. The Night coming on, and the^nn- 
keener by order ot Don Ferdinand's Friends, having 
made hafte to provide them the heft Supper lie 
Could, the Cloath was laid on a long Table, there 

& neithcr / 0Und fquare in the Houfe. 
Hon gifixote after much Ceremony, was prevail'd 

upon to lit at the Head, lie defil’d the Lady M et 

E rnie,na to fit next to him, and the reft of the Com. 
having plac d themfdves according to their 

M,«,ir n n Co ^ eM,c, ' ce - they their Supper very 
plentifully Don Quixote, to raife the diverfioiV 

Wvdrminded his Meat, butinfpir’d with the fame 

T\ d him r P P r , eac!l fo nu| ch to the 
? e R a " eo . ‘ l0ld in this manner. 
'{>« ri B ,,c, y conlider Sr, 

mod furprmi.g ,„ d dup'S; 

vw. 11. y Ad. 
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.'Adventures. For what Mortal in the World,« 
‘this time entring within this.Caftle, and feeing 
us lit together as we do, will imagine and be¬ 
lieve us to be the lame Perfons which in reality 
we are ? Who is there that can judge, thattbii 
Lady by my fide, is the Great Queen we all know 
lier to be, and that I am that Knight of the woeful 
Figure fo univerfally made known by Fame ? It 
is then no longer to be doubted, but that this 
Exercife and Profeflion liirpallcs all others tbit 
have been invented by Man, and is fo much the 
Inore honourable, as it is more expos d to> Dm* 
cers. Let none prefume to tell me that the Pea 
is preferable to the Sword ; for be they who 
they will, I fliall tell them they know not whit 
they fay. For the reafon they give, and on which 
•chiefly they rely, is, that the labour ot the Mijrf 
exceeds that of the Body, and that the Kxercifc 
•of Arms depends only bn the Body; as if the 
ufe of them were the Bufinefs of Porters, which 
requires nothing but much ftrength. Or as it 
this, which we who profefs it call Chivalry, <M 
not include the Afts of Fortitude* which drtw 
'very much upon the Underftanding. Or c!fc> M 
if that Warriour, who Commands ah Army,* 
defends a City befieg’d, did not labour as 
with the Mind as with the Body. If thu « 
not fo, let Experience teach us, whether it« 
poflible by bodily ftrength to difeover or guefittt 
intentions of an Enemy. The forming Deto 
laying of Stratagems, overcoming of Difficulty 
and fhunning of Dangers, are all Works of/thc 
Underftanding, wherein the Body has ho ftW 
It being therefore evident, that the ExetcifcM 
Arms requires the help of the Mind as 
'Learning, let us fee in the next place, 
the Scholar or the Soldier’s Mind undergoes** 
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faitaft labour. Now this may bs the better 
*nown, by regarding the End and Objeft each of 
them aims at; for that intention is to be moft 
vilud, which makes the nobleft end its Objeft. 
Thefcope and end of Learning, I mean, humane 
Learning, (in this place I fpeak not of Divinity 
whofe aim is to guide Souls to Heaven, for no 
other can equal a defign fo infinite as this) is to 
give a perfection to diftributive Juftice, bellowing 
upon every one his due, and to procure and caule 
good Laws to be obferv’d • anEnd really Generous. 
Great, and worthy of high Commendation ; bfle 
yet not equal to that which Knight-Errantry ? em |c 

”• ,“ d E,,J is whirl, isThe 

ereateft bleffing Men can wifi, for in this Life. 

And therefore the firft good News the World re- 

ceiv d, were thole the Angels brought that Night, 

which was the beginning of our Day, when they 

fiogin the Air, Glory on high, and Peace upon 

Emh to M.n of Good will. V.! the only Z°- 
m of Salutation taught by the bell Matter in 
Heaven or upon Earth to his Friends and Favou- 

£ , ’p«r\ th ? t e ? tn , n , g 2 ny 1Ioulb rhey Ihould 
by, Peace be in this Houfe. And at other timer. 

pL. r *1° C iem ’ My £ eace 1 S ,ve t0 you, My 
rwe I leave to you, Peace be among you. A 

jwHXp L - CgaCy r rthy , of fuch a Donor, a 
S f r Pr - C L ,0US ’ *j ,at w *thout it there can be no 
.inanefs either in Earth or Heaven. This Peace 

!*•,*?' '," d r° f W ? 1 for Arms War are 
«« .ind the fame thing. Allowing then this 

Mi that the End of War is Peace, an/that in 

3 l t£ C R^'f he i E . nd of . Learmn S> Jet us now 
«gh.the Bodily labours the Scholar undergoes. 

?? th ° fe the rt Warriour luffers; and then fee' 

„ © are gre ?j c ?* The Method and Language 
usd in delivering himfelf were fuch. 
iMtflpne of his Hearers at that time look’d upon 

Y 1 him 
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liim as a Madman. "But on the contrary, moll of 
'them being Gentlemen, to whom the life of Armi 
properly appertains, they gave him a willing At* 
tention ; and he proceeded in this manner. Thefe, 
then, I fay, are the fufferings and hardfhipj a 
Scholar endures. Firft, Poverty, (not that they 
are all Poor, but to urge the word that may be in 
this cafe;) and having laid he endures Poverty, me- 
thinks nothing more need be urg’d to exprafshii 
Mifery; for he that is poor enjoys no happineft, 
but labours under this Poverty in all its parts, at 
one time in Hunger, at another in Cold,'another 
in Nakednefs, and fometimes in all of them to¬ 
gether ; yet his Poverty is not fo great, but Hill 
he Eats, though it be later than the ufoal Hour, 
and of the feraps of the Rich, which is the great- 
eft of a Scholar’s Misfortunes; neither can the 
Learned wholly want another Man’s Fire or 
Chimney corner, where, though they be not 
thoroughly heated, yet they gather warmth, and 
at laft they lie ac Night under Covert. I will 
not touch upon other lefs material Ci rcum (lance j, 
as the want of Linnen, and fcarcity of Shooes, the 
tiiinnefs and baldnefs of their Cloarhs, and their 
Surfeiting when good Fortune throws a Feaftin 
their way. This is the difficult and uncouth path 
they tread, often Humbling and falling, yet rilinjj 
again and pulhing on, till they attain the Prefer- 
meat they aim at; whither being arriv’d, we have 
feen many of them, who having been carry’d by i 
Fortunate Gale through all thefe Quick-findi, 
from a Chair Govern the World ; their Hunger 
being chang’d into Satiety, their Cold into com¬ 
fortable Warmth, their Nakednefs into Magnificent* 
of Apparel; and the Mat they us’d to lie upon, in¬ 
to (lately Beds of coftly Silks and fofteft Linnen, a 
•Reward due to their Virtue. But yet their fuf* 


\ 
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feiiflgs being compar’d with thofe the Soldier en~ 

dures, appear much inferiour, as I (hall in the 
next place make out. n tne 


CHAP. XI. 

A Cmumtaum of Don Quixote’, curious 
Dtjccwje upon Arms end Learning 

O 

S hice, fpeaking of the Scholar, we began by 
n .poverty, and its feveral parts, continu’d 

e , C - US . n ? w °hferve whether the 

fi^ d hatPov7rrv 'r R f' r !r her than he 5 and we 
nnd that Poverty it (elf is not poorer: for he He- 

CfcIJ 0 om Ln ,f r ble ^ '« receives 

Ml leJdom, or perhaps never ; or elie in that lie 

makes by Marauding, with the hazard ofjiis Life 

Ihd trouble of his Confcicnce. Such is fometimes 
Apparel, that a llafli’d Buff-Coat is all 
fw£^5 ayment , and Shirt * a " d in the depth 
tocheriff h?m ng *" !i ,e i. 0P o n F,eId ’ he has nothing 

Mt the breach If? A* ft 7 r P ne 1 fs of the Seafon, 
I 1 f 1 1 Mouth, which iffuine from 

*?. <n JP f y P ,ace . I am perfwaded is it felf cold 
fowwy to die Rules of Nature Bus 
g h r d ^ «P«as Night .0 make amend, “of 

put IQ practice the Exercife of hij Piofeffion, 

*3 and 
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and drive to gain feme new degree, when the day 
of Battel fha 11 come, then is a Mark °* »» s Ho¬ 
nour, (hall his Head be dignify d with a Cap made 
of Linr, to flop a hole made by a Bullet, or he 
perhaps carry’d off maim’d, at the expence of a 
Leg or an Arm. And if this do not happen, but 
that merciful Heaven preferve his Life and Limbs, 
it mav fall out that he ffiall remain as poor as be¬ 
fore, and mud run through many Rencounters 
and Battles, and always come off ^ftor.ou . to 
obtain fome little Preferment; and the le M r»c, 
too are rare : But, I pray tell me, Ge ‘^ e ™ n ’ 
ever you made it your Obfervation, how few arc 

thofe who obtain due rewards in War, m com 

parifon of thofe Numbers that P^'lhPDoubtkb 
you will anfwer, that there is no P^'ty btnvren 
them t that the Haiti are without number, that three 
numeral Figures will ferve to make the fum of 
thofe that live to be rewarded. Itus quite one - 
wife with Scholars, not only thofe who follow 
the Law, but others alfo, who all either by ho 
or by crook get a livelihood, fo that though t!u 
Soldier’s Sufferings tie much greater, yet his Re¬ 
ward is much lefs. To this it rnaybeanfwerd, 
?r U eaficr to reward two thoufind Scholar, 
n thirtyIhoufind Soldier., bec.»f. .he forme' 
are recompenc'd a. the Expence of the PoH, k, 

bv giving them Employments, which ofnecefitty 

mu(fbAfW<l on thofe of .he.r Profell.n, 
but the latter cannot be gratify d otherwile than 
at the Cod of the Matter that employs them ; yet 
this very difficulty makes good my Argument. 
Rut let us lay this Matter afide, as a Point dim 
5ft to be decided, and let ». return to the prj 
frrrnre due to Arms above Learning, a Subject 
f yet in Dtb.te, each Patty brings ftronStr 
Re.fom to make out (Jtctr Pmcnttons. Amo»l 
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otherj, Learning urges, that without it Warfare 
it felf could not fubfift; becaufe War, as other, 
things, has irs Laws, and is Govern’d by them, 
and Laws are the Province of Learning and Scho« 
hrs. To this Obje&ion the Soldiers make An¬ 
fwer, that without them the Laws cannot be 
maintain’d, for it is by Arms that Common-wealths 
are defended, Kingdoms fupported, Cities fec.ur’d, 
the High-ways made fafe, and the Sea deliver’d 
from Pyrates. In ffiort, were it not for them, 
Common wealths, Kingdoms, Monarchies, Cities, 
the Roads by Land, and the Waters of the Sea, 
would be fubjett to the Ravages and Confufion. 
that attends War while it lafts and is at liberty 
tp make ufe of its unbounded priviledges and 
(irength. Befides, it is pad all Controverlie, that 
what cofts dearett, is, and ought moft to be va¬ 
lu’d. Now for a Man to attain to an eminent de- 
gree in Learning, cods him time, watching, hun¬ 
ger, nakednefs, dizzinefs in the Head, wcaknefs 
W the Stomach, and other inconveniences, which 
ire the confequences of thefe, of which I have 
already in part made mention But the riling 
gradually to be a good Soldier, is purchas’d at the 
whole expence of all that is requir’d for Learning, 
and that in fo furpafling a degree, that there is 
no comparifon > betwixt them ; becaufe he is e- 
wy moment in danger of his Life. To what 
dinger or dittrefs can a Scholar be reduc’d equal 
to that of a Soldier, who, being Befieg’d in fome 
ftrong place, and at his pod, or upon Guard, itv 
fome Ravelin or Battion, perceives the Enemy 
carrying on a Mine under him, and yet mud up*, 
on no account remove from thence, or ffiun the 
dinger which threatens him fo near ? All he can 
do is to give Advice to his Commander, that lie 
may countermine ; and he mud dand dill fearinso 

V 4 and 
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Had expetting when on a Hidden he fliall fear 
to tlu Clouds without Wings, and be again call 
down headlong againft his Will. If this danger 
l'eein inconliderable, let us fee whether that be 
not greater when two Galleys fliock one another 
with their Prows, in the nudft of the fpacious 
Sea. When they have thus grappl’d, and are 
clinging together, the Soldier is confin d to the 
narrow Beak, being a Board not above two Foot 
wide ; and Vet though he fees before him fo many 
Mimfters of Death threatning, as there are 1 icccs 
of Cannon on the other fide pointed againft him, 
and not half a Pike’s length from his Body, and 
being lenfihle that the firlt flip of his Feet fendl 
him to the bottom of Neptune's Dominions, Bill, 
for all this, infpit’d by Honour, with an un. 
daunted Heart, he Hands a mark to fo much Fire, 
and endeavours to make his way by that nar- 
row paflage into the Enemy s Veflel. But u nit 
is mod to be admir’d is, that no fooner one falls, 
where he fliall never rife till the end of the World, 
than another fleps into the fame place; and if 
he alfo drops into the Sea, which lies in wait 
for him like an Enemy, another, and after him 
another flill fills up the place, without: differing 
any interval of time to feparate their Deaths, a 
refolution and boldnefs fcarce to be parallel d m 
any other Tryals of War. BlelTed be thofe happy 
Ages that were ftrangers to the dreadful fury_of 
thefe devililh Inftruments of Artillery, whole In- 
ventor I am fatisfy’d is now in HeJJ, receiving 
the reward of his curfed Invention, which is the 
caufe that very often a Cowardly bafe hand takes 

away the Life of the braveft Gentleman -, and that 
in the midft of that vigour and refolution which 
animates and inflames the bold, a chance Bullet 
(Ihot perhaps by one that fled, and was frighted 
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at the very flafli the mifehievous Piece gave, when 
it went off,,) coming, no body knows how, or 
from whence, in a Moment puts a period to the 
brave defigns, and the life of one, that deferv’d 
to have furviv’d many Years. This confider’d I 
could almoft fay, I am forry at my Heart for hav¬ 
ing taken upon me this Profeflion of a Knight- 
Errant, in fo deteflable an Age ; for tho* no Dan¬ 
ger daunts me, yet it affefts me to think, whether 
Powder and Lead may not deprive me of the op¬ 
portunity of becoming Famous, and making, 
my felf known throughout the World, by the 
ftrength of my Arm, and dint of my Sword. But 
kt Hcav’n order Matters as it pleafes, for if I 
com pa fs my Deflgn s, I lhall be fo much the more 
Honour’d, by how much the Dangers I have 
expos’d my felf to, are greater than thole the 
Knights-Errant of former Ages efcap’d. All this, 
long preamble^ Don Quixote . made, whilft the 
Company Supp’d, never minding to eat 4 mouth¬ 
ful, though Sancho Pattfa had feveral times advis’d 
bim to Sup, telling him there would be time 
enough afterwards to fay what he thought fit. 
Thofe who heard him were afrelh mov’d with 
Compaflion, to fee a Man, who feem’d in all o- 
ther refpefts to have a found judgment and 
clear underftanding, fo abfolutely mad and di- 
fbafted, when any mention was made of his cur¬ 
fed Knight-Errantry. The Curare told him, he 
was much in the right, in all he had faid for the 
honour of Arms, and that he, though a Scholar, 
tod a Graduate, was of the feme Opinion. Supper 
being ended, and the Cloarh taken away, whilft 
the Inn-keeper, his Wife, his Daughter, and Ma» 
rittrnej, ficted up Don Quixote's Lofc for the Ladies, 
that they might lie by themfelves that Night, 
Don Ferdinand entreated the Slave to give them aa 
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Account of his Life ; confcious the Relation cotild 
not choofo but be very delightful and furpiizing, 
as might be guefs’d by his coming with Zoraidt, 
The Slave Anfwer’d, He would moft willingly 
comply with their Dcfires, and that he only fear’d 
the Relation would not give them all the fatij. 
faftion he could wifh, but that however, rather 
than difobey, he would do it as well as he could, 
The Curate and all the Company thank’d him, 
and made frelh inftanccs to the fame Effeft. See¬ 
ing himfelf courted by fo many, There is no need 
of entreaties, faid he, for what you may com¬ 
mand ; therefore, continu’d he, give me your 
Attention, and you fliall hear a true Relation, per¬ 
haps not to be parallel’d by thofe fabulous Stories 
which are compos’d with much Art and Study, 
This caus’d all the Company to feat themfelves, 
and obferve a very ftri& filence, and then with an 
.agreeable and fodatc Voice , he began in this 
; manner. 


CHAP. XII. 

Where the Captive relates his Life and Ak 

ventures . 

I N the Mountains of Leon my Family had its 
firft Original, and was more kindly dealt with¬ 
al by Nature than by Fortune, though my Father 
might pafs for Rich among the Inhabitants of 
thofe Parcs, who are but poorly provided for > to 
fay truth, he had been fo, had he had as mud) 
Induftry to prefer^, as he had Inclination to dit- 


l 
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'fipate hiiJncome; but he had been a Soldier, and 
the Years of his Youtlr'fpcntin that Employment, 
had left him in his Old-Age a propenfity to fpend, 
tinder the Name of Liberality. War is a School 
where the Covetous grow free, and the free Pro¬ 
digal : To fee a Soldier a Mifer, is a kind of Pro¬ 
digy which happens but feldom. My Father was - 
far from being one of them; for he pafs’d the 
Bounds of Liberality, and came very near the 
etcelpss of Prodigality: A thing which cannot 
foit well with a marry’d Life, where the Children > 
ought to fucceed to the Eftate, as well as Name 
of the Family. We were three of us, all at Man’s 
Eftate, and my Father, finding that the only way- 
(as he faid) to curb hisfquandring Inclination, was • 
refolv’d to difpoflefs himfelf of that which main¬ 
tain’d it, his Ellate ; without which Alexander him¬ 
felf mult have appear'd poor. He call'd us one day•' 
all three to him in his Chamber, and fpoke to us * 
Hi the following manner. 

My Sons, to perfwade you that I love you, I 
need only tell you I am your Father, and you my 
Children ; and on the other fide, you have reafon - 
to think me unkind, considering how carelefs I am 
in preferving what ihould one Day be yours ; but * 
p) convince you, however, that I have the Bowels 
of a Parent, I have taken a refolution, which I - ' 
have well weigh’d and confider’d for many Days. 
You are all now of an Age to choofe the kind of 
Life you each of you incline to, or at lead to enter 
upon fome Employment that may one Day pro¬ 
cure you both Honour and Profit: Therefore I 
defign to divide all I have into four Parts, of 
which I will give three among you, and retain the 
fourth for my felf, to maintain me in my Old' 
Age, as long as it (hall pleafe Heaven to continue 
me in this Life. After that each of you foall have 
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receiv’d his part, I could wtfh you woijld follow 
one of the Employments I (bill mention to yoy, 
every one as he finds himfelf inclin d. 1 pere is i 
Proverb in our vulgar Tongue, which I take to 
contain a great deal of Truth, as generally thole 
forts of fayings do ; being Ihorc.Sentences framd 
upon Obfervation and long Experience. Thu 
Proverb runs thus, Either the Church , the Sea, or tbt 
Court . As if it fliould plainly fay, that whoever 
defires to thrive, muft follow one of thefe three j 
either be a Church-Man, or a Merchant and try ha 
Fortune at Sea, or enter into the Service of n^s 
Prince in the Court: For another Proverb fays, 
that Kings Chaff is better than other Mem Corn. I fiy 
this, becaufe I would have one of you follow his 
Studies, another I defire Ihould be a Merchant, 
and the third Ihould ferve the King in his Wart j 
becaufe it is a thing of fome difficulty to get an 
entrance at Court ; and though War does not irn* 
mediately procure Riches, yet it feldom fails of 
giving Honour and Reputation. Within eight 
days time I will give each of you your Portion, 
and not wrong you of a farthing of it, as you 
fhall fee by Experience. Now therefore tell me 
if you are refolv’d ro follow my Advice^ about 
your fetling into the World. And turning to 
me as the Eldeft, lie bid me Anfwyr firft. 1 told 
him, that he ought not upon our Account to 
divide, or leflen his Eftate, or way <?f Living; 
that we were young Men, and could fliift in the 
World ; and at la ft: I concluded, that for my part 
I would be a Soldier, and ferve God and the King 
in that Honourable Profeflion. My lecond Brother 
made the fame regardful Offer, and chofe to go to 
the Indies; refolving to lay out in Goods the Ibare 
that fliould be given him here. The youngeff, 
and>I believe, the wil'cft of us all, faid he would be 
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* a !* d in order to it go to Salantanem, 

and there finifli his Studies. After this, ,ipy Father 

hAad n! tht % and > a fcw days perform'd 
what he had promis d, and, as I remember, it was 

ISSIA Ufi ? d Duc . ir j a *P»cce, which he ihar’d 
among us ; for we had an Uncle who bought all 

the Eftate, and paid for it in ready Money, that it 
might not go out of the Family. A little after, 
we all took leave of my Father, and at parting I 

; o °lATt t (S r ^?r h,n , kil,g iC - a ki " d of Inhumanity 
to leave the old Gentleman ip fo (height a Con- 

ty‘ on \u * T r eV VH Wlt k therefore to accept 
tjoufand of my three, the remainder being 
(umcient to make up a Soldier’s Equipage. My 

„’r„te“ rk U HP on 5>y other Brothers, end they 
each of them pre/ented him with a thoufand Du. 

tkat - my Pother remain’d with four thou- 

'rt, M w and thoufand 

t u n $ he chofe ro kee P> a nd not fell 
oqt-rigbt. Tp be fbort, we took our laft leave of 

my Father and the Uncle I have mention’d, not 

without much Grief and Tears on all fides. They 

Et r, r,, r ^ commende . ding to us f ° jet the,n 

tnow by all Opportunities our good or ill For. 
tml'rr d f °u° c dl V nd liavin B receiv’d 

Onir b 8 /„ ° f our i° d ^ atfler » one of u* went 
llrait to Salamanca, the other tp Seviii, and I to 

It rm ’ d rf * ° m ' fi 

S3 

Lift M nt - f everaI Letters, I have not had the 
SfS I J ew * eit,lcr °T flim, or of my Brothers. And 
1 | , r 1 f, ate m few Words my own Adven- 
ms, in all that courfe of Years. I took Shipping 
It Atunt, arriv d fafe and with a good paffage at 
C«w, from thence I went to Milan, where I 

bought 
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?L Great Duke of was patting into Flanim 
th . e . Gr ! aC AZrJ. rhl, made me alter my ftrft Reft. 


•4w> flrrat DUlte Ot was 1" /» 

£h an Army ; this made me alter my firft Reft- 
Stn I followd him, and was prefcnt: ac allhw 

!? tl0n ' ‘I.- .. u>»11 a< at the Deaths of the 


lution. I follow cl mm, .n» of the 

JfoT 2*Vb2SlS w 

sa a »oSu|a/%^. «- 

as, ssssa sjSdSs. 

Sf 5»«r« N«oF»l Brother to our good King Dot 
T he meat Fame of the Preparations for 
this ^War incited me with a vehement defire o 
being pre’fent at the Engagement which,w»j 
Defied to follow thefe Preparations; and although 
f had certain Affurance, and as it were an earncft 

peftations, ml return. «I M» 

Fleer as he did at ‘MeJJma. In ihort, I Was at tb« 
creat’ \ftion of the Battel of Lcpanti >, being »Op* 
tahi of Foot, to which poft my good Fortune mw 
!i,« mir Defert had now advanc’d me; artd that 

S“ which was fo happy to all 

S the World w» 

they had entertain d, that the lurn was 
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by Sea;) that Day I fay, in which the Pride of 
the Ottomans was firft broke, and which was fo 
happy to all Chriftians, even to thofe who dy’d in 
the Fight, who were more fo than thofe who re- 
main d alive and Conquerors, I alone was the un¬ 
happy Man; fince, inftead of a Naval Crown, 
which I might have hop’d for in the time of the 
Romans, I found my feIf that very Night a Slave 
with Irons on my Feet, and Manacles ori my 
Hands. The thing happen’d thy$: Khali ,%inff 
Of Algiers, a brave and bold Pyrate, having boarded 
and taken the Cap it ana Galley of Malta, in which 

only three Knights were left alive, and thofe def- 
Peratejy wounded, the Galley of ’John Andrea Doria 
made hafte to Succour them ; in this Galley I was 
Embarqu’d with my Company, and doing my duty 
in this Occafion, I leap’d into the Enemy’s Galley 
which getting loofe from ours, that intended to 
board the Algerine, my Soldiers were hindred from 
following me, and I remain’d alone among a great 
number of Enemies; whom not being able to re- 
5(1, I was taken, after having receiv’d feveral 
Wounds; and as you have heard already, Khali 
having efcaped with all his Squadron, I found my 
ftlf his Prifoner; and was the only afflifled Man 
among fo many joyful ones, and the only-Captive 
among fo many free: for on that Day above 1 <000 
Chriftians, who row d iu the Turkijh Galleys, ob¬ 
tain’d their long wifh’d-for Liberty. I was carry’d 
to Cmftantimple , where the Grand Signior Selim 
tMAt Khali my Matter General of the Sea, he ha¬ 
ving behaved himfelf very well in the Battle, and 
brought away with him the great Flag of the Or¬ 
der of Malta, as a proof of his Valour. 

. The fecond year of my Captivity, I was a Slave 
W the Capitana Galley at Navarnno; and I took 
Wtice of the Chrittians Fault, in letting flip the 

Op- 
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Opportunity they W/* 

Fl«t m that Port i ™ J bc J amcW , tta 
«r<»< Pnratesj r. P t0 efcape on Shore with- 

they had all m f c wa$ t he terror they had of 
out Fighting* 8 nleas’d God to order it other* 
n F1Ce 'C^nv A of ?he Chriftian General, 
^/rVnr °the Vms^of Chriftcndom, and becaufe it 
F k-V\ViU we fhould always have fome Enemies 
“ MJ! Z Vekali fav’d himfclf at Modon, wh.ch 
•« ™ Ifland ’ not far from Navamno, and theje 
Landing bis Men, fortify'd the Entrances ofitbt 

Harbour, remaining in fety <“J>' 

forc’d to return home with his Fleet, in Mil 
was tore a ro ««=«.« , jW* of which 

Expedition, c on W as Captain, was taken by 

Barbara s a( Naples call’d the Woolf ,which 

,h ' A ATm.Sed y byX Thunderbolt of W.r, 

Sha^FatheT of die Soldiers, that happy and never 
that 1 • f}Qr* jilvtiTQ dc Marquii 

r.?r c™» lnd° c,miot omit th f e manner rf 

tV:clZ^o ( ySn laid V„«ir 0.J 

and feizing on their Commander, as^he was wall. 
ihfm b to Row hard; they pafs’d him on from H»ni 

Galleyro t^ie^tlte^^nd^ave^m^uch^lov^ h 
the handing him, that before he got to the Maw 
the nanomB > , Body, and washed to 

{££' This' as I MwasAe M of hisCruelff, 

’"ii?er r rht'»e return'd to snd * 

neft Year, which was « was known taj 
Don •;«» of M"‘ had »ken »»» mi 1,s 
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dom from the Turks, and given the PofTeflion of it 
to Muley Named, having thereby defeated all the 
hopes'of Reigning of MiUey Hamida, one of the 
cruelleft and withal one of the braveft Moore that 
was in the World. The Grand Signior was trou¬ 
bl’d at this lofs, and ufing his wonted Artifices 
with the Chriftians, he ftruck up a Peace with 
tho Venetians, who were much more defirous than 
he of it. 

•The year after, which was 1574, he attack’d 
the Goletsa, and the Fort which Don Juan had, 
begun, but not above half finilh’d, before Tunis. 
All this while I was a Galley-Slave, without any 
hopes of Liberty ; at leaft I could not promife 
my felf to obtain it by way of Ranfome ; for I 
was refolv’d not to write my Father the News of 
my Misfortune. La Golttta and the Fort were both 
•alien after fome Refinance; the Turkifl) Army con¬ 
fiding of 7 J 000 Turks in Pay, and above 400000 
Uitrs and Arabs out of all Africa near the Sea j 
with fuch Provifions of War of all kinds, and fo 
many Pioneers, that they might have cover’d the 
Celesta and the Fort with Earth by Handfuls. The 
Geletta was firft taken, though always before repu" 
ted impregnable ; and it was not loft by any fault 
of it* Defenders, who did all that could be ex- 
pefted from them, but becaule it was found by ex¬ 
perience, that it was prafticable to make Trenches 
in that Sandy Soil, which was thought to have 
Water under it within two Foot, and the Turks 
digg’d above two Yards before they came at any, 
by which means filling Sacks with Sand, and lay¬ 
ing them on one another, they rais’d them fo high, 
out they commanded from that Fortification the 
Fdtt, in which none could be fafe, norihe.w them- 
“teupon tli< Walls. It has.been the Opinion 
ft moil Men, that we did ill to (hut our felvcs 
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up in the Goletta ; and that we ought to have been 
drawn out to hinder their Landing; but they 
who fay fo, talk without Experience, and at a j 
diftance, of fuch things; for if in all there were 
not above 7000 Men in the Goletta and the Fort, 
how could foj fmall a Number, though never fo 
brave, take the open Field againft fuch Forces a 
thole of the Enemies ? And how is it poflible thit 
a Place can avoid being taken which can have no 
Relief, particularly being befieg d by fuch Num. 
bers, and thofe in their own Country: But rt | 
feem’d to many others, and that is alio my Opi< 
nion, that God Almighty favour d Spain mod par. 
eicularly, in fuffering that fink of Iniquity and 
Mifery, as well as that Spungc and perpetual dram 
of Treafure to be deftroy’d. For infinite Sunil 
cf Money were (pent thereto no P u, *P 0 ; e » wlt »out 
any other defign than to preferve the Memory of 
one of the Emperor’s, Charles the Vth s, Conquefti; 
as if it had been neceffary to fupport the Eternity 
of his Glory, (which will be Permanent) that thob 
Stones fhould remain in being. The Fort wn 
hkewife loft, but the ' 1 'urks got it Foot by Fo«t| 
for the Soldiors who defended it, fuftam d two 
and twenty AlTaults, and in them kill d abovo 
*<ooo of thofe Barbarians ; and when it was taken, 
of 100 which were left alive, there was not onn 
Man unwounded; a certain fign of the Bravery of 
the Garrifon, and of their Skill in defendingPIacej. 
There was likewifo taken by Compofition, a lmill 
Fort in the niidft of a Lake, which wa* under the 
Command of Don 'John Zanoguerra, a Gentleman 01 
Valencia, and a Soldier of great Renown. Don 
PtJrt Puerto C/»*r«re, General of the Goletta was taken 
Prifoner. and was fo afflifted at.the lofs of the 
Place, tU he dy’d of Grief by the Way, before 
he got to Coup ant iuoplt, whither they weie carry. | 
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Ing him. They rook alfo Prifoner the Commander 
of the Fort, whofe Name was Gabriel Cerbellon, a 
Milamfe, and a great Ingineer, as well as a valiant 
Soldier. Several Perfons of Quality were killed in 
thole two Fortreffes, and amongft the reft was 
Pagan Doria, the Brother of the Famous John An¬ 
drea Doria, a Generous and Noble-hearted Gentle¬ 
man, as well appear’d by his Liberality to that 
Brother; and that which made his Death more 
worthy of Companion, was, that he receiv’d it 
from fome Arabs, to whom he had committed his 
Safety after the lofs of the Fort, they having pro¬ 
mis’d to carry him difguis’d in a Moor\ Habit to 
Tabarea, which is a fmall Fort held on that Coaft 
by the Genoefes, for the diving for Coral; but they 
cut off his Head; and brought it to the Turkijb 
General, who made good to them our Spanifh Pro¬ 
verb, 7 hat the Treafon pleafes, but the Traitors 
ire odious; for he order’d them to be hang’d up 
immediately, for not having brought him alive. 
Amongft the Chriftians which were taken in the 
Fort, there was one Don Pedro de Aguilar, of fomq 
phee in Andfllufta, and who was an Enfign in the 
Place; a very brave, and a very ingenious Man, 
and one who had a rare Talent in Poetry. I men* 
fion him, becaufe it was his fortune to be a Slave 
in the fame Galley with me, and chain’d to the 
fame Bench. Before we left the Port he made two 
Sonnets by way of Epitaph for the Golgtta and the 
Fort, which I muft beg leave to repeat here, ha¬ 
ving learn’d them by Heart, and I believe they 
will rather divert than tire the Company. When 
the Captive nam’d Don Pedro de Aguilar, Don fer- 
hoand look’d upon his Comrades, and they all 
fmild ; and when he talk’d of the Sonnets, one of 
them faid, before yon go on to repeat the Sonnets, 

I defire. Sir, you would tell me what became of 

that 
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that Don Pedro et Aguilar whom you have mention’d. 
All that I know of him, anfwer d the Slave, is, 
that after having been two years in Conflantmple, 
he made his efcape, difguis d like an Arnaut .and 
in company of a Greek Spy ; but I cannot tell whe¬ 
ther he obtain’d his Liberty or no, though I be- 
lieve he did, becaufe about a year after, I law the 
fame Greek in Conftantinople, but had not an Uppor- 
tunitv to ask him about the Succefs of his Journey. 
Then I can tell you, reply’d the Gentleman, Tint 
the Don Pedro you fpeak of is my Brother, and is 
at prefent at home, Marry’d, Rich, and has three 
Children. God be thanked, faid the Slave, for the 
Favours he has bellow’d on him, for in my mind 
there is no felicity equal to that of recovering 
ones loft Liberty ; and moreover, added the rune 
Gentleman, I can fay the Sonnets you mentioned, 
which my Brother made. Pray fay them then re* 
ply’d the Slave, for I queftion not but you can 
repeat them better than I. With all mv newt; 
anfwer’d the Gentleman. That upon the Golem 

was thus. 


CHAP. XIII. 

The Story of the Captive Continu d» 

A SONNET. 

B LeJt Souls, difibarg'd of Life's eppreffve weight, 
Whofe Virtue prov'd your Pafs-port to the Skim 
Tost there procur'd a more propitious Fate , 

When for your Faith you bravely fell, to rijt. 


Witt 
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Men Pious Rage diffus'd thro' ev'ry Vein, 

On this ungrateful Shore inflam'd your Blood: 

Each drop you loft roas bought with Crowds of /lain, 
Whofe vital Purple/well'd the neigbb'ring Flood. 

\ 

Tho' (ruff'd by Ruins and by Odds, you claim 
That ptrfeft Glory , that immortal Fame, 

Which like true Heroes nobly you purfu'd ; 

On thefe you feiz'd, even when of Life depriv'd, 

For flillyour Courage even your Lives Jurviv'd, 
And fare 'tis Ctnquefl thus to befubdu'd. 

I know it’s juft as you repeat it, faid the Cap- 
tive: Well then, faid the Gentleman, I’ll give 
you now that which was made upon the Fort, if 
I can remember it. 

j A S O N N E T. 

A Mid ft thefe barren Fields and ruin'd Towert 
7 ho Bed of Honour of the falling Brave, ' 
three thoufand Champions of the Chriflim Ptrv'rt 
Found a new Life, and triumph in the Grave. 

lang did their Armt their haughty Foet repel, 

Yet Jlrew'd the Fields with ft aught er'd Heaps in vain, 

0 retime by Toils, the pious Heroes fell , 

Or but furviv'd more nobly so be /lain. 

this elifmal Soil, fo fam'd in Ills of old, 

In ev'ry Age was fatal to the Bold, 
v Tht Seat of Honour, and the Warrior's Tomb ! 

TU hence to Heav'n more Worth was ne'er relirrid ' 
than thefe display'd, nor bat the Earth combin'd ! 

. Rtjum d more noble Bodies in her Womb. 


The 
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The Sonnets were applauded, andthe Captrn 
•was pleas’d to hear fuch good News of his Friend 
and Companion: After that he purfu d has Re.au- 
on in ihefe Terms } The Turks order d the dif 
mantlinn of the Goletta, the Fort being razd to 
their Hand by the Siege; and yet the Mines they 
made could not blow up th« old Walls, which 
neverthclefs were always thought the weakeft l art 
of the Place; but the new Fortifications made by 
the Ineineer Fratin came eafily down. In fine, the 
Turkilb Fleet return’d in Triumph to Ctnftantimflt, 
where not long after my Matter Khali dy d, whom 
the Turks us'd to call Khali Fur tart, which ini 3«' M 
fignifies the Scabby Renegade, as indeed he «, 

and th tTurks give Names ^ 

from lome Virtue or fome Defedt that is in tn ra , 
and this happens, becaufe there are but four Fami- 
lies defeended from the Ottoman Family, all th 
} e ft, ns I have fa id, take their Names from fom 
Deftft of the Body, or fome good Quality of the 
Mind This fcabby Slave was at the Oar in one 
of th“ Grand Signior’s Gallies for fourteen \ ears, 
till he was four and thirty Years old; « 

Time he turn’d Renegade, to be reveng d of 7 ; 

„ 1V w Kim a Box on the Ear as he was cnaina 
tcHi/oir, fotfaking his Religion for 111! 

after which he tow'd fo much Valour and to 

duft, that he came to be King of <%{*’"» ? n , r 
miral of the Turkijh Fleet, which is the third Com. 
mand in the whole Empire. He w’as a CaMrifi 
by Birth, aud of a milS Dlfpofirion towards b 
slaves, as alfo of good Morals to ‘ “ g 

World. He had above three thoufand Slaves w 

his own, all whichafter his Death were divi , 

he had order’d by his Will, between the GW. 

Signior, his Sons, and his Renegades. I 
the Share of a Vmtian Renegade, who was *lg| 
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tin-boy in a Vmtian Ship which was taken by Vc 
htli, who lov’d him fo that he was one of his fa* 
vourite Boys; and he came atlaft to prove one of 
the cruell’tt Renegades that ever was known. His 
Name was jizanaga, and he obtain’d fuch Riches 
is to rife by them to be King of Algiers ; and with 
him I left Confiantitwple, with fome Satisfaction to 
think at leaft that I was in a Place fo near Spain, 
siot becaufe I could give Advice to any Friend of 
my Misfortunes, but becaufe I hop’d to try whe¬ 
ther I fliouJd fucceed better in Algiers than I had 
done in Conftantinoplc, where I had rry’d a thou¬ 
fand Ways of running away, but could never exe¬ 
cute any of them, which I hop’d I ttiould compafs 
better in Algiers, for Hopes never forfook me upon 
ill the Difappointments I met with in the Defign 
of recovering my Liberty. By this Means I kept 
my feif alive, (hut up in a Pritonor Houfe, which 
theTVr&s call a Bagnio, where they keep their Chri- 
ftian Slaves, as well thofe of the King, as thofe 
who belong to private Perfons, and alfo thofe who 
are called El Ahnaten, that is, who belong to the 
Publick, and are employ’d by the City in Works 
that belong to it. Thefe Latter do very difficultly 
obtain their Liberty; for having no particular 
Matter, but belonging to the Publick, they can 
find no Body to treat with about their Ranfom, 
though they have Money to pay it. The King’s 
Slaves, which are ranfomable, are not oblig’d to 

J o out to Works as the others do, except their 
jilfom (lays too long before it comes ; for then 
to hatten rr, they make them work, and fetch 
Wood with the reft, which is no finall Labour. 
JiyiSiOne of thofe who were to be ranfom’d, for 
.when they knew I had.been a Captain, though 1 
IPld them thelmpoflibility I was in of being re* 
doom’d becaufe of my Poverty, yet they put me a- 

mong 
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« 

mong the Gentlemen that were to be ranfom’d, and 
to that End they put me on a flight Chain, rather 
as a Mark of Diftinttion than to reftrain me by it; 
and fo I pafs’d my Life in that Bagnio, with fevtral 
ocher Gentlemen of Quality, who expe&ed thtir 
Ranfom; and tho’ Hunger and Nakednefs might, 
as it did often, trouble us, yet nothing gave di 
fuch Affliction, as to hear and fee the exceflive Cru- 
elties with which our Mafter us’d the other Cbiifti* 
an Slaves; he would hang one one Day, theniift- 
pale another, cut off the Ears of another, and tbit 
upon fuch flight Occnfions, that often the Turin 
would own that he did it only for the Pleafureof 
doing it, and becaufe he was naturally an Enemy 
to Mankind. Only one Spanifh Soldier knewhov 
to deal with him, his Name was Saavedra ; and 
becaufe he did fuch things as will noteafily be for¬ 
gotten by the Turks, and all to gain his Liberty, 
his Mafter never gave him a Blow, nor us’d him ill 
either in Word or Deed ; and yet we were alwiyt 
afraid that the leaft of his Pranks would make him 
be impal’d, nay, he himfelf fometimes was afraid 
of it too; and if it were not for Fear of taking 
up too much of our Time, I could tell fuch PafFa- 
ges of him as would divert the Company mirth 
better than the Relation of my Adventures, arid 
caufe more Wonder in them. But to go on ; tfaj 
that the Windows of a very rich Moor's Houle 
look’d upon the Court of our Prifon ; winch in¬ 
deed, according to the Cuftom of the Country, 
were rather Peeping-holes than Windows, and yet 
'they had alfo Lettices or Jealoufles on the Inlide. 
It happen’d one Day, that being upon a kind of 
TerraCe of our Prifon, with only three of my 
Comrades, diverting our felves as well as we cotild, 
by trying who could leap fartheft in hisChilttt, 
all the Other Chriftians being gone out to wttrfi 

1 chanc’d 
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I chanc’d to look up to thofe Windows, and faw 
that out of one of then* there appear’d * long 
Cane, and to it was a Bit of Linncn ty’d, and the 
Cane was mov’d up and down, as if it had ex- 
petted that fome of us fhould lay hold of it. We 
all took Notice of it, and one of us went and 
flood juft under it to fee if they would let it fail ; 
but juft as he came to it the Cane was drawn up, 
and fhak’d too and fro Sideways, as if they had 
made the fame Sign as People do with their Head 
when they deny. He retir’d upon that, and the 
fame Motion was made with it as before. Another 
of my Comrades advanc’d, and had the fame Suc- 
cefs as the former ; the third Man was us’d juft 
as the reft; which I feeing, refolv’d to try the 
Adventure, and as I came under the Cane it fell ac 
my Feet: Immediately I unty’d the Linncn, with¬ 
in winch was a Knot, which being open’d, fhew’d 
US about ten Zianitit, which is a fort of Gold of 
bafe Allay, us’d by the Moors, each of which is 
worth about two Crowns of our Money. ’Tis 
not to be much queftion’d, whether the Difcovery 
were not as pleafantas furprizing; we were in Ad¬ 
miration, and I more particularly, not being able 
togiiefs from what Part thefe Favours proceeded ; 
for twas apparent that I was more meant than any 
of my Comrades, flnee the Cane was let go to me 
iJone when it w^s refus’d to them. I took my Mo¬ 
ney, broke the Cane, and going upon the Terrace 
l \ vef y fi. ne white Hand did open and fhut 
l ’'■window with Hafte; by this we imagin’d 
that fome Woman that liv’d in that Houfe had 
done us the Charity, and to return our Thanks, 
we bow d our felves after the Moorifh Fafhion with 
our Arms acrofs our Breads. A little after there 
appen d out of the fame Window a little Crofs 
«r e ? f , Canc » which immediately was pull’d in 
Vo.l, II: 2 again 
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again. This confirm’d us in our Opinion, that 
fome Chriftian Woman was a Slave in that Houfe, 
Tmd that it was the that took Pity of us; but the 
Whitenefs of the Hand, and the Kichnefs of the 
Bracelets upon the Arm, which we had a Glimpfe 
-of, feem’d to deftroy that Thought again ; and 
then we believ’d it was fome Chriftian Woman 
turn’d Mahometan , whom their Matters very often 
marry, and take it for a great good Fortune, for 
they are more valu’d by them than the Women of 
the Country. But in all this Guefting we were 
far enough from finding out the Truth of the 
'Cafe ; however we refolv’d to be very diligent in 
obferving the Window, which was our North-Star. 
There pafs’d above fifteen Days before we faw 
either the Hand, or Cane, or any other Sign what¬ 
soever ; though in all that Time we endeavour’d 
to find out who liv’d in that Houfe, and if there 
were in it any Chriftian Woman who was a Re¬ 
negade ; yet all we could difcover amounted to 
•only this, that the Houfe belong’d to one of the 
chief Moors , a very rich Man call’d AgimoraH, 
who had been Alcayde of the Pat*, which is an 
Office much valu’d among them. But when we 
leaft hop’d that our Golden Shower fliould conti¬ 
nue, out of that Window we faw on a fudden 
the Cane appear again, with another Piece of Lin- 
nen, and a bigger Knot; and this was juft at a 
Time when the Bagnio was without any other of 
the Slaves in it. We all try’d our Fortunes as the 
firft Time, and it fucceeded accordingly, for the 
Cane was let go to none but me. 1 unty’d the 
Knot, and found in it forty Crowms in Spanijb Gold, 
with a Paper written in Arabick, and at the Top 
of the Paper was a great Crofs. I kifs’d the Crofi, 
took the Crowns, and returning to the Terrace, 

we all made our Moorish Reverences; the Hand 

appear d 
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appear'd again, and I having made Signs that I 
would read the Paper, the Window was fhut. We 
remain’d all overjoy’d and aftonifh’d at what had 
happen’d ; and were extreme defirous to know the 
Contents of the Paper ; but none of us under- 
ftood Arabick, and it was yet more difficult to find 
out a proper Interpreter. At laft I refolv’d to trufl: 
a Renegade of Murcia, who had fhew’d me great 
Proofs of his Kindnefs. We gave one another 
mutual AfTurances, and on his Side he was oblig’d 
to keep fecrec all that I fhould reveal to hirr. 
The Renegades, who have fome Thoughts of re¬ 
turning one Day to their own Country, ufe to 
get Certificates from the Perfons of Quality who 
are Slaves in Barbary ; in which they make a fort of 
an Affidavit, that fuch an one, a Renegade, is an 
honeft Man, and has always been kind to theChrif- 
tians, and has a mind to make his Efcape on the 
firft Occafion. Some there are who procure thefe 
Certificates with an honeft Defign ; but others geC 
them on purpofe to make ufe of them when they 
go a Pirating on the Chriftian Shores; for then if 
they are Shipwreck’d or taken, they fliew thefe 
Certificates, and fay, that thereby maybe feen the 
Intention with which they came in the Turks Com¬ 
ply; to wit, to get an Opportunity of returning 
to Chriftendom : By this means they efcape the 
firft Fury of the Chriftians, and are Reconcil’d to 
the Church without having been hurt; afterwards 
they take their time, and return to Barbary , to be 
what they were before. 

One of thefe Renegades was my Friend, and he 
had Certificates from us all, by which we gave him 
much Commmendation: but if the Moors had 
Citch’d him with thofe Papers about him, they 
would have burnt him alive. I knew that nor on¬ 
ly he underftood the Arabic Tongue, but alfo that 
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lie could both fpealc and write it currently. But 
yet before I refolv’d to truft him intirely, I bid 
nim read me that Paper which I had found by 
chance ; he opened it, and was a good while look, 
ing upon it, and conftruing it to himfelf. I ask’d 
him if he underftood it; He faid yes, very well; 
and that if I would give him Pen and Ink and Pa- 
per, he would tranflite it Word for Word. We 
furnifil’d him with what he defir’d, and he went 
to work; having finifti’d his Tranflation, he faid, 
all that I have here put into Spaw'jh is Word for 
Word what is in the /Irabick ; only obferve that 
where-ever the Paper fays Lela Martin, it means 
our Lady the Virgin Maty. The Contents were 

‘ S When I was a Child, my Father had a Slave, 

* who taught me in my Tongue the Chriftian 
‘ Worfhip, and told me a great many things of Lr* 

* la Martin: The Chrifiian Slave dy’d, and lam 

* fure (he went not to the Fire, but is with Ma, 

* for I have feen her twice; and (lie bid me go to 

* t he Land of the Chriftians to fee Lela Martin, 

* w ho had a great Kindnefs for me. I do not know 
‘ what is the matter ; but though I have feen ma. 

* ny Chriftians out of this Window, none has ap* 

' pear’d to me fo much a Gentleman as thy felf. I 
‘ am very handfome and young, and can carry 

* with me a great deal of Money, and other Riches; 

4 confider whether thou can’ft bring it to pafs that 
4 we may efcape together, and thou (halt be my 

* Husband in thy own Countiy, if thou art wil* 

‘ ling ; but if thou art not, *tis all one, Lela bto 
4 run will provide me a Husband. I have writ this, 

4 have a Care whom thou giveft it to read to, do 

* not truft any Moor, becaufe they are all Treache- 
4 rous; and in this I am much perplex’d, and could 

1 wifh there were not a ncceflity of trufting any, 

oncj | 
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4 one ; becaufe if my Father fliould come to know 
' it, he would certainly throw me into a Well, and 
4 cover me over with Stones. I will tie a Thread 
4 to the Cane, and with that thou may’ft fallen thy 
4 Anlwer; and if thou canft not find any one to 
4 write in /Irabick ,make meunderftand thy meaning 
4 by Signs, for Lela Marini will help me to guefs ir. 

4 She and /Ilia keep thee, as well as this Croft, 

4 which I often kifs, as the Chriftian Slave bid me. 

You may imagine, Gentlemen, that we were in 
admiration at the Contents of this Paper, and 
withal o’erjoy’d at them, which we exprefs’d fo 
openly, that the Renegade came to underftand that 
the Paper was not found by chance, but that it was 
really writ to fome one among us, and accordingly 
he told us his Sufpicion, but defir’d us to fruit 
him entirely, and that be wou’d venture his Life 
with us to procure us our Liberty. Having faid 
this, he pull’d a Crucifix of Metal out of his 
Bofom, and with many Tears, fwore by the God 
which it reprefented, and in whom he, though a 
wicked Sinner, did firmly believe, to be true and 
faithful to us with all Secrefy in what we (hou’d 
impart to him ; for he guefs’d that by the means 
of the Woman who had writ that Letter, we might 
all of us recover our loft Liberty, and he in parti¬ 
cular might obtain what he had fo long wifli’d for, 
to be receiv’d again into the Bofom of his Mother 
the Church. The Renegade pronounc’d all this 
with fo many Tears, and fuch Signs of Repen¬ 
tance, that we were all of Opinion to truft him, 
and tell him the whole Truth of the Bufmefs. We 
(hew’d him the little Window out of which the 
Cane us’d to appear, and he from thence took good 
notice of the Houfe, in order to inform himfelf 
who liv d in it. We next agreed that it wou’d be 
neceflary to anfwer the Motrijh Ladies Note, fo im- 

Z 3 mediately . „ 
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mediately the Renegade writ down what I dittoed 
to him ; which was exaftly as I fliall relate, for I 
have not forgot the leaft material Circumftance of 
this Adventure, nor can forget them in all my 
Life. The Words then were there. 

* The true Alla keep thee, my dear Lady, and 
‘ that blelTed Virgin, which is the true Mother 
‘ ®f God, and has infp.r’d thee with the de ign 
‘ of going to the Land ofthe Chriftians. Do thou 
1 ask her that fhe wou’d be pleas d to make thee 

* underftand how thou lhalc execute what lhe has 

* commanded thee, for lhe is fo good that fhe will 

* do it. On my parr, and on that of the 
' Chriftians who are with me, I offer to do for 
‘ thee all we are able, even to the hazard of our 
< t : ve . p a il not to write to me, and give me 

* notice of thy refolution, for I will a ways an- 

* f wer thee : The Great Alia having given us 
‘ a Christian Slave, who can read and write thy 
« Language, as thou may’ft perceive by this Let. 

* tcr . fo that thou may ft without feai give us 

* notice of all thy Intentions. As for what thou 
4 fay’ft, that as foon as thou (halt arrive in the 
‘ Land ofthe Chriftians, thou defign ft to be my 
4 Wife : I promife thee on the word of a good 
4 Chriftian. to take thee for my Wife, andthou 
4 may’ft know that Chriftians do perform their Pro- 
4 mites better than the biters. Alla, and his Mo- 
4 ther Mary be thy Guard, my dear Lady. 

Having writ and clos’d this Note, I expefte 
two Days till the Baguio was empty, and then I 
wxnt upon the Terrace, the ordinary place of our 
Conveiiacion, to fee if .the Can. was abroad, aod 
it was not long before it was ftiriing. As foo 
as it appear’d I.fhew’d my Note, that the Thread 
might be put to the Cane, but I found that was 
done to my Hand j and the Cane being let ow , 


r 
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I faftn’d the Note to it. Not long after the Knot 
was let fall, and I having taken it up, found in it: 
feveral Pieces of. Gold and Silver, above fifty 
Crowns, which gave us infinite content, and forti- 
fy’d our Hopes of obtaining at laft our Liberty* 
That Evening our Renegade came to us, and told 
us he had found out that the Matter of that Houfe: 
was the fame Mow we had been told of, call’d 
extremely rich, and who had one only 
Daughter to inherit all his Eftate. That it was the 
Report of all the City, that fhe was the handfom- 
eft Maid in all Bariary . having been demanded. in> 
Marriage by feveral Baflas and Viceroys, but that 
fhe had always refus’d to Marry ; He alfo told us,> 
that lie had learnt fhe had had a Chrittian Slave 
who was dead, all which agreed with the Contents 
of the Letter. We immediately held a Council 
with the Renegade, about the manner we might 
ufe to carry off the Moorifo Lady, and go all toge¬ 
ther to Chrittendom ; but all we agreed was to ex¬ 
pert the Anfwer of Zoraida y for that was the Name 
of the Lady, jVho now defires to be call’d Mary 
as well knowing fhe cou’d beft advife the over¬ 
coming all the Difficulties that were in our Way ; 
and after this Refolution the Renegade allur'd us 
again, that he wou’d lofe his Life, or deliver us 
out of Captivity. 

The Bagnio was Four Days together full of Peo¬ 
ple, and ail that Time the Cane was invifible ; but 
is foon as it return’d to its Solitude, the Cane ap¬ 
pear’d, with a Knot much bigger than ordinary: 
Having unty’d it, I found in it a Letter, and a 
Hundred Crowns in Gold. The Renegade hap¬ 
pen’d that Day to be with us, and we gave him 
the Letter to read, which he faid contained tliefe 
Words. ’ 

Z 4 1 
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4 I cannot tell. Sir, how to contrive that we 
4 may go together for Spain ; neither has Lela Mo- 

* run told it me, tho’ I have earneftly ask’d it of 

* her: all I can do, is to furnifh you out of this 
4 Window with a great deal of Riches, buy your 

* Ranfom and your Friends with that; and let 
4 one of you go to Spain, and buy a Bark there, and 
4 come and fetch the reft : As for me, you ftiall 
4 find me in my Father’s Garden out of Town, by 
4 the Sea-fide, not far from Bafojfo Gate ; where 
4 I am to pafs all the Summer with my Father and 
4 my Maids, from which you may take me with* 

4 out Fear in the Night time, and carry me to your 
4 Bark ; but remember thou arc to be my Hu$* 

4 band ; and if thou faileft in that, I will defire Lc. 

4 la Marien to Chaftife thee. If thou canft not truft 
4 one of thy Friends to go for the Bark, pay thy 
4 own Ranfom, and go thy felf; for I truft thou 
4 wilt return fooner than another, fince thou art a 

4 Gentleman and a Chriftian. Find out my Fa*. 

* ther’s Garden, and I will take care to watch 
4 when the Bagnio is empty, and let thee have more 
4 Money. Mia keep my dear Lord. 

Theie were the Contents of the fecond Letter 
we receiv’d. Upon the reading of it, everyone 
of us offer’d to be the Man that fliould go and buy 
the Barque, promifing to return with all Punftu- 
ality ; but the Renegade oppos’d that Propofition, 
and fa id, he would never confent any one of ui 
fhould obtain his Liberty before the reft, becaufe 
Experience had taught him, that People once Free 
do not perform what they promife when Captives; 
and that often fome Slaves of Quality had us’d that 
Remedy, to fend one either to Valencia or Majorca, 
with Money to buy a Barque, and come back and 
fetch the reft; but that they never return’d, be* 
caufe the Joy. of having obtain’d their Liberty, and 


of the renowned Don Quixote. 501 

the Fear of lofing it again, made them forget 
whatever they had promis'd, and all the Obligati¬ 
ons in the World. To confirm which, he related 
to us a ftrange Story, which had happen’d in thofe 
Parts, as there often does among the Slaves. Af¬ 
ter this, he faid that all- that could be done, was 
for him to buy a Barque with the Money which 
fliould redeem one of us; that he could buy one 
in Algiers, and pretend to turn Merchant, and deal 
between Algiers and Tetuan ; by which means, he 
being Mafter of the Veffel, might eafily find out 
fome ways of getting us out of the Bagnio, and ta¬ 
king us on Board; and the rather, if the Moorijls 
Lady did what dhe promis'd, and gave us Money 
to pay our Ranfoms; for being free, we might Em¬ 
bark even at Noon-day. That the only Difficulty 
would be, that the Moors do not permit Renegades 
to keep any Barques, but great ones fit to Cruize 
upon Chriftians; for they believe that a Renegade, 
particularly a Spaniard, feldom buys a Barque, but 
with a Defign of returning to his own Country. 
That however, he knew how to obviate that Diffi¬ 
culty, by taking a Tagarin Moor for his Partner in 
the Gains .of the Barque and Trade, by which 
means he fliould ftill be Mafler of her, and then all 
the reft would be eafy. We durftnot oppofe this 
Opinion, tho’ we had more Inclination every one 
of us to go to Spain for a Barque, as the Lady had 
advis’d ; but we were afraid that if we contradift- 
«d him we might be at his Mercy, and he might 
betray us, and bring our Lives in Danger; parti¬ 
cularly, if the Bufinefs of Zoraida ihould be difco- 
ver’d, for whofe Liberty and Life we would have 
given all ours ; fo we determin’d to put our felves 
under the Protettion of God and the Renegade. 
At the fame time we anfwcr’d Zoraida, telling her, 
that we would do all ihe advis’d, which was very 

2 J well, 
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well, and juft as if Lola Marten her felf had inftruc- 
red her; and that it now depended ou her alone 
to Rive us the means of bringing this Defignto 
pafs. I promis’d her once more to be her Husband. 
After this in two Days that the Bagnio hapoerid to 
be empty, (he gave us by the means of the Cane 
two thoufand Crowns of Gold ; and withal a Let* 
ter, in which flie let us know, that the next Jum, 
which is their Friday, flie was to go to her Fathers 
Garden, and that before Ihe went Ihe would1 gave 
us more Money j and if we had not enough, Ihe 
would upon our letting her know it, give us what 
we (hould think fufficient; for her Father was fo 
rich, he would hardly mifs it; and fo much the 
lefs, becaufe he enrrufted her w.th the Keys of all 
his Treafure. We prefently gave the Renegade 
Fifteen hundred Crowns to buy the Barque, and I 
paid my own-Ranfom with Eight hundred Crowns, 
which I put into the Hands of a Merchant off* 
lend a, then in Algiers, who made the Bargain with 
the King, and had me to his Houfe upon Parole 
to pay the Money upon the Arrival of the firil 
Barque from Valencia ; for if he had paid down the 
Money immediately, the King might have fufpec* 
ted the Money had been ready, and lain fome time 
in Meiers, and that the Merchant for his own Pro¬ 
fit had conceal’d it; and in ftort, I durft not truft 
mv Mafter with ready Money, knowing his dif- 
truftful and malicious Nature. The Thurfday m 
ceedinc that Friday that Zoraida was to go to the 
Garden, lbe let us have a thoufand Crowns morei 
defiring me at the fame Time, that if I paid mj 
Ranfom, 1 would find opt her Fathers Garden, 

and contrive fome way of feeing her there - * 
fwer’d in few Words, that I would do as Ihe df. 
fir’d, and fhe Ihould only take Care to recommen 
us to Lein Marien, by thofe Prayers which * 
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Chriftian Slave had taught her. Having done this, 
order was taken to have the Ranfom of my three 
Friends paid allb ; left they feeing me at Liberty, 
and themfelves not fo, though there was Money 
to fet them free, fhould be troubl’d in Mind, and 
give way to the Temptation of the Devil, in doing 
fomething that might redound to the Prejudice of 
Zoraida j for though the Confideration of their 
Quality ought to have given me Security of their 
Honour, yet I did not think it proper to run the 
haft hazard in the matter: So they were redeem’d 
in the fame manner,and by the fame Merchant that 
1 was, who had the Money before-hand j but we 
never dilcover’d to him the Remainder of our In¬ 
trigue, as not being willing to run the Danger 
there was in doing it. 


CHAP. XIV. 

Lbe Adventures of the Captive continued. 


O U R Renegade had in a Fortnight’s Time 
bought a very good Barque, capable of car¬ 
carrying above thirty People ; and to give no 
Sufpicion of any other Defign, he undercook a 
Voyage to a Place upon the Coaft call’d Sargcl, 
about thirty Leagues to the Eaftward of Algiers 
towards Oran, where there is a great Trade for 
diy’d Figs. He made this Voyage two or three 
'Times, in Company with the Tagarin Moor his Part¬ 
ner. Thofe Moors are call’d in Ba'bary , Tagar ins, 
who were driven out of Aragon ; as they call thofe 
Of Granada , Mudajartt ; and the fame in the King- 
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dom of Ft& arc call’d Flchtt, and are the bed Sold!* 
ers that Prince has. 

Every Time he pafs’d with his Barque along 
the Coaft, he us’d to caft Anchor in a little Bay 
that was not above two Bow-fhot from the Garden 
where Zoraida expected us ; and there he us’d to 1 
exercife the Moors that row’d, either in making the 
Sal*, which is a Ceremony among them, or in fome 
other Employment; by which he prafiis’d in Jell 
what he was refolv’d to execute in Earned. $0 
fometimes he would go to the Garden of Zoraida 
and beg fome Fruit, and her Father would give 
him fome though he did not know him. He had 
a Mind to find an Occafion to fpeak to Zoraida, 
and tell her, as he fince own’d to me, that .he was 
the Man who by my Order was to carry her to the 
Land of the Chriftians, and that ihe might de* 
pend upon it; but he could never get an Oppor- 
tunity of doing it, becaufe the Moorijl) and Turkijb 
Women never fuffer themfelvcs to be feen by any 
of their own Nation, but by their Husband, or by 
his or their Father’s Command; but as for the 
Chriftian Slaves, they let them fee them, and tbit 
more familiarly than perhaps could be wifh’d. I 
fhould have been very forry that the Renegadehid 
feen or fpoke to Zoraida, for it mud needs have 
troubl’d her infinitely to fee that her Bufinefs was 
trufted to a Renegade; and God Almighty, who 
govern’d our Deftgn, order'd, it fo, that the Rene* 
gade was difappointed. He in the mean Time fee¬ 
ing how fecurely, and without Sufpicion, he j 
went and came along the Coaft, flaying where and 
when he pleas’d by the Way, and that his Partner 
the Tagario Moor was of his Mind in all things; 
that I was at Liberty, and that there wanted no* 
thing but fome Chriftians to help us to row; he 
bid me confider whom 1 intended to carry with me 
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befides thofe who were ranfom’d, and that I fhould 
make fure of them for the firft Friday, becaufe he 
had pitch’d on that Day for our Departure. Upon 
Notice of this Refolution, I fpoke to twelve Iufty 
Sfaniardt, good Rowers, and thofe who might eafi- 
heft get out of the City. It was a great Fortune 
that we got fo many in fuch a Conjuncture, becaufe 
there were above twenty Sail of Rovers gone our 
who had taken aboard moft of the Slaves fit for the* 
Oar; and we had not had thefe but that their Ma- 
fter happen d to flay at home that Summer, to fi. 

. mm a Galley he was building to cruize with, and 
was then upon the Stocks. I laid no more to them 
than only they fhould fteal out of the Town in 
the Evening upon the next Friday, and flay for me 
upon the Way that led to Jgimrato's Garden. I 
fpoke to every one by himfelf, and gave each of 
them Order to fay no more to any otlier Chriftian 
ttey fhould fee, than that they ftaid for me there. 
Having done this, I had another thing of the 
greateft Importance to bring to pafs, which was 
to give Zoraida Notice of ourDefign, and how far 
we had carry’d it; that the might be ready at a 
Ihort Warning, and not be furpriz’d if we came 
on the Houfe on a Sudden, and even before fhe 
could think that the Chriftian Barque could be 
come.. This made me refolve to go to the Garden 
to try if it were poflible to fpeak to her: So one 
Day, upon Pretence of gathering a few Herbs I 
entred the Garden, and the firft Perfon I met was 
her Father, who fpoke to me in the Language us’d 
*11 over the Tnrkifb Dominions, which is a Mix¬ 
ture of all the Chriftian and Moorijh Languages, by 
which we underftand one another from Cwjlantino- 
flito Algier, and ask’d me what I look’d for in his 
harden, and who I belong’d to ? I told him I was 
» Nave of atnmutt Matni, (this Man I knew was 

his 
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his intimate Friend) and that I wanted a fewHerbt 
to make up a Sallad. He then ask’d me .f I were 
a Man to be redeem’d or no, and how much my 
Matter ask’d for me ? During thefe Quefhons the 
beautiful Zoraida came out of a Garden-houfc hard 
by, having defcry d me a good while before ; and 
as the Moorijh Women make no Difficulty of ffiew- 
ing themfelves to the Chriftian Slaves, ffie drew 
near without Scruple to the Place where her Fa. 
therand 1 were talking s neither did her Father 
fliew any Diflikc of her coming, but call d to her 
to come 5 " nearer. It would be hard for me to er. 
prefs here the wonderful Surprize and AftoniJ- 
ment that the Beauty, the rich Drefs, and the 
charming Air of my beloved Zoraida put me in: 
She was 8 all bedecked with Pearls, which hung 
thick upon her Head and about her Neck and Aim 
Her Feet and Legs were naked after the Cuttom of 
that Country, and ttic had upon them a kind of 
Bracelet of Gold, and fet with fuch rich Diamonds, 
that her Father valu’d them, as ffie fince told me, 
at ten thoufand Piftoles a Pair, and thofe upon her 
Wrifts were of the fame Value. The Pearls were 
of the beft Sort, for the Moorijh Women delight 
much in thepi, and have more Pearls of all Soits 
San any Nation. Her Father was reputed to haw 
the fineft in Algiers, and to be worth befides above 
two hundred thoufand Spanijh Crowns ; of all which 
the Lady you here fee was then Miftrefs, but nbw 
is only fo of me. What ffie yet retains of Beauty 
in all her Sufferings, may well help you toi guefs« 
her wonderful Appearance in the Midtt of all h r 
Profperity The Handfotnnefs of moft Ladies has 
Days and Times, and is more or lefs according j? 
Accidents or Paffions, which naturally raife ordi* 
miniffi the Luftre of it, and fometimes quite exfin. 
guiffi it. All that I can fay is, that at that Tig 
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flie appear’d to me the moft raviffiing Objeft I had 
everfeen ; to which, adding the Obligations I had 
to her, fliepafs’d with me for a Goddefs from Hea¬ 
ven, defeended upon Earth for my Relief and Sa- 
tisfaflion. As ffie drew near, her Father told her 
in his Country Language that I was a Slave of his 
Friend Amaute Matni, and came to pick a Sallad in 
his Garden. She presently took the Hint, and ask’d 
me in Lingua Franca whether I was a Gentleman, 
and if I was, why I did not ranfom my felf. I told 
her I was already ranfom’d, and that by the Price 
Ihe might guefs the Value my Matter fet upon me, 
fince he had bought me for 1500 Pieces of Eight: 
To which ffie reply’d, if thou had’ft been my Fal 
ther’s Slave I would not have let him part with 
thee for twice as much ; for, faid ffie, you Chrifti- 
ans never fpeak Truth in any thing you fay, and 
make your felves poor to deceive the Moors. That 
may be, Madam, faid I, but in truth I have dealt 
by my Matter, and do intend to deal by all thofe 
I (hall have to deal with, fmcerely and honoura¬ 
bly. And when doft thou go home, faid ffie ? To 
morrow, Madani, faid I, for here is a French Barque 
that Sails to Morrow, and I intend not to lofe 
that Opportunity. Is it not better, reply’d Zo - 
urn, to ftay till there come fome Spanijh Barque, 
and go with them, and not with the French, who, 

I am told, are no Friends of yours? No, faid I, 
Vet if the report of a Spanijh Barque’s coming 
Ihould prove true, I would perhaps ftay for it, 
though’tis more certain tp take the Opportunity 
of the French ; and befides, the defire I have of be¬ 
ing at home, and with thofe Perfons Move, will 
hardly let me wait for a better conveniency. With¬ 
out doubt, faid Zoraida, thou art Marry’d in Spain. 
and impatient to be with thy Wife. I am not, faid 
Ii Marry’d, but I have given my Word to a Lady 
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to be To as foon as I can reach my own Country 1 
And is the Lady handfome that has your Promifei 
faidZ oraida? She is fo handfome, laid I, that to 
deferibe her rightly, and tell truth, I can only fay 
(he is like you. At this her Father laugh d hear, 
tily, and faid, thou art much to be pitied it lhe 
be like my Daughter, who is the greateft Beauty 
of all this Kingdom: Look upon her well, and 
thou wilt fay I fpeak Truth. Zoraida s Father war 
our Interpreter for the moll: of what we talkd, 
for though lhe underdood the Lingua Franca , yet 
(he was not us’d to fpeak it, and fo explain d her 
felf more by Signs than Words. While we were 
in this Converfation there came a Moor running hi* 
ftily and cry’d aloud that four Turks had leapd 
over the Fence of the Garden, and were gather, 
ing the Fruit though it was not ripe. The old 
Man darted at that, and fo did Zoraida, for the 
Moors do naturally Hand in great Awe of the Xluri/, 
particularly cf the Soldiers, who are fo infolent 
on their Side, that they treat the Moors as if they 
were their Slaves. This ntsde the Father bid nil 
Daughter go home, and (hut her felf up clofc, 
whilft, faid he, I go and talk with thofe Dorn 
and for thee, Chriftian. gather the Herbs thou 
want’ll:, and go thy ways in Peace, and God con. 
duft thee fafe to thy own Country. I bow d to 
him and he left me with Zoraida to go and find 
out the Turks : She made alfo as if lhe were going 
away, as her Fathet had bid her, but lhe was no 
fooner hid from his Sight by the Trees of the Gar¬ 
den, but (he turn’d towards me with her Eyes full 
of Tears, and faid in her Language, Amexi Clsrijiu 
ano Amexi, which is, Thou are going away, Chri. 
Ilian, thou are going : To which I anfwer d, YM, 
Madam, I am, but by no Means without you; you 
may ex peft me the firft Friday, and be not fur. 
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priz’d, for we will mod certainly go to the Land 
of theChriftians. I faid this fo paflionately, that 
lhe underdood me; and throwing one of her Arms 
ibout my Neck, die began to walk foftlv and with 
trembling towards the Houfe It pleas’d Fortune, 
that as we were in this Podure walking together, 
(which might have prov’d very unlucky to us) 
we met Agiworato coming back from the Turks , and 
we perceiv’d he had feen us as wc were ; but Zo- 
nida , very readily and difcreetly, was fo far from 
taking away her Arm from about my Neck, that 
drawing flill nearer to me, (he lean’dher Head up¬ 
on my Bread, and letting her Knees give Way, was 
in the Podure of one that fwoons; I at the fame 
Time made as if I had much ado to bear her up 
againd my Will. Her Father came hadily to me, 
and feeing his Daughter in this Condition, ask’d 
her what was the Matter ? But (he not anfwering 
readily, he prefently faid, Without Doubt thefe 
7 Vr(/have frighted her, and (he faints away; at 
which he took her in his Arms. She as it were 
coming to her felf, fetch’d a deep Sigh, and with 
her Eyes not yet dry’d from Tears, (he faid, A - 
mxiChrijiiano Amexi, Be gone, Chridian, be gone; 
to which her Father reply’d, ’Tis no Matter, 
Child, whether he go or no, he has done thee no 
Hurt, and the Turks are already gone away. ’Tis 
they who frighted her, Sir, faid I ; but fince (he 
defires I fliou’d be gone, I’ll come another Time 
for my Sallad, by your Leave ; for my Mader fays 
the Herbs of your Garden are the bed of any he 
cm have. Thou may’d have what, and when 
thou wilt, faid the Farher ; for my Daughter does 
not think the Chridians troublefome, (he only 
wififd the Turks away, and by Midake bid thee 
M gone too, or put thee in Mind to gather thy 
Herbs, With this I immediately took Leave of 

’em 
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’em both, and Zoroida (hewing great Trouble in 
her Looks went with her Father, I in the men 
Time, upon Pretence of gathering my Herbs hete 
and there, walk T d all over the Garden, obfervinj 
exaftly all the Places of coming in and going our, 
and every Corner fit for my Purpofe, as well it 
what Strength there was in the Houfe, with all 
other Conveniences to facilitate our Bufinefs. Hit* 
ing done this I went my ways , and gave an 
exaft Account of all that had happen’d to the 
Renegade and the reft of my Friends, longing 
earneftly for the Time in which I might pro* 
mile my felf my dear Zor/iidti s Company without 
any Fear of Difturbance. At laft that happy Hour 
came, and we had all the good Succefs we coo'd 
promife our felves of a Defign fo well laid; for 
the Friday after my Difcourfe with Zoraida t to* 
wards the Evening we came to an Anchor with 
our Bark, almoft over againft the place when 
my lovely Miftrefs Jiv'd ; the Chriftians woo 
were to be employ’d at the Oar, were already 
at the Rendezvous, and hid up and down there* 
abouts. They were all in expe&ation of OiJ 
coming, and very defirous to feize the Bark wnici 
they faw before their Eyes, for they did not know 
our agreement with the Renegade, but thought 
they were by main force to gain their conveyance 
and their Liberty, by killing the Moors on boar*. 
As foon as I and my Friends appear’d, all the reft 
came from their hiding places to us. By toil 
time the City*Gates were (hut, and no Soul ip 
pear’d in all the Country near us. When we were 
all together, it was a queftion whether we fnoin 
fir ft fetch Zontid*i or make our felves Mailersid 
thofe few Moors in the Bark. As we were ifltW 
confutation, the Renegade came to us, and a$kifl{ 
what we meant to ftand idle, told us his Moors wcij 
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ill gone to reft, and mod of them afleep. We 
told him our difficulty, and he immediately faief, 
tbit the mod important thing was to fecure the 
Bark, which might eafily be dene, and without 
dinger, and then me might go for Zoraida . 

We were all of his mind, and fo without more 
ido, he march’d in the Head of us to the Bark, 
md feaping into it, he firft drew a Scimitar, and 
cry’d aloud in the Moorijh Language, let not a Man 
of you ftir, except he means it fhou’d coft him his 
Lite; and while he laid this, all the other 
Chriftians were got on board j the Moors , who are 
naturally timorous, hearing the Matter ufe this 
Linguage, were frighted, and without any re- 
iiftance fuffer’d themielves to be Manacl’d, whicli 
was done with great expedition by the Chriftians, 
who told them at the fame time, that if they made 
the lead noife, they would immediately cut 
their Throats : This being done, and half of our 
number left to guard them ; the remainder with 
the Renegade, went to the Garden of slghnorato ; 
and our good Fortune was fuch, that coming to 
[forte the Gate, we found it open with fo much 
facility as if it had not been Ihut at all. So we 
parch'd on with great filence to the Houfe, with¬ 
out being perceiv’d by any body. The lovely 

E who was at the Window, ask’d foftly, 
w hearing us tread, whether we were bfizarain', 
[Sit is, Chriftians ? I anfwer’d, Yes ; and defir’d 
Nr to come down. As foon as fhe knew my 
bice, Ihe ftaid not a Minute ; but,without faying 
1 Word, came down, and open’d the door, ap¬ 
pearing to us all like a Goddefs, her Beauty and 
(herichnefs of her Drcfsnot being to be deferib’d. 

At foon as I faw her, I feiz’d her by one hand, 
^hich I kifs’d, the Renegade did the fame, and 
ran my Friends; the reft of the company fol¬ 
low’d 
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’em both, and Zoraida (hewing great Trouble in I ill cone to reft, and moft of them afleep. We 
her Looks went with her Father. I in the m«n I tola him our difficulty, and he immediately faitl, 
Time, upon Pretence of gathering my Herbs here I that the moft important thing was to fecure the 
and there, walk’d all over the Garden, obferving I Bark, which might eaffly be dene, and without 
exaftly all the Places of coming in and going out, I dinger, and then me might go for Zoraida. 
and every Corner fit for my Purpofe, as well u I we were all of his mind, and fo without more 
what Strength there was in the Houfe, with ill I ido, he march’d in the Head of us to the Dark, 
other Conveniences to facilitate our Bufinefs. Hiv* I and leaping into it, he firft drew a Scimitar, and 
ing done this I went my ways, and gave in I cry’d aloud in the Moorijh Language, let not a Man 
exaft Account of all that had happen’d to the I of you ftir, except he means it fliou’d coft him his 
Renegade and the reft of my Friends, longing I Lifeand while he faid this, all the other 
earneftly for the Time in which I might pro. I Chriftians were got on board ; the Moon, who are 
mife my felf my dear Zoraidas Company without I naturally timorous, hearing the Matter ufe this 
any Fear of Difturbance. At laft that happy Hour ILinguag.e, were frighted, and without any re- 
came, and we had all the good Succcfs we cou’d Ififtance fuffer’d themfelves to be Manacl’d, which 
promife our felves of a Defign fo well laid ; for I was done with great expedition by the Chriftians, 
the Friday after my Difcourle with Zoraida, to* I who told them at the fame time, that if they made 
wards the Evening we came to an Anchor with I the leaft noife , they would immediately cue 
our Bark, almoft over againft the place where I their Throats : This being done, and half of our 
my lovely Miftrefs liv’d ; the Chriftians who I number left to guard them; the remainder with 
were to be employ’d at the Oar, were already Ithe Renegade, went to the Garden of dgimorato ; 
at the Rendezvous, and hid up and down there* I ind our good Fortune was fuch, that coming to 
abouts. They were all in expeftation of my I force the Gate, we found it open with fo much 
coming, and very defirous to feize the Bark which ■ facility as it.it had not been (hut at all. So we 
they faw before their Eyes, for they did not know I march'd on witli great (Hence to the Houle, witli- 
our agreement with the Renegade, but thought lout being perceiv’d by any body. The lovely 
they were by main force to gain their conveyanctlZw/rf/i, who was at the Window, ask’d (oftly, 
and their Liberty, by killing the Moors on board.I upon hearing us tread, whether we were Nizaraui, 
As foon as I and my Friends appear’d, all the relllthit is, Chriftians ? I anfwer’d, Yes; and defir’d 
came from their hiding places to us. By thiiiher to come down. As foon as (lie knew my 
time the City.Gates were (hut, and no Soul ap-lroice, (he (laid not a Minute ; but, without faying 
pear’d in all the Country near us. When we were Hi Word, came down, and open’d the door, ap* 
all together, it was a queftion whether we (hou’dlpearing to us all like a Goddefs, her Beauty and 
firft fetch Zoraida , or make our felves MattersofliMrichnefs of her Drefsnot being to be deferib’d. 
thofe few Moors in the Bark. As we were in thiilAs foon as I law her, I feiz’d her by one hand, 
confutation, the Renegade came to us, and askinf|*hich I kifs’d, the Renegade did the fame, and 
what we meant to (land idle, told us his Mow wcijlwn my Friends; the reft of the company fol- 
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low’d the fame Ceremony ; fo that we all paid 
her a kind of homage for our Liberty. The 
Renegade askt her in biorifeo whether her Fathet 
were in the Garden ? She faid Yes, and that he 
Was afleep. Then, faid'he, we muft wake him, 
and take him with us, as alfo all that’s valuable in 
the Houfe : No, no, faid Zoraida, my Father mull 
not be touch’d, and in the Houfe there is nothing 
fo rich as what I (hall carry with me, which it 
enough to make you all rich and content- Having 
laid this, Ihe ftept into the Houfe, bid us be quiet, 
and (he wou’d foon return. I askt the Renegade 
what had palled between them, and he told me 
what he had faid ; to which I reply’d, that by no 
means any thing was to be done otherwife thin 
Zoraida Ihou’d pleafe. She was already coming 
back with a fmall Trunk fo full of Gold, that (he 
cou’d hardly carry it: When, to our great Mit 
fortunes, while this was doing her Father awak’d; 
and having heard fome noife in the Garden, open’d 
a Window and look out: Having perceiv’d that 
there were Chriftians in it, he began to cry out 
in AraLick, Thieves, Thieves, Chriftians, Chrifti¬ 
ans. Thefe Cries of his put us all into a terrible 
diforder and fear ; but the Renegade feeing out 
danger, and how much it imported us to accom* 
plifh our Enterpize before we were perceiv'd, he 
ran up to the place where Agimorato was, and took 
with him fome of our Company ; for I durft by 
no means leave Ztraida, who had fwoon’d away in 
my Arms; thofe who went up beftirr’d themfelvet 
fo well, that they brought down Agimorato with 
his hands ty’d behind him, and his Mouth ftopt 
with a Cloath, which hindred him from fo much it 
fpeaking a Word ; and threatning him betides, th< 
if he made the leaft attempt to fpeak, it fhould co« 
him his Life, When his Daughter, who w» 
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tome to her ftlf, faw him, the cover’d her Eves to 
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pam for us, as fearing we had met with fome 11 
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unty the hands of Zoraida's Father and mil 
his Mouth, but ftill with the Smc threarn.W°2 
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bey her at prefent, agreed to it. Immediately witllfcm, and told them they were not Slaves, but 
great filence and content we began to ply oinlhit they fhoiild be fet at liberty upon the firft 
Oars, recommending our felves to Provideiwfcpportunity* The fame thing was faid to the 
•with all oiir hearts, and endeavour’d to make {(Wither of Zoraida^ who anfwer’d, I might expeft 
Majorca, which is the neareft Chriftian Land; botprom your Couttdle other things perhaps, O Chri- 
the North wind rifmg a little, and the Sea widglians, but that you fliould give me my Libei ty 
it, we could not hold that Courfe, but were forc'lp am not limple enough to believe ; for you ne- 
to drive along-lhore towards Oran , not withootlrer would have run the hazard of taking it fiom 
great fear of being difeover’d from Sargel, upoalne, if you intend to reftore it fo eafily ; particu- 
the Coaft, about thirty Leagues from //|w.|jrly fince you know who I am, and what you 
We were likewife apprehenfive of meeting fonKpuy get for my Ranl’om, which if you will but 
of thofe Galliots which come from Tetnan witljbme, I will from this moment offirPyou all that 
Merchandize. Though, to fay Truth, we diJlyoii can defire for me, and for that unfortunate 
not fo much fear thele laft; for except it wereiBaughter of mine, or for hfer alone, fince fhe is 
cruizing Galliot, we all of us wifh’d to meetontliie better part of me. When he had faid this, 
well loaden with Merchandize, for then we migktleburft out into Tears fo violently, that Zoratda 
fo get a better Veil'd to transport us in. Zdwi/lcould not forbear looking up at him.ariH indeed 
had her Head hid between my Hands, thatflene mov’d Compafiion in us all, but in her particu- 
might not fee her Father, and. I could hearherBarly; infomuch, as darting from my Arms, file 
call upon Lda Marten to help us. By that timefftmtw to her Father’s, and putting her head to his, 
had got about 30 Miles the Day broke, and wl^ty began again fo palfionate and tenders Scene, 
found our felves within a Mile of the Shore, whitlltiat mod of tis could not forbear accompanying 
appear’d to us a Defart Solitary Place, but yet wlhcir Grief with our Tears ; but her Father fee- 
row’d hard to get off to Sea, for fear of beiojlog her fo richly Drefs’d, and fo many Jewels a- 
difeover’d by fome body. When we were jjotlbout her, faid to her in his Language, What is 
about two Leagues out to Sea, we propos’d to tdelthemeaning of this, Daughter; for lad night be- 
turns in Rowing, that fome might refrefti rhen-lbtf this terrible misfortune befell us, thou wert 
felves; but the Men at the Oar faid it was n«in thy ordinary Drefs; and now, without fcarce 
time yet to red, and that they could ear and rosjuving had the time to put on fuch things, I fee 
too if thofe who did not row would aflill thenjthee adorn’d with all the fineries that I could 
and give them Meat and Drink ; this we did, udKve thee, if we.were at Liberty and defigned to 
a little while after the Wind riling at larjtl* Merry? This gives me more Wonder and 
from Sea, we fet Sail for Oran, not being able toljfouble than even our fad Misfortune ; therefore 
hold any other Courfe. We made above eigbt[*“ wer me. The Renegade interpreted all that 
Miles an Hour, being in no fear of any thing bnwwWMr laid, and we (aw that Zoraida anfwer’d not 
meeting fome Cruizers. We gave Victuals to owr 1 * word; but on a Sudden, he fpying the little 
Mtorijh prifoners, and the Renegade comfortdiWwt in which fhe was us’d to put her Jewels, 
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which he thought had been left in Algiers, remain'd 
yet more aftonifli’d, and ask’d her how that Trunk 
could come into our hands, and what was in it? to 
which the Renegade, without expefting Zomift 
Atlfwer, reply’d, Do not trouble thy felf to ask 
thy Daughter fo many Queftions, for with one 
Word I can fatisfy them all. Know then that flieisa 
Chriftian, and ’tis Ihe that has filled off our Chains, 
and given us Liberty ; lire is withns by her own 
content, and I hope well pleas’d, as People ihould 
be, who come from Darknefs to Light, and from 
Death to Life. Is this true, Daughter, faid the 
Moor ? it is lo, reply’d Zoraida. How then, laid 
the Old Man, art thou really a Chriftian, and art 
thou Ihe that has put thy Father into the power of 
his Enemies? to which Zoraida reply’d, I am (he 
that is a Chriftian, but not Ihe that has brought 
thee into this Condition ; for my defign never was 
to injure my Father, but only to do my felf good. 
And what good haft thou done thy felf, faid the 
Moor ? Ask that of Lcla Marion, reply’d Zmiii, 
for Ihe can tell thee beft. The Old Man had no 
fooner heard this, but he threw himfelf with inert, 
dibl® Fury into the Sea, and without Doubt he had 
been drown’d in it, had not his Garments, which 
were fomewhat large, kept him fome time above 
Water. Zoraida cry’d out to us to help him, which 
we alj did fo readily, that we pull d him out by 
his Veft, but half drown’d, and without any feeling. 
This fo troubl’d Zoraida , that Ihe threw her felf up¬ 
on her Father, and began to lament and take on« 
if her Father had been really dead. We turn d bun 
on his Belly, and by the much Water that came 
out of him he recover’d a little in about two noon 
time. The Wind in the mean while was come 
about and forc’d us afhore, fo that we were obligd 
to ply our Oars not to be driven upon the Lu» 
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It was our Fortune that we got into a final I Bay, 
winch is made by a Promontory, call’d the Cape of 
the Caba Rumta, which an our Tongue is the Cane 
of the wicked ChrifiianWoman^ and it is aTradition a- 
mong theAieon,that there lies buried Caba theDaugh- 
ter of Count Julian, who was the caufe of the lofs of 
Sonny and they think it Ominous to be forc’d into 
that Bay, for they never go in otherwife than bv 
Necelfity} but to us at was no unlucky Harbour, 
but a fafe^Retreat, confidering how high the S*a 
went by this time. We ported our Centries 6n 
Shore, but kept our Oars ready to be ply T d upon 

^1°"’ *■*“»*"» the time fome reffeflimenc 
of what the Renegade had provided, praying 

heartily to God and the Virgin Mary, to protect us 
and help us to bring our defign to a happy con- 
clufion. Here at the defire of Zoraida we refolv’d 
to ftt her Father on Shore, with all the other Moors , 
whom we kept faft ty d ; for ihe had notCourage, nor 

ff r h a Cr ,f e £ der r Mrt fufFcr any Jon fi er » ^ lee her 
Father and her Country-men ill us’d before her 

Byes; but we did not think to do it before we 

were mft ready to depart, and then they could noc 

H h iw US ’ the PJaCC h A ,ng a So,ita ty one, ml 

»l H ,i! a‘a^ S .i n r a , r , lC ' P™ Pt *y e ' s were not in 
wui, the Wind fell, and the Sea became Calm, in- 

ming us thereby to purfue our intended Voyage: 

tihehv n ou r Frifoners, and fet them on Shore 
Meby one, which they were mightily aftoniih’d 

CaniC Put Zoraida'* Father on Shore 
Who by this time was come to himfelf he fair) 

Why do ypu think Chriftians, that this wicked 
Wdman dehres I ihould be fet at Liberty ; do you 
. it is for any Pity fte takes of me P No 

^^* ****** is not ab,c ro hear 

S S5 n n r e h !5 ders profecution of 
hffrfifDcfu-ej ; I woud not have you think nei. 
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ther that (he has embrac’d your Religion, becaufe 
fte knows the difference between yours and ourj, 
but becaufe (he has heard that (he may live more 
•loofely in your Country than at Home: And then 
turning hinifelf to Zoraida, while I and another 
held him fall by the Arms, that he might com. 
mic no Extravagance, he faid, O infamous and 
blind young Woman, where art thou going in 
the power of thefe Dogs our natural Enemies? 
curs’d be the Hour in which I begot thee, and the 
Care and Affettion with which I bred thee. But 
I, feeing he was not like to make an end of his 
Exclamations foon, made hafte to fet him on Shore, 
from whence he continu’d to give us his Curfes 
and Complaints ; begging on his Knees of Main, 
nut to beg of God Almighty to confound and de. 
ftroy us} and when, being under Sail, we cou’d 
no longer hear him, we faw his Aftions, which 
were to tear his Hair and his Beard, and roll 
himfelf upon the Ground ; but he once drain’d 
his Voice fo high, that we heard what he faid, 
which was, Come back, my dear Daughter, for I 
forgive thee all; Let thofe Men have the Trei. 
fure which is already in their Poffeflion, and do 
thou return to comfort thy difconfolate Father, 
who mud elfe lofe his Life in thefe Sandy De* 
farts. All this Zoraida heard, and died abundance 
of Tears, but cou’d anfwer nothing, but beg that 
Ltla Marten, who had made her a Cliridian. wpnd 
comfort him. God knows, faid (he, I cou d not 
avoid doing what I have done, and that theft 
Chtiftians are not oblig’d to me, for I cou’d not 
be at reft till I had done this, which to thee, dear 
Father, feems fo ill a thing. All this (belaid, 
when we were got fo far out of his hearing, that 
we cou’d fcarce feo him. So I comforted Zerfift 
as well as I cou’d, and we all minded our VoWj^ 
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The Wind was now (o right for our purpofe, that 
wc made no doubt of being the next Morning 
upon the Spanifl) Shore ; but as it feldom happens, 
that any Felicity comes fo pure as not to be tem¬ 
per’d and allay’d by fome mixture of Sorrow ; 
either our ill Fortune,or the Moor's Curfes had fuch 
an effeft (for a Father’s Curfes are to be dreaded, 
let the Father be what he will,) that about Mid¬ 
night, when we were tinder full Sail, with our 
Oars laid by, we faw by the light of the Moon 
hard by us a round Veffel, with all her Sails out, 
coming a»head of us, which (lie did fo clofe to us, 
that we were forc’d to ftrike our Sail not to run 
foul of her; and the Veffel likewife feem’d to en¬ 
deavour to let us go by ; they had come fo near 
us, to ask from whence, we came, and whither 
we were going ? But doing it in French, the Re¬ 
negade forbid us to anfwer, laying, Without doubc 
thefe are French Pirates, to whom every thing is 
Prize. This made us all be Blent; and as we 
fail’d on, they being under the Wind, let fly two 
Guns, both as ic appear’d, with Chain-lhot, for 
one brought our . Mart by the Board, and the other 
went through us, without killing any Body ; buc 
We, perceiving we were (inking, call’d to them 
to come and take us, for we were going to be 
drown’d ; they then ftruck their own Sails, and 
putting out their Boat, there came about a dozen 
Trench on Board us, all well arm’d, and their 
Matches lighted. When they were clofe to us, 
feeing we were but few, they took us aboard 
their Boat, faying, that this had happen’d to us 
for not anfwering their Queftions. The Rene- 
tjade had time to take the little Coffer or Trunk, 
Full of Zornida's Treafure, and heave it over-bjard, 

E lthouc being perceiv’d by any Body, When we 
ere on board their Veflel, after- having iearnc 
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from us all they cou’d, they began to ftrip us, as 
if we had been their mortal Enemies: They plun. 
der’d Zoraida of all the Jewels and Bracelets (he 
•had on her Hands and Feet ; and that did not fo 
much trouble me, as the apprehenfion I was in for 
that rich Jewel of her Chafticy, which Ihe valu’d 
above all the reft. But that fort of People feldom 
•have any defires above the ordinary gains of Riches, 
•which they faw in abundance before their byes; 
and their Covetoufnefs was fo iharpen’d by it, that 
.even our Slaves Habits tempted them. They con. 
fulted what to do with us; and fome were of 
©pinion to throw us over-board, wrapt up in a Sail, 
becaufe they intended to put into fome of the 
Spanifk Ports, under the notion of being of Britany, 
and if they carry’d us with them, they might be 
puniih’d, and their Roguery come to light : But 
the Captain, who thought himfelf rich with Zj. 
w.da's Plunder, faid he wou’d not touch in any 
Port of Spain, but make his way through the 
Streights by Night, or as he cou’d, for Rocbel, from 
whence he came. This being refolv’d, they found, 
out the expedient of giving us their Long-boat, 
and all we might want of Provifion for our Ihort 
Navigation. As foon as it was Day, and that we 
delcry’d the Spanijh Shore, (at which fight, fo de- 
firable a thing is Liberty, all our Miferies vanilhd 
from our Thoughts in a Moment,) they began to 
prepare things, and about Noon they put us on 
Board, giving us two Barrels of Water, and a 
fmall quantity of Bisket; and the Captain, touchd 
with fome remorfc for the lovely Zoraida, gave her 
at parting about 40 Crowns in Gold, and would not 
fufferhisSoldiers to take from her tKofe veryCloaths 
which now ihe has on. We went aboard, ihew. 
ing our felves rather thankful than complaining. 

'They got out to Sea, making for the Streigbt;, and 

w.c 
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we having the Land before us for our North Star, 
ply’d our Oars, fo that about Sun-fet we were 
near enough to have Landed before it was quite 
dark; butconfidering the Moon was hid in Clouds, 
md the Heavens were growing Dark, and we ig¬ 
norant of the Shore, we did not think it fafe to 
venture on it, tho’ many among us were fo defi- 
rous of Liberty, and to be out of all Danger, that 
they wou’d have landed, tho’ on a defart Rock ; 
and by that means.at leaft we might avoid all little- 
Barks of the Pyraresof the Barbary Coaft, fuel) as 
thole of Ttiuan, who come from home when ’cis 
dark, and by Morning are early upon the Spain}!) 
Coaft; where they often make a Prize, and go- 
home to Bed the fame Day. But the other opinion, 
prevail’d, which was to Row gently on, and if 
the Sea and Shore gave leave, to Land quietly 
where we cou’d. We did accordingly, and about 
Midnight we came under a great Hill, which had 
a fandy Shore, convenient enough for our Land¬ 
ing. Here we run our Boat in as far as we cou’d ; 
and being got on Land, we all kiiTed it for joy, and 
thank’d God with Tears for our Deliverance. This 
done, we took out the little Provifion we bad 
lift, and climb’d up the Mountain, thinking our 
felves more in furety, for we could hardly per- 
itoade our felves, nor believe that the Land we 
were upon was the Chriftian Shore. We thought 
the Day long a coming, and then we got to the 
top of the Hill, to fee if we could difeover any 
Habitations; but we could no where defery either 
Houfe or Perfon, or Path. We refolv’d however 
to go further in, as thinking we could not mifs 
at laft of fome Body to inform us where we were ; 
that which troubl’d me mod was, to fee my poor 
Zoraida go on Foot among the iharp Rocks, and I 
would fometim.es have carry’d her on my Should- 
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er*; but (he was «s much concern’d at the pains 
I took, as (he could be at what (he endur’d; fo 
leaning on me, (he went on with much patience 
and content. When we had gone about a quarter 
of a League wc heard the found of a little Pipe, 
which we rook to be a certain fign of fome Flock 
near us; and looking well about, we perceiv’d at 
la ft at the foot of a Cork-Tree a young Shepherd, 
who was cutting a Stick with his Knife with 
great Attention and Kepofe. We call’d to him, and 
he having look’d up, ran away as hard as he could, 
It feems, as we afterwards heard, the firft he faw 
were the Renegade and Zoraida, who being in 
the Mootijb Drefs, he thought all the Moors in Bar. 
bary were upon him ; and running into the Wood, 
cry’d all the way as loud lie could, Moors,Moors, Arm, 
Arm, the Moors are Landed. We hearing this 
out-cry, did not well know what to do? But 
confidering that the Shepherd’s out-cries could.on* 
ly raile the Country, and that the Horfe-guard 
of the Coaft would be upon us, we agreed that 
the Renegade fliould pull off his Turkijh Habit,, 
and fljould put on a Slave’s Coat, which one of* 
us lent him, though he that lent it him, remain’d 
in his Shirr. Thus, recommending our felvesto 
(God, we went on by the fame way that the 
Shepherd ran, Rill expecting when the Horfe 
would come upon us; and we were not deceivd, 
for in lefs than two Hours, as we came down the 
Hills into a Plain, we difeover’d about fifty Horfe 
coming upon a half Gallop towards us; when we 
faw that, we Rood Rill, expecting of them ; when 
they came up, and inRead of fo many Moors, law 
fo many poor ChriRian Captives they were afto- 
nifh’d, one of them ask’d us if we were theoc* 
cafion that a young Shepherd had given the A- 
larm to the Country ? Yes, faid I 4 and upon that 
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began to tell him who we were, and whence we 
came; but one of our Company knew the Horfe- 
man that had ask'd us the Queftion, and without 
letting me go on faid, God be prais’d, Gentlemen, 
for bringing us to fo .good a part of the Country, 
for if I miftake not, we are near the Velez de Mar 
hga, and if the many Years of my Captivity have 
not taken my Memory from me too, 1 chink, that 

J ou, Sir, who ask us thefe QueRions, are my 
hide Don Pedro Buflamante. The ChriRian Slave 
had hardly faid this, but the Gentleman lighting 
from his Horfe , came haftily to embrace the 
young Slave, faying dear Nephew, my Joy, my 
Life, I know tnee, and have often lamented thy 
Lofs, with thy dear Mother and thy other Rela¬ 
tions, whom thou wile yet find alive. God has 
prcfcr.v’d them, that they may have the pleafure 
of feeing chee. We had heard thou were in vtf/- 
pm, and by what I fee of thy Drefs, and that of 
ill this Company, you muR all have had fome 
Miraculous Deliverance. It is fo, reply’d the 
.young Man, and we fliall have time enough now 
* to tell all our Adventures. The reft of the Horfe- 
men hearing we were Chriftians efcap’d front 
Slavery, lighted likewife from their Horfes, ofter- 
ing them to us to carry us to the Town of Velez dt 
Malaga, which was about a League and a half off. 
Some of them went where we had left our Boat, 
and got it into the Port. We got behind fome of 
them, and Zoraida behind the Gentleman, Uncle 
to our Captive. All the People, who had already 
heard (omething of our Adventure, came out to 
meet us ; they did not wonder to fee Captives 
it Liberty, nor Moors Prifoners ; for in all that 
Coaft they are us’d to it; but they were aRonifli’d- 
at the Beauty of Zoraida, which at that Inftant 
fedm’d to be in its .point of Perfection j for, as 
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well with the agitation of travelling, as with the 
joy of being fafe in Chriftehdom, without the 
terrible thought of being re-taken, fhe had fuch a 
beautiful Colour in her Countenance, that were 
it not for fear of being top partial, I durft fay 
rhere was not a more beautiful Creature in the 
VVorld, at Jeaft that I had feen. We went flraight 
to the Church, to thank God for his great Mercy 
to us; and as we came into it, and that Zoraidt 
had look’d upon the Pittures, Ihe faid there were 
fcveral Faces there that were like Lei a Mar ion ; 
we told her they were her Pictures, and the Re¬ 
negade explain’d to her as well as he could the 
Story of them, that fhe might adore them, as if 
in reality each of them had been the true Lett 
Alarien, who had fpoke to her j and Ihe, who has 
a good and dear Underffanding, comprehended im¬ 
mediately all that was faid about the Pittures and 
Images. After this, we were difpers’d, and lodg’d 
in different Houfes of the Town, but the young 
Chriflian Slave of Velez, carry’d me, Zoraida , and 
the Renegade to his Father’s Houfe, where we 
were Accommodated pretty well, according cotheir 
Fortune, and us’d with as much kindnefs as their 
own Son. After fix Days Ray at Velez , the Renegade 
having made Proofsof his Honefty, went to Grant* 
da, there to be receiv’d by the holy Inquifition into 
the Bofom of the Church. Zoraida ana I remained 
without other help than the forty Crowns which 
the Pirate gave her, with which I bought this Afs 
on which fhe rides; and hitherto have been to her 
a Father and a Friend, but not a Husband: We 
go with an Intention of feeing whether my Father 
be alive, or any of my Brothers has had better 
Fortune than I; tho’ fince it has pleas’d Heaven to 
give me Zoraida, and make me her Partner, I reckon 
no better Fortune could befall me. The Patience 

with 
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with which Ihe bears the inconvenience of Pover¬ 
ty, the defire Ihe fhews of being made a Chriflian, 
do give me Subjeft of continual Admiration, and 
oblige me to ferve and love her all the Days of my 
Life. 1 confefs, the expectation of being Hers is 
not a little allay’d with the uncertainties of know¬ 
ing whether I mall find in my Country any one to 
receive us, or a Corner to pafs my Life with her ; 
and perhaps Time will have fo alter’d the Affairs 
of our Family, that I lhall not find any Body that 
will know me, if my Father and Brothers aro - 
Dead. 


This is, Gentlemen, thefum of my Adventures, 
which if it has any thing entertaining, you are 
bell Judges. I wifh I had told them more com- 
pendioufly ; and yet, I allure you, the fear of 
being tedious has made me cut Ihort many Cir- 
cumltances of my Story. 


*s 


C H A P. XV. 

I 

An Account of what happen'd afterwards in ■ 
the Inn , with fcveral other. Occurrences 
worth Notice. - 

H ERE the Stranger ended his Story, and Dcfn , 
Ferdinand making-him a Compliment in the 
behalf of the whole Company, Truly, Captain, faid 
he, the wonderful and furprmng turns of your 
Fortune are not only entertaining* but the pleafing 
and graceful manner of your Relation is as ek. 
traordinary as the Adventures themfelves; we are 
»ll’bound to pay you our Acknowledgements* arid 
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I believe we could be delighted with a fccond re* 
cital, though ’twere to laft till to Morrow, provi¬ 
ded it were made by you. Cardenio and the reft 
of the Company jovn’d with him in offering their 
utmoft Service in the re-eftablifhment of his For¬ 
tune, and that with fo much lincerity and earned- 
nefs, that the Captain had reafon to be fatisfied of 
their AfFeftiofi. Don b\rdinmd particularly pro¬ 
pos'd to engage the Marquefs his Brother to (land 
God-father to Zoraidi ?, if he would return with 
him ; and farther, promis’d to provide him with 
all things nece/Tary to fupport his Figure and Qut- 
liry in Town; but the Captain making them a 
very handfome Compliment for their obliging 
Favours, excus’d himlelf from accepting tnofe 
kind offers at that time. By this time it grew to¬ 
wards the dark of the Evening, when a Coach 
flopp’d at the Inn, and with it fome Horfe-men, 
who ask’d for a Lodging. The Hoftefs anfwer’d, 
that they were as full as they could pack. Wert 
you ten times fuller, anfwer’d one of the Horfc* 
men, here mud be room made for my Lord Judge, 
who is in this Coach. The Hoftefs hearing this 
was very much concern’d; faid {he, as ill luck 
will have it, we have not one Bed empty in the 
Houfe; but if his Lordfhip brings a Bed with 
him, as perhaps he may, he fhall command my 
Houfe with all my Heart, and I and my Husband 
will quit our own Chamber to feive him; do fo 
then, faid the Man : And by this time a Gentfe* 
man alighted from the Coach, eaftly diftinguidu- 
ble for a Man of Dignity and Office by his long 
Gown and great Sleeves. He led a young Lady 
by the Hand, about fifteen Years of Age, drofs’d 
it) q riding Suit; her Beauty and charming Air at* 
trifled the Eyes of every, Body with Admiration, 
and had not the other Ladies been prefent, any 
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one might have thought it difficult to have match ’4 
her otltward Graces. 

Don Sluinott feeing them come near the Door. 
Sir, faid he, you may enter undifmay’d, and re- 
ftefh your felf in this Caftle, which tho’ little, 
and indifferently provided, mud neverthelefs al¬ 
low room, and afford accommodation to Arms 
find Learning, and more efpecially to Arms and 
Learning, that like yours, bring Beauty for their 
Guide and Condu&or. For certainly at the ap¬ 
proach of this lovely Damfcl, not only Caftles 
ought to open and expand their Gates but even 
Rocks divide their folid Bodies, and Mountains 
bow their Ambitious Crefts, to make her en¬ 
trance, and afford her a Retreat. Enter there¬ 
fore, Sir, this Paradile, where you fhall find a 
bright Conftellation, worthy to fhine in con¬ 
junction with that Heaven of Beauty which you 
bring: Here fhall you find Arms in their height, 
»nd Beauty In Perfection. Don Sltdxote's Speech, 
Mien, and Garb, put the Judge to a ftrange Non- 
blui; and he was not a little furpriz’d on t’other 
Hind at the fudden appearance of the Three La- 
tfiek, who being inform’d of the Judge's coming, 
and the young Lady’s Beauty, were come out to 
fte artd entertain her. But Don Ferdinand, Cardano, 
and tjie Curate, addrellihg him in a Style very 
different from the Knight, foon convinc’d him 
that he had to do with Gentlemen, and Perfons 
of Note, tho* Don Quixite's Figure and Behaviour 
put him to a (land, not being able to make any 
reafonable conjefture of his Extravagance. After 
tbe ufual Civilities jaafs’d on both Sides, they 
found upon examination chat the Women mull 
ill lye together in Don Quixote's Apartment, and 
the Men remain without to guard them. The 
confenting that his Daughter fhou’d wait 
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on the Ladies, he remain'd contented with hit 
own Bed, and part of the Innkeeper's for himfeif 
and the Gentlemen, and fo made a fhifc to pals 
the Night. 

The Captain, upon the firft fight of the Judge, 
had a ftrong preemption that he was one of his 
Brothers, and prefently ask’d one of his Servants 
his Name and Country. The Fellow told him, 
his Name was luan Perez de Viedtna , and that, as 
he was inform’d, he was bom in the Highlands 
of Lien. This, with his own Qbfervations, con¬ 
firm’d his Opinion, that this was the Brother who 
had made Study his Choice; whereupon calling 
alide Don Ferdinand , C ardenit, and the Curate, he 
told them with great Joy what he had learn’d, 
with what the Servant further told him, that his 
Mailer being made a Judge of the Court of Mexict, 
was then upon his Journey to the Indies ; that 
the young Lady was his only Daughter, whole 
Mother dy’d in Child-birth, fettl’d her Dowry 
upon her Daughter for a Portion, and that the 
Father had Hill liv’d a Widower, and was very 
Rich. Upon the whole Matter, he ask’d their Ad¬ 
vice, whether they thought it proper for him to 
difcovcr himfeif prefently to his Brother, or by 
fome means try how his Pulfe beat firft in relati¬ 
on to his lofs, by which he might guefs at his 
Reception. Why fliould you doubt of a kind one. 
Sir, fa id the Curate ? Becaufe I am poor, Sir, faia 
the Captain, and would therefore by fome device 
fathom his Affe&ions ; for Ihould he prove aflia. 
med to own me, I Ihould be more alham’d to dif- 
cover my felf. Then leave the Management to 
me, faid the Curate; the Affable and courteous 
Behaviour of the Judge feems to me fo very fir 
from Pride, that you need not doubt a Welcome} 
but however, becaufe you defire it, I engage to 
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find a way to found him. Supper was now upon 
the Table, and all the Gentlemen fat down, but 
the Captain, who eat with the Ladies in the next: 
Room; when the Company had half Supp’d, My 
Lord Judge, faid the Curate, I remember about 
fome years ago I was happy in the acquaintance 
and frsendfhip of a Gentleman of.your Name 
when ( I was Prifoner in Conjiantinople ; he was a 
Captain of as much Worth and Courage as any in 
Ihe Spanifh Infantry, but as unfortunate as brave. 
What was his Name, pray Sir, faid the Judge ? 
Ruy Perez, de Viedtna, anfwer’d the Curate, of a 
Town in the Mountains of Lein. I remember 
he told me a very odd Paflage, between his Father, 
his two Brothers, and himfeif; and truly had it 
come from any Man below his unfufperted Credit 
and Reputation, I Ihould have thought it no more 
than a Story j He laid, that his Father made an 
e^ual dividend of his Efta^e among his three Sons, 
giving them fuch Advice as might have fitted the 
Mouth of Caro ; that he made Arms his choice, 
and with fuch fucccfs, that within a few Years 
(by the pure Merit of his Bravery) he was made 
Captain of a Foot-Company, and had a fair prof- 
peft of being advanc’d to a Colonel; but his For¬ 
tune forfook him, where he had raoft reafon to ex¬ 
pert her Favour; for, in the memorable Battel of 
Lfpme, where fo many Chriftians recover’d their 
Liberty, he unfortunately loft his. I was taken 
at Goletta, and after different turns of Fortune we 
became Companions at Conjiantinople-, thence we v 
were carry’d to Algiers, where one of the mod 
IJrange Adventures in the World befell this Gen¬ 
tleman. The Curate then briefly ran through the 
whole Story oFthe Csptain snd Zorttid#) (the Judge 
fiftmg l 11 J ke time more attentive than he ever 
did on the Bench) to their being taken and dripp’d 
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by the Trench ; and that he had heard nothing of 
them after that, nor could ever learn whether 
they came into Spain, or Were carry’d Priloneri 

into France, . < 

The Capcain ftobd lift ning m a Corner, and ob* 

fcrv’d the Motions of his Brother’s Countenance, 
while the Curate told'his Story: Which, when 
he had flnifli’d, the Judge breathing due a deep 
iigh, and the Tears Handing in his Eye$ :• O Sir, 
faid he, if you knew how nearly yonr Relation 
touches me, you would' eafily excafe the violent 
Eruption of thefe Tears. The Captain you fpoke 
of is my eldeft Brother, who, being of a ftronger 
Conftitution of Body, and more elevated Soul, 
made the Glory and Fame of War his Choice,which 
was one of the three Propofals made by my Father, 
as your Companion told you. I apply’d my felfto 
Study, and my younger Brother has purchas’d a 
▼aft Eftate in Peru, out of which he has tranfmitetd 
to my Father, enough to fupport his liberal Dift 
pofition, and to me wherewithal to continue my 
Studies, and advance my felf to die Rank and 
Authority which now 1 maintain. My Father isftill 
alive, but dies daily for grief he can learn nothing 
of his eldeft Care ; and importunes Heaven in- 
ceflantly that he may once more fee him before 
Death clofe his Eyes. ’Tis very ftrange, confider- 
ing his diferetion in other Matters, that neither 
Profperity nor Adverfity could draw one Line 
from him, to give his Father an account of his 
Fortunes. For had he or we had the leaft hint or 
his Captivity, he needed not have ftaid for the 
Miracle of the A loorifb Lady’s Cane for his Delive* 
ance. Now am I in the greateft uneafinefs in the 
World, leaft the french, the better to conceal their 
Robbery, may have kill’d him ; the thoughts of 

chis will damp the pleafurc of my Voyage, which 
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1 thought to profccutc fo plcafantly. Could I but 
guefs,, dear Brother, continu’d he, where you might 
be found, I would hazard Life and Fortune for 
your Deliverance. Could our aged Father once 
underftand you were alive, though hidden in the 
deepeft and darkeft Dungeon in Barbary, his Eftate, 
mine, and my Brother’s, all fhould fly for your 
Ranfbm. And for the Fair and Liberal Ztraida, 
what thanks, whatrecompence could we provide ? 
0 , might I fee the happy Day of her Spiritual 
Birth and Baptifm, to lee her joyn’d to him in 
Faith and Marriage, how fhould we all rejoyce! 
Thefe and fuch like Expreflions the Judge utter’d 
witli^ fo much paflion and vehemency, that he 
mov’d a concern in every body. 

The Curate, forefeeing the hapyy Succefs of his 
Delign, refolv’d to prolong thedifeovery no farther; 
and to free the Company from fufpence, he went 
to the Lady’s Room, and leading out Zoraida, 
follow’d by the reft, he took the Captain by t’other 
hand, and prefenting them to the Judge ; fupprefs 
your Grief, my Lora, faid he, and glut your Heart 
with Joy, behold what you Co paffionately defir’d, 
your dear Brother, and his fair Deliverer; this 
Gentleman is Captain Fiedma, and this the Beauti¬ 
ful Algerine ; the French have only reduc’d them 
to this low Condition, to make Room for your 
Generous Sentiments and Liberality. The Captain 
then approaching to embrace, the Judge held him 
Off with both hishands,to view him well; but once 
knowing him, he flew into his Arms with fuch 
AfFc&ion, and fuch abundance of Tears, that all 
the Spe&ators fympathiz’d in his Paflions. The 
Brothers fpoke fo feelingly, and their mutual Af- 
feftion was fo moving, the furprize fo wonderful, 
and their Joy fo transporting, thatitmuft be Jefc 
purely to imagination to conceive. Now they tell 
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6 ne another the ftrange turns and mazes of their 
Fortunes, then renew their Carefles to the heightof 
Brotherly tendernefs. Now the Judge embraces 
Zoraida, then makes her an Offer of his whole 
Fortune ; next makes his Daughter embrace her; 
then the fweet and innocent converfe of the beauti. 
ful Chriffian, and the lovely Moor, fo touch’d the 
whole Company, that they all wept for Joy. In 
the mean time Don Qgixote was very folidly atten* 
tive, and wond’ring at thefe ftrange Occurrences, 
attributed them purely to fomething anfwerable 
to the Chimerical Notions which are incident to 
Chivalry. The Captain and Zoraida in concert 
with' the whole Company, refolv’d to return with 
their Brother to Sevil, and thence to advife their 
Father of his Arrival and Liberty, that the old 
Gentleman fhould make the beft fhift he could to 
get fo far to fee the Baptifm and Marriage of Zu 
raida, while the Judge took his Voyage to the I* 
diet, being oblig’d to niake no delay, becaufe the 
Indian Fleet were ready at Sevil, to fet Sail in a 
Month for New-Spain. 

Every thing being now fettl’d, to the univerfal 
fatisfaftion of the Company, and being very late, 
they all agreed for Bed, only Don Qtu'xote, who 
muff neceffarily Guard the Caffle whilft they dept, 
left fome Tyrant or Giant, covetous of the great 
Treafure of Beauty which it inclos’d, fhould make 
fome dangerous Attempt. He had the Thanks of 
the Houfe, and the Judge being farther inform’d 
of his Humour, laugh'd very heartily. Sancho Pattft 
was very uneafie and wafpifh for want of flop, 
tho’ the beft provided with a Bed, beftowing him* 
felf on his Pack-Saddle ; but he paid dearly for it, 
as we fhall hear prefently. The Ladies being re- 
tir’d to their Chamber, and every body elfe with¬ 
drawn to reft, and Don Qxixote planted Centinel 
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it the Caftle-Gate, the Ladies heard of a fudden, 
fome body Tinging fo fweetly, that he allur'd all 
their Attentions, but chiefly Dorothea $ with whom 
the Judges Daughter Donna Clara Ac Viedma lay. 
None could imagine, who could make fuch pretry 
Mufick without an Inflrument ; fometimes it 
founded as from the Yard, fometimes as from the 
Stable. With this Cardenio knock'd foftly at their 
Door, Ladies, Ladies, faid he, are you awake ; Can 
you deep when fo charmingly Serenaded ? Don’t 
you hear how fweetly one of the Foot-men lings ? 
Yes, Sir, faid Dorothea , we hear him plainly. Then 
Dorothea he arkning as attentively as fhe could, 
heard this Song. 


> 


CHAP. XVI. 

The Story of the young Muleteer } with other 
((range Adventures that happen'd in the 
Inn . 


A Song. 

, 1. 

r E ^ Of s'A in Doubts and Fears I rove 
X On the ft or my Seas of Love ; 
f*r from Comfort , far from Port t 
Bttuty's Prize , and Fortune's Sport: 

T<t my heart Aifclaims Defpair % 

While l trace my leading Star . 
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If. 

But Refer v'dnefs, like a Cloud, 

Does too oft her Glories foroud : 

Pierce the gloom, reviving light , 

Be aufpicious css you re bright . 

As you hide or dart your Beams, 

Tour Adorer Jinks or fwirns, 

Dorothea thought it wou’d not he much amifsto 
give Donna Clara the opportunity of hearing lb ex¬ 
cellent a Voice, wherefore jogging her gently, firft 
on one fide and then on to’ther, and the young 
Lady waking, I ask your Pardon, my Dear, cry’d 
Dorothea , for thus interrupting your repofe; and ! 
hope you'll eafily forgive me, lince I only wake 
you that you may have the pleafure of hearing one 
of the moft charming Voices, thatpoflibly you 
ever heard in your Life. Donna Clara , who was 
hardly awake, did not perfeftly underfland what 
Dorothea faid, and therefore defir’d her to repeat 
what Ihe fpoke to her before; Dorothea didfoj 
which then oblig'd Donna Clarjt, alfo to liften, but 
fcarce had Ihe heard the early Mufician finrg two 
Verfes, e'er fhe was taken with a ftrange trembling, 
as if fhe had been feiz’d with a violent fit of a 
Quartan Ague, and then clofely embracing Doro - 
thea, Ah ! dear Madam, cry’d fhe, with a figb, 
why did you wake me ? Alafs! the greateft happi- 
nefs I cou’d now have expe&ed, had been to nave 
ftopt my Ears. That unhappy Mufician ! How's 
this, my dear, cry’d Dorothea have you not heard, 
that the young Lad who fung now, is but a Mule¬ 
teer ? Oh no, he’s no fuch thing, reply’d Clara , 
but a young Lord, heir to a great Efface, and hil 
fuch a full pofTeffion of my Heart, that if he docs 
not flight it, it muft be his for ever. Dorothea wis 

ftrangely 
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ftrangely furpriz’d at the young Lady’s paffionafe 
Expreffions, that feem’d far to exceed thofe of Per- 
fons of her tender Years: You fpeak fo my fterioully, 
Madam, reply’d (he, that I can’t rightly underfhnd 
you, unlefs you will pleafe to let me know more 
plainly, what you wou’d fay of Hearts and Sighs, 
and this young Mufician, whole Voice has caus’d 
fo great an alteration in you. However fpeak no 
more of ’em now ; for I’m refolv’d I'll not lofe the 
pleafure of hearing him fing. Hold, continu’d Ihe, 
I fancy he’s going to entertain us with another 
Song. With all my Heart, return’d Clara, and 
with that fhe ftopt her Ears, that fhe might not 
heir him ; at which again Dorothea cou’d not choole 
but admire; but lift’ning to his Voice, fhe heard 
the following Song. 

HOPE. 

1. 

U Hconquer d Hope, thou Bant of Fear, 

And laj} deftrttr of the Brave ; 

Thou frothing Eafe of Mortal Care, 

Thou Traveller beyond the Grave. 

Thou Soul of Patience, airy Food , 

Bold Warrant of a diflaut Good , 

Reviving Cordial, kind Decoy : 

Tho' Fortune frowns, and Friends depart, 

Tho 1 Sylvia flits me, flatter fag Joy, 

Hot Thou, nor Love, j\)all leave my doating hearts 


Ike Phoenix Hope can wing her flight 
Thro ’ the vaft Defarts of the Skier 9 
And ft ill defying Fortune's fpight. 
Revive, and fwn her ajbes rife . 


Then 
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Tnenfoar, and protnife, tho in vain. 

What Rcafon's (elf defpairs to gain , 

Thou only, O prefuming Theft t 
Can'ft fcei us fill, yet never cloy : 

Ahid evn a Vert ue when tin juft, 

P oft pone our Pant, and antedate our Joy, 

III. 

No Slave, to lazy Eafe reftgnd, 
tier triumph'd over mbit Foes . 

The Monarch Fortune moft is kind 
To him who bravely dares oppofe. 

They fay, Love Jets his Blejjings high, 

But who wou'd prize an eajy 'Toy ! 

J hen ] ll my for nful Fair pur fie, 

Tho * the coy Beauty ft HI denies, 

J grovel now on Earth, 'tis true, 

But rais'd by her the humble Slave may rife. 

the Voice end^il, and Donna Clara's Sigfu 
began ; which caus’d the greateft curiofity imagin* 
able in Dorothea, ro know the occafion offo moving 
a Song, and of fo lad a Complaint; whereforeIhc 
then entreated her to purfue the difeourfe fhe had 
begun before. Then Clara, fearing Lucinda wou’d 
over-hear her, getting as near Dorothea as was pof* 
fible, laid her Mouth fo clofe to Dorothea's Ear, that 
(he was out of danger of being underftood by any 
other, and began in this manner. He who fungis 
a Gentleman s Son of Aragon, his Father is a great 
Lord, and dwelt juft over againft myFather’sat 
Court, and tho’ our Windows in the Winter were, 
cover d with Oifd*cloath, and in the Summer 
(haded with Laticc, yet (I can’t tell by what ac¬ 
cident) this young Gentleman, who then went to 
School, had a fight of me, and whether it wereit 
Church, or at fome other place, I can’t juftly tell 

you; 
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you ; but, (in fliort) he fell in love with me, and 
made me fenfible of his Paflion from his own 
Windows, which were oppofite to mine, with fo 
many figns, and fuch (bowers of Tears, that at 
once forc’d me both to believe and to love him. 
not knowing how great his Paflion Was for me. 
Amongft the ufual figns that he made me, one was 

tlor CSV irtuninff i C Manrlc _* . 


wiui u, a wu u nut ^uiuinuiiicace 10 any one, be- 
jng Motherlefs, and having none near me whom I 
might truft with the management of filch an Af¬ 
fair; arid was therefore conftrain’d to bear it in 
filence, without permitting him any other favour, 
more than to Jet him gaze on me, by lifting up the 
Latice or Oil’d Cloath a little when my Father and 
Ms were abroad. At which he wou’d befo tran¬ 
sported with joy, that you wou’d certainly have 
thought he had been diftrafted. At laft, my 
Father’s bufinefs call’d him away ; yet not fo foon 
but that the young Gentleman had notice of ic 
lome time before his departure ; whence he had ic 
(know not, for ’twas impoflible for me to acquaint 
Mm with it. This fo fenfibly afflifted him, as far 
as I underftand, that he fell fick ; fo that I cou’d 
not get a fight of him all that day of our departuie, 
ft much as' to look a Farewel on him. But after 
Two days travel,. juft as we came into an Inn, in 
a Village a days jour ney hence, I faw him at the 
Lodging-door, drefs’d fo exaftly like a Muleteer, 
that it had been utterly impoflible for me to have 
known him, had not his perfeft Image been ftamp’d 
■iri iijy Soul. Yes, yes, dear Madam, I knew him, 
»nd was amaz’d and over-joy’d at his fight; and he 
X™ 5 unknown to my Father, whofe fight he 
CjrcfuJIy avoids, when we crofs the ways in our 
,AW 'ney, and when we come to any Inn : And 

• now. 
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now, fince I know what he is, and what pain and 
fatigue it muft neceflarilv be to himto travel thus 
far a-foot, I am ready to dye my felf with the ap. 
prehenfion of what he fuffers ; and wherever he 
fets his Feet there I fet my Eyes. I can’t imagine 
v/hat he propofes to himfelf in this attempt j nor 
by what means he cou'd thus make his elcape from 
his Father, who loves him beyond Expreflion; both 
becaufe he has no other Son to inherit, and becaufe 
the young Gentleman’s Merits oblige him to it; 
which you muft needs confefs when you fee him: 
And I dare affirm befide, that all he has fung wa$ 
his own immediate thought; for, as I have heard, 
he is an excellent Scholar, and a great Poet. And 
now, whenever I fee him, or hear him fing, I ftart 
and tremble, as at the fight of a Ghoft, left my 
Father fhou’d know him, and fo be inform’d of our 
mutual affeGion. I never fpoke one word to him 
in my Life ; yet I love him fo dearly, that ’cis im« 
poftible I fhould live without him. This, dear 
Madam, is all the account I can give you of tbis 
Mufician, with whofe voice you have been fo well 
entertain’d, and which alone might convince you 
that he is no Muleteer, as you were pleas’d to fay, 
but one who is Mafter of a great Eftate, and of my 
poor Heart, as X have already told you. 

Enough, dear Madam, reply’d' Dorothea, kiflini 
her a tnoufand times: *Tis very well, compolc 
your felf till day-light; and then I truft in Heaved 
I lhall fo manage your Affairs, that the end of them 
fhall be as fortunate as the beginning is innocent. 
Alas! Madam, return’d Clara, what end can I pro* 
pofe to my felf; fijjce his Father isfo rich, and of 
fo Noble a Family, that he will hardly thipkjfcK 
worthy to be his Soas Servant,niuch Iefs his Wift? 
And then again, I would not Marty without ray 
Father’s Confent for the Univerfe. AUI cari^ 

fire 


t 






of the renomfd Don Quixote. $39 

lire is, that the young Gentleman would return 
home, and leave bis purfuic of me : Happily, by a 
long abfence, and the great diftance of Place, the 
pain which now fo much afHi&s me, may be fome* 
wliac mitigated ; tho’, I fear what I now propole 
at a Remedy, would rather increale my Diftemper : 
Though I can’t imagine whence, or by what 
meins this PalTion for him feiz’d me, fince we are 
both fo young, being much about the fame Age, I 
believe, and my Father fays I lhan’t be lixteen till 
ntxt Michaelmas. Dorothea could not forbear laugh* 
ing to hear the young Lady talk fo innocently. My 
Dear, (faid Dorothea) let us repole our lelf the 
little remaining part of the Night, and when Day 
appears, we will put a happy period to yeur Sor- 
lows; or my Judgment fails me. Then they ad- 
drefsM themfelvcs again to fleep, and there was a 
deep ftlence throughout all the Inn ; only the Inn¬ 
keeper’s Daughter and Maritornes were awake, who 
knowing Don Qffiotetc 's peccant Humour very well, 
and that he fat Arm’d on Horfe-back, keeping 
Guard without doors, a fancy took ’em, and they 
agreed to have a little paftime with him, and hear 
fome of his line raving Speeches. 

You muft know then, that there was but one 
Window in all the Inn that look’d out into the 
Field, and that was only a hole, out of which they 
us’d to throw their Straw : To this fame hole then 
came thefe two demy Ladies, whence they faw Don 
Sjiutte Mounted, and leaning on his Javelin, and 
often fetching fuch mournful and deep lighs, that 
his very Soul leem’d to be torn from him at each of 
them: They obferv’d befides, that he faid in a fofc 
amorous tone, * O, my Divine Dultinea of Tofofo l 
‘(The Heaven of all Perfe&ions! The End and 
Quinteflence of Difcretion! The Treafury of 
fwcct Afpeft and Behaviour! The Magazine of 

‘ Vertue ! 
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* Vertue! And, in a Word, The Idea of ail that 

* is Profitable, Modeft.br Delightful in the Univerfe! 
‘ What noble thing employs thy Excellency at thii 

* prelent ? May I prefume to hope that thy Soul ij 
entertain’d with the thoughts of thy Captive. 

‘ Knight, who voluntarily expofijs himfelf to fo 

* many Daggers for thy fake ?‘ O thou Triforrned 
' Luminary, give me fome account of her ! perhaps 
‘ thott art now gazing with Envy on her as lhe’i 

* walking cither through fome ftately Gallery of 

* her fumptuous Palaces, or leaning on her happy 

* Window, there meditating how, with fafety of 

* her Honour and Grandeur, Ihe may fweeten 
‘ and alleviate the Torture which my poor afflifted 

* Heart fuffers for love of her; with what Glories 

* fhe {hall Crown my Pains, what Reft (he {hill 

* give to my Cares, what Life to my Death, and 
‘ what Reward to my Services ? Ana thou, more 

* glorious Planet, which, by this time I prefume, 

* art harnefling thy Horfes to pay thy earlicft Vifit 

* to my Adorable Dulcinen ; I entreat thee, a (Toon 
1 as thou do'ft fee her, to Salute her with my moll 

* profound Refpefts : vBut take heed, that when 

* thou look’d on her, and addrefieft thy felf to 

* her, that thou doft not kifs her Face ; for if thou 

* doft, I {hall grow more Jealous of thee, than 

* ever thou wert of the fwift Ingrate, who made 
‘ thee run and fweat fo over the Plains of ThtJftlj, 

* or the Banks of Ptntw : I have forgotten through 

* which of them thou ran’ft fo raging with Love 
‘ and Jealoufie. At thefe Words the Inn-keeper’i 
Daughter began to call to him foftly : Sir Knight, 
faid fhe, come a little nearer this way, if you pleafe. 
At thefe Words Don Quixote turn’d his head, and 
the' Moon {hining then very bright* he perceiv’d 
fome body call’d him frofft the I hole, which he' 
fancy’d was a large 'WindCwTull of Iion*Bars, all 
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richly gilt, fuitable to the ftately Caftle, for which 
he miftookthe Inn; and all on a fudden, he ima¬ 
gin’d that the Beautiful Damfel, Daughter to the 
Lady of the Caftle, overcome by the Charms of 
his Perfon, return’d to court him, as {he did once 
before. In this thought, that he might not ap¬ 
pear uncivil or ungrateful, he turn’d Rozinante and 
came to the Hole, where feeing the two La fifes, 
Fair Damfels, faid he, I cannot but pity you in 
your mifplac’d AfFcftion, lince it is altogether 
impoffible you fhould meet with any return from 
the objeft of your Willies proportionable to your 
crcat Merits and Beauty; but yet vou ought not 
by any means to condemn this unhappy Knight- 
Errant for this Coldnefs, fince Love has utterly 
Incapacitated him to become a Captive to any other 
hut to her, who, at fir ft fight, made her felf ablo- 
jute Miftrefs of his Soul. Pardon me therefore, 
excellent Lady, and retire to your Apartment. 
Let nor, I befeech you, any farther Arguments 
of Love force me to be lefs Grateful or Civil than 


I would: But if in your Paffion you have for me, 
you can bethink your felf of any thing elfe where¬ 
in I may do you any Service, Love alone except¬ 
ed, Command it freely ; and I fwear to you by 
my abfent, yet moll charming Enemy, to facri- 
ficeit to you immediately; though it be a Lock 
of Medufa's Hair, which are all Snakes, or the 
very Sun-beams enclos’d in a Glafs-vial. 

My Lady needs none of thofe things, Sir Knight, 
reply d Maritomct. What then would {he com¬ 
mand, ask’d Don Quixote ? Only the honour of one 
of your fair Hands, return’d Marittrner, to fatisfv, 
ihfome meafure, that violent Paffion which has 
bblig d her to come hither with the great hazard 
ofhtr Honour: For if, my Lord, her Father fhould 
know it, one of her beautiful Ears were the lead; 


, Vol.'ll. Bb 


pare 



t 



















542 The Life and Achievements 

part he would take off her. Oh ! that he durft at¬ 
tempt it, cry d Don Ouixott ; but I know he dare 
not, unicfs he has a mind to die the inoft unhap. 
py Death that ever Father fuffer’d, for facrilegi. 
oufly depriving his amorous Daughter of one of 
l r , e icace Members. Maritimes made no doubt 
that he would comply with her Defire, and having 
already laid her Dcfign, got in a trice to thcSti- 
ble, and brought Sambo Papa's Aft s Halter to the 
hole, juft as Don Quixotc, Handing upon Roz.'nantit 
Saddle, more eafily to reach the barricado’d Win. 
dow, where he imagin’d the enamour’d Lady 
ftaid; and lifting up his Hand to her, faid, Ht, e 
Madam, take the Hand, or rather, as I may fay 
the Executioner of all earthly Mifcreants ! Take 
. I fay, that Hand, which never Woman touch’d 
.before: No, not even fhe her felf who hasintir! 
poflelfion of my whole Body: Nor do I hold it 
pp to you, that you may kifs it; but that von 
may obferve rhe contexture of the Sinews, the Li- 
gament of the Mufcles, and the largenefs and dila. 
tationofthe Veins; whence you may conclude, 
how ftrong that Arm rnuil be, to which fuch 
a Hand is joyn’d, We Bull take notice of that 
prelently, reply’d Maritornes, and cafl the Noofe 
foe had made in the Halter on his Wrift; and then 
defeending from the Hole, foe ty’d the other end 
of the Halter very fall to the Lock of the Door. 
Don Quixote, being fenfibfe that the Bracelet foe 
had' bellow’d on him was very rough, cry’d, You 
foem rather to abule than compliment my Hand; 
but I befeech you treat it not fo unkindly, fince 
that is not the caufe that I do not entertain a faf- 
fipn for you: .Nor is it juft or equal, you would 
difeharge the whole Tempcft of your Vengeanct; 
on fo fmall a part. Confider, thole who love truly* 
can never be fo cruel in their Revenge. But not 
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i Soul regarded whit he faid: For, *s foon as 
Marlttrms had fatten'd him, (he and her Confede¬ 
rate, ulmoft dead with laughing, ran away, and 
left him fo ftrongly oblig'd, that twas impofliblo 
he (hould difengage himfelf. 

He ttood then as I faid on Rozitiante s Saddle, 
With all his Arm drawn into the Hole, and the 
Rope fatten’d to the Lock, being under a fearful 
apprehenfion, that if RozhiMe mov’d but never fo 
little on any fide, he (hould flip and hang by the 
Arm, and therefore durft not ufe the leaft motion 
In the World, though he might reafonably have 
expe&ed from Rozitunitfs Patience and gentle 
Temper, that if he were not urg'd, he would 
never have mov'd for a whole Age. together of 
his own accord. In (hort, the Knight perceiv¬ 
ing himfelf faft, and that the Ladies had forfaken 
him , immediately concluded that all this was 
done by way of Jnchantmenr, as in the la ft Ad¬ 
venture in the very fame Caftle, when the In- 
chanted Moor (the Carrier) did fo damnably mawi 
him. Then he began alone to curfe' his want 
of Difcretion and Conduft, flnee, having once 
made his efcape out of that Caftle in fomiferable 
a condition, he (hould venture into it a fecondl 
time: For, by the ^ay, 'twas an Obfervjlfibn a? 
tnotlg all Knights-Errant, That if they were once 
fail'd in an Adventure, 'twas a certain ilgn ir. 
was not referv'd for them, but for fome other tp 
finiih ; wherefore they would never prove it again- 
... Vet for all this, he ventur’d to draw back his 
& Arm, to try if he could free himfelf j but he was 
t fo faft bound, that his attempt? prOy’d frmtleflf. 
|*Tis true, ’twas with care and deliberation he 
if; drew it, for fear Rozitwite (hould ’(Ur: And then 
J&fainWoujd he have feared himfelf in the Saddle, 
K$lC ho found he muft either ftamh or leave his 
• Bb 2 Arm 
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Arm for a Ranfom. A hundred times he wifti’d 
for Amadu's Sword, on which no Inchantment 
had power ; then he fell a curling his Srar*; 
then rcflefted on the great lofs the World would 
fuftain all the time he fliould continue under this 
Inchantment, as he really believ’d it: Then his 
Adorable Dulcinea came afirelh into his thoughts : 
Many a time did he call to his Trudy Squire 
Sambo Pan fa ; who, bury’d in a profound Sleep, 
Jay ftretch’d at length on his Afs s Pannel, never 
fo much as dreaming of the pangs his Mother felt 
when Die bore him: Then the Aid of the Necro¬ 
mancers Lirgandeo and Aquife was Invok d by the 
unhappy Knight. And, in fine, the Morning fur« 
priz’d him, rack’d with Defpair and Confufion, 
bellowing like a Bull; for he could not hope from 
Day-light any Cure, or mitigation of his Pain, 
which he believ’d would be eternal, being abfo* 
lutely perfwaded he was Inchanted, fmce he per¬ 
ceiv’d that Rozinantc mov’d no more than a Moun¬ 
tain • and therefore he was of Opinion, that nei- 
ther ’he nor his Horfe lhould ear, drink, or deep, 
but remain in that State, till the Malignancy of 
the Stars were o’erpaft, or till fome more power, 
ful Magician lhould break the Charm. 

ButYwas-an erroneous Opinion; for it was 
fcarce Day-break, when Four Horfe-men, very well 
accoutred, their Fire-locks hanging at tke Pummels 
of their Saddles, came thither, and finding the 
Inn-gate fhut, call’d and knock’d very loud and 
hard • which Don Quixote perceiving from the Poll 
where he flood Centinel, cry’d out, with a rough 
Voice and a haughty Mien, Knights or Squires, 
or of whatfoever other Degree you are, knock no 
more at the Gates of this Caftle ! Since you may 
allure your felvcs, that thofe who are within at 
fuch an Hour as this, arc cither taking their re- 
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pole, or are not accuftom’d to open their Fortrefs, 
till Phafbus has diiplay’d himfelf upon the Globe : 
Retire therefore, and wait till it is clear Day, and. 
then we will fee whether ’tis juft or no, that they 
Ihou’d open their Gates to you. What a Devil 
(cry’d one of ’em) what Caftle or Fortrefs is this, 
that we Ihou’d be oblig’d to fo long a Ceremony ? 
Prithee, Friend, if thou art the Inn keeper, bid 
them open the Door to us: For we ride Poll, and ■ 
can ftay no longer than juft to bait our Horles. 
Gentlemen, faid Don Quixote, do I look like an 
.Inn-keeper then ? 1 can't tell wliac tliou’rt like, 

reply’d another, but I am fure, thou talkell like a. • 
Mad-man, to call this Inn a Caftle. It is a Caftle; 
return'd Don Quixote, ay, and one of the beft in 
the Province; and contains one who has held a. 
Scepter in her Hand, and a Crown on her Head. 
It might more properly have been faid exaftly con¬ 
trary, reply’d the Traveller, a Scepter in her Tail, 
and a Crown in her Hand : Yet ’tis not unlikely 
that there may be a Company of Strollers with-’ 
in; and thofe do frequently hold fuch Scepters, • 
and wear fuch Crowns as thou prateft of: For cer¬ 
tainly no Perfon worthy to fway a Scepter, or 
wear a Crown, wou’d condefcend to take up a 
Lodging in fuch a paultry Inn as this, where I 
hear fo little Noife. Thou haft not been much*, 
converfant in the World (faid Don Quixote) fince 
thou art fo miferably Ignorant of Accidents fo fre¬ 
quently met with in Knight-Errantry. The Com¬ 
panions of him that held this, tedious Dilcourfe 
with Don Qjtixote were tir’d with their foolilh 
Prattle fo long together, and therefore they re¬ 
turn’d with greater fury to the Gate, where they 
knock’d fo violently and loud, that they wak’d 
both the Inn-keeper and his Gucfts ; and fo the 
Hoft rofe to attend ’em. 
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In the mean time, Rozinante, penfive and fad, 
with Ears hanging down, and motionleft, bore up 
Ms out-ftretch’d Lord; when one of the Hories 
of tliofe Four that came thither laft, walkd to¬ 
wards Rozinnnte to fmcll him, and he truly being 
real Flefh and Blood, tho’ very like a Wooden 
Block, cou’d not choofe but be fenlible of it, nor 
forbear turning to fmell the other, which fo fca- 
ibnably came to comfort and divert him ; but he 
had hardly Birr’d one inch from his place, when 
Don Quixote's Feet that were clofe ^R^ther, ilipt 
afunder, and tumbling from the Saddle he had 
inevitably fallen to the Ground, had not his 
Wrift been fecurely faften’d to the Rope; which 
put him to fo great a Torture, that he cou d not 
imagine but that his Hand was cutting off, or 
his Arm tearing from his Body; yet he hung fo 
rear the Ground, that he cou d juft reach at with 
the tips of his Toes, which added to his tor¬ 
ment ; for perceiving how little he wanted to 
the fecring his Feet wholly on the Ground, he 
ftrove and tugg’d as much as he coud toeffttt 
it; not much unlike thofe that have the Strapado, 
who put themfelves to greater pain in ftriving 
to ftretch their Limbs, deluded by the hopes of 
Touching the Ground, if they cou d but inch 
themfelves out a little longer. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 

A Continuation of the firange Adventures 

in the Inn. 

T II E miferable Clamours of Don Quixote pre- 
fently drew the Inn-keeper to the Door, 
which he haftily opening, was ftrangely affrighted 
to hear fuch lamentable (houts, and cheStiangeiS 
flood no lefs fur priz’d. Muntonm, whom the 
Cries had alfo rouz’d, guefling the Caufe, ran 
Oraight to the Barn, and flipping the Halter, re¬ 
leas’d the Don, who made her a very proftrate Ac¬ 
knowledgement by an unmerciful fall on tne 
Ground. The lim-keeper and Strangers crowded 
immediately round him to know the caufe of bis 
Misfortune. He, without regard to their De¬ 
mands, unmanacles his Wrift, bounces from the 
Ground, Mounts Rozittatite , braces his Target, 
couches his Lance ; and taking a large e " 

rence in the Field, came up with a hand-Gallop : 
Whoever, faid he, dare deny the late wonderful 
Pofture of my Affairs, the juft Title of Inchant- 
ment, (by the gracious permiffion of my Lady 
the Princcfs MicQwicwa ) I affirm* he lies, and 
will maintain my Aflertion by immediate Combat. 
The Travellers flood amaz d at Don Quixote s 
Words, till the Hoft remov’d their Worrier by 
informing them of his ufual Extravagancies in 
this kind, and that his Behaviour was not to be 
minded. They then ask’d the Tnn-keeper if a cer¬ 
tain Youth, near the Age of Fifteen, had fee up 
at his Houfe, Mounted like a Muleteer; adding 

withal feme farther Marks and Tokens denoting 
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Donna Clara's Lover: He told them that among the 
number of his Guells, fuch a Perfon might pafs 
him undiftinguifh’d ; but one of them accidentally 
fpying the Coach which the Judge rid in, call’d to 
his Companions, O! Gentlemen, Gentlemen, here 
Hands the Coach which we were told my young 
Mailer follow’d, and here he mud be, that’s cer¬ 
tain : Let’s lofe no time, one Guard the Door, 
the reft enter the Houle to Ferret him—hold— 
Hay—(continu’d he) ride one about to the other 
Hde o’th’ Houfe, left he ’fcape us through the back 
Yard; agreed fays another; and they Polled them* 
felves accordingly. The Inn-keeper, though he 
might guefs that they fought the young Gentle- 
man whom they had defcrib’d, was neverthelefs 
puzzl’d in rhe caufe of their fo diligent Search. By 
this time, fair Day-light and the Out cries of Don 
Quixote had rais’d the whole Houfe; the two Ladies, 
Clara and Dorothea, having relied ill, being other- 
wife difturb’d, one through concern of being fo 
near her Lover, and t’other by grief of being dif- 
tanc’d from hers. Don Quixote feeing the Travel¬ 
lers neither regard him nor his Challenge, was 
ready to burft with Fury and Indignation ; and 
could he have difpens’d with the RulAfc of Chival¬ 
ry, which oblige a Knight-Errant to the finifhing 
one Adventure before his Embarking in another, 
he had aftaulted them all, and forc’d them to an- 
fwer him to their Coft ; but being unfortunately 
engag’d to re-inftate the Princefs Micamicona, his 
Hands were ty’d up, and I10 was compell’d to de- 
fift, and expeft where the Search and Diligence of 
the four Travellers would terminate: One of 
them found the young Gentleman fall afleep by a 
Foot-man, little dreaming of being follow’d ot 
difeover’d; The Fellow lugging him by the Arm, 
cries out, Ay, Ay, Don Lewis, thele are very fine 

Cloaths 
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Cloaths you have got on, and very becoming a 
Gentleman of your Quality indeed; this feurvy 
Bed too is very fuitable to the care and tender- 
nefs your Mother brought you up with. The 
Youth having rubb’d his drowlie Eyes, and fixing 
them ftedfaftly on the Man, knew him prefently 
for one of his Father’s Servants, which ftruck him 
Speechlefs with Surprize. The Fellow went on ; 
there is but one way, Sir, pluck up your Spirits, 
and return with us to your Father, who is cer¬ 
tainly a dead Man unlefs you be recover’d. How 
came my Father to know, anfwer’d Don Lewis, 
that I took this Way and this Difguife ? One of 
your Fellow-Students, reply’d the Servant, whom 
you communicated yourDeffgn to, mov’d by youc 
Father’s Lamentation for your Lofs, difeover’d it; 
the good old Gentleman difpatch’d away four of 
his Men in fearch of you ; and here we are all at 
your Service, Sir, and the joyfulleft Men alive, 
for our old.Mafter will give us a hearty .Welcome, 
having fo foon reftbr’d him what ne lov’d fo 
much. That -next to Heav’n, is as I pleafe, faid 
Don Lewis. What would you or Heaven either, 
pleafe; Sir, but return to your Father ? Come, 
come, Sir, talk no more on’r, home you mull go, 
aod home you fhall go. The Foot-boy that lay 
with Don Lewis hearing this Difpute rofe, ana 
related the Bufinefs to Don Ferdinand, Gardenia, and 
the reft that were now Drefs’d, adding withal 
how the Man gave him the Title of Don, with 
other Circumftances of their Conference. They 
being already Charm’d by the fweetnefs of his 
Voice, were curious to be inform’d more particu¬ 
larly of his Circumftances, refolving to aflift him, 
f. in cafe of any Violence offer’d, went prefently to 
‘the Place where he flood contending, with the 
Servant. 
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By this Dorothea had left her Chamber, and with 
her Doum Clara in great Diforder. Dorothia beck- 
ning Gardenia afide, gave him a fliort Account of 
the Mufician and Domia Clara*, and he tola her how 
the Servants that purfu’d him were arriv d : Donna 
Clara over-he a ring him, fuffer*d fuch Alterations, 
that had not Dorothea run and fupported her, fhe 
had fur)k to the Ground. Cardenio promifing to 
bring the Matter to a fair and fuccefsfiri End, ad¬ 
vis’d Dorothea to retire with the indifposd Lady to 
her Chamber. All the four that purfu d Don Lr»u 
were now come about him, preffing his Return 
without Delay to comfort h 4 s poor Father; he an- 
fwer’d, ’Twas impoflible, being engag’d to put a 
Bufinefs in Execution firft, on which depended no 
lefs than his Honour, and his prefent and future 
Happinefs: They urg’d, that fince they had found 
him, there was no returning for them without 
him, and if he would not go, he Ihould be car- 
ry’d ; not, unlefs you kill me, anfwer’d the young 
Gentleman; upon which all the Company were 
-join’d in the Difpute, Cardenio , Doh Ferdinand and 
his Companions, the Judge, the Curate, the Bar- 
her, and Don Quixote, who thought it ncedleis 
now to Guard the Caftle any longer. Cardenio, 
who knew the young Gentleman’s Hiltory, aslt a 
the Fellows upon what Pretence, or by what Au¬ 
thority they could carry the Lad away againft his 
Will: Sir, anfwer’d one of them, we have Reafon 
good for what we do; no lefs than his Father s 
Life depends upon his Return. Gentlemen, laio 
Don Lovu, ’tis not proper perhaps to trouble you 
with a particular Relation of my Affairs; only 
thus much, I am a Gentleman, and have no De¬ 
pend ance that fhould force me to any thing behde 
my Inclination : Nay, but Sir, anfwer d the Ser¬ 
vant, Reafon, I hope, will force you ; andthoug. 
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it cannot move you, it mufl* govern-us, who mud 
execute our Orders, and force you back ; we only 
aft as we are order’d, Sir. Hold, faid the Judge,. 
.and let us know the whole Rate of the Cafe. O' 
Lord, Sir, anfwer’d one of the Servants that knew 
him, my Lord Judge, does not your Worfhip 
know your next Neighbour’s Child ? See here, Sir, 
he has run away from his Father’s Houfe, and has 

E ut on thefe dirty tatter’d Rags to the Scandal of 
is Family, as your Worlhip may fee. The Judge 
then viewing him more attentively knew him, arid 
faluting him, What Jeft is this, Don Lewie, cry’d 
he ? What mighty Intrigue are you carrying on, 
young Sir, to occafion this Metamorpholis, fo un¬ 
becoming your Quality ? The young Gentleman 
could not anfwer a Word, and the Tears Rood in 
his Eyes ; the Judge perceiving his Diforder, de- 
fir’d the four Servants to trouble themfelves no 
farther, but leave the Youth to his Management, 
engaging his Word to aft to their Satisfaction ; and 
retiring with Don Lewis, he begg’d to know the 
Occafion of his Flight. 

During their Conference, they heard a great 
Noife at the Inn-Door, occafion’d by two Strangers, 
who, having lodg’d there over Night, and feeing 
the whole Family fo bufy’d in a curious Enquiry 
into the Four Horfemen’s Bufinefs, thought to 
have made off without paying their Shot; but the- 
Inn-keeper, who minded no Man’s Bufinefs more 
than his own, flopp’d them in the Nick, and de¬ 
manding his Money, upbraided their ungentecl 
Defign very lharply: They return’d the Compli¬ 
ment with Kick and Cuff* lb roundly, that the poor 
Hoft cry’d out for Help; his Wife and Daughter 
faw none fo idle as Don llttixote, whom the Daugh- 
t«r addreffing, I conjure you, Sir Knight, faid file, 

by that Virtue, deliver’d to you from Heaven, to 
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fuccour' my diftrefs’d Father, whom two Villains 
are beating to Jelly. Beautiful Damfel, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote, with z llow Tone and profound Gra- 
vity, your Petition cannot at the prefent Juncture 
prevail, I being withheld from undertaking any 
new Adventure by an engaging Promife firft to 
finifh another; and all the Service you can expeft, 
is only my Counfel in this important Affair ; go 
with all fpecd to your Father, with Advice to 
continue and maintain the Battel with his utmoft 
Refolution, till I obtain Permiflion from the Prin- 
cefs Micomicona to reinforce him,which once grant¬ 
ed, you need make no doubt of his Safety. Un¬ 
fortunate Wretch that I am, faid Mai i tomes, , who 
over-heard him; before you can have this Leave, 
my Mafter will be fentto the other World. Then, 
Madam, faid he, procure me the Permiflion I men¬ 
tion’d, and tho* he were fent into the other 
World, 'I'll bring him back in fpight of Hell and 
the Devil, or at leaft fo revenge his Fall on his E- 
nemies, as fhall give ample Satisfaction to his fur- 
viving Friends; whereupon breaking off the Dif- 
courfe, he went and threw himfelf proftrate before 
Dorothea, imploring her, ,in Romantick Style, to 
grant him a Commiflion to march and fuftain the 
Governour of that Caftle, who was juft fainting in 
a dangerous Engagement. The Princefs difpatch’d 
him very willingly; whereupon prcfently buck¬ 
ling on his Target, and taking up his Sword, he ran 
to the Inn-Door,where the twoGuefts flood hand¬ 
ling their Landlord very unmercifully .• He there 
made a Ridden Stop, tho’ Maritomes and the Hoftefs 
prefs’d him twice or thrice to tell the Caufe of his 
Delay in his promis’d Afliftance to his Holt. I 
make a Paufe, laid Don Qttixote, becaufe I am com¬ 
manded by the Law of Arms to ufe my Sword a- 
gainft none tinder the Order of Knighthood; but 
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let my Squire be call’d, this Affair is altogether his 
Province. In the mean time Drubs arid Brqifes 
were interchangeably given and taken, and the 
poor Hoft foundly beaten. Hie] Wife, Daughter 
and Maid, who flood by, were like to run mad at 
Don Quixote's hanging back, and the Inn-keeper’s 
unequal Combat; where we fhall leave him, with 
a Deftgn to return to his Afliftance prcfently, tho* 
his Fool-hardinefs deferves a found heating, for at¬ 
tempting a thing he was not likely to compafs. We 
now return to what Don Lewis anfwer’d the Judge, 
whom we left retir’d with him; and demanding. 
the Reafon of his Travelling on Foot, and in fo 
mean a Difguife. The young Gentleman prefiing 
his Hands very paflionately, made this Reply, not 
without giving a Proof of the Greatnefs of his 
Sorrow by his Tears. 

Without Ceremony or Preamble, I muft tell 
you, dear Sir, that from the Inftant that Heaven 
made us Neighbours, and I faw Donna Clara, your 
Daughter and my Miftrefs, I refign’d to her the 
whole Command of my AffeCtions ; and if you, 
whom I moft truly call my Father don’t prevent 
me, I fhall this Day be hippy in her Embraces ; 
for her fake have I abandon’d my Father’s Houfe; 
for her have I thus difguis’d my Quality ; her 
would I thus have follow’d thro’ the World : She 
was the North-Star to guide my wand’ring Courfe, 
and the Mark at which my Wifhes flew. Her 
Ears indeed are utter Strangers to my Paflion; but 
yet her Eyes may guefs, by the Tears fhe faw dif- 
till’d from mine. You know my Fortune and my 
Quality, if thefe can plead Sir, I lay them at her 
Feet; then make me thislnflant your happy Son ; 
and if my Father,biafs’d by contrary Defigns, fhould 
not approve my Choice, yet Time may work fome 
favourable Change, and alter his Mind- The A- 
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moroQS Gftitlenfttt thus concluded. 'The Judge 
was mu<$h furpris’d at the handforruj Difcovery ne 
in*dpof pis Affoftions, and Wis itoe a Jittkipuzzl’d 
how tp behave’himfelf in fo fodden and Unexpec¬ 
ted a Matter ; he therefore without any pofitive 
Anfwer, advis'd him only to compofe his Thoughts, 
to divert himfelf with his Servants, and to pro. 
vaj| with them to allow him that Day to confidw 
pn what w*s proper to bo done, Eton Lmit er- 
prefs’d his Gratitude by forcibly kiffiog the Judged 
Handstand bathing them in his Tears, enough to 
move the Heart pf a Rock, much mere a Judge’*, 
who (being a Man o’th’World) had prefentlythe 
Advantage of the Match and Preferment of his 
Daughter in the Wind ; tho’ he much doubted 
the Confcnf of Don Lewis's Father, who he knew 
delign’d to match his Son into the Nobility. 

By this Time Don Quixotes Entreaties more 
than Threats, had parted the Fray aethe Inn Door; 
the Strangers paying their Reckoning went off, 
and Don Lew’s Servants Rood expefting the Re- 
fult of the Judge’s Dilcourfe with their young 
Matter t When fas the Devil would have ir) who 
fliould come into the Inn but the Barber whom 
Don Uuixott had robb’d of Mambrino's Helmet, and 
Santh* of the Pack-Saddle. As he was leading his 
Beaft very gravely to the Stable, he fpies Sancho 
mending fomeching about the Panne]; he knew 
him preftntly, and fetting upon him very roughly, 
Ah, Mr. Thief, Mr. Rogue, Paid he, have I caught 
you at laft, and all my Afs’s Furniture in your 
Hands too. Sancbt finding himfelf fo unexpefted- 
]y aflaulred.and netrled at the difhonourable Terms 
of his Language, laying faft hold on the Pannel 
with one Hand, gave the Barber fuch a Doufe on 
the Chops with t’other, as made his Mouth over, 
run with Blood ; for all this the Barber Ruck by- 

his 


of the renomH Don Quixote. 555 

his Hold, and cry’d out lb loud, that the whole 
Houfe was alarm’d at the Noift and Scuffle s I 
■command you, Gentlemen, continu’d he, to affift 
me in the King’s Name ; for this Rogue has robb’d 
me on the King’s High-way, and would now mur¬ 
der me becaufe I feize upon my Goods. ’ That’s a 
Lie, cry’d Samht, ’ewas no Robbery on the King’s 
High-way; but lawful Plunder won by my Lord 
Don Quixttt fairly in the Field. The Dpn him¬ 
felf was now come up, very proud of his Squire’s 
Behaviour on this Occafton, accounting him 
thenceforth a Man of Courage, and designing him 
the Honour of Knighthood on the firft Opportuni¬ 
ty, thinking his Courage might prove a future Or¬ 
nament to the Order. Among other things which 
the Barber urg’d to prove his Claim, Gentlemen, 
fiid he, this Pack-Saddle is as certainly my Pack- 
Saddle as F hope to die in my Bed - r I know it as 
well as if it had been bred and born with me ; 
nay, my very Aft will witneft for me ; do but try 
the Saddle on him, and if it does not fit him as 
dole as clofe can be, then call me a Liar——Nay, 
more than that, Gentlemen, that very Day when 
they robb’d me of my Pack-Saddle, they took away 
a fpecial new Bafon which was never us’d, and 
which coft me a Crown. Here Don Quixote could 
no longer contain himfelf: but, chrufting between 
them, he parted them; ana having caus’d the Pack- 
Saddle to be depofited on the Ground to open 
View, till the mighty Truth came to a final De- 
eifion; That this honourable Company may know, 
ery’d he, in what a manifeft Errour this good 
Squire perfifts, take notice how he degrades that 
with the Name of Bafon, which was, is, and flhall 
be the Helmet of Mambrim, which I fairly won 
from him in the Field, and lawfully made my ielf 

Lord of by Force of Arms. As to the Pack-Sad¬ 
dle. 
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dlo, *ti s a Concern that’s beneath ray Regard; all 
I h«Ve to urge in that Affair, is, That my Squire 
begg d ray Permiffion to ftrip that vanquifh d Cow. 
ard’s Horfe of his Trappings to adorn his own; 
he had my Authority for the Deed, and he took 
them: And now for his converting it from a 
Horfe’s Furniture to a Pack.Saddle, no other Rea. 
fon can be brought, but that fuch Transformati. 
ons frequently occur in the Affairs of Chivalry. 
For a Confirmation of this, difpatch, my Sanchi. 
and produce the Helmet which this Squire would 
maintain to be a Bafon. O’ my Faith, Sir, faid 
Stncht, if this be all you can fay for your fe!$ 
Mmbrino 's Helmet will prove as arrant a Bafon, at 
this fame Man’s Furniture is a meer Pack-Saddle; 
Obey my Orders, faid Don Qjtixote, I cannot be. 
lieve that every thing in this CaftJe will be guided 
by Inchantment. Sancht brought the Bafon,which 
Don Quixote holding up in his Hands, behold Gen. 
tlemen, continu’d he, with what Face can this 
impudent Squire affirm this to be a Bafon, and 
not the Helmet I mention’d: Now I fwear before 
you all, by the Order of Knighthood, which I 
profefs, That this is the fame individual Helmet 
which I won from him, without the lead Addi. 
tion or Diminution. That I’ll fwear, faid Sancho ; 
for fince my Lord won it, he never fought but 
once in it,and that was the Battel wherein he free’d 
thofe ungracious Gally-Slaves, who by the fame 
Token would have knock’d out bis Brains with a 
Showar of Stones, had not this fame honeft Bafon* 
Helmet fav’d his Skull. 


CHAP. 
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C H A P. XVIII. 

■\ 

The Confroverfy upon Mambrino\r Helmet 
and the Pack-Saddle, dijputed and decided $ 
. with other Accident not more firange than, 
true. 

P RAY good Gentlemen (faid the Barber) let’s 
have your Opinion in this Matter, I fuppole 
you will grant this fame Helmet to be a Bafon. 
He that dares grant any fuch thing (faid Don 
Qjuixote) muff know that he lies plainly, if a Knight; 
but if a Squire, he lies abominably. Our Barber 
(who was privy to the whole Matter) to humour 
the Jeff, and carry the Diverfion a little higher 
took up t’other Shaver. Mr. Barber, (you muff. 

{ ardon me, Sir, if I don’t give you your Titles) 
muff let you underffand (faid he) that I ferv’d 
an Apprenticrfhip to your Trade, and have been a 
Free-man in the Company thefe thirty Years, and 
therefore am not to learn what belongs to Shaving. 
You muff likewife know, that I have been a Sol¬ 
dier too in my younger Days, and confequently 
underffand the Differences between a Helmet, a 
Morion, and a Clofe-Helmer, with all other Ac¬ 
coutrements belonging to a Man of Arms. Yet I 
fay (with Submiffion ffill to better Judgment) that 
this Piece, here in Difpute before us, is as far 
from being a Jfafbn, as Light is from Darknefs. 
Withal I affirm, on the other Hahd, that altho’ it 
he a Helmet, 'tis not a compleat one: Right, (Aid 

the 
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the Don) for the lower Part and the Beaver are 
wanting. A clear Gale, a clear Cafe, faidthe Curate, 
Cardenie, Don Ferdinand , and his Companions, and 
the Judge himfelf (had not Lewis's Concern made 
him thoughtful) would have humour’d the Mat¬ 
ter. Lord have Mercy upon us now, (faid die 
poor Barber half diftrafted) is it poffible that fo 
many fine honourable Gentlemen (hould know a 
Bafon or a Helmet no better than this comes to. 
Gadzookers, I defy the wifeft Univerfity in all 
Spain with their Scholarfhip, to (hew me the like 

again. Well-if it muft be a Helmet, it mull 

be a Helmet, that’s all. —• And by the fame 
Rule my Pack-Saddle muft troop top; as this Gen* 
tleman fays. I muft confefs, faid Don Q^ixote^ as 
to outward Appearance it is a Pack-Saddle# but i) 
1 have already faid, I will not pretend to deter, 
mine the Difpute of this Point. Nay, faid the 
Curate, if Don Quixote /peak not, the Matter will 
never come to a Decifion ; becaufe in all Affairs of 
Chivalry we muft all give him the Preference. I 
Swear, worthy Gentlemen, faid Don'^fYftft, that 
the Adventures I have encounter’d in this Cattle 
are fo ftrange and fupernatural, that I muft infalli¬ 
bly conclude them the Effefts of pure Magick and 
Inchanrmenc. The firft Time I ever enter’d its 
Gates I was ftrangely embarrals’d by an inchanted 
Moor that Inhabited it, .and Sancho himfelf had no 
better Entertainment from his Attendants; and 
Jaft Night I hung fufpended almoft two Hours bv 
this Arm, without the Power of helping my (elf, 
or of attigning any reafonable Caufe of my Mis* 
fortune.^ So that for me to meddle or give my O* 
pinion in fo confus’d and intricate Events, would 
appeal* Pjrelumption ; I have .already giv’n my find 
Determination as to the Helmet- Controvcrfy, but 
pronounce; no definitive Sentence on the Pack* 

‘ \ ‘ .*.Saddle, 
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Saddle, but /hall remit it to the difeerning Judg¬ 
ment of the Company ; perhaps the Power of In- 
chantment may not prevail on you that arc not 
dubb’d Knights, fo that your Underftandings may 
be free, and your judicial Faculties more piercing 
to enter into the true Nature of thefe Events, and 
not conclude upon them from their Appearances. 
Undoubtedly, anfwer’d Don Ferdinand , the Decifion 
of this Procefs depends upon our Sentiments, ac¬ 
cording to Don Qiiixotes Opinion ; that the Matter 
therefore may be fairly difeufs’d, and that we may 
proceed upon folid and firm Grounds, we’ll put it 
to the Vote. Let every one give me his Suffrage 
in my Ear, and I will oblige my felf to report 
them faithfully to the Board. f 

To thofc that knew Don Quixote this prov d ex¬ 
cellent Sport; but to others unacquainted with 
his Humour, as Don Lewis and his four Servants, 
it appear’d the mod ridiculous Stuff in Nature; 
three Travellers too that happen’d to call in by 
the Way, and were found to be Officers of the Holy 
Bntberhoodf or Purjivants > thought the People were 
ill bewitch’d in good Earned, Every Body laugh d 
very heartily to ice Don Ferdinand whifpering each 
particular rerfon very gravely to have his Vote 
upon the important Contention of the Pack-Sad¬ 
dle. When he had gone the Rounds among his 
ownFa&ion, that were all privy to the Jeft ; Ho¬ 
ned Fellow, faid he very loudly, I grow weary of 
uking fo many impertinent Queftions;. every Man 
has his Anfwer at his Tongue’s End, that ’tis mecr 
Madnefs to call this a Pack-Saddle, and that ’ti* 
pofitively, nemine contradicenti f right Horfc-Furni- 
rure, and great Horfe-Furniture too ; befides, 
Friend, your Allegations and Proofs are of no 
Force, therefore in fpight of your Afs and you, wo 
will give it for the Defendant* that this is* and will 


con- 
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continue the Furniture of a Horfe, nay, and of a 
great Horfe too. Now the Devil take me, fai* 
tne Barber, if you be not all damnably deceiv’d: 
and may I be hang’d if my Confcience does not 
plainly tell me ’tis a down-right Pack-Saddle : but 
I have Jolt it according to Law, and fo fare it 

r " r ^i UC ^ am ne * c her mad nor drunk fure. 
tor lam frelh and falling this Morning from eve- 
ry thing but Sin. 

The Barber’s Raving was no lefs diverting than 
IJon Qiiixote s Clamours ; Sentence is pafs’d, cry’d 

,e !> let cver y Man takc L ‘very of his Goods 
ant * an( l Heav’n give him Joy. This is 

a Jell, a meer Jeft, faidone of the four Servants: 
certainly, Gentlemen, you can’t be in Earned, 
you re too wife to talk at this Rate : For my Part, 
V*y. will maintain it, for there’s no Reafon 
the Barber Ihould be wrong’d, that this is a Bafon, 
and that the Pack-Saddle of a He-Afs. Mayn’t it 
be a She-Afs’s Pack-Saddle, Friend, faid the Cu- 
rate ? That s all one, Sir, faid the Fellow ; the Que- 
Ition is not whether it be a He or a She-Afs’s Pack, 
baddle, but whether it be a Pack-Saddle or not, 
that s the Matter, Sir. One of the Officers of the 
mly Urotherhiod , who had heard the whole Contro* 
Yerfy, very angry to hear fuch an Error main- 
? Gentlemen, faid he, this is no more a 
Horfe s Saddle than *tis my Father, and he that fays 
the contrary is drunk or mad. You lie like an un¬ 
mannerly Rafcal, faid the Knight^ and at the 
lame Time with his Lance, which he had always 
ready for fuch Occalions, he difeharg’d fuch a 
Blow on the Officer’s Head, that had not the Fel¬ 
low leap d alide it would have laid him flat. The 

L *? c ? „ the porce of the Stroak flew to Pieces, 
and the reft of the Officers feeing their Comrade fo 
abus d cry d out for Help, charging every one to 
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j lid and affift the Holy Brotherhood. The Inn-keeper, 
being one of the Fraternity, ran for his Sword and 
Staff, and then joyn’d his Fellows. Dun Lewis' $ 
Servants got round their Mailer to defend him 
from Harm, and fecure him left he ihould make 
his Efcapc in the Scuffle. The Barber feeing the 
whole Houfe turn’d topfy turvy, laid Hold again 
on his Pack-Saddle ; but Sancho who .watch’d his 
Motions was as ready as he, and fecur’d t’other 
End of it. 

: Don Quixote drew, and aflaulted the Officers 
Pell-mell, Don Lewis call’d to his Servants to join 
Don Quixote, and the Gentlemen that fided with 
him ; for Gardenio Don Ferdinand and his Friends 
-bad engag’d on his Side. The Curate cry’d out, 
the Landlady ihriek’d, her Daughter wept, Mari- 
utnts howl’d, Dorothea was diftrafled with Fear, 
Lucinda could not tell what to do, and Donna Clara 
was ftrangely frighted; the Barber pummell’d 
Sancho, and Sancho belabour’d the Barber. One of 
Don Lewis's Servants went to hold him, but he 
save him fuch a Rebuke on his Jaws, that his Teeth 
; o»d like to have forfook their Station ; and then 
the Judge took him into his Protection. Don Fer¬ 
dinand had got one of the Officers down, and laid 
him on Back and Side. The Inn-keeper ftill cry’d 
OUt, Help the Holy Brotherhood ; fo that the whole 
Houfe was a Medley of Wailings, Cries, Shrieks, 
Confufjons, Fears, Terrors, Difafters, Slalhes, 
Buffets, f|faws„ Kicks, Cuffs, Battery, and Blood- 
Died. . .? 

; In the grdateft Heat of this Hurly-burly it came 
into Don Quixote's Head, that he was certainly 
involv’d in th$ Diforder and Confuflon of King 
dgramant's Camp ; and calling our, with a Voice 
that Ihook ’the whole Houfe , Hold valorous 
'•Knights, faid' he, all hold your furious Hands, 

foeath 
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(heath all your Swords, let none prefunie to ftrifet 
on Pain of Death, but hear me fpeak. The loud 
and monftrous Voice furpriz’d every Body into 0- 
bedience, and the Don proceeded ; I told you be* 
fore, Gentlemen, that this Cattle was inchanted, 
and that fome Legion of Devils did inhabit it j 
now let your own Eyes confirm my Words: Don’t 
you behold.the ttrange and horrid Confufion of 
King Agramant's Army remov’d hither, and putln 
Execution among us ? See, fee how there they 
fight for the Sword, and yonder for the Horfe: 
behold how fome contend for tho Helmet, ana 
here others battel it for the Standard ; and all fight 
we don’t know how, nor can tell why. Let there¬ 
fore my Lord Judge, and his Reverence Mr. Cu¬ 
rate reprefent, one, King Agramant, and the Other, 
Ring SolrJtu; and by their Wifdom and Condutt, 
appeafie this Tumult} for, by the Powers Divine, 
’twere * wrong to Honour, and a blot on Chivalry, 
to let fo many Worthies, as here engage, fallen 
fo flight a Caufe. 

Don Qiiixote's words were Hebrew to the Offi-i 
cers, who having been roughly handl’d by Car. 
datit, Ferdinand, and his Friends, would not give 
it overfo. But the Barber was content, for Saiuh 
had demojilh’4 his Beard and Pack-faddle both in 
the Scuffle : The Squire dutifully retreated at the 
firft found of his Matter’s Voice ; Don Lewi/s 
Servants were calm, finding it their beft way to 
be quiet; but the Inn-keeper was refra&ory. He 
fwore that Mad-man ought to be punifh’d for bit 
ill-behaviour, and that every Hour he was making 
fome Ditturbance or another in his Hoyfe. iBut it 
laft, the Matter was made up, the Pack-faddle 
was agreed to be Horfe-Furniture, the Bafon i 
Helmet, and the Inn a Cattle, till the Day of 
Judgment, if Don Quixote would have it fo .'.Don 
* Limn 
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Lewis's Bufinefs came next in play. The Judge, 
in concert with Don Ferdinand, Gardenie, and the 
Curate, refolv’d, That Don Ferdinand Ibould in- 
jterpofe his Authority on Don Lewis's behalf, and 
Jet his Servants know, That he would carry him 
to AndaluJ'ta , where he fliould be entertain’d ac¬ 
cording to his Quality by his Brother the Mar- 
quefs, and they fliould not oppofe this Defign, fee. 
ing Don Lewis was pofitively refolv’d not to be 
forc’d to go back to his Father yet. • Don Ferdi¬ 
nand's Quality, and Don Lewis's Refolution pre¬ 
vail’d on the Fellows to order Matters fo, that 
three of them might return, to acquaint their oil 
Matter, and the fourth wait on Don Lewis. Thus 
.'this monftrous heap of Confufion and Diforder 
jvas digefted into Form by the Authority of Agra- 
want, and Wifdom of King Soirino. 

'/But the Enemy of Peace, finding his Projott of 
letting them all by the Ears fo elluded, relolv’d 
once again to have another Trial of Skill, and 
play the Devil with them all the fecond bout: 
for though the Officers underftanding the Quali¬ 
ty of their Adverfaries were willing to dejift, yet 
one of them, whom Don Ferdinand had kick'd 

S oft unmercifully, remembring that among other 
r arrants, he had one to apprehend Don Qjiixote 
for fetting free the Galley-Slaves ( which Sancbt 
was fadly afraid would come about, ) he refolv’d. 
(0 examine if the Marks* and Tokens given of 
Don Quixote agreed with tjiis Perfon ; then draw¬ 
ing out a Parchment, and opening his Warrant, 
ie made a ihift to read it, at every other word 


4ght hand fall in the.Knight’s Collar, crying 
du’re the King’s Prifoner: Gentlemen, I am an 

Officer 
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Officer, here’s my Warrant. I charge you all tp 
aid and affift the Holy Brother-hood. Don $<uixote find* 
ing himfelf us’d fo rudely by one whom he took 
to be a pitiful Scoundrel, kindl'd up into fuch a 
Rage, that he (hook with Indignation; and catch¬ 
ing the Fellow by the Neck, with both' his Hands, 
throttl’d him fo eagerly, that if his Companions 
had not prefently freed him, the Knight would 
have fqueez’d out his Life before he had quitted 

his hold. . 

The Inn-keeper being oblig d to affift his Bro¬ 
ther-Officer, prefently joyn’d him: The Horten 
feeing her Husband engaging a fecond time, rais d 
a new Out-cry, her Daughter and blaritornes bore 
the burden of the Song, fometimes praying, fome- 
times crying, fometimes foolding: Saneho feeing 
what pafs’d. By the Lord, faid he. my Matter is in 
the right; this Place is Haunted, that’s certain ; 
there’s no living quietly an Hour together. Ac 
laft Don Ferdinand parted Don Quixote and toe 
Officer, who were both pretty well pleas’d to quit 
their Bargain. However, the Officers (till de¬ 
manded their Prifoner, and to have him deliver d 
bound into their Hands, commanding all the 
Company a fecond Time to help and affift them, 
in fecuring that publick Robber upon the King I 

high Road. _ . _ ,, 0 . ... f 

Don Quixote fmil’d at the fuppos d Simplicity of 
the Fellows; at laft with folemn Gravity, Come 
hither, faid he, you Off-fpring of Filth, and Lx- 
trattion of Dunghills, dare you call loofing the 
Fetter’d, freeing theCaptivd, helping the Mile- 
rable, raffing the Fall’n, and (applying the Indi¬ 
gent da re you, I fay, bafc-fpimed Rafcals, cifl 
thefe Aftions Robbery > Your Thoughts indfeed 
are too grovelling and fervile tp underftand. Of 
reach the Pitch of Chivalry, othcrWife you had ua- 
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derilood that even the Shadow of a Knight-Errant 
had Llainyto your Adoration. You a Band ofOffi- 
cers ; you re a Pack of Rogues indeed, and Rob- 
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head of a Magiftrate durft iffiie out a Warrant to 
Apprehend a Knight-Errant like me ? Could noc 
his Ignorance find out that we are exempt from all 
Courts of Judicature ? That our Valour is the 
Bench, our Will the Common-Law, and our Sword 
Che Executioner of Juftice. Could not his Dul- 
nefs inform him that no Rank of Nobility or Pee¬ 
rage enjoys more Immunities and Privileges ? Has 
he any Prefident that a Knight-Errant ever paid 
Taxes, Subfidy, Poll-Money, or fo much as tare 
or Ferry . What Taylor ever had Money for his 
Cloaths, or what Conftable ever made him pay a 
Reckoning for his Lodging in his Caftle ? What 

HftUnf"“if- P t 0U(1 , of . his , Company, and what 
Damfels of his Love ? And laftly, did you ever 

read of anv Knight-Errant that ever was, is, or 

TnL b i e r *T C j 0U , d r n ? C with his r "igle Force 
Cudgel four hundred fuch Rogues as you to pieces. 

if they have the Impudence to Oppofe him 


CHAP. XIX. 

The notable Adventure of the Officers of -the 
Holy Brotherhood ,, with Don Quixote* 
great Ferocity and Inchantment. 

'IlTHilft Don Quixote talk’d at this rate, the 

Jr S \lJ‘u mc end ^ v ® ur d t0 Perfwade the Offi- 
t/wt he \yas diftrafted, as they might eafily 

c c gather 
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.gather from his Words and Attions, and therefore 
chough they ffiould carry him before a Magiftrate, 
he would be prefently acquitted, as being a Mad. 
man : He that had the Warrant made Anfwer, 
That ’twas not his Bufinefs to examine whether 
lie were mad or not; he was an Officer in Corn- 
million, and mull obey Orders; but if the Supe- 
riour Power would acquit him, with all his Heart. 
But for all that the Curate perlilled, alluring them, 
that they ffiould not be iuffer’d to carry Don 
Quixote away this Time ; and in ffiort, faid fo 
much, and the Knight did lb much ; that they had 
been greater Fools than he, could they not have 
plainly feen his Madnefs. They therefore not on- 
]y delifted, but offer’d their Service in compound- 
ing the Difference between Saucho and the Barber; 
their Mediation was accepted, they being Officers 
of Juftice, and fucceeded fo well, that both Par- 
ties Hood to their Arbitration, though not entirely 
fatisfied with their Award, which order’d them to 
chanae their Pannels, but not their Halters, nor 
the Girths. The Curate made up the Bufinefs of 
the Baffin, paying the Barber under-hand eight 
Reals for his Intereff, and getting a general Re- 
leal'e under his Hand of all Claims or Aftions con. 
cernuig it. Thefe two important DiffVrences be- 
ing fo happily decided, the only Obftacle to a Ge. 
neral Peace were Don Lewis's Servants, and the 
Inn-keeper; the firft were at laft prevail’d upon 
to accept the Propolals offer’d, which were, tint 
three of them fliould go home, and the fourn at- 
tend Don Lewis, where Don Ferdinand fiiou.d ap¬ 
point Thus this Difference was alffi made up, 
.to the unfpeakable Joy of Donna Cl a-*. .The Inn¬ 
keeper made a hideous Bawling ; ha'mg 1 w 
ver’d that the Barber had receiv d Money for hi 
Baffin ; lie knew no Reaffin, lie Rid, whjjjj 
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fliould not be paid as well as other Folks, andi 
fwore that Roztnante and Sancbo's Afs, ihould pay 
for their Matter's Extravagance before they ttiould 
leave his Stable : The Curate pacify'd him, and 
Don Ferdinand paid him his Bill. Zoraida not 
well underftanding how Matters pafs’d, was inter¬ 
changeably merry or fad, according to the Shew 
made by the rett, but the Motions of her 
ward (on whom her Eyes were always fix’d) chief¬ 
ly influenc'd her Affeftions. All things thus ac¬ 
commodated, the Inn no longer refembled the 
Confufion of Agrawant' s Camp; but appear'd 
hufh’d in the general Calm of Peace; upon which 
the Curare and Don Ferdinand , by univerfal Con- 
fent, had the Thanks of the Houle ; as a juft Ac¬ 
knowledgment for their fo efFeftual Mediation. 

Don Quixote being now free from the Difficulties 
and Delays that lately embarrafs'd him, held it 
high time to profecute his Voyage, and bring to 
fome Decifion the general Enterprise which he 
had the Voice and Eleffion for. He therefore ful¬ 
ly refolv’d to prefs his Departure, and fell on his 
Knees before Dorothea , but fhe would not hear him 
in that Pofture, but prevail'd upon him to rife: 
He then addreffing her in his ufual Forms ; Mott 
beautiful Lady, faid he, ’tisaknown Proverb, That 
Diligence is the Mother of Succefs ; and we have found 
the greateft SuccefTes in War ftill to depend on 
Expedition and Difpatch, by preventing the Ene¬ 
my's Defign, and forcing a Victory before an Af- 
fault is expefted* My Inference from this, mod 
high and illuftrious Lady, is, that our Kefidcnce in 
this Cattle appears nothing conducive to our De- 
figivs, but may prove dangerous ; for we may rea- 
fonably fuppofe that our Enemy the Gyant may 
learn by Spies , or lome other lecrct Intelligence, 
the Scheme of our Intentions, and confequntly 

Cc 2 fortify 
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fortify himfelf in fome inexpugnable Fortrefs t> 
gainft the Power of our moft prevailing Force, 
■where the Strength of my invincible Arm maybe 
uneffcttual. Let us therefore, dear Madam, by 
our Diligence and fudden Departure hence, pre¬ 
vent any fuch his Defigns, and force our good For¬ 
tune, by milling no Opportunity that we may lay 
hold of. Here he ftopt waiting the Princefs’s An- 
IVer She with a grave Afpeft, and Stile fuiting 
his Extravagance, reply’d, The great Inclination 
and indefatigable Defire you Ihew, worthy Knight, 
in redrefling the injur’d and rettoring the opprefs'd, 
lay a fair Claim to thePraifes and univerfal Thanks 
of Mankind } but your Angular Concern, and in* 
duftrious Application in afiifting me, defervemy 
particular Acknowledgments and Gratification; 
and I fhall make it my peculiar Requett to Hea¬ 
ven, that your generous Defigns, in my favour, 
may be foon accomplilh’d, that I may be enabl’d 
to convince you of the Honour and Gratitude that 
may be found in fome of our Sex. As to our 
Departure, I fhall depend upon your Pleafure, to 
whole Management I have not only committed the 
Care of my Perfon, but alfo refign’d the whole 
Power of Command. Then, by the AfTiftance of 
the Divine Power, anfwer’d he, I willloleno Op. 
portumty of exalting your Highnefs, which you 
thus condefcend to humble to my Orders; Jet 
our March be fudden, for the Eagernefs of my 
Dc fires, the Length of the Journey, and the Dan¬ 
gers of Delay, are great Spurs to my Difpatch; 
depending therefore on the Vigour of my Cou¬ 
rage, which neither Danger nor Hell can daunt, 
fly> Sambo , fiddle Rozhiaute i harnefs your Afs, and 
make ready the Lady’s Palfrey ; let us take leave 
of the Governour here, and tliefe other Lords, and 
fee out from hence immediately. 


Poor 


of the renowned Don Quixote. 569 

Poor Sancho hearing all that pafs’d, fliook his 
Head. Lord, Lord, Matter, laid he, there’s al¬ 
ways more Tricks in a Town than are talk’d of 
(with Reverence be it fpoken.) Ho ! Villain, 
cry’d Don Quixote ; What Tricks can any Town 
or City Ihew to impair my Credit ? Nay, Sir, 
quoth Sambo, if you grow Angry, I can hold my 
Tongue, if that be all; but there are fome things 
which you ought to hear, and I Ihould tell as be¬ 
comes a trufty Squire and honeft Servant. Say 
what thou wilt, faid the Knight, fo it tend not to 
Cowardife ; for if thou art afraid, keep it to thy 
felf, and trouble not me with the mention of Fear 
which my Soul abhors. Plhaw, hang Fear, Sir, 
anfwer’d Sancho, that’s not the Matter ; but I mutt 
tell you, Sir, that which is as certain and plain as 
the Nofe on your Face. This fame Madam here 
that calls her felf the Queen of the great Kingdom 
of Mi com icon, is no more a Queen than my Gran- 
dame. For, do but confider, Sir, if flie were fuch 
a fine Queen, as you believe, can you imagine (be 
wou’d always be killing and flabbering a certain 
Perfon that fhall be namelefs in this Company ? 
Dorothea blufh’d at Sancho' s Words, for Don Ferdi¬ 
nand had indeed, fomerimes and in private, taken 
the Freedom with his Lips, to reap fome part of 
the Reward his AfFettion deferv’d ; which Sambo 
fpying by chance, made fome Conttruffions upon 
it, very much to the Difadvantage of her Royal¬ 
ty ; for in fbort he concluded her no better than 
a Woman of Pleafure: She nevertheltfs wou’d 
take no Notice of his Afperfion, but let him go 
on. I fay this, Sir, continu’d he, becaufe after 
our.trudging thro’ all Weathers, fair after foul. 
Day after Nighr, and Night after Day, this fitmc 
Perfon in the Tnn here, is like to divert himfelf at 
Our Expence, and to gather the Fruit of our La- 
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hours ? I think therefore, Matter, there b no Rea. 
fon, d’ye fee, for Saddling Rozhtante % Harneffing 
my Afs, or mating ready the Lady’s Palfrey; for 
we had better flay where we are ; and let every 
Whore Brew as fhe Bakes, and every Man that is 
Hungry go to Dinner ? 

Heavens ! Into w hat a Fury did thefe difrefpefl- 
fol Words of Smicho put the Knight ? his whole Bo- 
dy (hook, his Tongue faultr’d, his Eyes glow’d, 
T hou Villanous, Ignorant, Rafh, Unmannerly 
Elafphemous Detra&or, faid he, how dar’ft thou 
entutain fuch Bafe and Diflionourable Thoughts, 
much more utter thy Rude and Contemptible Suf- 
picions before me and this Honourable Prefence ? 
away from my Sight, thou Monfler of Nature, 
Magazine of Lies and Deceits, Publifher of Fol¬ 
lies, Foe of all Honour! Away, and never let me 
fee thy Face again, on Pain of my moll furious In* 
dignation, Then bending his fowr Brows, puffing 
his Cheeks, and llamping on the Ground, he gave 
Smuko fuch a Look a$ almoft frighted the poor Fel¬ 
low to Annihilation. 

In the height of this Conflernation, all that the 
poor Squire could do, was to turn his Back, and 
incak out of the Room. But Dorothea knowing 
the Knight’s Temper, undertook to mitigate his 
Anger: Sir ICniglic of the Woful Figure, faid 
fhe, adwage your Wrath, I befeech you; ’tis be¬ 
low your Dignity to be offended at thefe idle 
Words of your Squire ; and I dare not affirm, but 
that he has fome Colour of Reafon for what he 
faid ; for if were uncharitable to fufpeft his fincere 
Underftanding and honeft Principles, of any falfe 
or malicious Slanders or Accufation. We mud 
therefore fearch deeper into this Affair, and be¬ 
lieve, That as you have found all Tranfaftions in 
this Caftle Govern’d by Inchantments, fo fome di¬ 
abolical 
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abolical Million has appeal’d to Sambo, and repre- 
fented to his Inchanted Sight what he atterts to my 
Difbonour. Now by the Powers fuoVeme, faid the 
Knight, your Highnefs has cut the Knot. The 
Mifdemeanour of that poor Fellow mutt be 
attributed purely to Inchantmenr, and the Power 
of fome malicious Apparition ; for the good Na- 
ture and Simplicity of the poor Wretch could ne¬ 
ver invent a Lie, or be guilty of an Afperfion to 
any one’s Di fad vantage. 'Tis evident, faid Don 
Ferdinand , we therefore all intercede in behalf of 
honeft Sambo , that lie may be again reftor’d to 
your Favour, Si cut crat in Principio, before thefe II- 
lufions had impos’d upon his Senfe. Don Quixote 
comply’d, and the Curate brought in poor Sambo 
trembling, who on his Knees made an humble 
Acknowledgment of his Crime, and begg’d to 
have his Pardon confirm’d by a gracious Kifs of 
his Matter’s Hand. Don Qyixote gave him his 
Hand and his Blefllng. Now Sambo, faid he, will 
you hereafter believe what I fo often have told 
you, that the Power of Inchantment over-rules 
every thing in this Cattle ? I will, and like your 
Worfliip, quoth Sambo, all but my totting in a 
Blanket } for really, Sir, that happen’d according 
to the ordinary Courfe of things. Believe it nor, 
Sambo, reply’d Don Q^iixote, for were I not con¬ 
vinc’d of the contrary, you flrould have plentiful 
Revenge ; but neither then, nor now, could I e- 
ver find any Objeft to reek my Fury or Refent- 
ment on. Every one defir’d to know what was 
the Bufinefs in Queftion ; whereupon the Inn¬ 
keeper gave them an Account of Sambo's Totting, 
which fet them all a Laughing, and would have 
made Sambo angry, had not his Matter afrelh allur'd 
him that ’tyvas only a meer Illudon, which, though 
the Squire believ’d not, he held his Tongue. The 
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whole Company having pafs’d two Days in the 
Inn, bethought themfelves of departing ; and the 
Curate and Barber found out a Device to carry 
home Don Qtiixote, without putting Don Ferdinand 
and Divot ha i to the Trouble of humouring his Im¬ 
pertinence any longer. They fir ft agreeil with a 
Waggoner that went by with his Team of Oxen, 
to carry him home: Then had a kind of a Wooden 
Cage made, fo large that the Knight might conve- 
niently fit, or lie in it. Prefently after, all the Com. 
pany of the Inn difguis’d themfelves, fome with 
Masks, others by disfiguring their Faces, and the 
reft by Change of Apparel, fo that Don Qtiixite 
Ihou d not take them to be the fame Perfons. This 
done, they all filently entr’d his Chamber, where 
he flept very foundly after his late Fatigues: They 
immediately laid hold on him fo forcibly, and held 
his Arms and Legsfo hard, that he was not able 
to ftir, or do any thing but ftare on thofe ftrange 
Shapes which ftood round him. This inftantly 
confirm’d him in the ftrange Fancy that had fo 
long difturb’d his craz’d Underftanding, and made 
him believe himfelf undoubtedly Inchante'd; and 
thofe frightful Figures to be the Spirits and De¬ 
mons of the Inchanted Caftle. So far the Cu¬ 
rare’s Invention fucceeded to his Expectation. S<rw- 
cho, being thfc only Perfon there in his right Shape 
and Senfes, beheld all this very patiently, and tho’ 
he knew them all very Well, yet was refolv’d to 
fee the end on’t e’re he ventur’d to fpeak his 
Mind. His Mafter likewife laid nothing, patient¬ 
ly expetting his Fate, and waiting the Event of 
his Misfortune. They had by this, lifted him out 
of Bed, and placing him in the Cage, they fhut 
him in, and Nail’d the Bars of it fo faft, that no 
1 mall Strength cou’d force them open. Then 
mounting him on their Shoulders, as they con- 


















of the renown*A Don Quixote. 57} 

Vey’d him out of the Chamber-Dopr, they heard 
as dreadful a Voice as the Barber s Lungs cou u 
bellow, lpeak thefe Words. 

Be not impatient, O Knight of the t Woeful Fi¬ 
gure, at your Imprifonmenr, fince cis ordaind 
by the Fates, for the more fpeedy Accomplilh- 
ment of that moft noble Adventure, which your 
incomparable Valour has intended. For accom- 
plifli’d it fhall be, when the rampant Maticpegau 
Lyon, and the white Tob&Jian Dove fhall be uni¬ 
ted, by humbling their lofty and erefted Grefts to 
the foft Yoke of Wedlock, from whofe wonderful 
Coition fhall fpring, to light the World, fierce 
Whelps which fhall imitate the ravaging Paws of 
their valorous Sire. And this fhall happen before 
the bright Purfuer of the fugitive Nymph fhall 
by his rapid and natural Courfetake a double Cir¬ 
cumference in Vifitation'of the Luminous Signs. 
And thou, the moft noble and faithful Squire that 
ever had Sword on Thigh, Beard oil Face, or 
Scnfe of Smell inNofe, be not difpirited or dii- 
contented at this Captivity of the Flower of all 
Chivalry; for very fpeedily, by the eternal Will 
of the World’s Creator, thou flialc find thy felf en¬ 
nobl’d and exalted beyond the Knowledge of thy 
iGreatnefs. And 1 confirm to thee, from the Sage 
■ blintironifina; that thou fhalt not be defrauded of the 
f Promifes made by thy noble Lord. I therefore 
. conjure thee to follow clofely the Steps of the 
couragious and inchanted Knight; for it is necefi- 
Tartly enjoin’d that you both go where you botli 
fhall ftay. The Fates have commanded me no 
’ more, farewel. For I now return, I well know 
J whither. 

• The Barber manag’d the Cadence of Ins Voice 
To artificially towards the latter end of his Pro- 
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phecy, that even thofc who were made acquainted 
with the Jell, had almoft taken it for Supernatural. 

Don Quixote was much comforted at the Pro. 
phecy, apprehending prefently the Senfe of it, and 
applying it to his Marriage with Dulcinca del To 
from whofe happy Womb fhould- iflue the Cubbs, 
(fignifying his Sons,) to the eternal Glory of La 
Mancha ; upon the Strength of which Belief raffing 
his Voice, and heaving a profound Sigh. What- 
foeyer thou art, faid he, whofe happy Prognofti- 
cation I own and acknowledge, I defire thee to 
implore (in my Name) the wife Magician, whofe 
Charge I am, that his Power may proteft me in 
this Captivity, aud not permit me to perifli before 
the Fruition of thefe grateful and incomparable 
Promifes made to me; for the Confirmation of 
fuch Hopes, I wou’d think my P/ifon a Palace, 
my Fetters Freedom, and this hard Field-Bed on 
which I lie, more eafy than the fofreft Down, or 
moll luxurious Lodgings. And as to the Confis¬ 
cation offer’d my Squire Samho Pan fa, I am 
fo convinc’d of his Honefty, and he has prov’d his 
Honour in fo many Adventures, that I miftruft 
not his deferting me through any Change of For- 
tune. And tho’ his or my harder Stars fhou’d dif« 
able me from bellowing on him the Ifland I have 
promis’d, or fomc Equivalent; his Wages at leaft 
are Secur’d to him by my lalt Will and Teftament, 
tho’ what he will receive, is more anfwerable, I 
confefs to my Eftate and Ability, than to his Ser- 
vices and great Deferts. Sancho Pattfa made him 
three or four very refpeftful Bowes, and kiis’d 
both his Hands ; (for one alone he cou’d not,being 
both ty’d together) and in an Inllant the Daemons 
hoi (led up the Cage, and yoak’d it very handfome- 
ly to the Team of Oxen. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XX. 

Trofccuting the Courfe of Don Quixote’r In* ■ 
chan twenty with other Memorable Occur¬ 
rence s. 

D O N Quixote was not fo much amaz’d at 
his Inchantment, as the Manner of it: 
Among all the Volumes of Chivalry that I have 
turn’d over, laid he,I never read before of Knight- 
Errants drawn in Carts,ortugg’d along fo lealurely 
by fuch (loathful Animals as Oxen. For they 
us’d to be hurry’d along with prodigious fpeed, 
invelop’d in fome dark and dusky Cloud ; or in 
fome Fiery Chariot drawn by Wing’d Griffins, or 
fome fuch expeditious Creatures ; tho’ perhaps the 
Inchnntments of our Times, take a different 
Method from thofe in former Ages. Or rather 
the Wife Magicians have invented fome new 
Courfe in the»r Proceedings for me, being the firfi: 
reviver and rellorer of Arms, which have fo long 
been loll in Oblivion, and rufted thro’ the difule 
of Chivalry. What is thy Opinion, my dear 
Sancho ? Why truly, Sir. faid Sancho, I can’t tell 
what to think, being not lo well read in thefe 
Matters as your Worlhip, yet for all that I’m 
pofitive and can take my Oath on’t, that thefe 
fame Vifions that run up and down here arc not 
Orthodox. Orthodox, my Friend, faid Don 
lOjcixote, how can - they be Orthodox, when they 

arc Devils, and have only aiTum’d thefe Phan- 

taftic.I 
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taftical Bodies to lurprife us into this Condition ? 
To convince you, endeavour to touch them, and 
you will find, their Subftances are not material, 
but only fubtle Air, and outward Appearance. 
Gad/.ookers, Sir, faid Sancbo, I have touch’d them, 
and touch’d them again, Sir ; and I find this fame 
bufie Devil here, that’s fidling about, is as plump 
and fat as a Capon : Befides, he has another prow 
perty very different from a Devil; for the Devils, 
they fay, fmell of Brimftone and other filthy 
Things, and this Spark has fuch a fine feent of 
Eflence about him, that you may feel him at leaft 
half a League. (Meaning Don Ferdinand, who in 
all probability, like other Gentlemen of his 
Quality, had his Cloathes Perfum’d.) 

Alas, honeft Sancbo, anfwer’d Don Quixote, the 

Cunning of thefe Fiends is above the reach of thy 

Simplicity ; for you muft know, that Spirits, as 

Spirits, have no Scent at all; and if they fliou’d, 

at muft necefiarily be fome Unfavory Stench, be* 

caufe they ftill carry their Hell about them, and 

the leaft of a Perfume or grateful Odour were m- 

confiftent with their Torments ; fo that this 

Miftake of yours muft be attributed to fome 

farther Delufion of your Senfe. Don Ferdinand, 

and Cardenio, upon thefe Difcourfes between Mafter 

and Man, were affraid that Sancbo wou’d fpoil all, 

and therefore order’d the Inn- keeper privately to 

sret ready Rozinmite and S anchors Als ; while the 

Curate agreed with the Officers for fo much a Day 

to Conduft them home. Cardenio having hung 

Don Quixote s Target on the Pummel of Rodnantes 

Saddle, and the Baffin on t’other fide, he fignify d 

to Sancbo by Signs that he ffiou’d mount his Aft, 

and lead Rodnante by the Bridle, and laftly plac d 

two Officers with their Fire-Locks on each fide of 

the Cart. _ . „ 

Being 
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Being juft ready to March, the Hoftefs, her 
Daughter, and Maritornet, came to the Door to take 
their leave of the Knight, pretending unfupport- 
able Grief for his Misfortune. Retrain your 
Tears, moft Honourable Ladies, faid Don Quixote, 
for thefe Mifchances are incident to thofe of my 
Profefiion ; and from thefe Misfortunes it is, we 
Date the greatnefs of our Glory and Renown ; they 
are the Effetts of Envy, which ftill attend Vertuous 
and great Attions, and brought upon us by the in- 
direff means of fuch Princes and Knights as are 
emulous of our Dignity and Fame; but fpight of 
all Oppreflion, fpight of all the Magick that ever 
its firft Inventor Ztroajler underftood, Virtue will 
come off viftorious; and triumphing over every 
Danger, will at laft ffiine out in its proper Luftre 
like the Sun to inlighten the World. Pardon me, 
fair Ladies, if (thro’ Ignorance or Omiffion of the 
Refpefts due to your Qualities) I have not behav’d 
my felfto pleafe you; for to the beft of my know¬ 
ledge I never committed a wilful Wrong. And I 
crave the affiftance of your Prayers towards my en¬ 
largement from this Prifon, which fome malicious 
Magician has confin’d me to ; and the firft Bufi- 
nefs'of my Freedom, ffiall be a grateful Acknow¬ 
ledgment for the many and obliging Favours con¬ 
ferred upon me in this your Caftle. Whilft the 
Ladies were thus entertain’d by Don Quixote ; the 
Curate and Barber, were bufie taking their leaves of 
their Company, and after mutual Complements and 
Embraces they engag’d to acquaint one another 
with their fucceeding Fortunes. Don Ferdinand en¬ 
treated the Curate to give him a particular Re¬ 
lation of Don Quixote's Adventures, affuring him, 
That nothing wou’d be a greater Obligation ; and 
in Return,^ he engag’d to inform him of all Oc¬ 
currences in his own and Lucinda's Return } with 

an 
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an Account of Zoraida's Baptifm, and Don Lcwit's 

Succefs in his Amour. ,.... , , u 

The Curate having given his Word and Honour 

{inisfic Don Ferdinand j And the laft Comple- 
ments being part, was juft going, when the Inn. 
keeper made him a proffer of a bundle ot Papers 
found in the folds of the lame Cloak-Bag, where lie 
got the Curious Impertinent, telling him withal, 
That they were all at his Service ; becaufe fince 
the Owner was not like to come and demand them, 
and he coil'd not Read, they cou’d not better be 
difuosM of. The Curate thank’d him heartily, and 
opening the Papers found them Entitl’d, The Story 
ot Rinconete, and Cortadillo; the Title (hewing 
it to be a Novel, and probably written by the 
Author of the Curious Impertinent, becaufe found 
in the fame Waller, he put it in his Pocket, with 
a Refolution to perule it the very fir ft Oppor¬ 
tunity : Then mounting with his Friend the 
Barber, and both putting on their Masks, they 
follow’d the Proceflion, which march’d in this 
Order. The Carter led the Van, and next his Carr, 
Hank’d on right and left with two Officers and 
their Fire-Locks, then follow’d Sambo on his Afs, 
leading Rozinante, and laftly the Curate and 
Barber on their mighty Mules brought up the 
Rear of the Body, all with a grave and profound 
Air marching no fafter than their heavy Oxen 
allow’d. Don Quixote fat leaning again!) the back 
of the Cage with his Hands ty’d, and his Legs at 
length ; but fo filent and motionlels, that he 
fecm’d rather a Statue than a Man. 

They had Travell’d about two Leagues this (low 
and leifurely pace, when their Condu&or (topping 
in a little Valley, propos’d it as a fit Place to Bait 
in ; but he was prevail’d upon to defer halting a 

little longer, being inform’d by the Barber ot a 

certain 
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certain Valley beyond a little Hill in their View, 
better ftor’d with Grafs, and more convenient for 
their purpofe : They had not Travell’d much 
farther, when the Curate fpy’d coming a round 
Pace after them fix or feven Men very well moun¬ 
ted ; they appear’d by their hafte to endeavour be¬ 
fore the Heat of the Day to reach their Inn, which 
was about a League farther. In Ihort, they foon 
came up with our (low Itinerants; and one of them 
that was Canon of Toledo, and Mafter of thole that 
canie along with him, marking the formal Pro- 
ceffion of the Cart, Guards, Sambo, Rozinante, the 
Curate, and the Barber ; but chiefly the incag’d 
Don Quixote, cou’d not forbear asking what meant 
their Orange Method of (ecuring that Man ; tlio’ 
he already believ’d (having obferv’d the Guards) 
that he was fome notorious Criminal in cuftody of 
the Holy Brotherhood. One of the Fraternity 
told him, That he cou’d not tell the Caufe of that 
Knight’s Imprifonment, but that he might anfwer 
for nimfelf, becaufe he bed cou’d tell. 

Don Qjtixote over-hearing their Difcourfe, Gen¬ 
tlemen, faid he, if you are converfant and skill’d in 
Matters of Knight-Errantry, I will communicate 
my Misfortunes to you ; if you are not, I have no 
reafon to give my (elf the trouble. Truly Friend, 
anfwer’d the Canon, I am better acquainted with 
Books of Chivalry than with Villalpatido's Summit - 
//; and if that be all your Objeftion, you may 
fafely impart to me what you pleafe. With Hea¬ 
ven’s permiffion be it fo, (aid Don Quixote ; you 
muft then underftand, Sir Knight, that I am born 
away in this Cage by the force of Jnchantments 
thro the envious Spight and Malice of fome curled 
Magicians; for Virtue is more zealoufly perfecuted 
by ill Men, than ’tis belov’d by the Good. I am, 
by Profcfiion, a Knight-Errant, and none of thole. 
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Face; and underftand your Defign, for all your 
fly Tricks, Sir. But ’tis an old Saying, There’s 
no driving againft the Stream ; and the Weakeft 
ftill goes to the Wall. The Devil take the luck 
on’t; had not your Reverence fpoifd ourfport, my 
Matter had been marry’d before now to the Princefs 
Micmicona, and I had been an Earl atleaft; nay 
that I was fure of, had the worft come to the worft; 
but the old Proverb is true again, Fortune turns 
round like a Mill Wheel, and he that was yefterday 
at the top, lyes to day at the bottom, I wonder, 
Mr. Curate, you that are a Clergyman fhou’d not 
have more Confcience ; conlider, Sir, that I have a 
Wife and Family who expeft all to be great Folks, 
md my Matter^ here is to do a World of good 
Deeds ; and don’t you think, Sir, that you won’t: 
be made to anfwer for all this one day. Snuff me 
thofe Candles faid the Barber, hearing Sancbo talk 
at this rate. What, Fool! are you brainfick of your 
MafterYDifeafe too \ if you be, j ou’re like to beatf 
him Company in his Cage I’ll allure you Friend; 
What inchanted Ifland is this that floats in your 
Scull, or what Succubus has been riding thy Fancy, 
and got it with Child of thefe Hopes ? With 
Child ! Sir, what dy’e mean Sir, faid Sambo, I 
(corn your Words, Sir; the beft Lord in thfe Land 
fhou’d not get me with Child, no, not the Kirg 
himfelf, Heaven blefs hin,. For tho’ I’m a poor 
Man, yet I’m an honeft Man, and an old Chriltian, 
and don’t owe any Man r> Farthing ; and tho’ I 
dcfire Iflands, there are o' her Folks, not far off, 
that defire worfe things. Every one is the Son of 
his own Works; I am a Man and may be Pope 
of Rowe , much fooner Governour of an Ifland, 
cfpecially confidering my Matter may gain fo many 
«he may want Perfons to beflow ’em on. There¬ 
fore pray Mr, Barber take heed what you fay; for 
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all confitts not in fliavin« of Beards, and there’s 
fome difference between a Hawk and a Hand-law, 

I fay fo, becaufe we all know one another, and no 
Body fhall put a falfe Card upon me. As to my 
Matter’s Inchantment let it ftand, as it is. Heaven 
knows bett; and a Stink is ftill worfe for the 
ftirring. The Barber thought Silence the bell way 
to quiet Sanches Inipertience ; and the Curate, 
doubting that he might ipoil all, intreated the 
Canon to put on a little before, and he wou d tin- 
fold the Miftery of the encag J kmght, which 
perhaps he would find one of the plealanteft Stories 
he had ever heard : The Canon rid forward with 
him, and his Men follow’d, while the Curate made 
them a Relation of Don Quixotes Life and Quality, 

and Madnefs and Adventures, on 8 ,na * 

Caufe of his Didraftioo, and the whole Progrels of 
his Adventures till lm being fhut up in the Cage, 
to get him home in order to have him cur d. 1 hey 
all admir’d at this ftrange Account, and then the 

Canon turning to the Curate. ■ 

Believe me, Mr. Curate, faid he, I am fully con* 
vinc’d that thefe they call Books of Knight-Er. 
rantry, are very prejudicial to the Publick. And 
tho' I have been led away by an idle and faJle 
Pleafure, to read the beginnings of almoft as many 
of 'em as have been Printed, I could never yet 
nerfwade my f«If to go through with any one to 
the end ; for to me they all feem to contain one 
and the fame thing, and there is as much in one of 
them as in all the red. The whole Compofiti. 
on and Style refemble that of the Milefian 
Fables, which are a fort of idle Stones, delignd 
only for Diverfion, and not for Inftruthon. It 
is not fo with thofe Fables which are call d 
Apologues, that at once delight and inftrutt. 

But tho* the main deiigu of luck Books is to plcafe, 

yet 
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yet I cannot conceive how it is po(Tible they 
fliould perform it, being fill’d with fuch a multitude 
of unaccountable Extravagancies. For the Pleafure 
which ftrikes the Soul muft be deriv'd front 
the Beauty and Congruity it fees or conceives 
in thofe things the Sight or Imagination lays be¬ 
fore it ; and nothing in it felf deformed or incon¬ 
gruous, can give us any real Satisfa&ion. Now 
what Beauty can rhere be, or what Proportion of 
the Parts to the whole, or of the whole to the 
feveral Parts, in a Book, or Fable, where a 
Stripling at Sixteen Years of Age, at one Cut of a 
Sword, cleaves a Giant as tall as a Steeple through 
the middle, as eafily as if he were made of Pad- 
board ? Or when they give us the Relation of a 
Battle, having faid the Enemy’s Power confided of 
a Million of Combatants ; yet provided the Hero 
of the Book be againft them, we mud of necefficy, 
tho 1 never fo much againd our Inclination, con¬ 
ceive that the faid Knight obtain’d the Viftory 
only by his own Valour and the Strength of his 
powerful Arm ? And what (ball we fay of the greac 
cafe and facility with which an abfolute Queen or 
Emprefs cads her felf into the Arms of an Errant 
and unknown Knight? What Mortal not altogether 
barbarous and unpolifli’d. can be pleas’d to read, 
that a great Tower full of armed Knights cuts 
through the Sea like a Ship before the Wind ; and 
fitting out in the Evening from the Coad of Italy , 
lands by break of Day in Prejlev John's Country, or 
in fome other never known to Ptolo?ny or di Cm 
cover'd by CqIuwIms ? If it fliould be anfwer’d, 
That thofe Perfons who Compofe thefe Books, 
write them as confefs’d Lies ; and therefore are 
not oblig’d to obftrve Niceties, or have regard to 
Truth ; I.(hall make this Reply* That Falfe-hood 
is fo much the more commendable, by how much 
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it more refembles Truth, and is the more pleafing, 
the more it is doubtful and poflible. Fabulous 
Tales ought to be fuited to the Reader’s Under- 
Handing, being fo contriv’d that all Impoflibilities 
ceafing, all great Accidents appearing eafie, and the 
Mind wholly hanging in fufpence.they may at once 
furprize, aftonifh, pleafe and divert; fo that Pleafure 
and Admiration may go Hand in Hand. This 
cannot be perform’d by him that flics from Proba¬ 
bility and Imitation, which is the Perfection of 
what is written. I have not yet feen any Book of 
Knight-Errantry, that compofes an entire Body of 
a Fable with all its Parts, fo that the middle is an- 
fwerable to the beginning, and the end to the be- 
ginning and middle j but. on the contrary, they 
form them of fo many Limbs, that they rather 
feem to defign a Chimera or Monfter, than a well 
proportion’d Figure. Befides all this, their Style 
is uncouth, their Exploits incredible, their Love 
immodeft, their Civility impertinent, their Battels 
tedious, their Language abfurd, their Voyages pre- 
poflerous ; and in Ihort, they are altogether void 
of folid Ingenuity, and therefore fit to be banilh’d 
a Chriftian Commonwealth, as ufelefs and pre¬ 
judicial. The Curate was very attentive, and be¬ 
liev'd him a Man of a found Judgment and much 
in the right in all he had urg’d ; and therefore 
told him, That he being of the fame Opinion, and 
an Enemy to Books of Knight-Errantry, had burnt 
all that belong’d to Don Quixote, which were a 
confiderable number. Then he recounted to him 
the fcrutiny he had made among them, what he 
had condemn’d to the Flames, and what fpar’d 5 
at which the Canon laugh’d heartily, and faid, 
That notwithftanding all the harm he had fpoken 
of thofe Books, yet he found one good thing in 
them, which was the Subject they furnilh’d a 
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Man of Undemanding with to exercife his Parts, 
becaufe they allow a large Scope for the Pen to 
dilate without any check, delcribing Shipwrecks, 
Storms, Skirmilhes and Battles; representing to 
us a brave Commander, with all the Qualifications 
requifite in fuch a one, fhewing his Prudence 
in difappointing the Defigns of the Enemy, his 
Eloquence in perfuading ordifliiading his Souldiers, 
his Judgment in Council, his Celerity in Executi? 
on, and his Valour in aflailing or repulfing an 
Aflault; laying before us fometimes a difmal and 
melancholly Accident, fometimes a delightful and 
unexpected Adventure ; in one place, a beautiful, 
modeft, difcrect and referv’d Lady ; in another, a 
Chriftian-like, brave and courteous Gentleman; 
here a boiflerous, inhuman boafting Ruffian, there 
an affable warlike and wife Prince ; lively expref- 
fing the Fidelity and Loyalty of Subjetts, Generofity 
and Bounty of Sovereigns. He may no lefs at 
times make kown his Skill in Aftrology, Cofmo- 
graphy, Mufick and Policy; and ifhepleafes, he 
cannot want an Oppoitunity of appearing knowing 
even in Necromancy. He may deferibe the Subtilty 
of Ulyjjes, the Piety of Mntas, the Valour oS Achilla, 
the Misfortunes of Hetfor, the Treachery of Siuon, 
the Friendfhip ©f Euryalut , the Liberality of 
Alexander, the Valour of C*far, the Clemency and 
Sincerity of Trajan, the Fidelity of Zofyrm, the 
Prudence of Cato ; and in fine, all thofe Actions 
that may make up a compleat Hero, fometimes at- 
tributmg them all to one Perfon, and at other times 
dividing them among many. This being fo per¬ 
form d in a grateful Stile, and with ingenious In- 
vention, approaching as much as poflible to Truth, 
Will doubtlefs compofe fo,beautiful and various a 
b t ^ aC ’ - w ^ en finifh’d, its Excellency and 

Perfection miift attain the belt end of Writing, 

which 
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which is at once to delight and inftruft, as I have 
faid before : For the loole Method praftis’d in thefe 
Books, gives the Author liberty to play the Epick, 
the Lyrick, and the Dramatick Poet, and to run 
through all the other parts of Poetry andRhetorick; 
for Epicks rnay be as well writ in Prole as in 
Verfe. 


C 1-1 A P. XXI. 

Containing a Continuation of the Canons Dif- 
courfe upon Books of Knight-Errantry y and 
other curious Matters . 

Y O U are much in the right, Sir, reply’d the 
Curate; and therefore thofe who have hi* 
therto publilh’d Books of that Kind, are the more 
to be blam’d, for having had no Regard to good 
Senfe, Art or Rules ; by the Obfervation of which 
they might have made themfelves as famous in 
Profe, as the two Princes of the Gruk and Ltr.in 
Poetry are in Verfe. I muft confefs, faid the Ca¬ 
non, I was once tempted to write a Book of 
Knight-Errantry my felf, obferving all thofe Rules; 
and to fpeak the Truth, I writ above sn hunched 
Pages, which, for a better Tryal, whether they 
anfwered my Expectation, I communicated to feme 
Learned and Judicious/Men fond of thofe Subjects, 
as well as to fome of thofe ignorant Perfons, who 
only are delighted with Extravagancies; and they 
all gave me a farisfaftorv Approbation. And yet 1 
made no farther Progrels, as well in regard I look 

upon it to be a thing no way agreeable with my Pro. 

ic Hit’ll,' 
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feflion, as becaufe I am fenfible the Illiterate are 
much more numerous than the Learned ; and tho’ 
it is better to be commended by the fmall Number 
of the Wife,than fcorn’d by the ignorant Multitude, 
yet I will not expole my felf to the Cenfure of the 
giddy Vulgar, whofe principal Bufinefs it is to 
read fuch Books. But the greateft Motive I had 
to lay a fide, and think no more of fmifhing it, was 
an Argument I form’d to my felf, deduc’d from 
the Plays now ufually afted : For, thought I, if 
Plays now in ufe, as well thofe wliich are altoge¬ 
ther of the Poet’s Invention, as thofe that are 
grounded upon Hiftory, be all of them, or ar lead 
the greateft part, made up of mod abfurd Extra- 
vagancies and Incoherences; and yet the Multi¬ 
tude fees them wirh Satisfaction, efteems and ap¬ 
proves them, tho’ they are lb far from being good; 
if the Poets who write, and the Players who aft 
them, fay they muft be fo contriv’d and no other- 
wife, becaufe they pleafe the Generality of the Au¬ 
dience ; and if thofe which are regular and accor¬ 
ding to Art, ferve only to pleafe half a fcore judi¬ 
cious Perfons who underftand them, whilft the 
reft of the Company cannot reach the Contrivance; 
and therefore the Poets and Attors fay, they had 
rather get their Bread by the greater Number, than 
the Applaufe of the lels: Then may I conclude 
the fame will be the Succefs of this Book ; fo that 
when 1 have rack’d my Brain to obferve the Rules, 

I ftial) reap no other Advantage than to be laugh’d 
at for my Pains. I have fometimts endeavour’d 
to convince the Aflors that they are deceiv’d in 
their Opinion, and that they will draw- more Com¬ 
pany and get better Credit by regular Plays, than 
by thofe prepofterous Reprefcntatio.’s now’ in ufe; 
but they are. fo pofitive in their Hu metre, that no 
Strength of Reafon, nor even Demonftra.tion, can 
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divert them from their Conceit. I remember I 
once was talking to one of thofe obftinate Pel- 
lows ; Do you not remember, faid I, that within 
t'nefe few Years three Tragedies were afttd in 
Spain, written by a famous Poet of ours, which 
were fo excellent, that they furpriz’d, delighted, 
and rais’d the Admiration of all that faw them, 
as well the Ignorant as the Judicious; and the 
Aftors got more by thofe three, than by thirty of 
the beft that have been writ fince ? Doubtlefs, Sir, 
laid the Aft or, you mean the Tragedies of Jfabtllo, 
ThiUis, and Alexandra ? The very fame, I reply’d, 
and do you judge whether they obferv’d the Rules 
of the Drama, and whether by doing fo they loft 
any thing of their Efteem, or fail’d of plcafing all 
forts of People ? So that the Fault lies not in the 
Audience’s defiring Abfurdities, but in thofe who 
know not how to give ’em any thing elfe. Nor 
was there any thing prepofterous in feveral other 
Plays, as for Example, Ingratitude reveng'd, Numn- 
tin, the amorom Merchant, and the favourable Enem ], 
nor in fome others, compos’d by judicious Poets to 
their Honour and Credit, and to the Advantage of 
thofe that afted them. Much more I added, wnich 
in my Opinion, fomewhat confounded, but no way 
fatisfy’d or convinc’d him, fo as to change his Opi¬ 
nion. You have touch’d upon a Subject, Sir, faid 
the Curate, which has ftirr’d up in me an old A- 
verfion I have for the Plays now in ufe, which is 
not inferior to that I bear to Books of Knight- 
Errantry. For whereas Plays, according to the ()• 
pinion of Cicero, ought to be Mirrors of Humant 
Life, Patterns of good Manners, and the very Re- 
prefentatives of Truth ; thofe now afted are Mir¬ 
rors of Abfurdities, Patterns, of Follies, and 
Images of Lewdnefs. For inftance, What can bt 
more abfurd than for the fame Perfon to lx 

brougb; 


of the renowned Don Quixote. §89 

brought on the Stage a Child in Swadling-bands, 
in the firft Scene of thefirftAft, and to appear in the 
fecond grown aMan? What can be more ridiculous 
than to reprefent to us a fighting old Fellow, & 
cowardly Youth, a rhetorical Footman, a politick 
Page/a churlifh King, and;>an 'unpolifh’d Princefs. 
What mail I fay of their Regard to the Time in 
which thofe Aftions they reprefent either might or 
ought to have happen’d, having feen a Play, ia 
which the firft Act began in Eu- , 
rope, the fccond in Ajia, and the Tis t9 obferved , 
third ended in Africk ? Probably, tt}at s pa»ijh 
if there had been another Aft, have only 

they would have carry’d it in- t ^ }ree Tornados or 
to America : and thus it would 


have been afted in the four Parts of the World. 
But if Imitation be a principal part of the Dra¬ 
ma, how can any tolerable Judgment be pleas’d 
when, reprefenting an Aftion that happen’d in 
the time of King Pepin or Charlemaign, they (hall 
attribute it to the Emperor Her ac l ins, and bring 
him in carrying the Crofs into 'jetufalem , and re¬ 
covering the Holy Senulchre, like Godfrey of 
Bouillon, there being a vaft diftance of time betwixt 
thefe Aftions? Thus they will clap together Piece? 
of Hiftory in a Play of their own framing, mix? 
ing in it Relations of things that have happen’d 
to different People and in feveral Ages. ^This 
they do without any Contrivance that might make 
it the more probable, and with fuch vifible Mi£ 
takes as are altogether inexcufable; but the woril 
of it is, that there are Idiots who look upon this as 
ferfeftion, and think every thing elfe to be mere 
Pedantry. But if we look into the pious Pl avs 
what a multitude of falfe Miracles lhall w e find 
in .hem how nMny Error, and Comraiiaiot 
v »l. II: D <1 how 
















<foo The Life and Atchievements 

how often the Miracles wrought by one Saint at. 
tributed to another ? Nay even in the prophane 
PJays, they prefume to work Miracles upon the 
bare Imagination, and conceit that fuch a Super, 
natural Work, ora Machine, as they call it, will 
be Ornamental, and draw tire common fort to fee 
the Play. 

Thei'e things are a reflection upon Truth it 
felf, a leflf’ning of Hiftory, and a Reproach to all 
Spanilh Wits ; becaufe Strangers, who are very 
exaft in obferving the Rules of the Drama, look 
upon us as an ignorant and barbarous People, when 
they fee the Abfurdities and Extravagancies of 
our Plays. Nor would it be any Excufe to alledge, 
that the principal Defign of all good Govern* 
tnents in permitting Plays to be publickly afted, 
is to amufe the Commonalty with fome lawful 
Recreation, and fo to divert tholl* ill Humours 
which Idlenefs is apt to breed : And that lince this 
end is attain’d by any fort of Plays, whether good 
or bad, it is needlefs to prefcribe Laws to them, 
or oblige the Poets or Aftors to compofe and re- 
prefent fuch as are approv’d by them. I fay that 
this end propos’d would be infinitely better an- 
fwer’d by good Plays, than by bad ones. He who 
fees a PJay that is regular and anfwerable to the 
Rules of Poetry, is pleas’d with the Comedy, in- 
form’d by the ferious part, furpriz’d at the variety 
of Accidents, improv’d by the Language, warn’d 
by Frauds, inftrufted by Examples, incens’d a- 
gainft Vice, and enamour’d with Virtue; for a 
good Play muft caufe all thefe Emotions in the 
Soul of him that fees it, tho’ he were never fo in* 
fonfible and unpolifh’d. And it is abfolutely im- 
poflible that a Play which has all thefe Qualifica¬ 
tions, Ihoultl not infinitely divert, fatisfy and 

plcsfCj 
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’ b *, y0Bd .^p^r that wants them, as mod 
of them do winch are now ufually afted Nei¬ 
ther are the Poets who write them in Fnu 
for fome of them are very fenfible of their Errors 
and capable of performing their Duty; but Plays 
being now altogether become Venial they fay 
and with reafon. that the Aftors would not pud 
chafe them, unlefs they were of that Stamp- 
and therefore the Poet endeavours to fuit the 
Humour of the Aftor, who is to pay him for his 

Labour. For proof of this, let any Man obferve 
that infinite number of Plays * ODieive 

compos’d by an exuberant Spa- Lone Wn-, 

nifo Wit, fo full of Gaity Ld 
Humour, in fuch lofty Verfe MU number of 
and Language, fo fententious, Plan * 

and to conclude, in fuch a ma- 

jeftick Stile, that his Fame is fpread through the 
K, Va beorfe he (hired himfelf fo !l,e 
1 ancy of the Aftors, many of them have filler* 
ihort of their due Perfection, tho’ fome have 
reach d it. Others write Plays fo inconfiderately 
that after they have appear’d on the Stage the 
Attors have been forc’d to fly and abfeond for 
fear of being punilh d, as it has often happen’d for 
hav.ng affronted Kings and dilhonour’d whole’ Fa¬ 
milies. Thefe and many other ill Confoauencec r 
omit would ceafo, by appointing an SS t a nd 
judicious I erfon at Court to examine all Plays be¬ 
fore they were afted, that is, not only tliofe which 
are reprefented at Court, but throughout all Spain • 

So that without his Licenfe no Magiftrate flfonU 
fuffer any PJay to appear in publick. Thus Piavens 
would be careful to fond their Plays to Court ini 
Wight then aft them with lafoty, and thofe ’ u lir> 
write would be more circumfpeft, as Handing ij 
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Awe of an Examiner chat could judge of their 
Works. By thefe means we fhould be furnilh’d 
with good Plays, and the end they are defign’d 
for would be attain’d, the People diverted, the 
Spanilh Wits efteem’d, the A&ors fecur’d, and the 
JGovernment fav’d the trouble of punifhing them. 
And if the fame Perfon, or another, were intruded 
to examine all new Books of Knight-Errantry, 
there is no doubt but fome might be publilh d with 
all that Perfeflion you, Sir, have mention’d, to 
the encreafe of Eloquence in our Language, to the 
utter extirpation of the old Books which would 
be born down by the new ; and for the innocent 
Paftiine, not only of idle Perfons, but of thofe 
who have mod Employment; for the Bow cannot 
always dand bent, nor can humane Frailty fubfid 
without fome lawful Recreation. _ 

The Canon and Curate were come to this pe¬ 
riod, when the Barber, overtaking them, told the 
latter that this was the place he had pitch’d on for 
baiting, during the Heat of the Day. The Canon 
induc’d by the pleafantnefs of the Valley, and the 
fatisfattion he found in the Curate’s Convention, 
as well as to be farther inform’d of Don Quixotes 
Adventures, bore them Company, giving order 
to fome of his Men to ride to the next Inn ; and 
if his Suinpter-mule were arriv’d, to fend him 
down all Provifions to that Valley, where the 
coolnefs of the Shade, and the beauty of the 
Profpeft gave him a fair invitation to Dine; and 
that they diou’d make much of themfelvcs and 
their Mules with what the Inn cou’d afford. ( 

In the mean time, Sancbo having difengag d him- 
felf from the Curate and Barber, and finding an 
opportunity to {peak to his Mafter alone, he 
bruflfd up to the Cage where the Knight fate. 
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That I may clear my Confidence, Sir, faid he, 
’tis fitting that I tell you the plain truth of your 
Inchantment here : Who, wou’d you think now, 
are thole two Fellows that ride with their Faces 
cover’d ? Even the Parfon of our Parifii, and the 
Barber; none die I’ll alTure you, Sir. And they 
are in a Plot againft you, out of meer fpight, be- 
cauleyour Deeds will be greater than theirs: This 
being prefuppos’d, it follows, that you are not in- 
chanted , but only cozen’d and abus’d ; and if 
you’ll but anfwer me one Queftion fairly and 
fquarely, you ftlall find this out to be a palpable 
Cheat, and that there is no Inchantment in the 
Cafe, but meerly your Senfes turn’d topfy turvy. 

Ask me what Queftions you pleafe, dear Sambo, 
faid the Knight, and I will as willingly refolve 
them. But for thy Affertion, that thofe who 
guard us, are my old Companions the Curate and 
Barber, ’tis Illullon all. The power of Mngick 
indeed, as it has an Art to cloath any thing in any 
Shape, may have dref's’d thefe Dtemons in their 
Appearances to infatuate thy Senfe, and draw tin e 
into fuch a labyrinth of Confufion, that even 'l'bc- 
feta's Clue cou’d not extricate thee out of it; and 
this with a defign perhaps to plunge me deeper 
into Doubts, and make me endanger my Undcr- 
fianding in learching into the ftrange Contrivance 
of my Incbantmenr, which in every Circumftai.re 
is fo different from nil I ever read. Therefore red 
fatisfy’d that thefe are no more what thou iina- 
gin’ft, than I am a Turk. But now to thy Quef- 
tions, propofe them, and I will endeavour to 
anfwer. 

Blefs me, faid Sancho, this is Madnefs upon 
Madnefs; but fince’tis fo, anfwer me one Queftion. 
Tell me; as you hope to be deliver’d out of this 
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Cage here, and a« you hope to find your felf in 
my Lady Dulcineas Arms when you lead think 
on’t; as you-Conjure me no more, an¬ 

fwer’d Don Quixote, but ask freely, for I have 
promis’d to anfwer pun£hially. That’s what I 
want, faid S.mcho, and you mud tell me the truth, 
and the whole truth, neither more nor lefs, upon 
the Honour of your Knighthood. Prithee no more 
oi:’ your Preliminaries or Preambles, cry’d Don 
SiuixoteJ tell thee I will Anfwer to a tittle. Then, 
laid Sancho, I ask, with reverence be it fpoken, 
whether your Worfhip fince your being Cag’d up, 
or inchanted, if you will have it fo, has not had 
a Motion, more or lefs, as a Man may fay ? I un¬ 
derhand not that Phrafe, anfwer’d the Knight. 
Heighday! quoth Sancho, don’t you know what I 
mean ? Why there’s ne’er a Child in our Coun- 
try, that underftands the Chrift-crofs-Row, but 
can tell you. I mean, have you a mind to do 
what another can’t do for you. O now I under¬ 
hand thee, Save bo, faid the Knight ; and to anfwer 
direftly to thy Queftion, pofitively yes, very 
often 5 and therefore prithee help me out of this 
freight; for, to be free with you, I am not alto* 
gether fo fsveet and clean as I cou’d wifl). 


t 


CHAP. 


/ 


✓ 

of the renowned Don Quixote. 595 


CHAP. XXII. 

A Relation of the wife Conference between 
Sancho and his Majler . 


A H ! Sir, faid Sancho, have I caught you at laft ? 

This is what I wanted to know from my 
Heart and Soul. Come, Sir, you can’t deny, that 
when any Body is out of forts, fo as not to eat, or 
drink, or fleep, or do any natural Occafions that 
you guefs, then we fay commonly they’re be¬ 
witch’d or fo: From whence may be gather’d, that 
thofe who can eat their Meat, drink their Drink, 
(peak when they’re fpoken to, and go to the Back- 
fide when they have Occafion for’c, are not be¬ 
witch’d nor inchanted. Your Conclufion is good, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote, as to one fort of Inchant- 
ment; but, as I faid to thee, there’s Variety of 
Inchantments, and the Changes in them thro’ the 
Alteration of Times and Cufloms branch them in¬ 
to fo many Parts, that ’tis impoflible to fix them 
under the Force of any fingle Conclufion. In my 
own Confcience I am verily perfwaded of iny In- 
chantment, and this fuppreflTes any Uneafinefs in my 
Temper, which might arife upon any Suggeftion 
to the contrary. To think my felf thus idly and 
difhonourably born about in a Cage, and withheld^ 
like a lav.y idle Coward from the greac Offices of 
my Function, when at this Hour perhaps hundreds 
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of Wretches may want my Affiftance, wou’d be 
unfupportable. Then your Worfhip’s only Way, is 
to endeavour to get your Heels at Liberty, laid 
S'Vicbo. Come, Sir, let me alone, I’ll get you out 
I warrant you ; and then get you on your trufty 
RczhiMitc's Back, and a Fig for them all. The poor 
thing here jogs on as drooping and heartlefs, as if 
lie were inchanted too. Take my Advice for once 
now, and if things don’t go as your Heart cou’d 
wifi), we have Time enough to creep into our 
Cage again, and on the Word of a loyal Squire I’ll 
go in with you, and be content to be inchanted as 
long as you pleafe. 

I commit the Care of my Freedom to thy Ma¬ 
nagement, faidDon Quixote: Lay Hold on the Op¬ 
portunity, Friend Sancbo y and thou fhalt find mo 
ready to be govern’d in all Particulars ; tho’ I am 
flill afraid thou wilt find thy Cunning ftrangely o- 
ver-reach’d in thy pretended Difcovery. The Knight 
and Squire had laid their Plot, when they reach’d 
the Place that the Canon, Curate, and Barber had 
pitch’d upon to alight in. The Cage was taken 
down, and the Oxen unyoak’d to graze; when 
Sambo addreffing the Curate, Pray, laid he, will 
you do fo much as let my Lord and Matter come 
out a little to flack a Point, or elfe the Prifon will 
not be fo clean as the Prefence of fo worthy a 
Knight as my Matter requires. The Curate under- 
flamling him, anfwer’d that he wou’d comply, but 
that he fear’d Don Quixote finding himfelf once at 
Liberty, wou’d give them the Slip. I’ll be Bail for 
him, (aid Sancho, Body for Body, Sir; and I, faid 
the (’anon, upon his bare Parole of Honour. That 
you Ihall have, faid the Knight*; befnles, you need 
no Security beyond the Power of Art, for inchant¬ 
ed Bodies have no Free-will to difpofe of rhem- 

ielves, 
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felves, nor ro move from one PJace to another, 
without Permiflion of the Necromancer in whole 
Charge they are. The magical Charms might rivet 
’em for three whole Centuries to one Place, and 
fetch ’em back fwife as the Wind, fhould the in- 
chanted have fled to fome other Region. Laltly, 
as a moil convincing Argument for his Releafe, he 
urg’d, That unlefs they would free him, or get 
farther off, he would be neceflitated to oftend their 
Senfe of Smelling. They guefs’d his Meaning pre- 
fently, and gave him his Liberry ; and ^ the lint 
ufe he made of it was to ftretch his benutn d Limbs 
three or four times ; then marching up to Ron >i ante, 
he flapp’d him twice or thrice on the Buttocks: I 
truft in Heaven, thou Flower and Glory of Horfe- 
flefli, faid he, that we lliall foon be reftor d to our 
former Circumflances ; I, mounted on thy Back, 
and Thou between my Legs, while I exercife the 
Funftion for which Heaven has beftow d me on 
Che World. Then walking a little afide with San. 
cho, he return’d, after a convenient Stay, much 
lighter in Body and Mind, and very full of his 

Squire’s Projett. . , 

The Canon gaz’d on him, admiring his unpa- 
ralell’d fort of Madnefs, the rather, becaufe in aU- 
his Words and Anfwers he difplay’d an excellent 
judgment, and, as we have already obferv d, he 
only rav’d when the Difcourfe fell upon Knight- 
Errantry ; Which moving the Canon to Compani¬ 
on, when they had all feated themfelves on the 
Grafs, expefring the coming up of his Sumpter- 
Mule ; Is it poflible, Sir, faid he, addrefling him¬ 
felf to Don Quixite, that the unhappy reading of 
Books of Knight-Errantry Ihould have fuch an In¬ 
fluence over you as to deftroy your Reafon, mak¬ 
ing you believe you are now inchanted, and many 
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other fuch Extravagancies, as remote from Truth 
as Truth it fclfis from Fallhood ? How is it polfi- 
ble that human Senfe ihou’d conceive there ever 
were in the World fuch Multitudes of famous 
Knights-Errant, fo many Emperors of Trebizoud, fo 
many. Amadis's, Felixmartes of Hircania, Palfreys, 
rambling Damfels, Serpents, Monfters, Giants, un¬ 
heard of Adventures, fo many forts of Inchant- 
ments, ft many Battles, terrible Encounters, pom¬ 
pous Habits and Tournaments, amorous Princefles, 
Earls, Squires, and jelling Dwarfs, fo many Love- 
Letters and Gallantries, fo many Amazonian La¬ 
dies, and, in (hort, fuch an incredible Number of 
extravagant Paflages, as are contain’d in Books of 
Knight-Errantry ? As for my own Particular, I con- 
Fefs, that while I read’em, and do not refleft that 
they are nothing but Fallhood and Folly, they give 
me ftme Satisfaction ; but I no fooner remember 
what they are, but I call the bell of them from 
me, and wou’d deliver them up to the Flames if I 
had a Fire near me; as well deferving that Fate, 
like falfe Impollors that aft contrary to the com¬ 
mon Courfe of Nature ; and Inventors of new 
Sefts, and a new Manner of Living, that feduce 
the ignorant Vulgar to give Credit to all their Ab- 
furdities: Nay, they prefume to dilturb the Brains 
of ingenious and well-bred Gentlemen, as appears 
by the Effeft they have wrought on your Judgment, 
having reduc’d you to fuch a Condition, that it is 
necelTary to Ihut you up in a Cage, and carry you 
on a Cart drawn by Oxen, like fome Lion or Ti¬ 
ger that is carry d about from Town to Town to 
be fhewn. Have Pity on your felf, good Don 
Quixote, retrieve your loft Judgment, and make 
ufe of thofe Abilities Heav’n has blefs’d you with, 
applying your excellent Talent to fome other Stu¬ 
dy, 
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dy, which may be fafer for your Confcience, and 
more for your Honour: But ir led away by your 
natural Inclination, you will read Books of Chi¬ 
valry and great Exploits; read in the Holy Scrip¬ 
ture the Book of 'judge!, where you will find won¬ 
derful Truths and glorious Aflions not to be que- 
ftion’d. Lujitania had a Viriatns, Rotne a Cajar, Car¬ 
thage an Hannibal, Greece an Alexander, Cajlile a 
Count Persian Gonzal.z, I'alcntia a C id, Andaluzta a 
Gonz-alo Fernandes, Eftrctnadura a Diego Garcia de Perc- 
des, Xcrez a Garcia Perez de Vergas, Toledo a GarcilaJ- 
Jo, and .s evil Don Manuel de Leon ; the reading of 
whole brave Aftions diverts, inftrufts, pleales, and 
fur prizes the moft judicious Readers. Tim will be 
a Study worthy your Talent, and by which you 
will become well read in Hiftory, in love with 
Virtue, knowing in Goodnefs, improv’d in Man¬ 
ners, brave without Ralhnefs, and cautious without 
Cowardice ; all which will redound to the Glory 
of God, your own Advancement, and the Honour 
of the Province of La Mancha, whence I under- 
ftand you derive your Original. Don $wj'.vorc lift- 
en’d with great Attention to the Canon’s Difcourfe, 
and perceiving he had done, after he had fix’d his 
Eyes on him for n confidcrable Space, Sir, faid he, 
all your Difcourfe, I find, tends to fignify to me, 
there never were any Knights-Erranr, that all the 
Books of Knight Errantry are falfe, fabulous, ufe- 
lefs, and prejudicial to the Publick ; that I have 
done ill in reading, err’d in believing, and been 
much to blame in imitating them, by taking upon 
me the moft painful Profeftion of Chivalry. And 
you deny that ever there were any Amadifes of Gaul 
or Greece, or any of thole Knights mentioned in 
thofe Books. Even as you have faid, Sir, faid the 
Canon. • You alfo were pleas’d to add, continu’d 
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Doji Quixote, that thofe Books had been very hurt- 
ful to me, having depriv’d me of my Rcafon, and 
reduc’d me to be carry’d in a Cage ; that therefore 
it wou’d be for my Advantage to take up in Time, 
and apply my fell: to the reading of other Books, 
where I might find more Truth, more Pleafure, 
and better Inftruftion. You are in the Right, faid 
the Canon. Then I ainlatisfy’d, reply’dDon fyii.x- 
at, you your felf are the Man that raves and is in- 
chanted, fince you have thus boldly blafphem’d a. 
gainfta Truth fo univerfally receiv’d, that whofoe- 
ver prefumes to contradict it, as you have done, 
delerves the Punilhment you wou’d infliCt on the 
Books, when in reading them they offend you. For 
it were as eafy to perfwadethe World that the Sun 
does not enlighten, the Froft cool, and the Earth 
beams, as that there never was an Amadu , or any 
of the other adventurous Knights, whofe Aftions 
are the SubjeCt of fo many Hiitories. What Mor¬ 
tal can perl'wade another, that there is no Truth 
an what is recorded of the Princefs Floripes, and Guy 
«f Burgundy , and of I'ierabras at the Bridge of Mar- 
Mble in the Reign of Charlmaign ? which PalTages, 
I dare fwear, are as true as that now it is Day. But 
if this be falfe, you may as well fay there was no 
iUkior , nor Achilles, nor a Trojan War, nor Twelve 
Peers of France, nor a King Arthur of Britain , who 
is now converted into a Crow, and hourly expeCted 
in his Kingdom. Some alfo may prefume to fay, 
that the Hiflory of Guerino Mefchmo, and that of the 
Search after the Sangrial are both falfe, that the A- 
mours of Sir in flan and Queen lflco are Apocryphal, 
as well as thofe of Queen Guiniver and Sir Lancelot 
du Lake } and yet there are People living who can 
abnoft remember they have feen the old Lady Hiiin - 
tajiona, why had the heft Hand at filling a GJafs of 

Wine 


of the renom'd Don Quixote. 601 

Wl J e /,fy f Woman in all Britain. This I am fo 

therbvmi vlth* In™ re ™ mber my Grandmo- 
tner by my Father s Side, whenever fhe faw an old 

Governance in her long Gown, us’d to tell me 

Look yonder, Grandfon, there’a an old Woman 
looks like Dame kumtamna ; whence I infer, lhe 
knew her, or at Jeaft had feen her Picture. Now 
who can deny the Veracity of the Hiftory of />/«•’ 
ret and the lovely Magabna, when to this Day the 
Pm with which the brave Pierres turn’d his wooden 
Horfe that carry d him through the Air, is to be 
feen m the King s Armory ; which Pin is f ome . 
v/hat bigger than the Thill of a Waggon, byX 
fame Token it Bands juft by Babieca's Saddled At 
Rouceflvalies they keep Orlande's Horn, that is as big 
as a great Beam; whence it follows that there were 
Twelve Peers, that there were fuch Men as jw 
and the famous befides many other adventu* 
rous Knights, whofe Names are in the Mouths of 
all leople. iou may as well tell me, that the 
brave Port agues, John de Merle , was no Knisht-E. 
rant; that he did not go into Burgundy , wlfere in 
the City of Ras, lie fought the famous Mofes Pierre 
Lord of Chargny, and in the City of Baftl, Motes Hen. ! 
ry de Rameflau, coming off in both Places victori¬ 
ous, and loaded with Honour. You may deny the 
Adventures and Combats of the two heroick lint 
ards, Pedro Barba and Gutierre guixada, (from whofe 
Male Line I am lineally defcencled), who in Burgun. 

m.S'SlTA 0 S ° nS J ° f theEarl of St. Paul. fJu 
may tell that Don Ferdinand de Guevara never went 

mo Germany to feek Adventures, where he fought 

bir George, a Knight of the Duke of Au Aria's Cn,,ll 

17 ma ^l y r he , T i Itin f ° £ r Su< ” de i?i«no«ts del 
Mo, and the Exploits of Mofes Lewis de Falfes againft 

Oou Gmzah deGuman a Gaflilm Kaighr, are meer 
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PaMes • and To of many other brave A&ions per. 
form’d 'by Chriftian Knights, as well Spaniards as 
Foreigners, which are fo authentick and true, that, 
Tfavit over again, he who denies them has ne> 
the/senfc nor Won. The Canon w« aftomW 
nr the Medley Don Quixote made of Truths and Fa- 
bles and no lefs to fee how well-read he was in all 
things relating to the Atchievements of Knights- 
Errant; and therefore, I cannot deny, Sir, anfwei d 
he but that there is fome Truth in what you have 
faid efpccially in what relates to the Spauijh Knights- 
Errant; and I will grant there were Twelve Peers 
of France, yet I will not believe they perform d all 
thofe Aftions Archbifhop Turpin afcribes to them : 
I rather imagine they were brave Gentlemen made 
Choice of by the Kings of France , and call d Peers, 
as being all equal in Valour and Quality ; or if 
they were not, at leaft they ought to have been fo ; 
and^thefe compos’d a fort of military Order, like 
rhofc of Stvttjazo or Ca latrava among us, into which 
an that arc a^itted are fuppos’d or ought to be 
Tentlemenof Birth and known Valour. And as 
now we fay a Knight of St. John or of Alcantara, 
foTn thofe Times they faid, A Knight who is one 
of the Twelve Peers, becaufe they were but Twelve 
of his military Order. Nor is ,c to be doubted 
but hat there were fuch Men as Bernardo del Carp,, 
and the Cid, yet we have Reafon to queftion whe¬ 
ther ever they perform’d thofe great Exploits that 
are aferib’d to them. As to the Pin, Count Peer™ * 
Pin which you fpoke of, and which you fay Hands 
bv Babitcas Saddle, I own my Ignorance, and con- 
f/fj I am fo fliort-fighted, that tlio I law the Sad¬ 
dle yet I did not perceive the Pin, which is feme- 
what ftrange if it be fo large as you deferib d it. 
’Tis there without Doubt, reply d Don *Y 
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the fame Token they fay it is kept in a Leathern 
Cafe to keep it from rufting. That may very well 
be, faid the Canon, but upon the Word of a Pried: 
I do not remember I ever faw it : Yet grant it 
were there, that does not enforce the Belief of fo 
many Amadifet.nor of fuch a Multitude of Knights- 
Errant as the World talks of; nor is there any Rea¬ 
fon fo worthy aPerfon, fo judicious, and fowell 
qualify]d as you are, fhou’d imagine there is any 
1 ruth in the wild Extravagancies contain’d in all 
the fabulous nonfenfical Books of Knighc-Erran- 

try. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

The notable Difpnte between the Canon and 
Don Quixote j with other Matters. 

V ERY well, cry’d Don Quixote, then all thofe 
Books mult be Fabulous, tho licensd by 
Kings, approv’d by the Examiners, read with ge- 
neral Satisfaaion, and applauded by the better.fort 
and the meaner, rich and poor, learned and un¬ 
learned, gentry and commonalty, and ln ihort, by 
all forts of Perfqns of what State and Condition 
foever j and tho’ they carry fuch an Appearance oi 
Truth, fetting down the Father, Mother, Country, 
Kindred, Age, Place, and A&ions to a tittle, and 
day by day, of the Knight and Knights of whom 
they treat ? For lhame Sir, continu d he, forbear 
uttering fuch Blafphemies; and believe me, I ad- 
vife you to behave your felf as becomes ? Man of 
Senle or elle read them and lee what Satisfaction 
you will receive. As for Inftance, pray tell me, 
can there be any thing more delightful, than to 
read a lively Defcription, which as it were brings 
before your Eyes the following Adventure. A vail 
Lake of boiling Pitch, in which an infinite mul¬ 
titude of Serpents, Snakes, Crocodiles, and other 
forts of fierce and terrible Creatures,are fwnnming 
and traverfing backwards and forwards, appears to 
a Knight-Errant’s Sight. Then from the midft of 
the Lake a mod doleful Voice is heard to fay theft 

Words ; O Kuight, whQCYer thou art, who gazeft 

on 
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on the dreadful Lake, if thou wile purchafe the 
Blifs conceal’d under thefe mournful Waters, make 
known thy Valour by calling thy felf into tho 
midfb of thefe black burning Surges; for unlefs 
thou doll fo, thou art not worthy to behold the 
mighty Wonders enclos’d in the feven Caftles of 
the feven Fairies, that are feated under thefe 
gloomy Waves. And no looner have the laft Ac¬ 
cents of the Voice reach’d the Knight’s Ears, but 
lie, without making any further Rene&ion, or con- 
lidering the Danger to which he expofes himfelfj 
and even without laying a fid e ponderous Armour; 
only recommending himfelf to Heaven and to his 
Lady, plunges himfelf into the middle of the 
burning Lake ; and when lead he imagines it, or 
can guefs where he Ihsll Hop, he finds himfelf on 
a Hidden in the midft of verdant Fields, to which 
the Elijian bear no Comparifon. There the Sky 
appears to him more tranfparcnt, and the Sun 
feems to fhine with a redoubl’d Brightnefs. Next 
he difeovers a mod delightful Grove made up of 
beautiful fhady Trees, whole Verdure and Variety 
regale his Sight, while his Ears are ravilh’d with 
the wild and yet melodious Notes of an infinite 
Number of pretty painted Birds, that hop and bill 
and fport themfelves on the twining Boughs. Here 
he fpies a pleafing Rivulet, which, through its 
Howry Banks, glides along over the brighteft Sand, 
and reniurmurs over the white!! Pebbles that b«- 
dimple its fmooth Surface, while that, through its 
Liquid Chryftal, feafts the Eye with a Profpeft of 
Gold and Orient Pearl. There he perceives an ar¬ 
tificial Fountain form’d of party-colour’d Jafper 
and polifli’d Marble ; and hard by another, con¬ 
triv’d in Grotefque, where the fmall Cockle-lhells 
plac’d in orderly Conftilion among the white and 

yellow 















6 o6 The Life and Atchievements 

yellow Shells, and mix’d with pieces of bright 
Chryfhl and counterfeit Emeralds, yield an agree¬ 
able Sight ; fo that Art imitating Nature, leems 
here to out do her. At a diftance, on a fudden, 
he calls his Eyes upon a ftrong Cattle, or (lately 
Palace, whofe Walls are of mairy Gold, the Hat- 
tlernents of Diamonds, and the Gates of Hyacinths; 
in fliort, its Strufbure is fo wonderful, that tho’ all 
the Materials are no other than Diamonds, Car¬ 
buncles, Rubies, Pearls, Gold,and Emeralds, yet 
the Workmanihip exceeds them in Value. But 
having feen all this, can any thing be fo charming 
as to behold a numerous Train of beautiful Dam- 
fels come out of the Cattle in fuch glorious and 
coftly Apparel, as would be endlefs for me to de¬ 
fer! be, were I to relate thefe things as they are to 
be found in Hittory. Then to fee the Beauty that 
feems the Chief of all the Damfels, take the bold 
Knight, who cad himfelf into the burning Lake, 
by the Hand, and without fpeaking one Word, lead 
him into the fumptuous Palace, where he is caus’d 
to llrip as naked as he was born ; then put into a 
delicious Bath, and perfum’d with precious Eflencej 
and odoriferous Oils; after which he puts on a 
fine Shirr, delicioufly feented; and this done, ano¬ 
ther Damfel throws over his Shoulders a magnifi¬ 
cent Robe, worth at lead a whole City, if not 
more. What a Sight is it, when in the next place 
they lead him into another Room of Stare, where 
he finds the Tables fo orderly cover’d , that 
he is furpriz’d and adonifh’d ? There they pour 
over his Hands, Water didill’d from Amber 
and odoriferous Flowers: He is feated in an Ivory 
Chair; and while all the Damfels that attend him 
obferve a profound Silence, fuch Variety of Dain¬ 
ties is ferv’d up, and all fo incomparably drefs’d. 
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that Appetite is at a ftancJ, doubting on which to 
fatisfy its Defire; at the fame time his Ears are 
fweetly entertain’d with Variety of excellent Mu- 
fick,none perceiving who makes it, or from whence 
ic comes. But above all, what fhall we fay to fee, 
after the Dinner is ended, and Tables taken away, 
the Knight left leaning back in his Chair, perhaps 
picking his Teeth, as is ufual, and then another 
Damlel, much more beautiful than any of the for¬ 
mer, comes unexpe&edly into the Room, and fit¬ 
ting down by the Knight, begins to inform him 
what Caftle that is, and how ihe is inchanted in 
it; with many other Particulars, which furprize 
the Knight, and aftoniih thofe that read his Hifto- 
ry. I will enlarge no more upon this Matter, fince 
from what has been (aid, it may fufticiently be 
inferred, that the reading of any Paftage in any Hil- 
tory of Knight-Errantry, muft be very delightful 
and furprizing to the Reader. And do you, good 
Sir, believe me, and as I faid to you before, read 
thefe Books, which you may find will banifh all 
Melancholy, if you are troubl’d with it, and 
fweeten your Dilpofition if it be harfh. This I 
can fay for my felf, that fince my being a Knight- 
Errant, I am brave, courteous, bountiful, well 
bred, generous, civil, bold, affable, patient, a Suf¬ 
ferer of Hardfhips, Imprifonment and Inchant- 
ments: And tho’ I have fo lately been fhut up in 
a Cage, like a Mad-man, I expeft through the Va¬ 
lour of my Arm, Heaven favouring, and Fortune 
not oppofing my Defigns, to be a King within the 
compafs of very few Days, that fo I may gite 
Proofs of my innate Gratitude and Liberality. For, 
on my Word, Sir, a poor Man is incapable of ex¬ 
erting his Liberality, tho’ he be naturally never fo 
well inclin’d. Now that Gratitude which only 
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confifts in Willies, may be faid to be dead, as Faith 
without good Works is dead. Therefore it is, I 
with Fortune would foon offer fome Opportunity 
for me to become an Emperor, that I might give 
Proofs of my Gencrofity, by advancing my Friends, 
but efpecially this poor Sambo Pan fa my Squire, 
who is the harmlefteft Fellow in the World ; and 
I would willingly give, him an Earldom, which I 
have long fincc promis’d him, but that I fear he 
has not Judgment enough to govern his Eftate. 

Sancho hearing his Matter’s laft Words ; Well, 
well, Sir, faid he, never do you trouble your Head 
about that Matter ; all you have to do is to get 
me this fame Earldom; and let me alone to govern 
it: I can do as my Betters have done before me, 
I can put in a Deputy, or a Servant, that fhall take 
all the Trouble off my Hands, while I, as a Great 
Man, ibould loll at my Eafe, receive my Rent?, 
mind no Bufinefs, live merrily, and fo Jet the 
World rub for Sancho . As to the Management of 
your Revenue, faid the Canon, a Deputy or Stew¬ 
ard, may do well, Friend ; but the Lord himfelf is 
oblig’d to ftir in the Adminiftration of Juttice, to 
which there is not only a Sufficiency to govern re¬ 
quir’d, but a judicious Head alfo to diftinguifh 
nicely, conclude juftly, and chufe wifely. I don’t 
underftand your Philofophy, quoth Sancho \ all I 
faid, and f JI fay it again,^ is, That I wilh I had as 
good an Earldom as 1 cou’d govern ; for I have as 
great a Soul as another Man, and as great a Body 
as moft Men : And the firtt thing I wou’d do in 
my Government, I wou’d have no Body to con- 
troul me, I wou’d be abfolute ; and who but I; 
Now, he that’s abfolute, can do what he likes; he 
that can do what he likes, can take his Pleafure; 
he that can take his Pleafure, can be content * and 

he 
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he that can be content, has no more to defire j fa 
the Matter’s over, and come what will come I’m 
fatisfied: If an Ifland, welcome; if no Ifland, far® 
it well; we fliall fee our felves in no worfe a Con¬ 
dition, as one blind Man faid to another. This is 
no ill Reafoning of yours, Friend, faid the Canon, 
tho’ there is much more to be faid upon this To- 
pick off Earldoms, than you imagine. Undoubted¬ 
ly, faid Don Quixote, but I fuic my Aftions to the 
Example of AwaHit He Guul, who made his Souiro 
GtinH# 1 171 Earl of the Firm-Ifland ; which is a fair 
Precedent for preferring Smtcho to the fame Digni¬ 
ty, to which his Merit alfo Jays an unqueftionable 
Claim. The Canon flood amaz’d at Don Quixote's 
methodical and orderly Madnefs: And SatichPs Sim¬ 
plicity in fo eagerly contending for his Earldom, 
made the whole Company very good Sport. 

By this Time the Canon’s Servants had brought 
the Provifion, and fpreading a Carpet on the Grafs 
under the lhady Trees, they fat down to Dinner • 
when prefently they heard the Tinkling of a little 
Bell among the Copfes clofe by them, and immedi¬ 
ately afterwards they faw bolt out of the Thicket 
a very pretty She-Goat,fpeckled all over with black 
white, and brown Spots, and a Goatherd running 
after it, who in his familiar Dialeft call’d to it to 
flay and return to the Fold ; but the Fugitive ran 
towards the Company frighted and panting, and 
Iropt clofe by them, as if it had begg’d their Pro¬ 
ton. The Goatherd overtaking it, caught it by 
the Horns, and in a chiding way, as if the Goat 
underflood his Refentments, you little wanton 
Nanny, faid he, you fpotted Elf, what has made 
you trip fo much of lare ? What Wolf has fear’d 
you thus, Huzzy! Tell me, little Fool, what is 
the matter ? But the Caufe ( is plain; thou art a Fe¬ 
male* 
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male, and therefore never can’ft be quiet: Curfe on 
vour freakilh Humours, and all theirs whom you fo 
much refemble ; turn back, my Love, turn backhand 
tho’thou can’ftnot be content with thyFold,yet there 
you may be fafe among the reft of your Fellows ; 
for if you, that Ibould guide and direct the Flock, 
love wand ring thus, what muft they do, what will 
become of them ? The Goatherd s Talk to his 
Goat was entertaining enough to the Company, 
efpecially to the Canon, who calling to him, 1 r<- 
thee honed Fellow, faid he, have a little Patience, 
and let your Goat take its Liberty a while ; for, 
ftnee it is a Female, as you fay, lhe will follow 
her natural Inclination the more you would con- 
fine it: Come then, and take a Bit, and a Glals ot 
Wine with us, you may be better humour d after 
that. He then reach’d him the Leg of a cold Rabbet, 
and ordering him a Glafs of Wine; the Goat-heid 
drank it oft', and returning theThanks, was pacify d. 
Gentlemen, laid he, I wou’d not have you think 
me a Fool, becaufe I talk fo ferioufly to this fenle- 
lei’s Animal, for my Words bear amyftenous 
Meaning; I am indeed, as you fee, Ruftick and 
Unpolilh’d ; tho’ not fo ignorant, but that I can 
converfe with Men, as well as Brutes. That is no 
Miracle, faid the Curate, for l have^ known the 
Woods breed Learned Men, and Umple Sheep- 
cotes contain Phiiofophers. At leaft, faid the 
Goat-her«, they harbour Men that have fome 
Knowledge of the World ; and to make good this 
Truth, if I thought not the Offer impertinent, ot 
mv Company troublefome, you Ihou d hear an Ac¬ 
cident which but too well confirms what you have 
faid. For my part, anfwer d Don Qjttxote. I will 
hear you attentively, becaufe methinks your com¬ 
ing has fomething in it that looks like an Adven- 
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tureof Knight-Errantry ; and I dare anfwer, the 
whole Company will not fo much bring tfieir 
Parrs in queftion, as to refufe to bear a Story fo 
pleaftng, furpnfing and amufing, as I fancy yours 
wi prove. I hen prithee Friend begin, for we 

will all give you our Attention. You muftexcufe 

me foi one, laid Sancho , I muft have a Word or 
two in private with this fame Party at von little 
Brook ; for I defign to fill my Belly (otto Monw 
and next l^y. We Squires of Knight-Errants 
ihou o always lay up for a rainy Day, and when we 
want Meat, chew the Cud upon what we laid in 
before hand. You’re in the right, Smcho, faid the 
Knight; but I have, for my part, latisfy’d my Bo- 
dily Appetite, and now want only Refreflimenc 
for my Mind, winch I hope this honeft Fellow’s 
Story will aftord me. All the Company agreed 
With Don Quixote^ the Goatherd then ftroaking his 
pretty Goat once or twice; Lie down thou fpeckl’d 
Fool, find he, lie by me here; for we fliall have 
Time enough to return home. The Creature 
feemd to underftand him. for as foon as her 
Mafler fat down, lhe ftrerch’d her felf quietly by 
his fide, and lookd up in his Face, as if lhe wou’d 
let him know that lhe minded what he faid ; and 
then he began thus. ’ 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

The Goatherd's Talc. 

A Bout three Leagues from this Valley, there 
is a Village, which tho’ fmall, yet is one of 
the Richeft hereabouts. In it there lives a Far. 
mcr in very great Efteem, and tho' its common for 
the Rich to be refpe&ed, yet is this Perfcn more 
confider’d for the Virtue, than for the Wealth he 
poflefles. But what he accounted himfelf happieft 
in, was a Daughter of fuch extraordinary Beauty, 
Prudence, Wit and Virtue, that all who knew 
or beheld her, cou’d not but admire to lee how 
Heaven and Nature had done their utmoft to Em. 
bellifh her. When Ihe was but little Ihe was 
Handfome, and as Ihe grew (he flill grew more 
Handfome, till at the Age of Sixteen Ihe was 
mod compleatly Beautiful. The Fame of her 
Beauty began to extend to the neighbouring Vil¬ 
lages ; but why fay I Villages, it extended to the 
remoteft Cities, and enter’d the Palaces of Kings, 
and the Ears of all manner of Perfons, who from 
all Parts flock’d to lee her, as fomething rare, or as 
a fort of Prodigy. Her Father was ftriftly care¬ 
ful of her, nor was (he lefs careful of her felf; for 
there are no Guards, Bolts or Locks, which pre- 
ferve a young Woman like her own Care and Cau¬ 
tion • The Father’s Riches and the Daughter’s 
Beauty drew a great many, as well Strangers as 
Inhabitants of that Country, to fue for her in Mar- 

aiage j 
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riage; but fuch was the vaft number of the Pre¬ 
tenders, as did but the more confound and divide 
the old Man in his Choice, upon whom to bellow 
fo valuable a Treafure. Among the Crowd of her 
Admirers, was I; and good Reafon I had to hope 
for Succefs from the Knowledge her Father had of 
me, being a Native of the fame Place, of a good 
Family, and in the Flower of my Years, of a con- 
fiderable Eflate, and not to be defpis’d for my Un- 
derftanding. With the very fame Advantages, 
there was another Perfon of our Village who made 
Court to her at the fame Time. This feem’d 
to hold all Inclination of the Father in fufpence; 
till his Daughter fhould declare in favour of 
one of us: To bring this Affair therefore to 
the fpeedier I/Tue, he refolv’d to acquaint Lean- 
dra, for fo was this Fair One call’d, that fince 
we were Equals in all things, he left her entire¬ 
ly free to choofe, which of us was moil agree¬ 
able to herfelf. An Example worthy of being 
imitated by all Parents, who have any regard for 
their Children. I don’t mean that they fliou’d b© 
allow d to choofe in things Ill or Mifchievous; bue 
only that propofing to’em ever thofe things whicft 
arc good, they fliou’d be allow’d in them to gra¬ 
tify their Inclination. I don’t know how Leandr* 
approv’d this Propofal; this I only know, that h«e 
Father put us both off with the excufe of his 
Daughters being too young to be yet difpos’d of; 
and that he treated us both in fuch general Terms, 

as neither cou’d well pleafe nor difpleafe us- 

My Rival’s Name is /hfchtiQ, mine lugenio, for’ris 
ncceflary you fhou'd know the Names of the Per¬ 
fons concern’d in this Tragedy, the Conclufion of 
tho depending, yet may eafity be per- 
ceivd Jikiwife to be unfortunate. About that 
Vol. II. E« time 
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time there came to our Village one Vi ant $ dt U 
■Ref*, the Son of a poor labouring Man of the 
'Neighbourhood. This Vicente came out of Italy, 
having been a Soldier there, and in foreign Pam. 
He was but a Boy of twelve Years o!d, when a 
Captain that happen’d to pafs by here, with his 
Company, took him out of this Country, and at 
the end of other twelve Years he return’d hither, 
habited like a Soldier, all gay and glorious in a 
thoufand various Colours# uedeck d with a thou - 
fand Toys of Chryftal, and Chains of Steel. To 
Day he put on one piece of Finery, to Morrow 
another; but all falfe, counterfeit and worthlefs. 
The Country-people, who by Nature are mali- 
cious# sod who living in Idlcncis 3fc ltill inorc in* 
din’d to Malice, obferv’d this prefcntly, and count- 
ing all his fine things, they found that indeed he 
had but three Suits of Cloaths, which were of a 
different colour with the Stockings and Garters be- 
longing to ’em, yet did he manage’em with fo 
many Tricks and Inventions, that if one had not 
counted ’em, one wou d have fworn he had had a- 
bove ten Suits, and above twenty Plumes of Pea- 

thers.—-Let it not feem Impertinent that 

I mention this particular of his Cloaths and Habit, 
fince fo much of the Story depends upon it. Seat- 
ine himfelf upon a Bench under a large fpreadmg 
Alder-Tree, which grows in our Street, he us a 
to entertain us all witft his Exploits, while we flood 
gaping and liftning at the Wonders he recounted: 
There was not that Country, as he faid, upon the 
face of the Earth, which he had not feen, nor j 
Battle which he had not been engagd in; he had 
\r\\VA more Mws } for his own lhare, than either 
Tunis or cou’d hold, and had fought more 

Duels than Gante, Luna x Dlt&t Garda ie 
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h.d rt' n t^r"V h / 1,5 y« i" of’em 

Scirs of Wounds he had recMv’d,\eftJh tho“.k h ° 

Arrogance, and even to thofe who knew t^ M^ d 
nefs Of his Birth he did aol flickftS 

lusmanner, that his own Arm was his Father hi* 
Atchievements were his Pedierei- , "j,r* . hl * 

frying Anns, he waf.fgUl 

v&pi &&* tssstesxr • 

on the Guitarr; but what his Excelhncy “hiX 
lay in, was Poetry, and fo fond was he oFflSilnX 

a' 5 Pa . rts thac _ w «y» that upon every trifling Occa- 
fion, he was fure to make a Copy of Vcrfes of * 

h!v« Sr ,n .. Jen 8 th * This Soldier, whom I 

have defcribd, this Vicente dt la Refi, X . n £ m 1 
.his Gallant, this Mufician, this & w’softS.' 
feen and view d by Lean dm fmm . u; W j S °“ CI i 
her Houfe which ° £ 

ft ruck with the Tinfel of his iw? * ’ n? w ' a * 

Sdirof r wi ' l ‘ his v " r «- °f whkh he took 2 
todifperfea great many Cooiec • i,»r K carc 

ami*? flh‘ th the 5 Xp i°‘ f ? he re,ared of hhnfidf? 
and in Ihort, as the Devil wou’d hav^ i* n r i • 

m Love with him before ever he ad h. r f 

d , e " c « to make his Addrefle/ to her • And^* 

all Affairs of Love, that is the mnA ° 3S ,'i 1 

where rhe Lsd.’s AfTeftion' a prelpg^Kas’ 

haVefalnl ^ i 1 ^ ^ 0r AteWra and I'ic.iitc to 

freqdenc meetings to concert their Matters • 

E e 1 aui 
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•rtd before ever »ny one of her many Suiters had 
the leaft furmife of her Inclination, ihe had gra- 
Cify’d it ; and leaving her Father’s Houfe, had run 
Away with this Soldier, who came off with greater 
Triumph in this Enterprife than in any of the reft 
he made his boafts of. The whole Village was 
furpris’d at this accident, as was every one that 
heard it. I was amaz’d, strifeImo diftratted, her 
Father in Tears, her Relations outragious, Jultice 
is demanded ; a party with Officers h rent out* 
who traverfe the Roads, fearch every Wood, and 
at the end of three Days find the poor fond Lean* 
dra in a Cave of one of the Mountains, naked to 
her Shift, defpoil’d of all the Money and rich 
jewels which (he took from home. They bring 
And prelent her to her Father; upon enquiry mads 
into the caufe of her Misfortune, (be confeft inge- 
nuoufly that Vicente tie la Rojahta deceivd her,, 
and upon promjfe of Marriage had prevail d with 
lier to leave her Father’s Houfe, with the affurance 
of carrying her to the richeft, but indeed the molt 
debauch’d City of the World, which was Naplesj 
that fte. fooliftly had given credit to him, and 
robbing her Father, had deliver d the Treafure 
into hisf Hands the firft Night; that he carry d her 

up a fteep Mountain, and there conhn d her in 

that Cave where (he was found. In fine, (lie laid, 
that tho’ he had rifl’d her of all Ihe had, yet he 
had never attempted her Honour; but leaving her 
in that manner. Fie fled. . It was no eafy matter to 
make any of us entertain a good opinion pi: the 
Soldiers Continence } but (be affirm d it with fo 
many repeated Affeverations, that meafure 

it ferv’d to comfort her Father in his Affliction, 
who valu’d nothing fo much as his Daughter s Re¬ 
putation. The very fcme Day that 
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near'd again, Ihe alfo difappear’d from us, for her 
Father immediately clap’d her up in a Monaury lit 
a Town not far off, in (lopes that Time mighe 
wear off fomething of her Difgrace. Thofe who 
were not interefted in Leandra, excus’d her upon 
the account of her Youth. But thofe who were 
acquainted with her Wit and Senfe, did not at¬ 
tribute her Mifcarriage to her Ignorance, but to 
the Levity and Vanity of Mind natural to Woman¬ 
kind. Since the Confinement of Leandra, 4n~ 
ftlmt's Eyes cou’d never meet with an Object 
which cou’d give him either Eafe or Pleafure j 
I too cou’d find nothing but what lookd faa 
and gloomy to me in the Abfence of Leandra. 
Our Melancholy increas’d, as our Patience de¬ 
creas’d : We curft a thoufand times the Soldier S 
finery and Trinkets, and rail’d at rhe Fathers want 
of Precaution: At laft we agreed, stiifelmanA h 
to leave the Village, and to retire to this Valley* 
where he feeding a large flock of Sheep, and I as 
large a herd of Goats, all our own, we pafs our 
time under the Trees, giving vent to our PaffionSj 
finging in Confort the Praifes or Reproaches of 
the beauteous Leandra , orelfe fighing alone make 
our Complaints to Heaven on our Misfortune. In 
imitation of us, a great many more of Leandra % 
Lovers have come hither into thefe fteep ana 
craggy Mountains, and arealike emplov’d; ana 
fo many there are of ’em, that the Place feems to 
be turn’d to the old Arcadia we read of By the 
top of that Hill there is a number of theShcp- 
' herds and their Cottages ; there i- n; * ** n rt of it 
in which is not to be heard the n J.^vdra. 

This Man curfes and calls her Wa i ' 
vious, another calls h*r Light and 
Acquits and Forgives her, another A* 

Condemns her) one celebrates her Beauty, 

E c 3 tusi 
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ther rails at her ill Qualities; in fhort, all blame, 
but all adore her: Nay, fo far does this Humour 
prevail, that here are thole who complain of her 
Difdain, who never (poke to her; and others who 
make their boafls of Favours which. (he never 
granted to any; for as I intimated before, her In- 
dilution was not known before her Difgrace. 
There is not a hollow place of a Rock, a Bank of 
a Brook, or a fhady Grove, where there is not 
fome or other of thefe amorous Shepherds telling 
fheir doleful Stories to the Air and Winds. Eccho 
has learnt to repeat the name of Leandra, Leandra 
all the Hills refound, the Brooks murmur Lean- 
'dr a , and ’tis Leandra that holds us all Jnchanted, 
hoping without hope, and fearing without know¬ 
ing what we fear. Of all thefe foolilh People, 
the Perfon who (hews the lead, and yet has the 
tnoft Senfe, is my Rival slnfdmo, who forgetting 
all other caufes of Complaint, complains only of 
her Abfeuce; and to his.Lute, which he touches 
to Admiration, he joins his Voice in Verfesof his 
own compofing, which declare the greatnefs of 
1 his Genius. For my part I take another Courle, 
I think a better. I’m lure an eafier, which is, to 
fay all the ill things I can of Womens Levity, In- 
conftancy, their broken Vows and Promiles, of 
their Fondnefs of Show and Difregard of Merit. 
This, Gentlemen, was the Occalion of thoft 
Words, which at my coming hither I addreft to 
this Goat: for being a fhe, I hate her, tho’ Ihe 
is the brd of my Herd. This is the Story which 
I promis’d to tell you ;• if you have thought it too 
long, I (ball endeavour to requite your Patience 
in any thing I can lerve you. Hard by is my 
Cottage, where I have fome good frefh Milk and 
excellent Cheefc, with feveral forts of Fruits, 

which 
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which I hope you will find agreeable both to thw 
Sight and Tade. 


CHAP. XXV. 

Of the Combat hetiveen t)Ofl Quixote and 
the Goatherd : With the rare Adventure 
of the VenitentSy which the Knight baj>~ 
ply accompli ft d with the Jweat of bit 
• Brows, 

T HE Goatherd’s Story was mightily lik’d by 
the whole Company, efpeciafiy by the Ca¬ 
non, who particularly minded the manner of his 
relating it, that had more of a Scholar and Gen¬ 
tleman, than of a rude Goatherd ; which made 
him conclude the Curate hid reafon to fay, that- 
even the Mountains breed Scholars and Men of 
Senfe. They all made large proffers of their 
Friendlhip and Service to Eugenio , but Don 
Qttixtte exceeded ’em all, and addreflinj* himfelf 
to him, Were I, faid he, at this time in a capa¬ 
city of undertaking any Adventure, I wou’d cer¬ 
tainly begin from this very Moment to ferve you ; 
I wou’d loon releafe Leandra out of the Nunnery, 
where undoubtedly (he is detain’d againft her will ; 
and in fpight of all the oppofitiop cou’d be made 
by the Lady Abbefs and all her Adherents, I wou’d 
return her to your Hands, that you .might have 
the foie difpofal of her, fo far, I rrteah, as is con¬ 
fident • With the Latos of Knighthood*, which ex- 

Ee 4 prelly 
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prefly forbid that any Man (hou’d offer the leaft 
violence to a Damfe); yet (I trod in Heaven) 
that the Power of a friendly Magician will pre¬ 
vail againft the force of a malicious Inchanter; and 
whenever this (hall happen, you may allure your 
felf of my Favour and Affiftance, to which I am 
oblig’d by my Profelflon, that injoins me to re¬ 
lieve the Opprefs’d. 

The Goatherd, who till then had not taken 
the leaft notice of him, now looking earneftly on 
him, and finding his difmal Countenance and 
wretched Habit were no great incouraeement for 
him to expeft a performance of fuch mighty 
matters, whifper’d the Barber who fate next him. 
I’ray Sir, laid he, who is this Man that talks fo 
extravagantly ? For I proteft I never faw fo Orange 
a Figure in all my Life. Whom can you imagin 
it Ihou’d be, reply’d the Barber, but the famous 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Eftablilher of Juftice, 
The Avenger of Injuries, The Protcftor of 
Damfels, The Terror of Giants, and the Invinci¬ 
ble in Combats ? The account you give of this 
Perfon, return'd the Goatherd, is much like what 
we read in Romances and Books of Chivalry of 
thofe doughty Dons, who for their mighty Proweft 
and Achievements, were call’d Knighr.Errants; 
and therefore I dare fay you do but jeft, and that 
this Gentleman s Brains nave deferted their Quar¬ 
ters. 

Thou art an impudent infolent Varlet, cry’J 
Don Quixote, ’tis thy Paper-fculi that is unfit to 
hold a rational Soul; I have more Brains than the 
Proftitute thy Mother had about her when (he 
carry’d thy Lump of Nonfenfe in her Womb. 
\Vith that, fnatching up a Loaf that was near 
him, he (truck the Goatherd fo furious a Blow with 
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it, that he almoft levell’d his Nole with his Face. 
T’other nor accuftom’d to fuch Salutations, no foon- 
er perceiv'd how fcurvily he was treated, but with¬ 
out any Rcfpeft to the Table-cloth, Napkins, or 
to thofe w ho were eating, he leap’d furioufly on 
Don Qicixote, and taking Hold on his Collar with 
both his Hands, had certainly ftrangl’d him, had 
not Sancho Panfa come in that very Nick of Time, 
and griping him faft behind, thrown him back on 
the Table, bruiting Difhes, breaking Glades, fpil- 
ling and .overturning all that lay upon it. Don Qtfix- 
ote feeing himfelf freed, fell violently again upon 
the Goatherd, who, all befmear’d with Blood, and 
trampl’d to Pieces under Sancho's Feet,, grop’d here 
and there for fome Knife or Fork to take a fatal 
Revenge ; but the Canon and Curate took Care to 
prevent his Purpofe, and in the mean while, by the 
Barber’s Affiftance, the Goatherd got Don Qjtixott 
under him, on whom he let fall fuch a Temped of 
Blows, as earn’d as great a Shower of Blood to pour 
from the poor Knight’s Face as had ftream’d from 
his own. The Canon and Curate were ready to 
burft with laughing, the Officers danc’d and jump’d 
at the Sport, every one cry’d Halloo ! as Men ufc 
to do when two Dogs are fnarling or fighting; San-, 
tho Panfa alone was vex’d, and rav’d becaule he 
cou’d not quit himlelf from the drift Embraces of 
one of the Canon’s Servingmen, who kept him 
from aflifting his Mafter. In Jhare, all were ex¬ 
ceedingly merry, except the bloody Combatants, 
who had mawl’d one another molt miferabJy, when 
on a Sudden they heard the Sound of a Trumpet 
fo doleful, that k made ’em turn to liften towards 
that Part from whence it fcein’d to come : Rut he 
who was moll troubl’d at this difmal Alarm-was 
Don Qicixote ; therefore tho’ he lay nnder the 

' Goatherd 
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Gbatherd full fore againft his Will, and was moft 
lamentably bruis’d and batter’d , Friend Devil, 
icry’d he to him, Tfor furc nothing lefs cou’d have fo 
touch Valour and Strength as to fubdue my Forces,) 
let us have *a Ceflation of Arms but for t Tingle 
hour, for the dolorous Sound of that Trumpet 
ftrikcs my Soul with more Horrour, than thy 
hard Fifts do my Ears with Pain, and methinks 
excite me to Tome new Adventure. With that the 
Goatherd, who was as weary of beating as of be- 
^ng beaten, immediately gave him a Truce ; and 
the Knight once more getting on his Feet, dire&ed 
his then not hafty Steps to the Place whence the 
mournful Sound Teem’d to come, and prefently 
law a Number of Men all in White, like Peni¬ 
tents, defeending from a riling Ground. The real 
Matter was this: The People had wanted Rain 
fbr a whole Year together, wherefore they appoint* 
ed Rogations, Procelfions, and Difciplines through¬ 
out all that Country, to implore Heaven to open; 
its Treafury, and fhow’rdown Plenty upon ’em; 
and to this End the Inhabitants of a Village near 
that Place came inProceflion to a devoutHermitage 
built on one of the HU!s which furrounded that 

Valley. 

Don gtiixote taking Notice of the ftrange Habit 
of the Penitents, and never reminding himfelf that 
he had often feen the like before, fancy’d immedi- 
ately it was Tome new Adventure, and he alone 
■was to engage in it, as he was oblig d by the 
Laws of Knight-Errantry ; and that which the 
more increas’d his Frenzy, was his miftaking an 
Image which they carry’d (all cover’d with Black) 
for fome great Lady, whom thefe mifereanc and 
difcourceous Knighrs, he thought, were carrying 
away againft her Will. t+ foon as thisWhimfy 
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: took him Jr^fclteTWSuf, he mov’d with what fixpk- 
* ditidrt he coirM* thirds )k6ztnani$ % tfhdWasfeeding 
up ftod doWn lihoA' fnc? Plains 1 and difrhddntihg 


his Bridle from thd Ptihtirtej, and his Targtcwhith 
• hung on that, he bridl'd him in iri Ihftant; thdri 
taking his Sword ftotri Sancho^ he edt in a Trice On 
Rtz/n/wre’s Bide; where embtaettighi# Tirget, aHd 
.addreffing Himfelr atldUd tdatftherfc breftnr. Q M- 
'lord’bs'Cpmpiny, iry’d ht, yob 
of hoW great : 1 m pp I'fitniife' it ktij l^ahkltfdp iliac 
fuch ilfuttridiis Pirfdns ' is'tfibfe ^lio wdftfetne 
Order oF Knight-ErrarttAr • fhWd' 'eklft' In the 
World ; no.w, f fay, yod 'fhafl fee by my freeing 
that noble lady, who is there bafely and barty- 
roufly carrv’d away.Captive, that XbigHts-Ad^en- 
'turers ought bo be held iiy the hjgheft aHtl greafift 
Eftiniation. So facing, he ttrutk lioinittite Witt, 
his Vkels for want of Spdri; aqd forcing him tfb a 
Harra-gallop' (for ’twas nevet read irj any' Part : «Jf 
this true Hiftorythat Rdzinantt did ever run fdjl 
Speedy he potted to eniounter the Penitents, in 
Spightof all the Curate, Caiion, and fiarber cou’d 
'do tq hinder him: much lefs cou’d Sancha Patif/s 
Outcries detain him, Matter! Sir- Don Quixote! 
bawl’d out the poor Squire, whither a're ! yqu pott¬ 
ing? are yob bewijch’a ? does the Dievil drive arid 
fet you on, thus, ro rurl againtt the Cfiurcfi ? Ah 
Wretch that I am ! 7 -. See, Sir ! That is a Procef- 


(ion of Penitents, and the Lady they carry is the 
Imago of the immaculate Virgin, our blefled La¬ 
dy- Take Heed what you do, for at this Time it 
maybe certainly faid you are puC of your Wits—. 
But Sanchs might,as well havekepthis preach fora- 
nother iife, for the Knight Was urg'fd vyith fo vehe¬ 
ment a Defire to 1 encounter the white Men and re¬ 
lease the mourning'Lady; that he heard not' a* Syl¬ 
lable 
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lable of it, or if he had,-he wpu’d not have turn'd 
back ar the King’s exprels Command. At jaft be« 
• ing come near the Proceffion, and (topping Rozi . 
name, that already had a great Defire to reft a little, 
in a difmal Tone and with a hoarfe Voice, Ho! 
cry’d he, you there, who cover your Faces, per¬ 
haps becaufo you are alham'd of your (elves, and 
‘ of the Crime you are now committing, give Heed 
; and Attention to what I have to fay! — The firft 
who ftopt at this Alarm were thole who carry’d 
the Image y .when one of the fourjPriefts that £ung 
. the Litanies, feeing the ftrange Figure that Don 
Quixote made, and the Lpannefs of Rozinantt, with 
other Circumfhnces which he obferv’d in the 
Knight fufficient to have forc’d Laughter, presently 
pude him this Anfwer ; Good Sir! if you have a« 
,»y thing to fty to us (peak it quickly ; for theft 
poor Men whom you fee are very much tir’d, 
therefore we neither can, nor is it reafonable we 
fhou'd. ftand thus in Pain to hear anything that 
can’t be deliver’d in two Words. I will fay it in 
one, repIy’d.Don Quixote, which is this; I charge 
you immediately to releaft that beautiful Lady, 
,whofe Tears ana Looks full of Sorrow evidently 
ihew you carry her away by Violence, and have 
done her fome unheard of Injury. This do, or I 
who. was born to punifb fuch Outrages, will not 
fuffer you to advance one Step with her, till lhe is 
•ntirefy pofftfs’d of that Liberty lhe fo earneftly 
defires and fo juftly deferves. This laft Speech 
made ’em all.conclude that the Knight was certain¬ 
ly diftrafted, and caus’d a general Laughter : But 
this prov’d like Oil to Fire, and fo inflam’d Don 
Quixote, that laying his Hand on his Sword, with¬ 
out more Words, he preftntly afljulted thoft. ( who 
casry’d the Image. At the fame Time one of them 

quitting 
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. quitting his Poll, came to encounter our Heroe 
, with a wooden Fork, on which he fupported the 
Bier whenever they made a Stand, and warding 
with it a weighty Blow which Don Slgixote de¬ 
sign'd and difeharg a at him, the Fork was cleft in 
two ; but he who had the remaining Piece in hie 
Hand return'd the Knight fuch a Thwack on his 
left Shoulder, that his Target not being able to 
refill fuch ruftick Force, the poor unfortunate Don 
.Quixote was (truck to the Ground and miferably 
.bruis’d. , ( 

Sambo Panfa , who had follow'd hint as fall as his 
Breath and Legs wou'd permit, feeing him fall, 
cry’d out to his Adverlary to forbear (hiking him, 
urging that he was a poor enchanted Knight, and 
one who in his whole Life had never done any Man 
Harm. But *twas not Sambo's Arguments that held 
.thp Country-fellow’s Hands, the only Motive was, 
that he fear'd he had kill’d him, (ince he cou’d not 
perceive heftirr’d either Hand or Foot; wherefore 
tucking his Coat up to his Girdle with all poffible 
Expedition, he fcoujr’d over the Fields like a Grey¬ 
hound. Mean while Don Styinotes Companions 
haften’d to the Place where he lay, and thofc of 
the Proceffion, who faw ’em come running towards 
them, attended by the Officers* of the Holy Bro¬ 
therhood with their Crofs-bows, began to have 
Apprehenfions of fome ill Defign againft ’em from 
the approaching Party ; wherefore drawing up in * 
Body about the Image, the Difciplinants. lifting up 
their Hoods, and grafping faff their Whips, as the 
Priefts did their Tapers, they expefted tile Affault 
with the greateft Bravery, rcfolving to defend 
themfelves and offend their Enemy as lbng and as 
much as poffible: But Providence had order’d the 
Matter much beites than they cou’d hope ; for 

/ while 
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while Sancho who had thrown himfelf on his Martens 
Bod/ was lamenting his Lofs, and the fuppbs'd 
Death of fo noble ana generous a Lord, in the'moil; 
^ridiculous. Manner that e’er was heard, the-'Curare 
of the Knight’s Party was come up with the other 
who came in the Proccffion, and was immediately 
Jcnpwn by him, fo that their Acquaintance put an 
End to the Fears which both Sides .were in ofau En¬ 
gagement. Don $*iWe’s Curate in few Word's ac¬ 
quainted the other with-the Knight’s Cfrcutnftaq- 
ees j whereupon he and the whole S'quadrofi of Pe¬ 
nitents went over to fee whttheir the unfortunate 
Knight were living or dead, and heard Samhs Panfs 
with Tears in his Eyes bewailing over his Matter: 

O Flower of, Knighthood, cry’d he, that with one 
finale perlous Kndcik art come to zn unrimely End! 
Thou Honour 1 of thy Family, and Glory of all La 
Ma>:cVj ! nay, and of the whole variaf World be- • 
.fide ; which, now it has loft thee, will be .over¬ 
run by Miftreants and Outlaws, who will no 
longer tie.‘ifraid to be maul d for tbeir Mifdeeds. 

O bountiful above all the Alexanders in the World ! 
thou who haft rewarded me but for poor eight 
Months Service With the beft.Ifiand that is waft’d • 
bySaltWater! Thqu wlur yerthumble to theProud 
and haughty to the Humble ! Thou who durft un¬ 
dertake Perils, and patiently endure Affronts! Thou 
who wert in Love, no Body kn6ws why ! True 
Pattern of good Men, and Scourge of the wicked, 
fwora Foe to all Reprobates! and to lay all at once 
.that Man can lay, thou Knight-Errant! 

The woful Accents of the Squire’s Voice at 
laft recall’d Don Quixote to himfelf; when after a 
deep Sigh, the firft thing he thought of was his 
abfent Dulcinea, O charming Dukinea , cry’d he, 
die Wretch that lingers banrffi’d from your fight 
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Indures far greater Miferics than this! And then 
looking on his faithful Squire, Good Saiicho, laid 
he, help me once more into the Inchanted Chariot; 
for I am not in a condition to mount at prefent; 
this Shoulder is all broke to pieces. With all my 
heart, my good Lord, reply’d Sancho, and pray let 
me advife you to go Kick to our Village with 
thofc Gentlemen who are your fpecial Friends. 
At home we may think of fome othef Journey that 
maji be more to the puipofe than this. With 
teafon haft thou fpoken, reply’d Don 

Quixote : It will become our Wifdom to be un« 
aftive till the malevolent Afpefts of the Planets 
Which now reign {x over. This grave Refolutioit 
was highly commended by the Canon, Curate, and 
Barber, who had beeh- ftffficiently diverted by 
Sane ho Pan fa's, ridiculous Lamentation. Don 
Quixote was plic’d in the Waggon as before, The 
Proceflioners recover’d their formes Order, and 
paft-OH about their Bufinefs. The Goatherd took 
his leave of the whole Company. The Curate 
fatisfy'd the Officers for their Attendance, fince 
. they would flir no‘farther. The Canon defir'd 
the Curate to fond him an account of Don Quixote's 
Condition; from that time forward, having a mind 
to know whether his Phrenzy abated or increas’d j 
and then took his leave to continue his Journy. 
Thus the Curate, the Barber, Don f^uixote, and 
Sancho Panf.t were left together ; as alfo the good 
Rtzinantt, that bore all thefe Paflages as patiently 
as his Matter. The Waggoner then yoak’d his 
Oxen, and having fet Don Quixote on a Trufs of 
Hay, jogg’d on after his flow accuftom’d pace 
that| way the' Curate had tlirefted. • III‘ fix days 
time they reach’d tHte ■Itniglit’s Village: ’Twas 
abotit noon when they enter’d the Town; and as 

this 
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this happen’d to be on a Sunday, all the People 
w «fe «?v the Market-place, thro the middle of 
which Don Slutxott / Cart mud of ncccfiity pals. 
Every body was curious to know what was in it t 
and the People were ftrangely furpriz’d when they 
faw and knew their Townfman. While they were 
gaping^ and wondering, a little Boy ran to the 
Knights Houle, and gave intelligence to the 
Houfe-keeper and Niece, that their Mafter was 
return d, and very lean, pale, and frightful as a 
Gholt, itretch d out at length on a Bundle of Hay 
in a Waggon, and drawn along by a Team of 
Oxcn« 

’Twas a piteous Sight to fee the wailing of thofe 
two poor Creatures; the Blows too which they 
gave thenifelves, with the Curfes and Execrations 
they thunder d out ag&inft all Books of Chivalry, 
were almoft as numerous as eheir Sighs and Tears : 
But the heighth of their lamenting was when Don 
Quixote entr d the Door. Upon the noife of his 
Arrival Sancho Pan fa’s Wife made hafte thither to 
inquire after her good Man, who, fhe was inform’d, 
went n a Squiring with the Knight. As foon as 
ever fhe let Eyes on him, the queftion fhe ask’d 
him was this : Is the Afs in health, or no ? Sancho 
anfwer d, he was come back in better health than 


his Mailer Well, faid fhe, Heaven be prais’d for 
the good News. But hark you„ my Friend ! con- 
tinu d fhe j what have you got by this new Squire* 
Jhip ? Have you brought me home e’er a Gown or 
Petticoar, or Shooes for my little Boys ? In troth, 

fweet Wife, reply’d Sancho, I have brought thee 
hone of thefe things ; I am loaded with better 
things. Ay? faid his Wife, that’s well; Prethee 
fct nie.ftje fome of then)fine things; for I vow- 
1 ve a hugepus mind.to fife km the fight of ’em 
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will comfort my poor Heart, which has been like 
to burft with Sorrow and Grief ever fince you 
went sway. I’ll fhew ’em thee when we come 
home, return’d Sancho ; in the mean time reft 
fatsfy’d ; for, if Heaven fee good that we fball 
once again come abroad in fearch of other Ad- 
Ventures, within a little time after, at my return, 
thou fhalt find me fome Earl, or the Governour of 
fome Ifland ; ay, of one of the very beft in the 
whole World. I wifh with all my heart this may 
come to pafs, reply’d the good Wife; for, by my 
troth, Husband, we want it forely. But what do 
you mean by that fame word Ifiands ? for believe 
me I don’t underftand it. All in good time, Wife, 
faid Sancho ; Honey is not made for an Afle’s 
Mouth : I’ll tell thee what ’tis hereafter. Thou 
wilt be amaz’d to hear all thy Servants and Vafials 
ne’er fpeak a word to thee without an’t pleafe you 
Madam, an’t like your Ladyfhip, and your Honour. 
What doft thou mean, Sancho, by Ladyfhip, Ifiands, 
and Vafials, ask’d Jean Panfa ? For fo fhe was 
call’d, tho her Husband and fhe were nothing 
a-kin, only ’tis a Tuftom in La Mancha that the 
Wives are there call’d by their Husbands Sirnames. 
Prithee Joan, faid Sancho, dont’t trouble thy head 
to know tliele Matters all at once, and in a heap, 
as a body may fay. Yet, by the way, one thing 
I will auure thee, That nothing in the varfal 
World is better for an honeft Man, than to be 
Squire to a Knight-Errant while he’s hunting of 
Adventures. ’Tis true, mod Adventures he goes 
about do not anfwer a Man’s ExpeQation fo much 
as lie cou’d wifh ; for of a hundred that are met 
with, ninety and nine are wont to be crabbed and 
unlucky ones. , This I know to my coft: I my 
felf haye got well kick’d and tofs’d in fome of ’em, 

and 
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*nd (bundty drub’d and belabour’d in others; yet, 
ror all that, tis rare fport to be a watching for 
ftrange Chances, to crofs Porefts, to fearch andt 
beat up and down in Woods, to fcramble over 
Rocks, to vine Caftles, and take up Quarters in an 

Inn at pleafure, and aU the while the Devil a Crofs 
to pay. 

Thcfe were the Difcourfes with which Sancho 
Wife Joan entertain’d one another, 
while the Houfe-kceper and Niece undreft Don 
Quixote % and put him into his Bed $ where he lay 
looking very earneftly on ’em, but cou’d not ima- 
gmi where he was. The Curate charg T d the Niece 
to be very careful and fender of her Uncle, and. to 
be very watchful, left he fliou’d make a third 
Sally; celling em what difficulty he had to get him 
home again. Here the Women began their Out- 
crys again: Here the Books of Knight-Errantry 
were again execrated and damn’d to the botromlefs 
Fit. Here they beg’d thole curled bewitching 
Chimeras and Lies might be thrown down into 
the very Centre, to the Hellifh Father of’em : For, 
they were ftill almoft diftra&ed with the fear of 
iofing their Mafter and Uncle afrefh, immediately 
upon his Recovery ; which indeed fucceeded ac- 
cording to their Fear. But, tho the Author of 
this Hiftory has been very curious and diligent in 
hi$ ^QUiry after Don Quixote's Atchievements in 
his third Expedition in queft of Adventures, yet 
he cou d never learn a perfeft account of ’em, at 
leaft from any Author of Credit. Fame and Traditi¬ 
on* *!* ne . vc P re ^ crv1 ^ fome particulars of ’em in 
the memoirs of feveral Inhabitants of La Mancha ; 
as, that after the Knight’s third Sally, he was pre- 
fent at certain famous Tilts and ' Tournaments 
made in the City of Saragofa, where he met with 

Occali- 
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Occafions worthy the exercife of his Senfc and 
Valour ; But how the Knight dy’d, our Author 
neither cou’d nor ever fhou a have lfearnd,if by 
good Fortune he had not met with an antient 
Phyfician, who had a Leaden Box in his pofleffion, 
which, as he aflur’d pie, was found in the Ruins of 
an old Hermitage, as it was rebuilding. In this 
Box were certain Scrolls of Parchment written in 
Gothic Charafters, but containing Verfes in the 
Spanilh Tongue, in which many of his noble A&$ 
were fung, and Dulcinea del Tobofo's Beauty cele¬ 
brated, Rozinante's Figure deferib’d, and Sancho 
Pan fa s Fidelity applauded. They likewife gave an 
account of Don {Quixotes Sepulchre, with feveral 
Epitaphs and Elogies on his Life and Manners. 
Thofc that cou’d be thorowly read and transcrib'd, 
are here added by the faithful Author of this New 
and Incomparable Hiftory ;• defiring no other Re- 
compenfe or Reward of the Readers for all his 
Labour and Pains in fearching all the large and old 
Records of La Mancha to perfeft this matchlefs 
Piece, but that they will be pleas’d to give it as 
much credit as judicious Men ufe to give to 
Books of Knight-Errantry, which are now a days 
are fo generally taking.^ This is the utmoft of his 
Ambition, and will be his Satisfaftion,and will like¬ 
wife incourage him to furnifh ’em with other mat¬ 
ter of Entertainment; which, tho poffibly not 
altogether fo true as this, vet it maybe as fancyful 
and diverting. The firft Words in the Parchment 
found in the Leaden Box are thefe : 


Cacbi • 
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i 

Cachidtablo, Academick of ArgatnaftlUy on 
Don Quixotes Monument. 

EPITAPH. 

H ERE lies a doughty Knight , 

Who bruis'd, and ill in flighty 
Jvgg'd over watty a Track 
On RofinanteV Back . 

Clofe by him Sane ho’/ laid. 

Whereat let none admire: 

He was a Clown 'tis fat'd , 

Butnertht worfe a Squire* 


Tifloc , Academick of Argam a fill a, on 

Dttlcinea del "Tobofos Monument. 

EPITAPH. 

H ere DULCINEA Uo, 

Once brawny, plump and lujly j 
Rut now to Death a Prize , , 

jind fomewhat lean and tnufly. 

For her the Country Fry, 

Like Quixote, long flood fleady. 

Wed night fhe carry t high } 

Far lejt has made a Lady. 

Thefe were the Verfes that cou’d he read: As 
for the reft, the Charafters being defac’d, and al- 
moft eaten away, they were deliver’d to a Univer¬ 
sity Student, in order that he might give us his 

Con- 
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Conje&ures concerning their meaning. _ And we 
are inform'd, that after many Lucubrations, and 
much Pains, he has effected the Work ; and intends 
to oblige the World with it, giving us at the 
fame time fome hopes of Don Quixote's third 
Sally. 

For fi altro eanttra con tniglior pletro. 


The End of the fi>fi Eart } find of the fecond 

VoUtme. 
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' To the Right Honourable 

) HENRY BOTLE, Efq; 

/ 

Chancellor of Her Majefty s 
Exchequer, Oy. 

S I R , 

VHT’lIS a Hard/hip that I am deftitute 

| of other Means toacknowledge 

JL. my Obligations, than by ha¬ 
zarding the Forfeiture of my Pretences 
to your Favour,• and that I am forced to 
repay your Ads of Generolity in this 
manner, by an Impolition on your Hu¬ 
manity ♦ But the Mules are of that Sex, 
which, if once obliged,think they have a 
\ Right ftill to perfecute their Benefa&or., 

? xhe Encouragement You are pleas’d 
• to give my Attempt upon Don Quixote 
' was one great Motive to my Profeciuion 
, of the Defign ,* and, to crown'fay En- 
I deavours with a Succefs, anfwerable, I 
inuft beg you to Patronize what you fo 
; gencroully promoted.. But abating thefe 
j Apologias for my Prefumption, I have 
1 ' a a a a 2 one 





The Epiflle Dedicatory. 

one unanfwerable Plea, as I am a Tran- 
flator: I mull do my Authorjufiice ; and 
if I have learn'd any thing of the Hu¬ 
mour of the Wiiter, by examining his 
Work, the Great Cervantes, were he now 
alive, would have laid the Original where 
I depofite the Copy : He would have 
cholcn a Perlon, whofe Illulirious Birth 
might blazon his Book with Honour, 
whole Knowledge in polite Learning 
might filence the Tongues of Criticifm, 
and whofe Perfonal Vertues might flop 
even the Mouth of Envy. He would cer¬ 
tainly have call’d for Protedion to fome 
Influence fuperior to his own j and where 
could the Great Cervantes find it, but in 
the Name of BOTLE , a Name that Phi- 
lofophy, Poetry and Literature have 
drels’d with all their Charms, that the 
World might know it for their Darling ! 
I need not, Sir, particularize the Branches 
of your Illuftrious Houfe that are digni- 
fy’d that way. Fame has them upon 
Record, and they may be found in all the 
private Studies of England, all the Pub- 
lick Libraries in Europe ; but moil of all. 
Sir, in your Self. 

* | is a Reflexion, Sir, upon Epiltles 

Dedica:ory, that all Writers addrefs their 

Patrons 


The Epi file Dedicatory. 

Patrons much after the fame man net • 
But Men Ihould confider that there is a 
Tranfmigration of Vertue from one 11- 
lultrious Perfon to another, and that 
whatever hasbeenfaidof Maecenas, Ihou.d 
for the fame Reafon be laid of You. His 
Capacity for arduous Affairs was high¬ 
ly evident, from his great Share in the 
Management of Publick Bufincfs. Yoiu 
Employments in the Stare, with Your 
A/Iiduity in the Senate, make you an Or¬ 
nament to your Station, and a Benefit to 
your Country. Fie was famous for. his 
countenancing of Parts and Learning, 
and you arc no lefs eminent for your 
Encouragement of Arts and Ingenuity. 
The Subjed of our Praife is the fame, 
the Roman is every way here, but thete 
wants a Virgil or a Horace to make the 
Parallel compleat. Had I the Spirit of 
the Poet, as you have the Qualifications 
of the Patron, I would with lefs Blufliing, 
and more Alfurance, have ventur’d to own. 
my, felf, 

SIR i 

Your mo(l Humble 

and molt Obedient Servant, 

Peter Motteux.. 

a .a a a j THE. 








THE 

Author's PREFACE. 

i 

B Lefs me! Reader, gentle or.fimple, or 
whatever you be, how impatiently 
by this time mud you expeft this 
Preface, fuppofing it to be nothing but re¬ 
vengeful Inveftives againft the Author of 
the * J'ccond Don Qttisote. But 1 mud beg 
your Pardon ; for 1 fhall fay no more of him 
than every body fays, that Tordejillat is the 
Place where he was begotten, and 'tarragon<f 
the Place where he was Born $ and thought it 
be univcrfally faid, that even a Worm, when 
trod upon, will turn again, yet Pm refolv’d for 
once to crofs the Proverb. You perhaps now 
would have me call him Coxcomb, Fool, and 
Mad man ; but Pm of another Mind j and 
fo let his Folly be its own Punifhment. But 
there is fomething which I cannot fo ftlently 
pafs over: He is pleas’d to upbraid me with 
my Age : Indeed had it been in the Power of 


* Per fen who wrote hhnfelf a Native of Torde« 

fillas, Pub lifted an Impertinent Hook by that Name, 
Printed at Tarragona, while our Author was prepa¬ 
ring his fetond Part for tht Prefs< 


The Author's Preface. 

"Man to flop the Career of Time, I would not 
have differ'd the Old Gentleman to have laid 
his Fingers on me. Then he refleftingly 
tells me of the Lofs of one of my Hands j as 
if that Maim bad been got in a fcandalous or 
drunken Quarrel in fome Tavern, and not up¬ 
on the moll memorable * Occalion that either 
pad, or prefent Ages have beheld, and which 
perhaps Futurity will never parallel. If my 
Wounds do not redound to my Honour in the 
thoughts of fome of thofe that look upon ’em, 
they will at lead fecure me the Edeem of thofe 
that know how they were gotten. A Soldier 
makes a nobler Figure as he lies Bleeding in 
the Bed of Honour, than in an Inglorious 
Flight i and 1 am fo fir from being a/ham’d 
of the lofs of my Hand, that were it pofltble 
to recall the fame Opportunity, 1 fhou’d think 
my Wounds but a fmall Price for the Glory 
of fttaring in that Prodigious Aflion. The Scars 
in a Soldier’s Face and Bread, are the Stars 
that by a Laudable Imitation guide others to 
the Port of Honour and Glory. Befides, it is 
not the Hand, but the Undefftanding of a 
Man, that may be faid to Write ; and thofe 
Years that he is pleas’d to quarrel with, al¬ 
ways improve the latter. 

I am not wholly infenfible of his Epithets 
of Ignorant and Envious; but I take Heaven 
to Witnefs, l never was acquainted with any 


* The Battle of Lepanto. 
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ment. The Indigent Man may attain their 
Favour, but the Vicious cannot. Poverty may 
partly Eclipfe a Gentleman, but cannot to¬ 
tally Obfcure him $ and thofe Glimmerings 
of Ingenuity that peep through the Chinks 
of a narrow Fortune, nave always gain’d the 
Efteem of the truly Noble and Generous 
Spirits. 

Now, Reader, I have done with him and 

J iou, only give me leave to tell you, that this 
econd Part of Don Quixote, which I now pre- 
fent you, is cut by the fame Hand, and of the 
fame Piece with the firft. Here you have the 
Knight once more fitted out, and at lad brought 
to his Death, and fairly laid in his Gravej thadj 
no Body may prefume to raife any more Storied 
of him. He has committed Extravagancies 
enough already, he’s forry for’t, and that’s' 
enough. Too much of one thing clogs the 
Appetite, but Scarcity makes every thing ga 
down. 

I forgot to tell you, that my Perftles is altnoft 
finifh’d, and expe&s to kifs your Hands in a 
little time, and the fecond Part of the Galatea 
will (hortly put in for the fame Honour. 
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SECOND PART 
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HISTORY 
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DON QUIXOTE 
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Part II. Vol. III. 


C II A P. I. 

What fafs'd between the Curate , the Barber^ 
and Don Quixote,* concerning his Indifpo- 
fitiott. 

C l D 11A M E T Binengtli relates in the Se« 
cond Part of this Hi Dory, and Don Qjuixtte's 
third Salley, that the Curare and the Barber 
were almoft a whole Month without giving him 
Vol. III. • PC aVifil 
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a Vide; left calling to mind his former Extrava¬ 
gancies, he might take occallon. to renew era. 
However, they fail’d not every Day to lee his 
Niece, and his Houfe keeper, whom they charg d- 

to treat and cherilh him with great Caie, and to 
give him fuch Diet as might be moft proper to 
Shear his Heart, and comfort his Brain, whence 
> in all likelyhood Ins Diforder wholly proceeded. 
They anfwered, that they did fo, and would 
. continue it to their utmoft power ; the■rather te- 
caufe they obferv’d, that foinetimes he leem d 
Jo be in Ins right Senfes This News was very 
'■welcome to the Curate and the Barber, who lookd 
. on this Amendment as an Effect of 
• vance, in bringing him home in he ‘^chanted 
Waggon, as tis Recorded in the laft c 5 a P r ® r 
■the firft Part of this moft important, and nolefs 
punctual Hiftory. Thereupon they refolvr d to 
give him a Vifit, and make tryal thcmfclves of 
fhe progrefs of a Cure, which they thought al- 
Inoft impoflible. They alfo agreed nor to fpeak 
» Word of Knight-Errantry, ^ft they fhould en¬ 
danger a Wound fo lately clos’d and fo tender. 
In ftiort, they went to fee him, and found him 
finine UP in his Bed in u Wafte-coac of green 
Bavs 6 an^ a red Toledo- Cap on his Head : But the 
poor Gentleman was fo wither’d and wafted, that 
he look’d like a meer Mummy. He receiv d cm 
v#>rv civillv. and when they enquir d of his 
Health, gave’em an account of his Condition, 
exprefling himfelf very handfomly, and with a 
Sat deal of Judgment. After they had dif- 
cours’d a while o! feveral Matters, they fell at 
laft on State-Affairs and Forms of Government, 
Corre&ing this Grievance, and Condemning that; 
Reforming one Cuftom, Rejefting another, and 
, EftabUihiog new Laws, as if they h*d been the 
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Lyeurguss or Solon's of the Age; till they had re¬ 
fin’d and new modell’d the Common-wealth at 
fuch a rate, that they feem’d to have clapp’d ft: 
into a Forge, and drawn it out wholly different 
from what it was before, Don Quixote reafon’d 
with fo much Difcretion on every Subjeft, that 
his two Vilitants now undoubtedly believ'd him 
in his right Senfes. 

His Niece and Houfe-keeper were prefent »jt 
thefe Dtfcourfes; and hearing him give fo niany 
marks of a found Underftandingj thought they 
could never return Heaven fdfficient thanks, for 
fo extraordinary a Ulefling. But the Curate, who 
wonder’d at this ftrange amendment, being re- 
folv’d to try whether Don Quixote was perfe&ly 
recover'd, thought fit to alter the Refoludon he 
had taken to avoid entering into any Difcourfe of 
Knight-Errantry; and therefore began to t^lk td 
him of News, and among the reft, that it was 
credibly reported at Court, that the Grand Seig¬ 
nior was advancing with a vaft Army, and no 
Body knew where the Tempeft would fall ; that 
all Chriftendom was alarm’d, asitus’d to be almoft 
every Year; and that the King was providing for. 
the Security of the Coafts of Sicily and Naples, and 
the Ifland of Malta. His Majcfty, faid Don Quix- 
«te, afts the part of a moft prudent Warriour, in, 
putting his Dominions betjme? in. a Pofture of 
Defence; for by that Precaution he prevents the 
furprizes of the Enemy : Blit yet if my Counfel 
were to be taken in this Matter, I .would advife. 
another fort of Preparation which I fancy his Ma« 
jelly little thinks of at prefent. Now Heaven 
aflift thee, poor Don Quixote, ( faid the Curate to 
himfelf, hearing this ) I .am afraid thou art now 
tumbling from tjie' top of thy.Majlnefs, to the very 
bottom of Simplicity. Thereupon the Barber, 

• it f a who 













6 The Life and Atc/jievemcnts 

who had prefently made the fame Refleftion, do 
Hir’d Don tyixote to Communicate to ’em this 
•mighty Projctt of his; for, faid he, who know? 
•but after all, it may be one of thofe that are’ only 
to find a Place in the Lift of impertinent Admo¬ 
nitions ufually given to Princes. No, good Mr. 
Trimmer, arifwer’d Don Quixote, my Projeft is 
not impertinent, but highly advifeable. 1 meant 
no harm in what l faid, Sir,-reply’d the Barber, 
only we generally find, moft of thefe Projects that 
. are offer’d to the King, are either Impracticable or 
Whimfical, or tend to the detriment of the King 
or Kingdom, But mine, faid Don Quixot t, is nei¬ 
ther impoflible nor Ridiculous; far from that, ’tis 
the molt eafie, the moft thoroughly weigh’d, and 
the moft concife, that ever can be devis’d by Man. 
Methinks you are too long before you let us know 
it, Sir, faid the Curate. To deal freely with you, 
reply’d Dort Quixote, I fhould be loath to tell it 
you here now, and have it reach the Ear of fome 
Privy-Counfrllor to morrow, and fo afterwards 
fee the fruit of my Invention reap’d by fome Body 
elle. As for me, Aid the Barber, I give you my 
Word here, and in the Face of Heaven, never to 
tefll it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or 
Knight, or any earthly Man: An Oath I learn’d 
out of the Romance of the Curate, in the Preface 
to-which he tells the King who it was that Robb’d 
him Of his hundred Doublons, and his Ambling 
Mule. I know nothing of the Story, faid Don 
Quixote ; but I have reafon to be fatisfied with the 
Qath, becaufe I’m confident Matter Barber is an 
honeft Man. Tho’he were not, faid the Curate, 
I’ll be his Surety in this matter, and will engage 
for him, that he Ihall no more fpeak of it, than if 
he were dumb, under what Penalty you pleafe. 
And who ihall anfwer for .you, Mr. Curate, an. 

fwer’d 
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fwer’d Don Qiiixote ? My Profeflion, reply'd the 
Curate, which binds me to Secrecy. Body of me' 
then ! cry’d Don Quixote, what has the King to do 
more but to caule publick Proclamation to be 
made’, enjoynirig all the Knight-F.rrants that are 
difpers’d in this Kingdom, to make their Perfonal 
appearance at Court upon a certain Day. For 
though but half a dozen Ihould meet, there may- 
Ve fome one among ’em, who even alone might 
be able to deflroy the‘whole unired Force of 
Turkey . For pray oblerve well what I fay, Gen* 
tlemen, and' take me along with ye. Do yoii 
look upon it as a new thing for dne Knight-Errant 
alone to Rout an Army of two hundred thoufand 
Men, with as much eafe as if all of ’em joyn’d to¬ 
gether had bur one Throat, or were made of 
Sugar-pafte? You know how many Hiftories are 
full of thefe Wonders. Were but the Rcnown’d 
Don UeHinnis living now, \fcirh a Vengeance, orir 
me, (for I’ll Curfe no Body elfe) or fome Knight 
of the innumerable Race of Amadis tie Gaul, and he 
met with thefe Turks, what a* woeful Condiriorl 
would they be in! However, I hope Providence 
will in Pity look down upon his People, and raifd 
up, if not fo prevalent a Champion as thofe of 
former Ages, at leaft, fome one who may perhaps 
rival them in Courage j Heaven knows pay mean¬ 
ing 5 I fay no more. Alas! faid the Niece, hear¬ 
ing this, I’ll lay niy Life, my Uncle has ftill a han¬ 
kering after Knight-Errantry. I will die a Knight- 
Errant, cry’d Don Quixote, and fo let the Turk} 
Land where they pleafe, how they pleafe, and when < 
they pleafe, and with all the Forces they cait 
Mutter; once more I fay, Heaven knows my mean¬ 
ing. Gentlemen, faid the Barber, I beg deave to 
tell you- a Ihort Story of fomewhat that happen’d 
at- Htvil: Indeed it falls-out as pat as if it hid 
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been ntade for our prefent purpofe, and fo I have 
a great mind to tell it. Don Quixott gave Confenr, 
the Curare and the reft of the Company were wil¬ 
ling to hear; and thus the Berber began. 

A certain Perfon being Dirt rafted, was put into 
the Mad-houfe at Stall by his Relations. He had 
Studied the Civil-Law, and taken his Degrees 
at C fftitta; though, had he taken ’em at Salamtnca, 
many are of opinion he would have been mad 
too. After he had liv’d fome Years in this Con¬ 
finement, he was pleas’d to fancy himfelf in his 
right Senfes, and upon tnis conceit wrote to the 
Archbilhop, befeeching him with great earneftncfs, 
and all the colour of Reafon imaginable, to re- 
lenfe him out of his Mifery by his Authority, 
lince by the Mercy of Heaven he was wholly freed 
from any diforder in his Mind ; only his Relati¬ 
ons, he faid, kept him in ftill to enjoy his Eftate, 
and defign’d, in fpight of Truth, to have him 
Mad.to his dying Day. The ArchbifliUp, per- 
fwadcd by many Letters, which he wrote to him 
on that Subjeft, all Penn'd with Scnfe and Judg¬ 
ment, order’d one of his Chaplains to enquire of 
the Governour of the Houfe into the truth of the 
rnatttr, -and alfo to Dilcouife with the Party, that 
he might fet him at large, in cafe he found him 
ftee from Diftraftion. Thereupon the Chaplain 
went, and having ask’d the Governor what condt* 
tion the Graduate was in ? Was anfwei’d, that he 
was ftill Mad, that fometimes indeed he would 
talk like a Man of excellent Scnfe, butprefirntly 
after he would rclapfe into his former Extrava¬ 
gancies, which at leaft ballanc’d all his rational 
Talk, as he himfelf might find, if he pleas’d to 
Difcourfe hint. The Chaplain being refolv'd to 
mike the Experiment, went to the Mad-man, and 
convers’d with him above an. Hour, and in all 

that 
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that rime crnild not perceive the Ic^.diforder m 
h is Brain $ far from that, he deliver d himfelt w ith - 
fo much fedatenefs, and gave fuchd 1 eft and 
pertinent Anfwers to every Queftion, that the 
Chaplain was oblig’d to believe hyn found m hiS 
U.Jerftanding; nay, he went fo far, « » «* 
plaufible 'Complaint againft his Keeper, alledging, 

that for the lucre of thofe Prefents which lus Re¬ 
lations fent him, he reprefented him to thofe who 
came to fee him, at one who was ftill d ‘ nrat,: ™; 
and had only now and then lucid ^tcrvajs j buc 
that after all, his greateft Enemy was his Eftate, 
the Poffeflion of which his Relations being un¬ 
willing to refign, they would not acknowledge 
the Mercy of Heaven, that had once * n 1 or ^ 
him a rational Creature. In fhorr, he pleaded an 
fnch a manner, that the Keeper was fuf P c ^ etl » J' s 
Relations were cenfur’d as Covetous »nd Unn tu- 
ral, and he himfelf was thought Mafter offonmeh 
Scnfe, that the Chaplain refolv d to .take him •- 
Jong with him, that the ArchbHhop might be able 
to fatisfv himfelf of the Truth of the whole Bu- 
finefs. In order to this, the Credulous Chaplain 
defir’d the Governour to give /J* 

Habit which he had brought with h,m at his firll 
coming. The Governour us d all the Argument* 
which he thought might diftwade the C ,,a pkm 
from his Defign, attiring him, that the Man was 
’ftill Frantiok and diforder’d in his Brain. But he 
could not prevail with him to leave the^Mad*m n 
there any longer, and therefore was fore d to com- 
ply with the Archbifliop’s Order, and return'd' 
the Man his Habit, which was neat and decent. 

Having now Put off his Madman s Weeds, and 
finding himfelf in the Garb of mional^CreaturflS, 
he begg’d of the Chaplain, for Charity s fake, to 
permit him to fake leave of his late Companions^ 
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• Afflittion. The Chaplain told him he would bear 
- 01 Company, having a mind to fee the Mad-folks 
an the Houfe* So they went up Stairs, and with 
them Tome other People that flood by. Prefently 
the Graduate came to a kind of a Cage, where 
Jay a Man that was outrageoufly Mad, though at 
tint Inftant ftill and quiet; and addrefling him- 
lelt to him, Brother, faid he, have you any Ser¬ 
vice to command me ? I am juft going to my 
own I-Ioufe, thanks be to Heaven, which, of- in 
infinite Goodnefs and M-;rcy, has reftor’d me to 

..mySerifes. Be of good Comfort, and put your 

• Truft in the Father of Wifdom, who will, I hope, 
be as Merciful to you as he has been to me. I’ll 
be lure to fend you. fome choice Viftuals, which 
I would have you eat by all means; for I muft 
needs tell you, that I have Reafon to imagine, from 
niy own Experience; that all ourMadnefs proceeds 

..from keeping'our'Stomachs empty of Food, and 
our Brains Tull of Wind. Take heart then, my 

: anc ^ .^ e cheerful; for, this defponding in 

Misfortunes impairs our Health, and hurries us to 
the Grave. Juft over againft thatRoom lay another 
Mad-man, who having Jiftcn’d with an envious 
Atterition to all this Difcourfe, ftarts up from an 
old Mat on which he lay ftark naked; Who’s thar, 

' cr y d he aloud, that’s going away fo well recover'd, 
r and fo, wile ? ^ Tis I, Brother, that am going, re- 
:.Ply d the Graduate; I have now no need to’ ftay 
i here any longer ; for which Blefling I can never 
. ceafe to return my humble and hearty Thanks to 
the infinite Goodnefs of Heaven. Dr. quoth the 
Mad-man, have a Care what you fay, and let not 
the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foot, but keep 

• ,hu g your old Lodging, and fave your felf the 

* curled Vexation of being brought back to your 

V - • Ken- 
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Kennel. Nay, anfwer’d the other; I’ll Warrant 
you there will be no Occafion fbc my .coming[hi*, 
ther again; I know I am perfeftly Well. You 
Well! cry’d the Mad-man, we lhall foon fee than. 

-Farewell, but, by the Sovereign Jupiter, whole 

Majefty I reprefent on Earth, for this very Crime 
alone, for fetting thee at large, I fay, and prelum- 
ptuoufly affirming that thou art found.in thy Intel- 
leas, I will take fuch a fevere Revenge on this 
whole City, that it lhall be Remember d with Ter¬ 
ror from Age to Age, arftt for ever and aye Doit - 
thou not know, my poor Bratnlefs 1 hmg in a 
Gown, that this is in my Power ? I thac am the 
Thundring Jove, that grafp in my Hands the red- 
hot Bolts of Heaven, with which I keep the; 
threaten’d World in awe, and might red bee i rail 
to Allies. But flay, I will commute the fiery Pu- 
nilhment, which this ignorant Town defer.ves, in- • 
to another s I will only fliuc up the Flood-gates of 
the Skits, fo that there lhall not fall a Drop of 
Rain upon this City, nor on alb the neighbouring 
Country round about it for three Years together; 
to begin from the very Moment-that gives Date 
to this my inviolable^ Execration. Thou free! 
-thou well, and in thy Senfes t and I here, mad, 
diftemper'd, and confin’d 1 By: my Thunder, l will' 
fno more indulge the Town with Ram, thank 
iwould hang my felf. As every one there was at¬ 
tentive to thefe. loud and frantick Threats, the 
Graduate turn’d to .the Chaplain, and taking him 
by the Hand, Sir,, faid he, let not that Mad-man s 
Threats trbuble you. Never mind him ; tor, it 
.he be iupittr,. and will not let-it Rain,,I am Na¬ 
tion the Parent and God' of the Waters, and ;iC 
iffiall Rainias Often as I pleafe, where-eyenNewflii- 
ty lhall require it. However, anfwer d ,tlie Gbapp 

lain* good Mr .Steptum ’tis.oot conytinientto.Rrflr • 
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yoke Mr. Jupiter • Therefore be pleas'd to ftay here 
a little longer, and fome other Time at convenient 
£.cifure, I may chance to find a better Opportuni¬ 
ty to wait on yon, and bring you away. The 
Keeper and the reft of the Company could not for^ 
bear Laughing, which put the Chaplain almoftout 
of Countenance. In Ihort, Mr. Neptune wasdifrob’d 
-again, ftay’d where he was, and there’s an end of 
the Story. 

Welt, Mr. Barber, faid Don Quixote, and this is 
iyour Tale which you flfid came fo pat to the pre¬ 
sent purpofe, that you could not forbear telling it! 
Ah, Good-man Cut-beard, Good-man Cut-beard! 
How blind muft he be chat can’t lee thro’ a Sieve! 
Is it poflible your pragmatical Worfliip ihould not 
know that Comparifons made between Wit aod 
Wit, Conrage and Courage, Beauty and Beauty, 
-Birth and Birth, are always Odious and ill taken. 
I am not Neptune the God of the Waters, good 
Mr. Barber; neither do I pretend to let up for a 
wife Man when 1 am not fo. All I aim at, is on¬ 
ly to make the World fenfible how much they are 
to blame, in not labouring to revive thofe mod 
happy Times, in which the Order of Knight-Er¬ 
rantry was in its full Glory. But indeed, this de¬ 
generate Age of ours is unworthy the Enjoyment 
of fo great a Happinefs, which former Ages could 
-boaft, when Knights-Errant took upon themfelves 
the Defence of Kingdoms, the Protection of Dam- 
fels, the Relief of Orphans, the Punifhment of 
Pride and Opprefilon, and the Reward of Humili¬ 
ty. Moft of your Knights now-a-days keep, a 
greater Ruftiing with their Sumptuous Garments 
Of Damask, Gold-Brocade, and other coftly Stuffs, 
than with the Coats of Mail, which they ihould 
■glory 1 to wear. No Knight now will .lie on the 
bard Ground in the open Field, expot’d to the in¬ 
jurious 
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iurious Air, firom Headto Foot enclos’d in port* 
Serous Armour: Where are thofe now, w nh. 
our raking their Feet out of the Stirrups, and oil- 
Jv leaning on their Lances; like the Knights-Er¬ 
rant of Old, ftrive to difappoint invading Sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where isthat Kmgbtwh^ 
having firft travers’d a fpacious loreft, chmbd up 
a ftcep Mountain, and journey d over a difinal bar¬ 
ren Shore, walh’d by a turbulent wntpeftuousSea, 
ind finding on the firmk a little Skift defiitute of 

Sails, Oars, Maft, or any kind of Tackling, 
fo bold as to throw himfelf into the Boat with an 
undaunted Refolurion, and refigns himfelf to the 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mount 
him to the Skies, and then hurry hun down to*he 
moft profound Recelfes of the Waters,; fill, » 
his infuperable Courage, iurmountmg at Jaft .tht. 
Hurricane, even in its greateft Fury, he fmdsiimi 
fell above three thoufimd Leagues froiu the Place, 
where he firft embark’d, and leaping adiore m. * 
rcmote»and unknown Region, meets with■ Adten- 
tures that deferve to be recorded, not onlyion 
Parchment, but onCorinthinn Brafs. But now, alas. 
Sloth and Effeminacy triumph over Vigilance and- 

Labour, Idlenefs over Induftry, Vice over Vcrtue,. 

Arpnirance over Valour, and the Theory of Anns 
over ^the Praftice. that true Praftice, which only 
liv’d and flouriflfd in thofe Golden Days, .and a-, 
mone* thofe Profcffors of Chivalry- For, where 
lhall 8 we hear of a Knight more Valiant and moro 
Honourable than the Renowned Am«i* dt G«r/?. 
Who more difereet than Pahnmn of • W h ° 

more Affable and Complaint than Tirante the 

mite ? Who more Gallant tl ' a " ^f ua ' ° 
Greece'i Who more Cut and Hack d. or a greater-. 
Cutter and Hacker than Don Bellianis}. Who mor«j 

than Ftlixmirli of Hyrcam* ? Who more S 
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than EfflatteUan ? Who more Courteous than Cm* 
•ngilio of Thrace 1 -Who more Brave than Rodmont l 
Who. more Prudent than King Sobrino ? Who more 
Defperate than Rhialdt ? Who more Invincible 
than Orlande ? And who more-Agreeable or more 
Courteous than Rogm l from whom, (according to 
Turpiti in his Geography,) the Dukes of Ferrara are 

Defcended ? All thefe Champions, Mr. Curate, and 
a gi-eat many more that I. could mention, were 
Knighrs-Errant, and the very Light aqd.Glory of 
Chivalry.; now, fuch as thefe are the Men I would 
advife the King to employ ; by which means his 
Majelry would be effectually ferv*d,and freed from 
a vaft Expence, and the Turk would tear his very 
Beard for Madnels. For my part, I don’t delign to 
nay where I am, becaufe the Chaplain .will nor 
fetch me out ; tho\ if Jupiter, as Mr. Barber faid^ 
will fend no Rain, here (lands one i that will, and 
can Rain, when he pleafes. This I fay, chat Good¬ 
man Bafon here may know I underdand his mcah* 
ing. Truly, good Sir, faid the Barber, I meant 
no ilfHeaven is my.Witnefs, my Intent was good; 
and therefore I hope your Worlhip will take no¬ 
thing amifs. Whether I ought to take it amifs or 
IK), repfy d Don Quixote, is belt known to my fclfc 
Well, laid the Curare, I have hardly fpoken a 
Word yet; and before I go, I would gladly be eas’d, 
of a. Scruple, which Don Quixote's Words darted 
within me, and which grates and gnaws my Con- 
fcience. Mr. Curate rnay be free with me in great¬ 
er Matters, faid Don Quixote, and fo may well tell 
his Scruple ; for Vis no Pleafure to have a Burden 
upon one’s Confcience. With your leave then, 
Str, ftid the Curate, I mud tell you, chat I can by 
noJmeans pie vail with my felf to believe, that all 
this Multitude of Knights-E'rrant, which your 
Worlhip has mention’d, were ever real Men of 
' . this 
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this World, and trtie fubdantisLFlelh and Blood ; 
but rather, that whatever is faid of ’em is all-Fa¬ 
ble and Fiftion, Lies and Dreams, related by Men 
rather half alleep than awake. This is indeed ano¬ 
ther Midake, faid Don Quixate, into which/many 
have been led, who do not believe there ever were 
any of thofe Knights in the World. And in feve^ 
ral Companies, I have m*ny Times had occafi on 
to.vindicate that manifed Truth from the almolfe 
univerfal Error, that is entertain’d to its prejudice* 
Sometimes my Succefs has not been anfwcrable to 
the Goodncfs of roy Caufp, though .at others it 
has; being fupported on the Shoulders of Truth, 
which is fo apparent, that I dare almoft fay,-1 have 
feen Amadit de Gaul with thefe very Eyes. ; He was 
a tall comely Perfonage,of a good and lively.Com? 
plexion, his Beard well {haped and black, his A(* 
peft at once awful and affable: A Man of few 
Words, (lowly provok’d, and quickly pacify’dt 
Ana, as I have given you the Pifture of Arnadis 
I fancy I could readily delineate all the Knights- 
Errant that are to be met with in Hidory: For 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were judr 
fuch as their Hiftories report ’em, Vis an eafy maw 
ter to gueft their Features, Statures and Complexi-. 
ons, by the Rules of ordinary Philofophy, and the; 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and va¬ 
rious Humours. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Bar¬ 
ber, how tall then might the Giant- Morgante<bo ft 
Whether there ever were Giants or no, anfwerVF 
Don Qtvxotc, is a Point much controverted among- 
the Learned. However, the Holy Writ, that can--, 
not deviate an Atom from Truth, informs us there, 
were fome, of which we have an Indance, in diet 
account it rives us of that huge P kit iflint, Giliab t , 
who was feyen Cubit? and a b^lf liigli; which.i.s a 
prodigious Stature,. Bcfidevm.&W> Tlugh-tK>ne$ 

and 
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end Shoulder-bones have beon found of Fo immenlfc I boot. jShelcft the World 

a Size, that from thence of Ntccflity we mull | asfull of her Impertinences as of the Feme of her 
conclude by the certain Rule* of Geometry, that {1 Beauty. She delpis’4 aifthoUfap'd Princes, athou- 
the Men to whom they belong'd were Giants, as j fand of the moft Pliant and diferect Knights in the 
big as huge Steeples. But, for all this, I cannot I whole World, and took up with a paultry beardlefs 
pofitively cell you how big Morgante was; though it Page, that, had neither Eftate nor Honour, and 
I am apt to believe he was not very tall, and that \ who could lay Claim to jio other Reputation, but 
which makes me inclinable to believe fo, is, that that .of being giratcful, when he gave a Proof of 
in the Hiftory which gives us a particular account $ his Aflfeftion >to Jbis;FrifendD>»rrf;W. Aed indeed, 
of his Exploits, we read, that he often us'd to lie jjj even that great Extoller of her Beauty, the cel* 
under a Roof Now if there were any Houfe that P brated driofto, either not daring, or rather not de- 
could hold him, ’cis evident he could not be of an f: firing to rchearfe what happen’d to Angelica, af- 
cxtrnordinarv bignefs. That muft be granted, faid ter lne had fo bafely Proftltuted her felf (which 
the Curate, who took fome Pleafure in hearing him palfagcs doubtlefs could not be very much to her 
talk at chat ftrange Race, and therefore ask’d him | Reputation) that very j*tiofto> I lay, dropp’d her 
what his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rimld a | Chara&er quite, and left her with thefe Verfes, 
of Montalhon % Orlando , and the reft of the twelve 0 

Peers of France, who had all of ’em been Knights- (j Perhaps fome bcttir Lyre Jhall png^ 

Errant ? As for Rinaldo , anfwer'd Don £#/**/*, I £ How Love and fit wade^i'm Cataya’s King* . . 

dare venture to fay, he was broad-fac’d, of a rud- i 

dy Complexion, his Eyes fparkling and large, very & And without doubt this was -a kind of a Pro- 
Captious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of & phecy ; for the Denomination of Vates, which lig- 
Robbers and profligate Fellows. As for Rolando, :] nifies a Prophet, is common to thofe whom we 
Rotolando, or Orlando (for all thefe feveral Names | otherwife 'Call Poets. Accordingly indeed this 
are given him in Hiftory) I am of Opinion and af- | Truth has been made evident $ for in Procefs of 
fure my felf, that he was of a mean Stature, broad- & Time, a famous Mdalufiav Poet wept for bet* and 
fhoulder’d, fomewhat bandy-legg’d, brown-vifig’d, § celebrated her Tears in VcjtfV; and another emi- 
red-bearded, very hairy on his Body, furly-look’d, | nent and choice Poet of Caflih% made her Beauty 
no Talker, but yet very civil and good*humoured. | his Theme. But, pray Sir, laid the Barber, among 
Jf Orlando was no handfomer than you tell us, faid | fo many Poets that have written in that Lady 
the Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica flighted $ gelica$ Praife, did none of ’em ever write a Satyr 
him, and preferr’d the brisk, pretty; charming, | upon her ? Had Sacr/pantc, or Orlando been .Poets* 
downy-chinn’d young Moor before him ; neither | smfwer’d Don gluixotct I make no Queftion but 
was fhe to blame to negleft the Roughnefs of the they would have handl'd her to. fome purpoft t 
one for the foft Embraces of the other. That Att~ £ for there’s nothing more common than f0r caft 
gelfca , Mr Curate, fjid Don Quixote, was a diflolute 1 Poets, when difdain’d by their feigrfd lor falffe 
Damfd, a wild flirting wanton Creature, and 1 MiftrejTcs, to revenge themfelves with Satytfand 
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Lampoons; a froceeding'cercainly unworthy a ge¬ 
nerous Spirit. However,; I never yet did hear of 
any Defamatory Verfes on the Lady Angelic*, tho* 
Ihe made fo much Mifchief in the World. That's 
a Miracle indeed, cry’d the Curate. But here they 
were interrupted by a Noife below in the Yard, 
where the Niece and the Houfe»keeper, who had 
left ’em fome Time before, were very Obftrepes. 
rous, which made ’em all haften to know what 
was the'Matter. 


C H A P. I!. 

.... ) 

Of the memorable Quarrel between Sajncho 
Pan^a, and Don Quixote’/ Niete and 
Houje- keeper y with other, pleafant F t af 

f’&“- " . 

\ * * * 

T HEHiftory informs us, that the Oecafion 
of the Noilh which the Niece and Houft- 
keeper made, was ^ancln Pan fa's endeavburing to 
•force his Way into the Houle,, while 1 they at the 
fame Time held the DobragainfHiim'co keep him 
out. What have ydu 'to do in this Houle, ye 
Paunch gutted Squob, cry’d bne of ’em ? Go, go, 
keep to your own home,; Friend. ’Tis all along 
of you, and no body elfe; that my poor MaAer 
is Diftraftedi Debauch’d, and carry-d>'<a Rambling 
ell the Country over. iTIiou: Houfe. keeper for the 
Devll^ reply’d. Sawr/>«, ’Tis I that'em Diftrarted; 
Debauoh’d, and carried a Rambling, and 1 noryour 
Matter. ’Twasihe led me th&Jaont;; /oiyouirb 
•• wide 
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wide of the Matter. ’Twas he that inveigled me 
from my Houfe and Home with his Colloguing, 
and faying he would give me anllland, which is 
not come yet, and I ftill wait for. May’ft thou be 
Choak’d with thy Plaguy Iflands, cry’a the Niece, 
thou curfed Paunch! And what are your I(lands? 
Any thing to Eat, Good-man Qteedy-gut, ha ? 
Hold you there, anfwer’d Sancho ! They are not to 
Eat, but to Govern; and better Governments than 
any four Cities, or as many Heads of the Kings 
belt C( rporations. For all that, quoth the Houle- 
keeper, thou conn’ll: not within thefe Doors, thou 
Bundle of Wickednefs, and Sack full of Roguery ! 
Go, govern your own Houfe, Work you la- 
ay Rogue ! To the Plough, and ne’er trouble 
your Joltcr-head about Klands or Oylets. The 
Curate and the Barber took a great deal of Pleafure 
to hear this Dialogue. But Don iIttixote fearing lew 
Sancho fhould not keep within Bounds, but.bluq- 
der.out fome Difcoveries prejudicial to his Repu¬ 
tation, while he ripp’d up a pack of little foolim 
Slander, call’d him in, and enjoyn’d the Women 
to be filenr enter’d, and the Curate and 

the Barber took leave of Don Qto'xttCf defpair- 
ing of his Cure, confidering how deep his folly 
was rooted in his Brain, and how bewitch d he 
was with his filly Knight Errantry. Well, Neigh¬ 
bour, faid the Curare to the Barber, now do ( I ex¬ 
pert nothing better of our Gentleman, than to 
hear fhortly lie is' gone upon another Ramble. 
Nor I neither, anfwer’d the Barber; but I don e 
wonder fo much at the Knight’s Madnefs, as at the 
Siltinefs of the Squire, who thinks himfelf fo Hue 
of the lftand, that 1 fancy all the Art of Man cou d 
never beat it out of his Scull. Heaven mend ’em, 
laid the Curate! In the mean time let us obfirrve 
’em t we (hall find what will be the- Event of -tab 
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Extravagance of the Knight, and the fooliftnefs ofla’ t’other fide the Wall, and faw me frisking in 
the Squire. One wou’d think they had been cafti the Air, without going Snacks in my Bodily 1 rou- 
in one Mould; and indeed the Matter's MadnefiSble. Thou art greatly miftaken, Sancho, antwerd 
without the Man’s Impertinence, were not worth 0 Don Quixote, if thou think ft I was notlenuo e o 
a Rufh. ’Fis fo, faid the Barber, and now they^I thy SufF’rings: For I was then more Tortard m 
are together, methinks I long to know what paffej’f] Mind, than thou waft tormented in Body ; bu e 
between’em. *1 don’t doubr but the two Women!!us adjourn this Difcourfe till lome other lime, 
will be able to give an account of that, for they;! which doubtlefs will afford us an Opportum y o 
are not of a Temper to withftand the Temptationii redrcfs part Grievances' I pray thee rell me now 
of Liftening. Mean while Don Quixote having[| what does the Town fay of me . What do the 
Lock’d himielf up with his Squre, they had tlieF Neighbours, what do-the People think or me. 
following Colloquy. I take it very ill, faid he,?, What fay the Gentry, and the betfei fort ? How 
Sancho , that you fliou’d report, as you do, that Icj do the Knights difcourfe of my Valour, my nig 
enticed you out of your paltry Hut, when youa Feats of Arms, and my courteous Behaviour:, 
•know, that I my felf, left my own Manfion-HoufeJ What Thoughts do they entertain of my,Defign 
We fet out together, continu’d together, (mdtra-1 to raife from the Grave of Oblivion the Order t 
veil’d together. We ran the fame Fortune, and f Knight-Errantry . and reftore it to the World . 

the fame Hazirds together. If thou haft been | In (norr, tell me freely and fincerely whatever thou 

tofs’d in a Blanket once, I have been batter’d and 2 haft heard ; neither enlarg d with fiatrering Com- 
bruis’d a hundred Times, and that’s all the Advan-lf mendations, nor leffen d1 by any Omiftion oF my 
tage I have had above thee. And reafon good, an-fi Difpraife; for tis the Duty of Faithful Servants 
fwer’d Sttncho ; for you your felf ufe to fay, that ,1 -to lay Truth before their Matters in its Honourable 
Jll-luck and Crofs-Bitings are oftner to light «nlj Nakednels. And I would have thee know, nwrAe, 
the Knights than on their Squires. Thou art miAi that if it were to appear before 1 rinces, in its N** 
taken, Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote-, for the Pro- 3 uve Simplicity, and difrobed of the odious Uil- 
verb will tell thee, that ( $jiando caput <iolet, &c. Nay, | guife of Flattery, we Ihould fee happier Uays; 
.quoth Sancho, I underftand no Language but my | this Age would be chang d^ into an Age ol 'j* 0 *-* 
own. I mean, faid Don Quixote, that when the i and former Times compard to this, would ue 
fHead akes, all the Members partake of the Pnin : 5j tail’d the Iron Age. Remember this, and1 be ad- 
So then, as I am thy Matter, I am alfo thy Head.; ;J vis’d, that I may hear thee impart* faithtuJ Ac- 
.and as thou art my Servant, thou art one of my (1 -count of thefe Matters. That I w*!!, with ail my 
Members; it follows therefore, that I cannot be 1 Heart, anfwer’d Sancho, (o your Worfhip will not 
fenfible of Pain, bur thou too oughftt fo be afiec- g take it amifs, if I f ell what I have heard, lult as 
ted with if; and likewife that nothing of ill can ( I heard it, and neither better nor worje. Nothing 
befall thee, but I mutt bear a Share. Right, quoth f iball provoke meto Anger, anfwcr d Don sijtixo e ) 
Sancho ; but yet when I, as a Limb of you, was 1 fpeiik freely, and'without any Circumlocution, 
lofs’d in a Blanket, .my Head was pleas’d tpRay I Why then, >flUOth Sttitho, -faft and foremoit you 
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are to know, that the common People take you for iiughty Deeds .gain’d hiip, the .Title of the Great, 
a downright Mad-man, and me for one that haiK^s charg’d with being addifted to Drunkerniefcr 
not much Guts in his Brains The Gentry {iyj&uriults, after his many jHproitk Labours was-ac- 
fL no l, ^ content to kteep within the Botindmt-usVj of Voluptuoufnefs and Effeminacy. Don 
j'**y* you have taken upon you-to be a DottffipaUtr, the Brother of jitnadH de Gattl, was tax’d' 
an . , fet U P for a Knight, and Right WOrfiiipful.S^ith being Quarrcjfome, and his Brother himielf 
with a fmall Vineyard, and two Acres of LandJJwith being a Whining,, Blubbering LP.ver. And 
a Tatter before, and another behind, The^KnighTjaLherefore, my Sancho, fincefp many Worthies,have 
rorlooth, take Pepper i’th’ Nofe, and fay, theyKjot been free from the Attacks of Detraction, welL 
doh t like to have your (mail Gentry think thern.Hjbay I be content to bear my Share of that Epide-. 

lelves as good as they.efpecially yOittOldTadiion’dln^ical Calamity, if it be no more than. thou.haft. 

Country Squires that mend'and Lamp-black-their gtold me now. Body of my Father ! quoth Sancho, 
own Shoes, and darn ye their old black Stockings gthere’s the Buflnefs; you fay well, if this were 
themfclves with a Needleful of Green Silkv AllLu ; But they don’t ftop here. Why, faid Don 
this does not affefr me, faid Don Quixote, for I §. 0 «/xo/e, what can they fay more ? More, cry’-d 
always wear good Cloaths, and never have ’dm \Snncho, Oddfnigs! we are ftill to flea the Cat’s 
patch d. Tis true,they may be a little torn fonve- aTail. Vou have had nothing yet but Apple-Pies 
times, but that’s more with my Armour than my | a nd Sugar-Plumbs* But if you have a Mind to 
long Wearing. As for what relates to yo^rfrow. Shear all thofe Slanders and Back-bitings that are 
els, {Slid Sansht proceeding) together with-yourgabout Town concerning your Worfhip, I’ll bring 
^Feats of Arms, your courteous Behaviour, and g you one anon that ihall tell you every'kind-of 

your Undertaking, there are feveral OpinionsaboutSthing that’s faid of you, without bating you an 

.it. Some fay he’s Mad, but a plesfant fort of aHAce on’cj Bartholomew Carrafcos Son I mean, who 
Mad-man j others fay he’s Valianr, but his LuckShas been a Scholard at the Verflty of Salafttanctt, 
is nought 5 others, he’s Courteous, but damn’d iand is got to be a Batchelor of Arts. He came 
Impertinent. And thus they fpend fo many Ver*- \ laft Night, you muft know, and as I went to bid 
diets upon you, and take us both fo to pieces, tliatgjhim welcome home, he told me, that your Wor- 
they leave neither yOu nor me a found Bdne in |jihip’s Hiftory is already in Books, by t,he Name of 
our Skins. Confider Santht, faid Don Q^tixote, that |the mod Renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha. He 
•tn& -more eminently Vertue fliines, the more ’tis ifays I am in too, by my own Name of Sancho Pan - 
expos’d to-the Perfecution of Envy. Few or none l fa, and eke alfo my Lady Dulcinta del Tobofo ; nay, 
of thofe Famous Heroes of Antiquity, could ef- land many things that pafs’d betwixt no body but 
cape the Venomous Arrows of Calumny, yulitu jus two, which I was amaz’d to hear, and cou’d 
Cafar, that moll Couragious, Prudent and Valiant Inoc for my Soul imagine, how the DeVil he that 
;Captain, was mark’d, as being Ambitious, and Ret ’em 'down cou’d come by the Knowledge of 
neither fo clean in his Apparelj nor, in'his Man- (Fein. I dare afliire thee, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
ners as he ought to have been. ^ AU^andet^^haQs Ithat the Author of our Hiftory muft be fome 
' mighty g Sagp 
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Sage I nohint er, and one of thoft, from whofe unt. 
verfal Knowledge, none of the things which they 
have a Mind to Record' can be conced'd. How 
ihould he be a Sage and an Inchanter, quoth San. 
cho ? The Batchelor Samffin Carrafco, for that’s the 
Name of my Tale’s Mafter, tells me, he that 
wrote the Hiltary, is call’d Cid Hamet, * Btrtngenas. 
ThatTs a Mdorijh Name, faid Don Quixote. Like 
■enough, quoth Sancho ; your Moors are main Lov. 
ers ot Btrengenas. Certainly, Sancho, faid Don Quix. 
ou , thou arc miftaken in the Sirqame of that Cid, 
that Lord, I mean; for Cid in sirabiik, fignifies 
Lord. That may very well be, anfwer’d Sancho, 
But if you’ll have me fetch you the young Scho. 
lard, I’ll fly to bring him hither. Truly, Friend, 
faid Don Quixote, thou wilt do me a particular 
Kindnefsj for what thou haft already told me, has 
fo fill’d me with Doubts and Expectations, that I 
fhall not eat a Bit that will do me good till I am 
inform’d of the whole Matter. I’ll go and fetch 
him, faid Sancho. With that, leaving his Mafter, 
he went to look for the Batchelor, and having 
brought him along with him a while after, they 
all had a very plealant Dialogue. 


* 

■* * firt of Fruit in Spain, which they boil with 
their Beef and Mutton, as we do Carrots , &c. 
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CHAP. 111. 

The picapitst Difcourfe between Don Quix¬ 
ote, Sancho Pan^a, and the Batchelor 

Sampfon Carrafco. 

D O N Quixote remain’d ftrangely penfive, ex- 
petting the Batchelor Carrafco, from whom, 
he hop’d to hear News of himfelf, Recorded and 
rioted in a Book, as Sancho had inform’d him : 
e could not be perfwaded that there was (uch a 
..iftory extant, while yet the Blood of thole Ene¬ 
mies he had .cut off hid fcarce done reeking on 
the Blade of his Sword j fo that they could not 
have already finilh’d and printed the Iliftory of his 
Mighty Feats of Arms. However, at laft he con¬ 
cluded, that fome Learned Sage had, by the way 
of Inchantment, been able to commit them to the 
Prefs, either as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 
chievements above the Nobleft Performances of 
the moft Famous Kuights-Erranf, or as an Enemy, 
to fully and annihilate the Luftre of his great Ex¬ 
ploits, and debafe ’em below the moft inferiour 
Aftions that ever were mention’d of any of the 
meaneft Squires. Though (thought he to himfelf) 
the Attions of Squires were never yet Recorded ; 
and after all, if there were fuch a^Book Printed, 
(ince it was the Hiftory of a Knight-Errant, it 
could not chufe but be Pompous, L.pfty, Magni¬ 
ficent and Authentick. This Thought yielded 
him a while lome fmall Confolation j but then he 
relaps’d into Mdancholick Doubts and Anxieties, 

when 
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When he confider'd that the Author had given! habitable Globe. Bleft, . may the Sage 
himfelf the Title of Cid, and confequently mu(l| benengeli be, for inriching the World with the 
be a A Nation from whom no Truth could|§ Hiftory of your mighty Deeds; and more than 

be expefted, they all being given to impofe on$ Bleft, that curious Virtuofo, who took care to 
others with Lies and fabulous Stories, toFalfify ^ have it Tranflated out of . the y/r^/VA into our 
and Counterfeit, and very fond of their own Chi-£§ vulgar Tongue, for the univerfal Entertainment 
incra’s. He was not lefs uneafie, left that Writer || of Mankind.' Sir, laid Don Quixote, making him 
fhould have been too lavilh in treating of his A-j| rife, is it then poflible that my Hiftory is extant, 
mours, to. the Prejudice of his Lady Dulcine a and that it was a Moor, and one of the Sages- that 

Tobofo's Honour. He earneftly wilh’d, that hei Penn’d it? ’Tis fo notorious a Truth, find the 
tnight find his own inviolable Fidelity celebrated B Batchelour, that I do not in tlje leaft doubt but 
in the Hiftory,. and the Refervednefs and Decency B at this Day there have already been Publilh d a- 
which he had always fo Rcligioufly obferved ing bove twelve thoufand Copies of it. Portugal, Bara - 
his Palfion for her } flighting Queens, Emprefles,g kna, and Valencia, where they have been Printed, 
and Damfels of every degree for her fake, and fup- g can Witnefs that, if there were occafion. i 19 
oreflina the dangerous impulfes of natural Defire. | faid, that ’tis alfo now in the Prefs at Antwerp. 
Saticbo and C arrafet found him thus agitated and! And 1 verily believe there’s fcarce a Language 
perplex’d with a thoufand melancholick Fancies, | into which it is not to be Tranflated. Truly, Sir, 
which vet did not hinder him from receiving the 1 faid Don Quixote, one of the things that ought to 

Stranger with a great deal of Civility. 1 yield the greateft Satisfaftion to a Perfon of emi- 

; This Batchelour, though his Name were -Sawf-I nent Virtue, is to live to fee himfelf in good Re- 
r.„ was none of the biggeft in Body, but a veryf putation in the World, and his Actions publilh d 
SttM™ It°ll manner of Drollery; he had a| in Print. I fay in good Reputation, for otherw.fe 
Pale and bad Complexion, but good Senfe. Hei there’s no Death but would be preferable to fuch 
was about four and twenty years of Age, rounds a Life. As for a good Name and Refutation, re- 
Vifaa’d flat Nos’d, and wide Mouth’d, allfignsi ply’d Carrafco, your Worfliip has gam d the Palm 
of a malicious Difpofirion, and of one that would s from all the Knight-Errants that ever liv d s For, 
delieht in nothing more than in making Sport for|| both the Arabian in his Hiftory, and the Chriftiau. 
himfelf bv Ridiculing others; as he plainly dif-&§ in his Verfion, have been very Induftrious to do 
cover’d when he faw Don Quixote. For, falling 1 Juftice to your Charafter; your peculiar Gallan- 
on His Knees before him, admit me to kite your $ try, your Intrepidity and greatnefs of Spirit in af- 
Honour’sHand, cry’d he, moft Noble Don $«/.■<-|j fronting Dangeryour Conftancy in Adverfities, 
ote • for by the Habit of St. Peter, which I wear, $ your Patience in iuffering Wounds and AfHittiorts ; 
ff hough indeed I have as yet taken but the fbur|| your Modefty and Continence in that Amour, fo 
firft of the Holy Orders^ you are certainly one ofi very Platotiiek , between your Worfhip and my 
the moft Renowned Knights-Errant that ever was, g Lady Donna Duhinea del Tobofo. Odsbobs •! cry A 
or ever will be through the whole extent of the® Samho, I never heard her call d fo before,,that 

habi* BJ Vol. III. G g Donna 
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JDonna is a new kick ; for fhe us’d to be call’d only* 
my Lady Dulchtea del Tobofo ; in that, the Hiftory 
is out already. That’s no materia] Obje&ion, 
faid Carrafco. No, certainly, added Don Quixote ; 
But pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of all 
my Adventures does the Hiftory feem to lay the 
greateft ftrefs of Remark ? As to that, anfwer’d 
Carrafco, the Opinions of Men are divided accord* 
ing to their Taftes: Some cry up the Adventure 
of the Wind-mills, which appear’d to your Wor- 
Ihip fo many Briaretu's and Giants. Some are for 
that of the Fulling-mills: Others (land up for the 
Defcription of the two Armies, that afterwards 
prov’d two Flocks of Sheep. Others prize molt 
the Adventure of the dead Corps that was carry¬ 
ing to Segovia. One fays that none of them can 
compare with that of the Galley-Slaves; another, 
that none can ftand in Competition with the Ad¬ 
venture of the Bentdiifiue Giants and the Valorous 
Bifcaymr, Pray, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sambo, is 
there nothing faid of that of the Tanguejiam, an’t 
pleafe you, when our precious Rozinante was fo 
Mawl’d for offering to take a little Carnal Recrea¬ 
tion with their Mares ? There’s not the Jeaft 
thing omitted, anfwer’d Carrafco ; the Sage has in¬ 
ferred all with the niceft punctuality imaginable; 
A) much as the Capers which honeft Sambo fetch’d 
in, the Blanket. I fetch’d none in the Blanket 
quoth Sambo, but in the Air ; and that too, oftner 
than I cou’d ha’ wifh’d, the more my Sorrow. In 
my Opinion, faid Don Quixote, there is no man¬ 
ner of Hiftory in the World, where you (hall not 
find variety of Fortune ; much Iefs any Story of 
Knight-Errantry, where a Man cannot always be 
flire of good Succefs. However, faid Carrafco, 
fome who have read your Hiftory, with that the 
Author had fpar’d himfclf the pains of Regift'ring 

fome 
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fome of that infinite number of Drubs which the 
M Noble Don Qjtixote receiv’d. There lies the 

• Truth of the Hiftory, quoth Sambo. Thofe things 
inhuman Equity, laid Don Quixote, might very 
well have been omitted; for Aftions that neither 

• impair nor alter the Hiftory, ought rather to be 
;! bury’d in Silence than related, if they redound 
i to the piferedit of the chief Perfon. Certainly 

;>j Mvtas was never fo Pious as Virgil reprefents him, 
nor Ulyffet fo Prudent as he is made by Homer. I 
am of your Opinion faid Carrafco ; but ’cis one 
■ thing to write like a Poet, and another thing to 
j write like an Hiftorian. ’Tis fufficient for the 
firft to deliver mattersas they ought to have been, 
•J whereas the laft muft relate ’em as they were 
I really tranfatted, without adding or omitting any 
f thing, upon any pretence whatever. Well, quoth 
;;; Sambo, if this fame Moorijh Lord be once got intq 
I the Road of Truth, a hundred to one but among 
' i my Mailer’s Rib-roaftings he has not forgot mine 5 
$ for they never took Meafure of his Worlhip’s 
ff Shoulders, but they were pleas’d to do as much 
for my whole Body : But ’twas no Wonder ; for 
■■i ’cis bis own Rule, that if once his Head aches, 

' ■ every Limb muft fulfer too. Sambo, faid Don 
; Quixote, you are an arch unlucky Knave; upon 
■;-j my Honour you can find Memory when you havfc 
y a mind to have it. Nay, quoth Sambo, though I 
■ \ were minded to forget the Rubs and Drubs I ha* 
•j fuffer’d, the Bumps and Tokens that are yet frefli 
'] on my Ribs would not let me. Hold your Tongue, 

• ’ faid Don Qitixote, and let the Learned Batchelor 
proceed, that I may know what the Hiftory fays 
$ of me. And of me too, quoth Sambo, for they 
\1 tell me I am one of the top Parfons in’r. Perfons, 
$ you fhould fay, Sambo, faid Carrafco, and.nor Par- 
i.j ions. Hey-day! quoth Sambo, have we gdt ano- 
if G g a ther 
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ther Corrector of hard Words. If this Jje the 
Trade, we (hall never ha’done, May I be curs’d, 
faid Carrafco , if you be not the fecond Perfon in 
the Hiftory, honeft Sancho ; nay, and fome there 
are who had rather hear you talk than the belt 
there; though fome there are again that will lay, 
you were horribly Credulous to flatter your felt* 
with having the Government of that Iflapd, which 
your Mafter here prefent promis’d you. While 
there’s Life there’s Hope, faid Don Quixote ; when 
Sancho is grown Mature with Time and Experi¬ 
ence, he may be better qualify’d for a Govern¬ 
ment, than he is yet. Odsbodikins! Sir, quoth 
Sancho, if l been’t fit to Govern an Ifland at thefe 
Years, I lhall never be a Governor, though I live 
to the Years of Methufalah ; but there the Mi£ 
chief lies, we Have Brains enough, but we want 
the Ifland. Come, Sancho, faid Don Qjcixote, hope 
for the belt; truft in Providence ; all will be 
well, and perhaps better than you imagine : But 
know, there’s not a Leaf on any Tree that can 
be mov’d without the permifllon of Heaven. 
That’s very true, faid Carrafco ; and I dare fay, 
Sancho lhall not want a thoufand Iflands to Go¬ 
vern, much lefs one, that is, if it be Heaven’s 
Will. Why not, quoth Sancho ? I ha’feen Go¬ 
vernors in my time, who, to my thinking, could 
not come up to me palling the Sole of my Shooes, 
and yet forfooth, they call’d them your Honour, 
and they eat their Viftuals all in Silver. Ay, faid 
Carrafco, but thefe were none of your Governors 
of Iflands, but of other eafie Governments: Why, 
Man, thefe ought at lead to know their Gram¬ 
mar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho , give me but a gray 
Mare once, and I lhall know her well enough, I’ll 
warrant ye. But leaving the Government in the 
Hands of him that will beft provide for me, I 

muft 
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muft tell you, Mafter Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco , 
I im huge glad that as your Author has not forgot 
me, fo he has not given an Ill Charter of me ; 
for by the Faith of a trufty Squire, had he laid 
any thing that did not become * an Old CbrifUaH 
as I am, I had rung him fuch a Peal, that the- 
Deaf (hould have heard me. That were a Mira¬ 
cle faid Carrafco. Miracle me no mpre Miracles, 
cry’d Sancho, let every Man take care how he 
talks or how he writes of other Men, and not let 
down at Random, Higgle-de-piggledy what ever 
comes into his Noddle. One of the faults found 
with this Hiftory, faid Carrafco, is,.that the Au¬ 
thor has thruft into’t a Novel, which he calls The 
Curious Impertinent ; not that tisill Writ; cr the 
Defign of it to be miflik’d ; but becaufe it is noc 
in its right place, and has no coherence with the 
Story of Don Quixote. I’ll Jay my Life, quoth 
Sancho the Son of a Mungrel has made a Galli- 
mawfry of it all. Now, faid Don Quixote, I per¬ 
ceive that he who attempted to write my Hiftory, 
is not one of the Sages, but fome ignorant prating 
Fool, who would needs be meddling and fet up 
for a Scribbler, without the leaft grain of Judg¬ 
ment to help him out; and fo he has done like 
O rhaneja, the Painter of Ubeda, who being askd 
what he Painted, anfwer’d, as it may hit ; and 
when he had (crawl’d out a Miflhapen Cock, was 
forc’d to 'write underneath it in Gothick Letters, 
This is a Cock. At this rate, I believe he has per¬ 
form’d in my Hiftory, fo that it will require ? a 
Commentary to explain it. Not at all, anfwerd 
Carrafco, for he has made every thing fo plain, 

* A Name the Spaniards deftre to be diJUnguifl) d 
from the Tews and Moors by. 
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that there's not the leaft thing in’c but what any-f 
one may underftand. Children handle it, Young. $ 
Iters read it, Men underhand it, and Old People 
Applaud it. In Ihort, ’cis univerfally fo thumb’d, ! 
lo glean’d, To ftudi’d, and fo known, that if the • 
People do but fee a Lean Horfe, they prefently 
cry, there goes Rozinantc. But none apply them* i - 
iclves fo the reading it more than your Pages:'i 
There s ne’er a Nobleman’s Antichamber where ’"i 
you fhan’t find a Don Quixote. No fooner has one i 
laid it down, but another takes it up. One asks 
Jorit here, and there ’tisfnatch’d up by another/ ' 
In a Word, *tis efteem’d the moft Pleafant and leaft ' 
Dangerous Diverfion that ever was feen, as being Z 
a Book that does not betray the leaft indecent Ex*: •] 
preffion, nor fo much as a profane Thought. To ! ■ 
write after another manner, faid Don Quixote, were ' r 
not ro write Truth but Fal/hood } and thofe Hif- 1 
torians who are guilty of that, fhould be punilh’d ; 
like thofe who Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. But 
J cannot conceive what could move the Author / 
to Duff his Hiftory with Foreign Novels and Ad- l\ 
ventures, not at all to the Purpofe, while there [I 
was a fufficient Number of my own to have exer- '{j 
cis’d his Pen. Without doubt they fhould obferve $ 
the Proverb. Ne'er fluff the Cujbiou with Straw, if * 
you have Down enough. And certainly, had he alto- ’ 
gerher confin’d himfelftomy Thoughts, my Sighs, Z 
sny 'l ears, my laudable Defigns, my Adventures, 
he might yet have fwell’d his Book to as great a 
Bulk at leaft as all Toflatus s Works, I have alio •? 
reafon to believe, Mr Batchelor, that to compile 
•Hiftory or write any Book whatfoever, is a more : 
difficult Task than Men imagine. There’s need A 

of a vaft Judgement and a ripe Underftanding. It $ 

belongs to none but great Genius’s to exprefs !.$ 
thcmfelvcs with Grace and Elegance, and draw | ; ! 
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the Manners and Aftions of others to the Life, 
The moft Artful Part in a Play is the Fool s, and 
therefore a Fool muft not pretend to write it. On- 
thc other fide, Hiftory is in a manner a facred 
thing, fo fur as it contains Truth; for where 
Truth is, the Supreme Father of it may alfo be 
faid to be, at leaft in as much as concerns Truth. 
However there are Men, that will make you Books 
and turn ’em loole into the World, with as much 
difpatch as they would do a Dilh of Fritters, 
There’s no Book fo bad, faid the Batchelor, buC 
fome good thing may be found in it-.That s true, 
faid Don Quixote, yet ’tis a common thing for Men, 
who had gain’d a very great Reputation by their 
Writings, before they Printed them, to lole ifi 
afterwards quite, or at leaft the greateft part. The, 
Reafon’s plain, faid Carrafco , their Faults are more 
eafily difeover’d after their Books are Printed, as 
being then more read, and more narrowly exa¬ 
min’d ; the rather if the Author has been much 
cry’d up before, the foverity of the ferutiny « fo 
much the greater. All thofe that have raisd 
thcmfelves a Name by their Ingenuity, great Poets 
and Celebrated Hiftorians, are moft commonly, lfc 
boc always, envy’d by a fort of Men, who delight 
in Cenfuring the Writings of others, though they 
never Publilh’d any of their own. That s no 
Wonder, faid Don Sluixott, fot there are many Di¬ 
vines, that could make but very dull Preachers,and 
yet are very quick at finding faults and fuperflm- 
ties in other Men’s Sermons. All this is 
reply’d Carrafco ; and therefore I could wiffi thele 
Ccnfurers would be more merciful and lefs feru- 
pulous, and not dwell ungeneroufly upon fmali 
Spots, that are in a manner but fo many Atoms 
on the Face of the clear Sun which they murmut 
at Si diquanio hi nut dormitat Hotntrue,. le^T env 
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confider how many Nights he kept himfelf awake 
to bring his Noble Works to light as little darken’d 
with Defe&s as might be. Nay, many times it 
may happen that what is Cenfur’d for a Fault is 
father an Ornament, like Moles that fometimes 
add to the Beauty of the Face. And when all is 
faid, he that Publiflies a Book runs a very great 
H azard, fincc nothing can be more impoflible than 
to compofe one that may fecure the Approbation 
of every Reader. Sure, faid Don Quixote, that 
which treats of me can have pleas’d but few. 
Quite contrary, faid Carrafco, for as Stultmim in. 
finitus eft numerics,fo an infinite Number has admir’d 
your Hiftory. Only fome there are who have 
tax’d the Author with want of Memory or Sin¬ 
cerity ; becaufe he has forgot to give an account, 
who it was that ftole Sancho's Dapple j for that 
Particular is not mention’d there; only we find by 
the Story that it was ftol’n ; and yet by and by 
we find him riding the fame Afs again, without 
any previous light given us into the matter. Then- 
they fay, that the Author forgot to tell the 
Reader, what Sancbo did with thofe hundred pieces 
of Gold he found in the Portmanteau in Sierra 
Morena\ for there’s not a Word faid of’em more; 
4 nd many People have a great mind to know what 
he did with ’em;' and how he fpent ’em ; which 
is one of the moft material Points, in which the 
Work is defective. Matter Sampfon, quoth Sambo, 
I an’enow in a condition to caft up my Accompts, 
for I’m taken ill of a fudden with fuel) a wambling 
in the Stomach, and find my feJf fo maukifh, that 
if I don’t fee and fetch it up with a fup or two of 
good old Bub, I fhall watte like the fnuff of a 
farthing Candle. I have that Cordial at home, 
and my Chuck flays for me. When I have had 
my Dinner, I am for you, and will fatisfy you,. 
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This faid, without a Word and 

a Reply, away he went, u do Pennjmce 

entreated the Batchelor d his invitation, 

with him. ^he Batch l J n$ were got ready 
and flay d. A Couple l *R ^ D - mn er-time they 

to mend their Commo • carrafco hu- 

i difeo^jrs’d about KnightjE Aft j[ rthey ha j d ttept 
snouting bim a « hg came bac k, and 

SfSSR their^orraer Difcouife. 



CHAP. IV. 

Sancho Panca fathfies the B f chelo f 
^ fan Carrafco in bn Doubts and $*er$e* p 

luted, 

Q Mtbt return'd <0 Dor, 

U beginning again whe > - wanted to 

quoth he, as to what Matter Sam,, my 

nfwet,That"theory Nighc 
via, my Matter an without alighting 
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from Dapth, both faddly bruis’d and* tir’d with 
bur late Skirmiflies, fell fall afleep, and flept as 
foundly as if we had had four Feather-beds under 
i butlefpecially was as feriousat ic as any Dor* 
anoufe; fo that the Thief, whoever he was, had 
Leifure enough to clap four §takes under the four 
Corners of the Pack-Saddle, and then leading a- 
lyay the Afs from between my Legs, without be- 
Ing perceiv’d by me in the leaft, there he fairly 
left me mounted. This is no new thing, faid Don 
Sltjixote, nor is it difficult to be done : With the 
fame Stratagem Sacripante had his Steed ftol’n from 
under him by that notorious Thief Bruntlo at the 
Siege of Mbraca. It was broad Day, faid Ssncho y 
going on, when I, half awake and half afleep, 
began to ftretch my felf in my Pack-faddle ; but 
with my Stirring down came the Stakes, and 
down came I foufe, with a confounded Squelch 
on the Ground. Prefently I look’d for my Afs, 
but no Afs was to be found. Oh how thick the 
Tears trickl’d from my Eyes, and what a piteous 
Moan I made ! If he that made our Hiftory has 
forgot to fet it down Word for Word,I wou’d not 
give a Rulh for his Book, I’ll tell him that. Some 
Time after, I can’t juft tell you how long it was, 
as we were going with my Lady the Princeft Mi. 
comictna, I knew my Afs again, and he that rid 
him, though he went like a Gypfy ; and who 
ftou’d it be, d’ye think, but Gints do PoJJ'amontt, 
that Son of Mifchief, that Crack-Rope, whom 
any Matter and I fav’d from the Galleys. The 
Miftake does not lie there, faid Carrafio; but only 
*hat the Author fets^ you upon the lame Afs that 
was loft, before he gives an Accounc of his being 
found. As to that, reply’d Sancho, I don’t know 
very well what to fay. If the Man made a Blun¬ 
der who can help it ? But mayhaps ’twas a Fault* 

of 
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c f th fo Ffi buTp«y m w k hat 1 b2?meof■ the'hundred 
CjAtr^jco f ou P y „ .» * t fne n f em on 
Pieces ? were they furfk ? I ta»r*y P r en Lv u p hiU 
rnv felf quoth Sancho , and on my Wife and Chu 
SL * thS help’d me to lay my Sppufe’s Clack, 

W made her take fo patiently my rambling and 
and mad . Mafter Don Quixote ; for had I 

rnme’back witlfempty Pockets, and without my 
Af? I muft have look’d for a rueful Greeting. And 
^w if vou have any more to fay to me, here am 

fTeady to anfwer.the King himfelf; for what has 
any Body to meddle jf the Knocks- 

f0 T d ^AnLs that have been beftow’d on my 
Carcafs in our® Jaunts,were to be r«ed 

would not pay forhalf of them. , a a ° n r J 

notTn 7 Hand olr IfeVd.^nd miftake Black for 
White and White for Black ; for eveiy Man is as- 

Heaven made him, and fomet.mes a great deal 

worfe. Well, faid the Batchelor, if the Author 

fbecial Ca°re he ftan’r&rgct'ti infert what honeft 
h«lid. which will jwk. che %%£$£ 

Prav cood Mr. Batchelor, ask-divon.<«»x- 
X »e there any other Emendations requif.te to 
be made in this Hiftory ? Some there are, an- 

hut none of fo much Import.occ 

thofc already mcn.,o» f H. 

promifes a Second ^ Ke cannot find if, 

%;'ot s „°o j*a 

to rtlTtt VbccaX'fom. r.opl. fay that 

p2 &are neve* worth any : thing,. 
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there’s enough of Don Quixote already: However 
many Of thole that love Mirth better than Me-t 
lancholy, cry out, Give us more &uixotery ; let 
Don Quixote appear, and Sambo talk, be it what it i 
will, we are fatisfy’d. And how Hands the Au- 1 
thor affefted ? faid the Knight. Truly, anfwer’d \\ 
Carrafio, as Toon as ever he can find out the Hifto. | 
ry, which he is now looking for with all imagina-jui 
ble Induftry, he is refolv’d to fend it immediately** 
to the Prefs, though more for his own Profit than^ 
through anyAmbition of Applaufe.What,quotfi.S/iw.$ 
tho, does hedefign to do it to get a Penny by’t? nay,|; 
then we are like to have a rare Hifiory indeed, wef'l 
Ihall have him botch and whip it up,like yourTay-i'v 
lors on Eafter.Eve, and give us a Huddle of Flim-lf 
flams that will never hang together ; for yourjj 
hafly Work can never be done as it fliould be. Let 11 
Mr. Moor take Care how he goes to work ; for, my pi 
Life for his, I and my Mafter will Hock him with If 
fuch a Heap of Stuff in Matter of Adventures and 'i| 
odd Chances, that he’ll have enough not only to|| 
write a Second Part but an hundred. The poor ® 
Fellow, belike, thinks we do nothing but fleep on 
a Hay-mow ; but let us once put Foot into the 
Stirrup, and he’ll fee what we are about: This at 
leafi I'll be bold to fay, that if my Mailer would 
be rul’d by me, we had been in the Field by this 
Time, undoing of Mifdeeds and righting of 
Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant ufe to do. Scarce 
had Sambo made an End of his Difcourfe, when j§ 
Aozinante’s Neighing reach’d their Ears. Don Quix- f 
ote took it for a lucky Omen, and refolv’d to take 
another Turn within three or four Days. He di£ 
xovcr’d. his JRefolutions to the Batchelor, and con¬ 
futed him to know which Way he Orou'd fleer, his 
.Co-urfe. The Batchelor advis’d him to' take the 
Road of Saragofa in the Kiogdo/n of jtrragon, a fo¬ 
ra - lemn 
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lemn Tournament being ftortly to be perform’d 
at that City on St. George a1 Feflival; where by 
wording all the Jrragonian Champions he might 
w in immortal Honour,fince to out-tilt them would 
be to out-rival all the Knights in the Umverfe. 
He alfo applauded his Defign, but withal admo- 
nilh’d him not to be fo defperate in expofing him- 
felf to Dangers, fince his Life was not his own, 
but theirs who in Diflrefs Hood in want of his 
Afliflance and Proteftion. That s it now, quoth 
Sambo, that makes me fometimes ready to run mad, 
Mr. Batchelor ; for my Mafler makes no more to 
fet upon an hundred armed Men, than a young 
hunerv Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen ot 
Cucumbers/ Body of me! Mafler Batchelor, 
there’s a Time to retreat as well as .a Time to al- 
fail; Sant Jago and hey for the Honour of Spain mult 
not always be the Cry: For I’ve heard Somebody 
fay, and, if 1 an’t miftaken, twas my Mafter him- 
fclf, that Valour lies juft half-way between Rafli- 
nefsand Cowheartednefs; and if it be fo, I would 
not have him run away without there s a Realon 
for’t, nor would I have him fall on when there s 
no Good to be got by’c. But above all things I 
wou’d have him to know, if he has a Mind 1 
fliou’d go with him, that the Bargain is he Ihalf 
fight for us both, and that I ana ty d to nothing 
but to look after him and hisViauals and Cloaths: 
So far as this comes to, I will fetch and carry like 
any Water-Spaniel ; but to think 111 lug out my 
Sword, though it be but againft poor Rogues, and 
forry Shirks, and Hedge-birds, y’troth I muft beg 
his Diverlion. For my Part, Mr. Batchelor, tis 
not the Fame of being thought valiant that I aim 
at, but that of being deem’d the very beft and 
truftieft Squire that ever follow d the Heels of * 
Knight-Errant: And if, after all my Semces^my 
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Matter Don Quixote will be fo kind as to give mt 1 * 
one of thofe many Wands which his Worftip fayi 
he fhall light on, I (hall be much beholding to^ 
him : but if he does not, why then I am born,/. 
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Chriftian Fat. No, do but think how good-wndi- 
fion r d I be, and then you need not fear I Ihou d 
do dirtily by any one. Grant it good Heaven, faid 
mm : our n ■>< ««., *■— - —— '' ^Hnn Swxin! we lhall lee when the Government 

d’ye lee, and one Man mutt not live to rely on >; ; 'tf^ ome ^ an d methinks I have it already before my 
nother, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread I• A fter this he defir’d the Batchelor, if he 
fhall eat without Government, will go down more * * p 0 ct, to oblige him with fome Verfes oo 
favourily than if I were a Governour} and what v4t.; s deficn’d Departure from his Miftrefs Dulcniea 
do I know but that the Devil is providing me on*J • / roiofo, every Verfe to begin with one of the Lec- 
ofthefe Governments for a Stumbling-block,that Iu| 0 ^cr Name, fo that joining every firft Letter 

mayftumble and fall, and fobreakmy Jaws,and dingJ feve Verfe toge ther, they might make Dulcmea 

out my Butter-Teeth. I was bom Sambo,SanchoM .1 The Batchelor told him, that though he 

I mean to die *, and yet for all that, if fairly and; > n J one o( the famous Poets of Spam who, they 

fquarely.with little Trouble and lefs DangerHca-*j wcrc but three an d a half, he would endeavour 
ven would beftow on me an Wand, or fome fuch-| >’ mabe t|wt Acroftick; though he was fenfible 
like Matter, I’m no fuch Fool neither, d ye fee, aji^ would be no ea fy Task, there being feventeen 
to refufe a good thing when ’tis offer d me. No, I$ L * jn thc Name 5 fo that if he made four 
remember the old Say ing, When the Afs is 6‘^ en ill Stanzas of four Verfes apiece, there wou d be a 
thee, run and take him by the Halter; and whenji^^ t00 mxJ ch ; and if he made his Stamas of 
good Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, a p d ig ve Li neS) f 0 as to make a double Decma or Re- 
keep him there. My Friend Sattcho, laid t j iere WO u’d be three Letters too little s 

you have fpoken like any Umverfity-Profefibr•: « h ye ’ r hc wou’d drive to drown a Letter, and 

However truft in Heav’ns Bounty, and the noble kj- Mbe in the w h 0 le Name in fixteen Verfes. Let 
Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee an I-1*. . r 0 any Mean*, laid Don Quixote, for no 
fland, but even a Kingdom. One as likely as fa Woman will believe that thofe Verfes were made 
other, quoth Sattcho ; and yet let me X° u ». /• ||for her where her Name is not plainlyto be di- 
Batchelor, the Kingdom which my Mafter is to rn » d After this ’twas agreed they Ihould fet 
give me, you (han’t find it thrown into an old H wiih ; n a Week. Don Qflixote charg d the Bat- 
Sack ; for I have felt my own Pulfe, and find my f| c | ie j or nQt to fpeak a Word of all this, especially 
felf found enough to lule Kingdoms and govern I- he Curatc> Mr. Nitbohu the Barber, his Niece, 
flands; I ha’ told my Matter as much before now. $ . h * s Houfe*keeper, left they fliou d obftruft hrs 

Have a Care Santho, faid Canafco, Honours change : J hon0 urabIa and valorous Defign. gave 

Manners; perhaps when you come to be a Cover* 4^ w# W ord, an J having defir d Don Quixote to 
nour you will fcarcc know your own Mother. This, an Account of his good or bad Succefs at ni$ 

fiid Sattcho, may happen to thofe that weie born ?|e£ onven jcpcy f took his Leave, and left him ; an 
in a Ditch, but not to thofe whole Souls are co- went t0 get every thing ready for his Jour* 

«,M, a, min. i., fern L* CHAP; 
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CHAP, V, 

The Wife and Tleafant Dialogue between Sail- 

•. oho Pan$a, and Terefa Pan$a his Wife: 

' 'Together with other Taj]ages worthy of 
Happy Memory. 

\ 

H E Tranflator of this Hiftory, being come 
B to this fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform 
the Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal; be- 
canfe it introduces S/»wrfco fpeaking in another Style 
than could be expend from his fiender Capacity, 
and faying things of fo refin’d a Nature, that it 
fcems importable he cou’d know ’em. However, 
he thought himfelf oblig’d to, render it in out 
Tongue, to maintain the Charafter of a faithful 
Tranflator,and therefore he goes on in this manner. 
Sambo came home fo Chearful and fo Merry, 
that his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as fhe; 
coil’d fee him. Being impatient to know the Caufe, 
My Dear, cry’d fhe, what makes you fo Merry?’ 
I fhou’d be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth Sambo, 
wou’d but Heaven fo order it, that I were not fo 
well pleas’d as I feem to be. You fpeak Riddles 
Husband quoth fhe ; I don’t know what you mean 
by faying, you fhould be more merry if you were 
not fo well pleas’d; for.tho’Iam filly enough,! can’t, 
think a Man can take Pleafure in not being Pleas’d. 
Look ye, Terefa, quoth Sambo, I am Merry, becaufe. 
I am once more; going to ferve my Mafter D,pn. 
Slui^ote, whpis refoly’d to have t’other Frolick, and, 
go a hunting,after Adventures, and I mull gqwith( 
him; for he needs rauft, whom the Devil drives.! 
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What fhould I lie ftarving at home for ? The Hope* 
of finding another Parcel of Gold like that we fpenr, 
rejoices the Cockles of my Heart; But then it grieves 
me to leave thee, and chofe Tweet Babe* of ours ; 
and wou’d Heaven but be pleas'd to let me live 
at home dry-lhod, in Peace andQuietnels, without 
gadding over Hill and Dale, through Brambles and 
Briars (as Heaven might well do with fmall Coft, 
if it wou’d, and with no manner of Trouble, buG 
only to be wiling it fhould be fo) why then*tis a 
clear cafe that my Mirth wou’d be more firm and 
found, fince my prefenc Gladnefs is mingl’d with 
a Sorrow to part with thee. And fo I think I have 
made out what I have faid, that I fhould be Mer¬ 
rier if I did not feem fo well pleas’d. Look you> 
Sambo, quoth the Wife, ever fince you have been 
a Member of a Knight-Errant, you talk fo round a» 
bout the Bulb, that no body can underftand you. 
*Ti$ enough, quoth Sancho, that he underftands me 
who underfiands all things $ and fo fcatter no more 
Words about it, Spoufe, But be fure you look 
carefully after Dapple for thefe three Days, that ho 
may be in good Cafe, and fit to bear Arms ; dou¬ 
ble his Pittance, look out his Panne! and all his 
Harnefs, and let every thing be fet to rights ; for 
we are not going to a Wedding, but to roam about 
the World, and to make our Party good with Gi¬ 
ants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, and to hear 
nothing but hilling, and yelling, and roaring, and 
howling, and bellowing j all which wou’d yet be 
but Sugar-Plumbs, if we were not to meet with 
Yavgttejian Carriers, and Inchanted Moors. Nay, as 
for that, Husband, quoth Ttrtfa, I ain apt enough 
to think you Squires-Errant don’t eat their Maf- 
ter’s Bread for nothing, and therefore it fhall be 
my daily Prayer that you may quickly be freed 
from that plaguy Trouble, Troth, Wife, quoth 
, Saniho M 
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Sambo, were not I in hopes to fee my fdf e’er it be i 
long, Governour of an Hland, o 1 my Confcience 
I fhou’d drop down Dead on the Spot. Not fo, my 
Chicken, quoth the Wife, Let the He?i live, though ; 
it be with Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Go* , 
vernments in the World go to the Devil. Thou 
cam’ft out of thy Mother s Delly without Govern* 
ment, thou haft liv’d hitherto without Govern* 
menr^nd thou may’ft be carry’d to thy long Home *' 
without Government, when it fliall pleafe the ; 
Lord. How many People in this World live with* 
out Government, yet do well enough, and are well ) 
look’d upon ? There’s no Sauce in the World like 
Hunger, and as the Poor never want rhat, they aK> 
ways eat with a good Stomach- Bur look ye, my ‘ 5 
Precious, if it fliou’d be thy good Luck to get a "i 
Government, prithee don’t forget your Wife and 
Children. Take notice that little Sancho is already ' 
full fifteen, and ’ris thought fit he go to School, if ! 
his Uncle the Abbot mean to leave him fomething ' 
in the Church. Then there’s Mary Samba, your* 
Daughter ; I dare fay the Burden of Wedlock wil^.j 
never be the Death of her, fori fhrewdlv guefs,^ • 
Ihe longs as much for a Husband, as you ao for a! 
Government j and when all comes to all, better i*;j 
my Daughter ill Marry’d, than well kept* I good ;'i 
footh ! Wife, quoth Saneho, if it be Heaven’s blefci** 
fed Will that I get any thing by Government, I’U^ 
fee and Match Mary Samba fo well, that fhe fliall, 
at leaft, be calfd my Lady. By no means, Hus- < 
band, cry’d the Wife, let her Match with her % 
Match : If from clouted Shooes you fet her upon j 
high Heels, and from her Coarfe RufletCoat -you ft 
put her into a Fardingale, and from plain MoU an<ty$y 
Thee and Thou , go to call her Madam, and your La-’ 
dyfliip, the poor Girl won’t know how to behave p, 
frsrftlf* but will every foot make a Thoufand Bluti* II 


ders, and Ihew her home-fpun Country- Breeding. 
Tufh! Fool, anfwer d Sattcho, ’twill be but two 
or three Years Prenticefliip} and then you 11 Ie« 
how ftrangely Ihe’ll alter, your Lady fliip and keep¬ 
ing of State will become her, as if they had been 
made for her ; and fuppofe they fhould nor, what 
is it to any Body ? Let her but be a Lady, and 
what will happen. Good Sancko, quoth the Wite, 
don’t look above your felf; I fay, keep to the Pro¬ 
verb, that fays, Birds of a Feather flock together. 
’Twould be a fine thing, e’trow ! for us to go and 
throw away our Child on one of your Lorohn^s. 
or Right Worlhipfuls, who, when the Toy flioud 
take him in the Head, would find new Names for 
her, and call her Country Joan, Plough-Jobber * 
Bearn, and Spinfter’s Web. No, no, Husband, I 
han’t bred the Girl up as I ha’ done, to throw her 
away at that rate,I’ll warrant ye. Do thee but bring 
home Money, and leave me to get her a Husband. 
Why, there’s LopeTocho, old John Tocho s Son, a halo 
folly young Fellow, andene whom we all know, 
i have obfferv’d he cafts a Sheep’s Eye at the Wencn, 
he’s one of our Inches, and will be a good Match 
fbr her; then we (hall always have her under our 
Wings, and be all' as ©ne, Father and Mother, 
Children and Grand-Children, and Heavens Peace 
and Blefling will always be with us. But ne er tails 
to me of Marrying her at your Courts, and Great 
Men’s Houfes, where Ihe’ll underftand no body, 
and no body will underftand her. Why, thou 
Beaft, cry’d Sancho , thou Wife for Barrator, why 
doft thou hinder me from Marrying my ,Daughter 
to one that will get me Grand-ChiTdrciv.that may 
he call’d your Honour and your Lorafhip ? Han c 
I always heard my Betters fay, That he who will 
not Wh.en he may, when he will he fliall have nay ? 
When good* luck » knocking at our Door, is t fit 
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to (hut him out ? No, no, let us make Hay while \ 
the Sun (hines, and (pread our Sails before this j, 
profperoqs Gale. [This Mode of Locution, and ; 
the following Huddle of'Reflexions and Apophr ■ 
thegms, faid to have been fpoken by Sambo, made { 
the Tranflator of this Hiftory fay, he held this >: 
Chapter Apocryphal.] Canft thou not perceive, 
thou fenfelefs Animal, faid Savcho going on, that 
I (hall venture over Head and Ears to light on 
fome good gainful Government, that may free our; 
Ancles from the Clog of Neceffity, and Marry 
Mary Samba to whom I pleafe ? Then thoul t lee 
how Folks will call thee my Lady Terefa Patifa, and 1 
thou’lt fit in the Church with thy Carpets and • 
Cuftiions, and lean and loll inState, though the 
beft Gentlewoman in the Town burft with Spight 
and Envy. No, no, remain as you are, (till in the 
fame Pofture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pic- 
lure in the Hangings Go to, let s have no more 
of this, little Samba (hall be a Countefs in fpight 
of thy Teeth, I fay. Well, well, Husband, quoth 
the Wife, have a Care what you fay, for I fear rn? 
thefe high Kicks will be my Molly's undoing. Yet; 
do what you will, make her a Dutchefs or a Prin*i 
cefs, but I’ll never give my Confent. Look ye, 
Yoke-Fellow, for my part, I ever lov’d to fee eve,; 
ry thing upon the fquare, and can t abide to fee j 
Folks take upon them when they (hould not. I 
was Chriften’d plain Terifa, without any Fiddle* 
faddle, or Addition of Madam, or your Ladylhipj 
My Father’s Name was Cafcajo ; and becaufe I 
Married you, they call me Terefa Pan fa, though in¬ 
deed by right I (hould have been call’d Terefa CaJ . 
cajo : But where the Kings are, there are the Laws; 
and 1 am e’en contented with that N an « without 
a Flourifh before it, to make: it longer ^nd more 

tedious than ’cis already ; neither will I malfe my 
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Celf any body’s Laughing-ftock. I’ll give ’em no 
Catife to cry,(wheh dieyfee me go lik'e aCounteft, 
or a Governour’s Madam,) Look,look, how Madam 
Hog-waih ftriits along! ’Twas but t’other Day 
flieM tug ye a DiftafF, capp’d with Hemp, from 
Morning till Night, and would go to Mafs with 
her Coat,over her Head for want of a Hpod ; yet 
pow look how die'goes in her Fardingale* and her 
rich Trimmings and Fallals, no Iefs than a whole 
Tradefman’s Shop about her mangy Back, as if e- 
very body did not know her. No, Husband, if it 
pleafe Heaven but to keep me in my feven Senfes, 
or my five, or as many as I have, I’ll take Care to 
tye up People’s Tongues from letting me out at 
this rate. You may go, and be a Governour, or an 
I(lander, and look as big as Bull-Beef an you will; 
but by my Grand-mother’s Daughter,-neither I nor 
my Girl will budge a Foot from our Thatch’d 
Houfe. Better a broken Leg than a Crack in my^ 
Credit; and let them feek forJointures who can c 
•work with their ten Fingers. March you and 
your Don Quixote together, to your Iflands and 
Adventures, and leave us here to our forry For¬ 
tune: I’ll warrant you Heaven will better it, if 
we live as we ought to do. I wonder tho’ who 
made him a Don; neither his Father nor his\\ 
G^andftre ever had that Feather in their Caps. The * 
Lord : help thee, Woman ! quoth Sambo, what a 
heap of StufF haft thou twifted together without 
Head or Tail! What have thy Cajcajo'r, thy Far- 
dingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and all rhis 
Tale of a roafted Horfe, to do with what I have 
faid ? Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, (for I 
can find no better Name for thee, fince thou'rt fuch 
a blind Buzzard as to mifs my Meaning, and (land 
in thy own Light) (hould I ha’ told thee that my 
Girl was to throw herfelf Head foremoft from the 

top 


» 
















6So The Life and Jtchievemtnts 


of the renonw'd Don Quixote.' 681 


too of fome Steeple, or to trot about the World ^Memory makes us call to remembrance fome low 

iy r u * ^ r ■ t t n ^ • n.- rr_ _ A\A ^ ■ Pirriimitanr^c. in whirl! w<» haH (pun t-haf P*r47\*w 


mV Mind, lint it m cne iwinKimg T V r j • i 7 711®.%. 

While one might tofs a Pan-cake, I clap you a Don ^ already pafs d, is no more, and only that which we 

S Ladylhip upon the back of her; if I fetch her ge before our Eyes remain*. So then, if this 

out of her Straw, to fit under a Stately BedV iPerfon, whom Fortune has rais’d to that heighth 

Teafter; and fquat her down on more Velvet, out of his former Obfcurity by bis Father’s means, 

Cushions, then all the Almhada's of Morocco had; be well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, and 

Moors in their Generation, why (hould’A thou he roes not affeft to vye with thofe that are of noble 

anainft it, and not be pleas’d with what pleafes .Defcenr, allure thy felf , Tereja, no body will re- 

rne ? Shall I tell you why, Husband, anfwer’dj. member what he was, but look upon him as what 

Sjif’d, 1 becaufeof the Proverb, He that «wn^is. «nlefs ,t be your envious Spirits from 

the keovers thee. A poor Man is fcarce minded,: ^hofe Taunts no profperous Fortune can be free. 

but every one’s Eyes will Aare upon the Rich; ;I don t undeiAand you, Husband, quoth 7Vr,/* ; 

and if that rich Man has formerly been Poor, this, ^en, follow your own Inventions, and don’t 
tna ir uirtt i _ _ . 'puzzle mv Drains with vour Haranmipc anil 


mind what I fay to thee, 1 11 tell thee things that’ |L a no^Word about that Matter : I freak as 

nerhaos thou ne’er heard’A of in thy Life: NornHeaven s pleas d I fliou d ; and for hard Words, I 

So I foeSk of my own Head, but what I heard#^ my Awe to the Curate. All I have to fay 

from that good Father who Preach’d i’ our Townj$™» ^ this •, if you hold Mil in the Mind of 

fll hft Lmf He told us, if 1 an’t miftaken, thatJf.ng a Governour, pray e’en take your Son We, 

all thofe things which we fee before our Eyes do^l ,on B w >tb y°u» and henceforth train him up to 
* * . ,. i • a • - a.:., mii.li t,»f.l'*our Trade of Governinff ; fnr ’fi« lmf firrinn fh,f 


to hold this Chapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding;j 
the Capacity of Sancho.] From thence ltanfes, laid| 
SoHcho, going on, that when we happen to fee ag 
Perfon well Drefs’d, richly Equipp d, and with i| 
great Train of Servants, we find our felves mov dg 
and prompted to pay him Refpeft, in a manner, mg 
fpight of our Teeth, tho’ at that very moment out| 
r * Memoryi 


hee Money withal % for I dare fay, I fliall want 
lone ; there never wants thofe that will lend 
Jovernours Money when they have none. But 
hen be fure you Cloath the Boy lo, that he may 
bok, not like what he is, but like what be is to 
ie. Send you but Money, quoth Tertfa, and I’ll 
iuke him as fine as a May-Dty Garland. So then, 

Wife, 
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Wife, quoth Sancbo, I fuppofe we are agreed that 
pur Moll (hall bo a Countels. The Day I lee her a 
Countefs, quoth Tercfa, I reckon I lay her in her 
Grave. However, I tell you again, e’en follow 
your own Inventions; you Men will be Mafters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the clog of 
Obedience, tho’ our Husbands have no more 
Senfe than a Cuckoo. Here flie fell a Weeping as 
heartily as if lhe had feen her Daughter already 
Dead and Buried. ■ Sancbo comforted her, and pro¬ 
mis'd her, that tho’ he was to make her a Coun- 
tefs, yet he would fee and put it off as long as he 
cou'd. Thus ended their Dialogue, and he went 
back to Don Sbtixote, to difpofe every thing for a 
March* 


CHAP. VI. 

What 4 between Don Quixote^ his 
Niece, and the Hon fe- keeper : being one of 
the mo ft important Chapters in the whole 
Hiftory. 

W Hile Sancbo Panfa, and his Wife Tercfa 
Cafcpjo, had the foregoing impertinent 
Dialogue, Don Quixote's Niece and Houfe-keeper 
were not idle, guelling by a thoufand Signs tliat 
the Knight intended a Third Sally. Therefore they 
endeavour’d by all poflible means to divert him 
from his foolilh Defign; but all to no purpofe, for 
this was but Preaching to a Rock, and Hammer¬ 
ing cold ftubborn Steel. But among other Ar¬ 
guments, 
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guments, in Ihort, Sir, quoth the Houle-keeper, 
if you will not be Rul’d, but will needs run wan¬ 
dring over Hill and Dale, like a ftray Soul be¬ 
tween Heaven and Hell, feeking for Mifchief, 
for fo I may well call the hopeful Adventures 
which you go about, I'll never leave complaining 
to Heaven and the King, till there’s a flop put to’c 
fonie way or other. What Anfwer Heaven will 
vouchfafe to give thee, I know not, anfwer’d Don 
Slnixoto ; neither can I tell what return his 
Majefty will make to thy Petition ; this I know, 
that were I King, I would excufe my (elf from 
anfwering the iniinite Number of impertinent 
Memorials that difturb the Repofe of Princes. I 
tell thee, Woman, among the many other Fatigues 
which Royalty fuftains, ’ris one of the greateft to 
be oblig’d to hear every one, and to give Anfwer 
to all People. Therefore pray trouble not his 
Majefty with any thing concerning me. Bur, 
pray Sir, tell me, reply.’d (lie, are there not a 
many Knights in the King’s Court ? I muft con- 
fefs, fa id Don Qttixvte, that for the Ornament, 
the Grandeur, and the Pomp of Royalty, many 
Knights are, and ought to be maintain'd there. 
Why then, faid the Woman, would it not be 
better for your Worftiip to be one of thofe brave 
Knights, who ferve the King their Mafter ou 
Foot in his Court. Hear me, Sweer-heart. jiyr 
fwei^d Don Ojfixoie, all Knights cannot be Cq^ir * 
tiers, nor can all Courtiers be Knight-Errants. 
There muft be of all forrs in the World ; and 
though we were all to agree in the common Ap¬ 
pellation of Knights, yet there would be a great 
difference between the one and the other. For 
your Courtiers, without fo much as ftirring out 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter of 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerfe in a 
Vol. III. H h Map, 
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Map, without the Expence and Fatigue of Tra¬ 
velling, the Heat, the Cold, the Hunger and die 
Thirft; while we, who are the true Knight-Er- 

* rants, Expos’d to thofe Extremities, and all the 
■Inclemencies of Heaven, by Night and by Day, 

• on Foot as well as on Horfe-back, meafure the 
whole furface of the Earth with our own Feet. 
Nor are we only acquainted with the Piflures of 
our Enemies, but wirh'their very Perfons, ready 
upon all Occafions and at all Times to engage 

' ’em, without (landing upon Trifles, or the Cere¬ 
mony of meafuring Weapons, (tripping, or ex¬ 
amining whether our Opponents have any holy 
Relicks or other fecret Charms about ’em, whether 
the Sun be duly divided, or any other punttilios 
and circumftances obferv'd among private Duelifts; 
things which thou underftandeft not, bur I do; 
And muft further let thee know, that the true 
Knight-Errant, ^ though he meet ten Giants, 
whofe tall afpiring Heads not only touch bur o- 
ver-top the Clouds, each of ’em (talking with pro¬ 
digious Legs like huge Towers, their fweeping 
Arms like Mafts of Mighty Ships, their flaring 
Eyes like large Mill-wheels, and glowing like 
Fiery Furnaces ; yet is he fo far from being a- 
fraid to meet them, that he niufl Encounter them 
with a Gentle Countenance, and an undaunted 
Courage, Aflail them, , Clofe with them, and if 
pofflble,Vanquiftiand Deftroy ’em all in an inftant; 
nay, though they came arm’d with the Scales of a 
certain Fifli, which they fay is harder then Ada¬ 
mant, and inftead of Swords had dreadful Sabres 
of keen Damask or Steel, or mighty Maces with 
Points of the fame Metal, as 1 have feen them 
more than twice I have condefcended to tell 
thee thus much, that thou may’ft fee the vaft dif¬ 
ference between Knights *nd Knights ; and I 

think 
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think ’twere to be wifh’d that all Princes knew 
fo far how to make the Diftinttion, as to give the 
Preheminence to this firft fpecies of Knight-Er- 
rants, among whom there have been fome whole 
Fortitude has not only been the Defence of out 
Kingdom, but of manjr more, as we read in their 
Hiftories. Ah / Sir, faid the Niece, have a care 
what you fay ; all the Stpries of Knight-Errants 
are nothing but a pack of Lies and Fables, and if 
they are not burnt, they ought at Ieaftto wear a 
Sanbeniro, the Badge of Herefy, or fome other 
mark of Infamy, that the World may know ’em 
to be wicked, and perverters of good Manners. 
Now by the powerful fuftainer of my Being, cry’d 
Don Quixote, wert thou not fo nearly related to 
me, wert thou not my own Sifter’s Daughter, I 
would take fuch Revenge for the Blafphemy rh,ou 
haft uttered, as would refound thro’ the whole 
U niverfe. Whoever heard of the like Impudence ! 
That a young Baggage, who fenree knows her 
Bobbins from a Bodkin, fhou'd prelume to put in 
her Wood, and Cenfure the Hiftories of Knight- 
Errants! What would Sir dmadis have faid, had 
he heard this! But he undoubtedly would have 
forgiven thee, for he was the moft Courteous and 
Complaifant Knight of his Time, especially to 
the fair Sex, being a great Protector of Damicls; 
but thy Words might have reach’d the Ears of 
fome, that would have Sacrific’d thee to their In¬ 
dignation ; for all Knighrs are not poflefs^P of 
Civility or good Nature, lbme are Rough ah^k 
Revengeful ; and neither are all thofe that iffumV* 
the Name, of a Difpolition fuirable to the Fjgyqjfli- 
on ; fome indeed were of the right Srafrip* ( >ut 
others are either Counterfeit, or of fuch an Atyty 
as cannot bear the Touch-ftone, though they de¬ 
ceive the Sight. Inferiour Mortals there are, who 
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•aim at Knighthood, and (train to reach the height 
of Honour; and High-born Knights there are, 
who feem fond of groveling in the Duft, and 
being loft in the Crowd of inferiour Mortals. The 
..firft raile themlelves by Ambition or by Vertue, 
the .laft debafe themlelves by Negligence or by 
Vice ; fo that there is need of a dillinguithing 
Underftanding-to judge between thefe two forts 
of Knights, Jo near ally’d in Name, and fo dif. 

• ferent in A&ions. Kiefs me ! dear Uncle, cry’d 
the Niece, that you Ihould know fo much, as to 
•be able if there was Occalion to. get up into a 
Pulpit, or Preach * in.the Streets, and .yet be fo 
ftrangely miftaken, fo grofly blind of Under¬ 
ftanding, as to fancy a Man of your Years and In¬ 
firmity can be ftrong and Valiant, tint you can 
fet every thing right, and force ftubborn Malice 
to bend, when you your fdf (loop beneath the 
Burden of Age, and u-hat’s yet more odd, that 
you are a Knight, when ’i is well known, you are 
none ? For tho’ Gentlemen may be Knights, a 
poor Gentleman can’t purchace a Knight-hood. 
Therefore you fay well, Niece, anfwer’d Don 
Qta'xote ; and as to to this laft Obfervation, J could 
tell you things that you would admire at con¬ 
cerning Families ; but becaufe I will not mix 
Sacred things with Profane, I wave the Difcourfe. 
However, liften both of you, and for your further 
Inftruttion know, that all the Lineages and De- 
feents of Mankind, are reduceable to thefe four 
Heads; Firft, of thofc, who like a Pyramid re¬ 
vers’d, from a very fmall and obfeure beginning, 

4 A at/wttt thing in Spain for the Fry an, in an ex¬ 
traordinary fit if Zeal , ti (reach in any fart of the 
Stmt ir Market-Place. 

have 
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have rais’d themfelves to a fpreading and prodi- - 
gious Magnitude, of which the Family of the 
Ottomans is an Inftance, while they derive tho 
greatnefs of their prefent Power and Empire from 
the bale and groveling beginning of a poor 
groveling Shepherd. A Second, are the Coun¬ 
ter-part to this, wliofe Honours from large Foun- • 
dations, have dwindl’d into lefs^ compafs, and at 
laft been extenuated till vanilh’d into nothing, 
of which there is an infinite number of Exam- ■ 
pies ; for all your Egyptian Monarchs, your Pha¬ 
raohs and Ptolemies, your Gafars of Home, and all '• 
the Swarm (if 1 may ufe that Name) of Mo¬ 
narchs, Princes and Potentates, Modes, Affy riant, 
Pcrfians, Greeks and Barbarians, and all thefe migh- - 
ty things are ended in a Point; the ftiadow of 
their greatnefs ferves now only to obfeure their 
mean Succeflors, who are loft in the ignoble 
Crowd of vulgar Mortals. A third fort there are, 
who, deriving their greatnefs from a Ntble 
Spring, ftill preferve the Dignity and Charatter of 
their original Splendour. The laft is, of thole 
whofe Beginning, Continuance and Ending, are 
Mean, and altogether Obfeure, fuch are the com¬ 
mon People, which I hate to mention, being only 
the Lumber and Ballad: of the World, and only 
thrown in as Ciphers to encreafe the general ' 
Summ, their utmoft Attempts deferving no further ■ 
Renown nor Elogy. Now, my good natur’d 
Souls, you may at lead: draw this reafonable In¬ 
ference from what I have faid of this promifeuous 
difpenfation of Honours, and this uncertainty and 
confufion of Defcent, That Vertue, Wealth, and 
Liberality in the prefent PolfelTor, are the mod: 
juft and undifputable Titles to Nobility ; for the 
advantages of Pedigree without thefe qualifications, 
lerve only to make Vice more confpicuous. The 
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great Man that is Vicious, will be greatly Vici¬ 
ous, and the rich Miler is only a covetous Beg¬ 
gar ; for, not he who pofTrifes, but that fpemls 
and enjoys his Wealth, is the rich and the happy 
Man; nor he neither who barely fpends, but who 
does it with Difcretion. The poor Knight indeed, 
cannot Ihew he is one by his Magnificence, but 
yet by his Vertue, Affability, Civility, and cour¬ 
teous Behaviour, he may difplay the chief In¬ 
gredients that enter into the Compofirions of 
Knight-hood ; and though he cannot claim Li¬ 
berality, wanting Riches to fupport it, his 
Charity may recompence that Defeft ; for an Alms 
of two Maravedis cheerfully beftow’d upon an in¬ 
digent Beggar, by a Man in poor Circumftances, 
fpcsks him as Liberal as the larger Donative of a 
Vain-glorious Rich-man before a Fawning Crowd. 
Thci'e Accomplilhinents will always fhine thro’ 
the Clouds of Fortune, and at laft break through 
’em with Splendor and Applaufe. There are two 
paths to Dignity and Wealth, Arts and Amu. 
Arms I have chofen, and the Influence of the 
Planet Mart that prefided at my Nativity, led me 
to that adventurous Road. So that all your At¬ 
tempts to (hike my Refolution are in vain ; for in 
fpight of all Mankind, I will purfue what Heaven 
has fated, Fortune ordain’d, what Reafon re¬ 
quires, and (which is more) what my Inclination 
demands. I am lenlibte of the many Troubles 
and Dangers that attend the profecution of Knight- 
Errantry, but I alfo know what infinite Honours 
and Rewards are the confequence of the Per¬ 
formance. The path of Vertue is narrow, and 
the way of Vice eafie and open; but the difference 
in the end is as confiderable. The latter is a broad 
Road indeed, and down-hill all the way, but 
Death and Contempt are always met at the end of 

the 
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the Tourney ; whereas the former leads to GlorV 

and Life not a Life that foon m»ft have an end, - 

Z c ,u immorc.l Bern,,. For l know, « our gr.« 

* Caplim l’oct expreltes it, tnat 

7 yf Pep /tfeents, thro flraight and rugged Way*, 

Our fjvct to Glory's/of'/ Seats we safe ■ 

In Pain he hopes to reach the bhJ.~ d /.Iboae , 

Who leaves the narrow path, for the wore caf/ road: 

Alack aday ! cry’d the Niece, my Uncle is a 
Pnet too 1 He knows every thing. I *» lay niy 
a he might turn Mafon in cafe of NecctTity. 

If he would but undertake it, he could build a - 
Houfe as eafie as a Bird-cage. Why truly Niece, 
Aid Don Quixote, were not my Undemanding 
wholly involv’d in Thoughts relating to the ex- 
ercife of Knight-Errantry, there is nothing which 
I durff not engage to perform, no CunofityJbould . 

tfcap, my filri, «U»l'y' C«« % 

pickers. By this feme body knock 4 at the D 0 » 
and being ask’d who it was, Sancht anlwex iL^ • 
he Whereupon the Houfe-keeper flippd out of 
the way, not willing to fee him, and the Niece 
let him in. Don .toe receiv-d him with open 
Arms ; and locking. themfelves both in theUolef. 
they had another Dialogue as pleafant as the . 

former. 


a Bofcan, one. of the firft Reformers of the Spamjh 
Poetry. 
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CHAP. VII. 

An Account of Don Quixote* Conference 
with his Squire, and other mojt famous 
VaJJoges. 

T H E Houfe-keeper no fooner law her Matter 
and Sancko lock’d up together, but the pre- 
untiy furmis d the Drift of their clofe Conference, 
and concluding that no lefs than Villanous Knioht- 
Errantry would prove the Refult of this private 
Interview fhe flung her Veil over her Head, and 
quite oaft down with Sorrow and Vexation, trudg’d 

T* Y j° fe ^ **"*(•” Csrrafn, the Batchelor of 
Arts ; depending on his Wit and Eloquence, to dif- 
. wade Ins I'riend Don Hyixtte from his franrick Re- 
lolution She found him walking in the Yard of 
Ins Hotife, and fell prefently on her Knees before 
Hr 1 !‘ l A coWSwear, and Withal! the Marks of.a 
&7l erd /r Mmd ; What’s the Matter, Woman, 
l a ‘ d c h f ((o me what furpriz’d at her Poflure and 
Confufion) what has befallen you, that you look 

?, s . " ^°. u , * ere , reat} y t0 8' ve up the Glioft ? Nq- 
thing fa id Jhe, dear Sir, bur that my Mafler’s de¬ 
parting, he s departing, that’s mod certain. How » 
cry d Carntfio, What d’you mean ? Is his Soul de¬ 
part ng ouc of his Body ? No, anfwer’d the Wo¬ 
man, but all his Wits are quire and clean depart. 

{,'£ - . ,' Ie means to be Gadding again into the wide 
\v or/d, and is upon the Spur now die third Time 
to hunt after Ventures, as he calls ’em, though I 
don c know why he calls thofe Chances fo. The 

firft 
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firft time he was brought home was athwart an 
Afs, and almoft cudgel’d to pieces. T other Bout 
he was forc'd to ride home in a Waggon, ccop d 
up in a Cage, where he would make us believe he 
was Inchanted ; and the poor Soul look d lo dil- 
mal, that the Mother that bore him would noc 
have known the Child of her Bowels; fo meager, 
wan, and wither d, and his Eyes fo.fuok and Jiid 
in the utmoft nook and corner of his Brain, that 
I am fure I lpent about fix hundred Eggs to cocker 
him up again; ay, and more too, as Heaven and 
all the World’s my Witnefs, and the Hens that 
laid ’em can’c deny it. That I believe laid the 
Batchelor, for your Hens are fo well bred, fo fat 
and fo good, that they won’t fay one tiling and 
think another for the World. Bur is this all . Has 
no other ill Luck befaln you, belides this of you 1 
Matter’s intended Kanible ? No other, Sir, quoth 
flie. Then trouble your Head no farther, faid he, 
but get you home, and as you go, fay me the Eray.- 
er of St Jpollonia, if you know it, then get me 
fome warm Bit for Breakfaft, and I’ll come to you 
prefently, and you Hull fee Wonders. Dear me, 
quoth flie, the Prayer of St. Primal Why, us on¬ 
ly good for the Tooth-ach, but his Ailing lies m 
his Skull. Gammer, faid he, don’t difpute with 
me: I know what I fay. Have I not commenc d 
Batchelour of Arts at Salamanca, and do you think 
I have my Degree for nothing ? Witli that away 
flie goes, and he went prefently to find the Cu¬ 
rate, to confult with him about what fliall be de¬ 
clar’d in due Time. . ,,, 

When Sancho and his Matter were lockd up to¬ 
gether in the Room, there pafs’d fome Difcourfe 
between them, of which the Hiftory gives a very 
pun&ual and impartial Account. Sir, quoth Sap 
(ho to his Matter, I have at laft reluc d my Wife, 
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to let me go with your Worfhip where*ever you’ll 
have me. Reduc’d, you would fay, Saucho, faid 
Don Quixote, and not relucM. Look you, Sir, 
quoth Saucho, if I an’t midaken, I have wifh’d you 
once or twice not to dand correfting my Words, 
if you underhand my Meaning: If you don’t, why 
then do but fay to me, Saucho, Devil, or what you 
pleafe, I underdand thee not; and if I don’t make 
out my Meaning plainly, then take me up ; for I 

am fo forcible-I underdand you nor, faid 

Don Qjutxote interrupting him, for I can’t guefs the 
Meaning of your Forcible • Why, fo Forcible, quoth 

f . j. i /* . as to fay. Forcible. That is, 
I am (o and fo as it were. Lefs and lefs do I un- 
derltand thee, faid the Knight. Why then, quoth 
S»mht there’s an end of the Matter, it mud e’en 
dick there for me, for I can fpeak no better. Oh 1 
now, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy I guels your 
Meaning, you mean Uocible, I fuppofe, implying 
that you are fo ready and apprehenfive, that you 
will prefently obferve what I /hall teach you. I’ll 
»y * n even Wager now, fhid the Squire, you un- 
derftood me well enough at firft, but you had a 
Mind to put me out, meerly to hear me put your 
fine Words out-a-joint. That may be, faid Don 
Siuixote, but prithee tell me, what fays Terefa ? Why 
an’t pleafe you, quoth Saucho, Terefa bids me make 
lure Work with your Worlhip, and that we may 
have lefs Talking and more Doing; that ’tis good to 
be certain j that Paper fpeaks when Beards never 
wag; that a Bird in Hand is worth two in the Bufli. 
One HoU-faJl is better than two i'll give thee ; and I 
fay a Woman’s Counfel is not worth much, yet he 

that defpifes it, is no wifer than he fhould be__ 

I believe fo too, faid Don Quixote ; but pray good 
Saiic/to, proceed ; for thou art in an excellent Strain* 
•hou talk’d moft fententioufly to Day. I fay, quoth 

Sancbo p 
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Sambo , as you better know your felf than I do, that 
we’re all mortal Men, here to Day and gone to 
Morrow; as foon goes the young Lamb to P £ 
as the old Weather; no Man can tell the Length 0 
his Days; for Death is deaf, and whence knocks 
at the Door, Mercy on the Porter- He 1 m Po 
hade neither fair Words nor foul, Crowns, nor 
Mitres can day him, as the Report goes, an as 
» told from the Pulpit. All tins 1.8""'^'* 
Don Quixote: But what would you infer from 
hence* Why, Sir, quoth Saucho, all I would be at 
is. that your Worfhip allow me fo much a Month 
for my Wages, whilft I day with you, and that 
the aforefaid Wages'be paid me out of your Lftate. . 
For I’ll truft no longer to Rewards, that mayhaps 
may come late, and mayhaps not at all. I d be 
clad to know what I get, be c moie or Ids. A 
tie in one’s own Pocket, is better than much in a- 
nother Man’s Purfe. ’Tis good to keep a Ned- 
Fee. Every little makes a mickle ; while a Man 
gets he never can lofe. Should .t happen indeed, 
that your Worfhip fhould give me this fame Iiland, 
which you promis’d me, though tis what I dare 
nor fo much as hope for,, why then I an t fuch an 
ungrateful, nor fo unconfcionable a Muck-worm, 
buf that I am willing to drike ofF upon the In¬ 
come, for what Wages I receive, Cantity for Can- 
titv Would not Quantity have been better than 
Cantity, ask’d Don Quixote ? ho ! underdand you 
now, cry’d Saucho ? I dare lay a Wager I fhould 
have faid Quantity and not Cantity ; but no mat¬ 
ter for that, fince you knew what I meant. Yes, 
saucho, quoth the Knight, I have div d to the very 

* The Cn(l‘in> of Spain « to fay their Servants IVaget 
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° f y°»r Thought,and underftand now the 
aim of all your numerous ihot of Proverbs. Look 

y h u> S, riend s ? m . h t> I fiiou’d never lcruple to pay 

I h Pr^ ageS ’ M a<l 1 a,, y 'Example to warrant fuch 
• Fra&ice. Nay, could I find the leaft glimmer¬ 
ing of a Precedent thros’all the Books of Chivalry 

nen,l ^ 1 f £ r n ny Yearly or Monthly Sti- 
pend, your Requeft ftiould be granted. But l 

Si £ r * a t a r ° r the g , re ? teft part of the Hiftories 

Sfn? | ,g i t “ Erra , nts » an , d fil,d «»* a H their Squires 

if rey 0 "m 1 !* Favou r Of their Mailers, 

Se Sife * t,JI by f ome /urpri7ing turn in 
the Knight s Fortune, the Servants were ad- 

vaned to the Government of fome Ifland, or 
Jorne equivalent Gratuity, at leaft they had Ho- 
nour and a Title conferr’d on ’em as a Reward. 
Now Friend Sambo, if you will depend upon thefe 
lopes of Preferment, and return to my Service, 
tis well; if not, get you home, and tell yourlml 
peitment Wife, that I will not break through all 
J. ie , • F l u ,!f. sand Cuftoms of Chivalry, to fatisfy her 
fordid Diffidence and yours ; and fo let there be no 
more words about the Matter, but let us part 
Friends; and remember this, that if there be 
Vetches in my Dove-houfe,’twill want no Pigeons 
t.ood Arrears are better than ill Pay; and a Fee 
m Reverfion is better than a Farm in Poffieffion. 

1 ake notice too, there s Proverb for Proverb, to 
Jet you know that I can pour out a Volley of ’em 
as well as you. In Ihorr, if you will not go along 
with me upon Courrefy, and run the fame For¬ 
tune with me, Heavn be with you and make 
you a Saint; I do not quefiion but I ffiallgetme 
a Squire, more Obedient, more Careful, and lefs 
Saucy and 7 alkative than you. 

, Sanch t 9 hearing his Mailer’s firm Refolutioii, 
twas cloudy weather with him in an infant, he 

was 
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was (truck dumb with Difappnintmenr, and down 
funk at once his Heart to ni$ Girdle, for he verily 
thought he could have brought him to any terms, 
through a vain opinion that the Knight would 
not for the World go without him. While he was 
thus dolefully bury’d in Thought, in came Sawpjm 
Canafco and the Niece, very eager to hear the 
Batchelor's Arguments, to diflwade Don Quixote 
from his intended Sally. But Sampfm , who was 
a rare Comedian, prefentJy embracing the Knight, 
and beginning in a high ftrain, foon difappointed 
her. O Flower of Chivalry, cry'd he, refulgent 
glory of Arms, living Honour and Mirrourofour 
Soanijh Nation, may all thofe who prevent the 
third Expedition which thy Heroick Spirit medi¬ 
tates, he loft j /1 the Labyrinth of their perverfe 
Delires, and find no thread to lead ’em to their 
Wifhes. Then turning to the Houfe-keeper, you 
have no need now to fay the Prayer of St. Apollo- 
via, faid he, for I find it written in the Stars, that 
the Uluftrious Champion muft no longer delay 
the profecucion of Glory j and I fhould injure my 
Confcience, (hou’d I prefume to diffwade him 
from the Benefits that fliall redound to Mankind 
by exerting the ftrength of his formidable Arm, 
and the innate Vertues of his Heroick Soul. Alas/ 
his Stay deprives the opprefs'd Orphans of a Pro- 
tettor, Damfels of a Deliverer, Champions of their 
Honour , Widows of an obliging Patron, and 
Marry’d Women of a vigorous Comforter ; and 
delays a thoufand other important Exploits and 
Atchievements, which are the Duty, and necefTary 
Confequences of the honourable Order of Knight- 
Errantry. Go on then, my Graceful, my Valo¬ 
rous Don Quixotej rather this very Day than the 
next,, let your Greatnefs be upon the Wing, and 
if any thing be wanting towards the complcaciog 
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of your Equipage, I (land forth to fujiply you 
with my Life and Fortune, and ready, if it be 
thought expedient, to attend your Excellence as 
a Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to at¬ 
tain. Well, Sancho, (faid Don Quixote, hearing 
this, and turning to his Squire ) did I not tell 
thee I Ihould not want Squires ; behold who of¬ 
fers me his Service, the mod excellent Batchelor 
of Arts, Sampfon Carrafco, the perpetual Darling^ 
of the Mufes and Glory of the Salamanca-Schools; 
found and a&ive of Body, patient of Labour, in¬ 
ur’d to Abftinence, filent in Misfortune, and in 
fliort, endow’d with all the Accomplilhments that 
conftitute a Squire. But forbid it Heav’n, that 
to indulge my private Inclinations I ihould pre¬ 
fume to weaken the whole Body of Learning, by 
removing from it fo fubftantial a Pillar, fo vaft 
a Repofitory of Sciences, and fo eminent a Branch 
of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, remain 
thou another Sampfon in thy Country, be the ho¬ 
nour of Spain, and the delight of thy ancient Pa¬ 
rents; I (hall content my felf with any Squire, 
fince Sancbo does not voucnfafe to go with me. I 
do, I do, (cry’d Sancho relenting with Tears in 
his Eyes) I do vouchfafe ; it ihall never be laid of 
Sancho Panpa, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. Nor 
have I a heart of Flint, Sir; for all the World 
knows, and efpecially our Town, what the whole 
Generation of the Panfa's has ever been: Befides, 

I well know, and have already found by a many 
good Turns, and more good Words, that your 
Worlhip has had a good will towards me all 
along ; and if I have done otherwife than I ihould, 
in (landing upon Wages, or fo, it was meerly to 
humour my Wife, who, when once ihe’s fet upon 
a thing, Rands digging and hammering at a Man 
like a Cooper at a Tub, till Ihe clinches the 

Point. 
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Point. But hang it, I am the Husband, and will 
be her Husband, and (he’s but a Wife, and (hall 
be a Wife. None can deriy but I am a Man every 
Inch of me, where-ever I am, and I will be a 
Man at home in fpight of any Body; fo that you’ve 
no more to do, but to make your Will and Tefta- 
ment; but be fure you make the Conveyance fo 
firm, that it can’t be rebuk'd, and then let’s be 
gone as foon as you pleafe, that Matter Sampfon's 
Soul may be at Reft; for he fays his Confcience 
won’t let him be quiet, till he has fct you upon 
another Journey thro’ the World ; and I here again 
offer my felf to follow your Worlhip, and pro- 
mife to be Faithful and Loyal, as well, nay, and 
better than all the Squires that ever waited on 
Knight-Errants. The Batchelor was amaz’d to 
hear Sancho Pauftt exprefs himfelf after that man¬ 
ner ; and though he had read much of him in 
the firft part of his Hiftory, he could not believe 
him to be fo pleafant a Fellow as he is there repre- 
fented. But hearing him now talk of rebuking 
inftead of revoking Teftaments and Conveyances, 
he was induc’d to Credit all that was faid of him, 
and to conclude him one of the mod folemn Mad¬ 
men of the Age, nor could he imagine that the 
World ever faw before fo extravagant a Couple as 
the Mailer and the Man* 

Don Quixote and Sancho embrac’d, becoming as 
good Friends as ever, and fo with the approbation 
of the Grand Carrafco, who was then the Knight’s 
Oracle, it was decreed, that they (hould fct out 
at the expiration of three Days, in which time all' 
Neceflariei Ihould be provided, efpecially a whole 
Helmet, which Don Quixote faid he was refolv’d 
by all means to purchafe. Sampfon offer’d him one 
which he knew he could eafily get of a Friend, 
and which look’d more dull with the Mold and 

Ruft, 
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k>' RuO, than bright with the luftrc of the Steel, 
j The Niece and the Houfe>keeper made a woful 
y Out cry, they tore their Hair, fcratch’d their 
;■ Faces, and howl’d like common Mourners at Fu- 
'■ nerals, lamenting the Knight’s departure, as it 
had been his real Death, and Curling Carrafa molt 
unmercifully, chough his Behaviour was the relult 
of a contrivance Plotted between the Curate the 
Barber and himfelf. In fliort, Don Qiiixtte and 
his Squire having got all things in a readinefs, the 
one having pacify’d his Wife, and the other his 
N iece ancf Houfe* keeper, towards the Evening, 
without being Teen by any Body but the Batchelor, 
who would needs accompany them about half a 
League from the Village,they let forward for Tobofo . 
The Knight mounted his Rozi?ta?jt and Saticho his 
trufty Dapple , his Wallet well ftufFd with Provi- 
ftons,and his Purfe with Money, which Don Quix¬ 
ote gave him to defray Expences. At lad Sampfon 
took his Leave, defiring the Champion to give 
him from time to time an Account of his Succefs, 
that according to the Laws of Fricndfhip, he might 
fympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Don 
Quixote made him a Promife, and then they parted ; 
Saynpfon ^ went home, and the Knight and Squire 
continu’d their Journey for the great City of 
Tobofo* 
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CHAP. VIII. 

1 

Don Quixote’/ Succefs in his Journey to 
•vifit the Lady Dulcineu del Tobofo. 

B Defied be the mighty Alla, fays Hamet limn- 
grfi , at the beginning of bis eighth Chap- 
I ter; blefitd be Alla. Which Ejaculation he thrice 
repeated, in confederation of the Bleffing, that 
Don Qtuxote and Sancho had once more taken the 
Field again, and that from this Period the Readers 
I of their delightful Hiftory may date the Knight’s 
Achievements, and the Squiie s Pleafantries ; and 
he entreats ’em to forget the former heroical 
> Transitions of the wonderful Knight, and fix 
I their Eyes upon his future Exploits, which take 

f Birth from his fetting out for Tobofo , as the former 

I began in the Fields of A lovticL Nor can fo final! a 
I Kequeft be thought unreafonable, confidering his 
i performance in profpett, which begins in this 
! manner. 

Don Quixote and his Squire were no fooner part¬ 
ed from the Batchelor, but Rozinante began to 
li neigh, and Dapple to bray ; which both the 
• Knight and theSquire interpreted as good Omens, 
V and moll fortunate Prefages of their fuccefs; tho’ 

\i the truth of the Story is, that as Dapples braying 

\ exceeded Rozhiatite's neighing, Sancho concluded 

\ that his Fortune Ihou’d out-rival and eclipfe his 

Mailer’s; which inference I will not fay he drew 
from fome Principles in Judicial ABrology, in 

which he was undoubtedly well grounded, tho’ 

the 
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the Hiftory is filent in that particular; however 
ris recorded of him, that oftentimes upon the 
falling or ftombling of his Afs, he wifli’d lie had 
not gone abroad that Day, and from fuch acci¬ 
dents prognofhcated nothing but diflocation of 
Joints, and breaking of Ribs, and notwithftand- 
ing his foolifh Ch a rafter* this was no bad ObiVr- 
vation. Friend Sancbo^ {aid Don Quixote to him, 
, find the approaching Night will overtake us, 
e er we can reach 7'obofo, where brfore I enter 
upon any Expedition, I am refolv d to pay my 
Vows, receive my Benediftion, and cake my Leave 
of the Peerlefs Du Ulrica ; being allur’d after that 
ot happy Events, in the mod dangerous Adven¬ 
tures J for nothingin this World infpires aKnighr- 
fcrranc with fo much Valour, as the Smiles and 
favourable Afpefts of his Miftrefs. I am of 
your Mind, quoth Sanch? t but I am afraid, Sir. 
you will hardly come at her, to fpeak with her, 
at leaft not meet her in a place where fhe may 
give you her Blcfling, unlefs fhe throw it you 
over the Mud-Wall of the Yard, where I firft faw 
her, when I Carried her the news of your Mad 
Pranks, in the mid ft of Sierra Morena. Mud-Wall 
doft thou fay, cry’d Don Quixote! Miftaken FooK 
tint Wall con u have no exiftence but in thy 
muddy Undcrftanding: ’Tis a mecr Creature of 
rhy dirty Fancy; for that never duly celebrated 
Paragon of Beauty and Gentility, was then un¬ 
doubtedly in fome Court, in fome ftately Gallery, 
or Walk, or as ’tis properly call’d in fome fump- 
tuous and Royal Palace. It may be fo, faid Sancbo, 
tho fo far as I can remember, it feem’d to me 
neither better nor worfe than a Mud-Wall. ’Tis 
no matter, reply’d the Knight, let us go thither; 

I wdl Vide my dear Dulciuea ; let me but fee her 
tho xc be over 9 Mud-WalJ, thro’ a Chink of a 

Cct- 
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Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, or 
any where; which way foever the leaft 
her bright Eyes reaches mine, it will fo enlighten 
my Mind, lb fortify my Heart, and ,nv, ?°™. t . 1 
every faculty of my Being, that no Mortal mil 

be able to rival me *n Prudence and * 

Troth! Sir, quoth Santht, when 1 ftdne 

fame Sun of a Lady, methought it did not lhii e 

fo bright, as to caft forth any Beams at all , but 

may baps the wafon was, that the Duft of the 
Grain She was winnowing, rais d a ^oud »bo 
her Face, and made her look fomewtut dull. I 
tell thee again, Fool, faid Don £!«jxprr, thy Ima- 
M i.'dult, and foul, -ill it neverl* 
our of thy ftupid Brain, that my Lady 
was winnowing? Are fuch Exeicifes us y 

Per J. Of her Quality. »> r f R “'VTZ,e“l 

always noble, and fuch as difplay »n air o B 
nefs fuitable to their Birth and Dignity r Gan ft 
tliou not remember the Verfes of our 1 oet, when 
he recountsthe Employments of the four Nymphs 
at their Chryftal-Manfions, when they sdvane d- 
their Heads above the Streams of the lovely 
and fat upon the Grafs, working tbofe neb Em¬ 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and P^arlem- 
bofs’d, were fo curioully interwoven, and whictt 
1 hat ingenious Bard fo Artfully defenbts ? So 
was my Princefs employ’d when foe bJcfs d tbc© 
with her light, but the envious ma ice of tome 
bafe Necromancer fafeinated thy Sight, as it • 

prefents whatever is moft grateful t° me in dit- 
Lent and difpleafing Shapes. And this makes 
me fear, that if the Hiftory of my Achievements, 
which they tell me is in Print, hasbeen written 
by fome Magician who is no well-wilher to my 
Glorv; he has undoubtedly deliver d many things 
with Partiality, mifreprefented my Life, mlertmg 
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3 hundred falfhoods for one truth, and diverting 
hirnfelf with the relation of idle Stories, foreign 
from the purpofe, and obnoxious to the continua¬ 
tion of a true Hiftory. Oh Envy, Envy.' Thou 
gnawing worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite 
Mischiefs! There is no other Vice, my Sambo, 
but pleads fome pleafure in its excufe ; but Envy 
is always attended by Difguft, Rancour, and dil- 
tracnng Rage. I am much of your Mind, faid 
Sancbo, and I think, in the fame Book which 
Neighbour Carrafco told us he had read of our 
Lives, the Story makes bold with my Credit, and 
has handl’d it at a ftrange rate, and has dragg’d it 
about the Kennels, as a body may fay. Well, now 
as I’m an honeft Man, I never fpoke an ill Word 
of a Magician in my born Days; and I think they 
need not envy my Condition fo much. The truth 
js, I am fomewhat malicious; I have my roguifh 
Tricks now and then ; but I was ever counted 
more Fool than Knave for all that, and fo indeed 
I was bred and born; and if there were nothing 
elfeinme but my Religion (for I firmly believe 
whatever our holy Roman Cntholick Church be¬ 
lieves, and I hate the 'Jews mortally.) thefe fame 
Hiftorians Ihould take pity o’ me, and fpare me a 
little in their Books. But let ’em fay on to the 
end of the Chapter, naked I came into the 
World, and naked mull: go out. ’Tis all a cafe 
to Sambo, I can neither win nor lofe; and fo 
they put me in their Books, and tofs my Name 
from Poll: to Pillar. I care not a Fig for the 
worft they can fay. What rhou fay’ft, Sancbo , an- 
fwerd Don Qui:vote, puts me in mind of a Story. 

A celebrated Poet of our time wrote a very Icur - 
rilous and abulive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing 
Ladies^ of the Court, forbearing to name one, as 
not being fure whether lho deferv’d to be put in- 
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to the Catalogue or no; but the Lady not finding 
herfelf there, was not a little affronted at the 
Omiflion, and made a great Complaint to the Poet, 
asking him what he had feen in her, that he lliou’d 
leave her out of his Lift ; defiring'him at the fame 
time to enlarge his Satire and put her in, or ex¬ 
pert to hear further from her. The Author o- 
bey’d her Commands, and gave her a Character 
with a vengeance, and, to her great fatisfaftion, 
made her as famous for Infamy as any Woman a- 
bout the Town. Such another ftory is that of 
Diana $ Temple, one of the feven Wonders of the 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly to 
eternize his Name; which, in fpifiht of an Edift 
that enjoyn’d all People never to mention it, 
either by word of Mouth or in Writing, yet is ftili 
known to have been Eroftratns. The Story of the 
great Emperor Charles the Fifth and. a Roman 
Knight, upon a certain occafion, is much the 
fame. The Emperour had a greac defire to fee the 
famous Temple once called the Pantheon, but now 
more happily, the Church of /ill Saints. ’Tis the 
only entire Edifice remaining of Heathen Rome, 
and that which beft gives an Idea of the Glory and 
Magnificence of its great Founders. ’Tis built in 
the fhape of a half Orange, of a vaft Extent and 
very lightfom, tho’ it admits no Light, but at one 
Window, or to fpeak more properly at a round 
Aperture on the top of the Roof. The Emperor 
being got up thither, and looking down from the 
Brink upon the I’abrick, with a Roman Knight by 
him, who fhew'd all the Beauties of that vaft 
edifice; after they were gone from the place, fays 
the Knight, addreffing the Emperor, It came in¬ 
to my Head a thoufand Times, Sacred Sir, to em¬ 
brace your Majefty, and caft my l’elf with you 
from the top of the Church to the bottom, that I 
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might thus purchafe an immortal Name. I thank 
you, fiid the Emperor, for not doing it; and for 
the future I will give you no opportunity to put 
your Loyalty to luch a Teft. Therefore I banifh 
you my Prefence for ever, which done, he be- 
ftow’d fome mighty Favour on him. I tell thee, 
'Sambo, this defirc of Honour is a ftrange bewitch¬ 
ing thing. What doft thou think made Horatius % 
•arm'd at all points, plunge headlong from the 
Bridge into the Rapid Tybcr ? What prompted 
Curtins to leap into the profound flaming Gulpli ? 
What made Matins burn his Hand ? What forc’d 
Cccfar over the Rubicon , fpight of all the Omens 
that difluaded hisPalfjge ? And to inftance a more 
•modern Example, what made the undaunted 
Spaniards fink their Ships, when under the mod: 
Courteous Cortex, , but that (corning the ftale 
Honor of this fo often Conquer’d World, they 
fought a MaidOi Glory in a new Scene of Viftory ? 
.Thefe, and a multiplicity of other great Artions, 
are owing to the immediate thirft and defire of 
Fame, which Mortals expert as the proper Price 
and immortal Recompence ©f their great Artions. 
But we char 3re Chriftian Catholick Knight*Ei rants, 
muft fix our hopes upon a higher Reward, plac’d 
in the Eternal and Celertial Regions, where we 
may expert a permanent Honour and compleat 
Happinefs ; not like the vanity of Fame, which 
at beft is but the fhadow of great Artions, and 
muft neceflarily vanilh when deftruftive Time has 
eat away the Subftance which it follow’d. So, 
my Sancho, fince we expert a Chriftian Reward, 
we muft fuit our Actions to the Rules of Chrifti- 
anity. In Giants we muft kill Pride and Arro¬ 
gance : But ow greateft Foes, and whom we muft 
chiefly combare* are within. Envy we muft 
overcome by generollty and noblencfs of Soul; 
Anger by a repos’d and eafy Mind ; Riot and 

Dro wliuels 
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Drowlinefs, by Vigilance and Temperance ; Lafci- 
vioulnefs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thole who 
are Miftrelles of our Thoughts ; and Sloth, by 
our indefatigable Peregrinations thro’ the Univerfe, 
to feek occafions of Military, as well as Chriftian 
Honours. This, Sandro, is the Road to lading 
Fame, and a good and honourable Renown. I 
underftand palling well every Tittle you have faid, 
anl'wer’d Sandro-, but pray now, Sir, will you 
diflblve me of one doubt, that’s juft come into my 
Head. Relolve thou would’ft fay, Sandro, reply’d 
Don Quixote : Well, fpeak, and I will endeavour 
to fatisfy thee. Why then, quoth Sancho , pray 
tell me, thele lame ‘Julys, and thefe Augujls, and 
all the reft of the famous Knights you talk of that 
are dead, where are they now? Without doubt, 
anfwer’d Don Sttixote, the Heathens are in Hell.' 
The Chrillians, if their Lives were anfwerable to 
their Profeflion, are either in Purgatory or in 
Heaven. So far fo good, faid Sandro ; but pray 
tell me, the Tombs of thefe Lordlings, have they 
any Silver-Lamps ftill burning before ’em, and 
are their Chappel- walls hung about with Crutches, 
Winding-(beets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wax- 
eyes, or with what are they hung ? The Monu¬ 
ments of the dead Heathens, faid Don Quixote, 
w ere for the moft part fumptuous pieces of Archi¬ 
tecture. The Alhes of "Julius C<ejar were depo- 
lited on the top of an Obelifque, all of one Stone 
of a prodigious bignefs, w-hich is now called 
Aguglia Hi San Pietro. The Emperor Adrian's 
Sepulchre was a vaftS'truftureas big as an ordinary 
Village, and call ’d Moles Adrians, and now the 
Caftle of St. slug:to in Rome. Queen Arttmi/ia 
buried her Husband Maufdiis in fo curious and 
magnificent a Pile, that his Monument was re¬ 
puted one of the feven Wonders of the World. 
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But none of thefe, nor any other of the Heathen 
Sepulchres, had any Winding-fheets, or other 
Offering that might imply the Perlons interred 
were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth Sambo \ 
now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the greateft ’ 
wonder, to raife a dead Man, or kill a Giant ? 
The anfwer is obvious, faid Don Quixote, to raife 
a dead Man certainly. Then; Mafter, I have 
nick d you, faith Sambo, for he that raifes the Dead, 
makes the Blind fee, the Lame walk, and the Sick 
healthy, who has Lamps burning Night aiul 
Day before his Sepulchre, and whofe Chappel is 
full of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
Knees; that Man I fay has more Fame in this 
World and in the next, than any of your Beathenifh 
Emperors or Knight-Errants e’er had, or will ever 
have. I grant^ it, faid Don Very good, 

.quoth Sambo y 1J1 be with you anon. This Fame, 
thefe Gifts, thefe Rights, Pivileges, and what d’ye 
call em, the Bodies and Relicks of thefe Saints 
have ; To that by the confent and good liking of 
our Holy Mother the Church they have their 
Lamps, their Lights, their Winding-fheets, their 
Crutches, their Pi&urcs, their Heads of Hair, 
their Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
by which they ftir up People’s Devotion, and fpread 
their Chriftian Fame. Kings will vouchfafe to 
carry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks on their 
Shoulders, they'll kifs you the pieces of their 
Bones, and fpare no coft to fee off and deck their 
Shrines aad Chappels. And what of all this, faid 
Don Quixote ? What's your Inference ? Why, 
truly, Sir, quoth Sanchoy that we turn Saints as 
faft as we can, and that’s the readieft and cheapeft 
way to get this fame Honour you talk of ’Twas 
but yefterday or t’other day, or I can’t tell when, 

I m fure twas not long fmee, that two poor bare¬ 
footed 
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footed Friars were Sainted, and you can’t think 
what a croud of People there is to kifs the Iron- 
Chains they wore about their Waftes inftead-of 
Girdles, tc humble the Flefh. I dare fay they are 
more reverenc’d than Or/Wo/Vs Sword, that hangs 
in the Armory of our Soveraign Lord the King, 
whom Heaven grant long to Reign! So that for 
ought I fee, better it is to be a Friar, tho’ but of 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight; 
and a dozen or two of found Lafhes, well meant, 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaven 
than two thoufand thrufts with a Lance; tho’ 
they be given to Giants,,Dragons, or Hobgoblins. 
All this is very true, reply’d Don Quixote ; but all 
Men cannot be Friars ; we have different Paths 
allotted us, to mount to the high Seat of Eternal 
Felicity. Chivalry is a Religious Order, and 
there are Knights in the fraternity of Saints in 
Heaven. However, quoth Samboy I have heard 
lay there are more Friars there than Knight-Ei- 
rants. That is, faid Don Quixote y becaufe there 
is a greater number of Friars than of Knights. But 
are there not a great many Knighrs-Errant too ? 
faid Sambo, There are many indeed, anfwer*d 
Don Qgixote, but very few that deferve the Name. 
In fuch Difcourfes as thefe, the Knight and Squire 
pafs’d the night and the whole fucceeding day, 
without encountering any occafion to fignalize 
themfelves, at which Don Qtuxote was very much 
difgufted. At laft, towards evening the next day, 
they difeover'd the goodly City of Tobofo, which 
revived the Knight’s Spirits Wonderfully, but had 
a quite contrary Effect on his Squire, becaufe he 
did not know the Houfe where Dulcima liv’d, 
no more than lus Mafter. So that the one was 
mad till he faw her, and the ocher very melan- 
cholick and difturb’d in Mind becaufe he had 
Vol. III. I i never 
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never leen her; nor did he know what to do,fhou’d 
' his Mafter lend him to Tvhojo. However, as Don 
Quixote would not make his Entry in the Day-time, 
' they fpent the Evening among fome Oaks not far 
diftant from the place, till the prefix’d moment 
• came ; then they enter’d the City,where they met 
with Adventures indeed. 


CIIAP. IX. 

■That gives an Account of Things which you H 
know when you read it. 

T HE fable Night had fpun out half her 
Courfe, when Don Quixote and Satie ho de- 
feended from a Hill, and enter’d Tohfo. A pro¬ 
found Silence reign’d o’er all the Town, and all 
the Inhabitants were fall afleep and ftretclfd out 
at their Eafe. The Night was fomewhar clear, 
though Santho wilh’d it dark, to hide his Mailer's 
Folly and his own. Nothing difturb’d the general 
Tranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
Dogs, that wounded Don Qitixote's Ears, but more 
poor Sancho's Heart. Sometimes an Afs bray’d, 
Hogs grunted, Cats mew’d ; which jarring Mix¬ 
ture of Sounds was not a little augmented by the 
Stillnefs and Serenity of the Night, and fill’d the 
enamour’d Champion’s Head with a rhoufand in- 
aufpicious Chimera’s. However, turning to his 
Squire, My dear Santho, faid h«, fhew me the 
Way to Dultinea's Palace, perhaps we lhall find her 
ftUUwakc. Body of me, cry*d Santho, what Pa¬ 
lace 
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lace do you mean ? When I faw her Highnefs fhe 
was in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply’d the 
Knight, fhe was then retir’d into fome Corner of 
the Palace, to diverc her felf in Private with her 
Damfels, as great Ladies and Princefies fometimes 
do. Well Sir, faid Santho, fince it mull be a Pa¬ 
lace whether I will or no, yet can you think this 
is a Time of Night to find the Gates open, or a 
feal’onable Hour to thunder at the Door, till we 
raife the Houfe and alarm the whole Town ? Are 
we going to a Bawdy-houfe, think you, like your 
Wenchers, that can rap at a’ Door any Hour of 
the Night, and knock People up when they lift ? 
Let us once find the Palace, faid the Knighr, and 
then I’ll tell thee what we ought tp do : But ftay, 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lofty gloomy 
Strufture which I difeover yonder, is Du/cine as Pa¬ 
lace. Well, lead on Sir, faid the Squire ; andyec 
though I ware to fee it with my Eyes and fed ic 
with my ten Fingers, I lhall believe ite’en as much 
as I believe ’tis now Noon-Day. The Knight led 
on,and having rode about two hundred Paces,came 
at laft to the Building which he took for Dulcinea's 
Palace; buc found it to be the great Church of 
the Town. We are miftaken Santho, laid he, I 
find this is a Church. I fee it is, faid the Squire; 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Graves; 
for ’tis a plaguy ill Sign to haunt Church-yards ac 
this Time of Night, cfpecially when I told you, 
if I an’t miftaken, that this Lady’s Houle ftands 
in a little blind Alley, without any Thorough-fair. 
A Curfe on thy diftemper’d Brain ! cry’d Dongit/x- 
tte ; where, Blockhead, where did’ft thou ever fee 
royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Alley 
without a Thorough.fair ? Sir, faid Sancbo, ever y 
Country has its feveral Falbions ; and for ought 
you know they may build rbeir great lioufes and 
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Palaces in blind Alleys at Tobofo : And therefor;, 
.good your Worfbip, let me alone to hunt up and 
-down in what By-Lanes and Alleys I may ftrike 
into ; mayhap in lome Nook or Corner we may 
light upon this fame Palace : .Wou’d Old-Nick had 
it for me, for leading us fuch a Jaunt, and plaguing 
a Body at this Rare. Sancho, Laid Don Quixote, 
fpe'ak with greater Refpeft of my Miftrefs’s Con¬ 
cerns; be merry and wife, and do not throw the 
Helve after the Hachet. Cry Mercy Sir, quoth 
Sancho ; but wou’d it not make any Man mad; to 
have you put me upon finding readily our Dame’s 
Houfe at all times, which I never faw but once in 
my Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, when 
you your felf can’t find it that have feen it a thou¬ 
sand times ? Thou wilt make me defperately an¬ 
gry, faid the Knight: I Iark you, Herctick, have I 
rot repeated it a thoufand times that I neverfaw 
the peerlefs DtUcinca , nor ever enter’d the Portals 
of her Palace ; but that I am in Love with her 
purely by Hear-fay, and upon the great Fame of 
her Beauty and rare Accomplilhments ? I hear you 
fay fo now, quoth Sancho ; and fince you fay you 
never law her, I mull needs tell you I never faw 
her neither. That’s impofiible, faid Don Quixote.; 
at leaft you told me you faw her winnowing 
Wheat, when you brought me an Anfwer to the 
Letter which I fent by you. That’s neither here 
nor there Sir, reply’d Sancho ; for to be plain with 
you, I-faw her but by Hear-fay too, and the An¬ 
fwer I brought you was by Hear-fay as well as the 
reft, and I know the Lady Dulcitiea no more than 
the Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote, there’s a Time for all things; unfeafona- 
ble Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What, becaufe 
I declare that I have never feen nor fpoken ro the 

Miflrefs 
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Miftrefs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and fay 
fo too, when you’re fo fenfible of the contrary ? 

Here their Difcourfe was interrupted; a Fellow* 
with two Mules happening to pals'by them, and 
by the Noife of the Plough which they drew a- 
long, they guefs’d it might be fome Country-La¬ 
bourer going out before Day to his Husbandry ; 
and fo indeed it was. He went finging the dole¬ 
ful Ditty of the Defeat of the French at Honcefvallts ; 
TV Frenchmen all mujl rue the woeful Day. Let me? 
die (faid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
fung) if we have any goodSuccefs to Night; doft* 
thou hear what this Peafant fings Sancho ? Ay mar¬ 
ry do I, quoth the Squire ; but what’s the Root atr 
Roncipvallcs to us ? it concerns us no more than if 
he had fung the Ballad of Qolly my Cow ; we lhalp 
fpeed neither the better nor worfe fov’t. By this- 
Time the Plough-man being come up to them, 
Good Morrow noneft Friend, cry’d Don Quixote- 
to him; pray can you inform me which is the' 
Palace of the peerlefs Princefs the Lady Dukl*t»~ 
del Toiofo. Sir, faid the Fellow, lam a-Stranger, 
and but lately come into this Town ; l*m Plough¬ 
man to a rich Farmer: But here right over againft 
you lives the Curate and the Sexton, they’re the- 
likelieft to give you fome Account of that Lady- 
Princefs, as having a Lift of all the Folks in 
Town, tho’ I fancy there’s no Princefs at all jives- 
here j there be indeed a Power of Gentle-folk, 
and each of them may be a Princefs in her own 
Houfe for ought I know. Perhaps Friend, faid 
Don Quixote, we fliall find the Lady for whom I en¬ 
quire among thole, Why truly Mailer, anfwer’d • 
the Plough-man, as you fay, fuch a thing may be, 
and fo fpeed you well ! ’Tis Break of Day. With 
that Twitching bis Mules* he flay’d for no more 
Queftions. 
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Sancho perceiving his Matter in Sufpence, and 
nor very well fatisfy’d, Sir, faid he, the Day comes 
on apace, and I think ’twill not be very handfome 
for us to ftay to be flar'd at, and fit funning our 
felves in the Street. We had better flip out of 
Town again, and betake our felves to fome Wood 
hard by, and then I will come back, and fcarch e- 
vei y Hole and Corner in Town for this fame 
Houle, Cattle, or Palace of my Lady's, and ’twill 
go hard if I don't find it out at long run ; then 
will I talk to her Highnefs, and tell her how you 
do, and how I left you hard by waiting her Orders 
and Inftruftions about talking with her in Privarc, 
without bringing her Name in queftion* Dear 
SattckO) faid the Knight, thou haft ipoke, and in¬ 
cluded a thoufand Sentences in the Compafs of a 
few Words ; I approve and lovingly accept thy 
Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and in fome 
neighbouring Grove find out a convenient Retreat; 
then, as thou fay’ft, thou fhalc return to feck, to 
fee, and to deliver my Embafly to my Lady, from 
whofe Difcretion and moft courteous Mind I hope 
for a thoufand Favours, that may be counted more 
than wonderful. Sancho fat upon Thorns till he 
had got his Matter out of Town, left he ftiou’d 
difeover the Falfhood of the Account he brought 
him in Sierra Movent of Dulcineas anfwering his 
Letter : So haft’ning to be gone, they were pre- 
fbr.tly got two Miles from the Town into a Wood, 
u here Don Qgixote took Covert, and Sancho was 
difpatch’d to Dulcinea. In which Negociarion fome 
i ccidenrs fell out,that require new Attention and 
a fre/b Belief. 
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CHAP. X. 

How Sancho cunningly found cut a Way to 
inchant the Lady Dulcinea, with other 
V off ages no lejs certain than ridiculous . 

T HE Author of this important Hiftory being. 

come to the Matters which he relates in this 
Chapter, fays he would willingly have lefc ’em 
buried in Oblivion, in a Manner defpairing of his 
Reader’s Belief: For Don Quixote's Madnefs flies, 
here to fo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be faid- 
to have out-ftripp’d by two Bow*lhots all imagina¬ 
ble Credulity. However, notwithftanding this 
Miftruft, he has fet down every Particular, juft as- 
the fame was tranfafted, without adding or dimi-- 
nifliing the leaft Atom of Truth through the- 
whole Hiftory ; not valuing in the leaft fuch Ob- 
je&ions as may be rais'd to impeach him of Breach 
of Vcraciry. A Proceeding which ought to be 
commended ; for Truth indeed rather alleviates - 
than hurts, and will always bear up againftFal&: 
hood, as Oil does above Water. And fo continu¬ 
ing his Narration, he tells us, That when D.on 
Qtuxote was retir’d inro the Wood or Foreft, or ra- • 
thtr into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand Ttbofo , 
he order'd Sancho to go back to the City, and not 
to return to his Prefence till he had had Audience 
of his Lady, befeeching her that it might pleafe 
her to’be feen by her Captive Knight, and vouch- 
(aie to beftow her Benediction on him, that by the 
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Virtue of that Bleffing he might hope for a pro- 
fpcrous Event in all his Onfets and perillous At¬ 
tempts and Adventures. Sancho undertook the 
Charge, engaging him as fuccefsful a Return of 
this as of his former Meffage. 

Go then, Child, faid the Knight, and have a Care 
of being daunted when thou approached the 
Reams of that refulgent Sun of Beauty. Happy, 
thou, above all the Squires of the Univerle ? Ob- 
ferve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner of 
thy Reception ; mark whether her Colour changes 
upon the Delivery of thy Commifllon ; whether 
her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern when 
flie hears my Name ; whether (he does not fcein 
to fit on her Culhion with a ftrange Uneafinefs, in 
cafe thou happen ft to find her feared on the pom¬ 
pous Throne of her Authority. And if flie be 
ftanding, mind whether (he ftands fometimes upon 
one Leg, and fometimes on another ; whether (he 
repeats three or four times the Anfwer which (he 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, and 
then again from cruel to kind ; whether (he does 
not feem to adjuft her Hair, though every Lock 
appears in perfeft Order. In lhorr, obferve all her 
Attions, every Motion, every Gefturc ; for by 
the accurate Relation which thou giv’ft of thefe 
things, I (hall divine the Secrets of her Breaft, 
and draw juft Inferences.in Relation to my Amour. 
For I muft tell thee, Sancho, if thou do’ft not 
know it already, that the outward Motions of 
Lovers are the fureft Indicationsof their inward 
Affeftions, they are the moft faithful Intelligen¬ 
cers in an amorous Negociarion. Go then, my 
trufty Squire, thy own better Stars, not mine, at¬ 
tend thee; and meet with a more prosperous E- 
vent, than that which in this doleful Defart, tofs’d 
between Hopes and Fears, I dare expeft. I’Jl go 

Sir, 
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Sir, quoth Sancho, and I’ll be back in a Trice: 
Mean while cheer up, I befeech you; come, Sir, 
comfort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than 
a Hazle-Nut: Don’t be call down I fay ; remem¬ 
ber the old Saying, Faint Heart ne'er won fair Lady 
Where there’s no Hook, to be fure there will hang 
no Bacon ; The Hare leaps out of she Bu(h where 
we leaft look for her. I (peak this, to give you to 
underftand, that tho’ we could not find my Lady’s - 
Caftle in the Night, I. may Jighton it when l'leaft 
.think on it now *tis Day ; .and. when Thave found 
it, let me alone to.deal with her. Well Sancho, 
laid the Knight,, thou haft a rare Talent in apply* 
ing thy.Proverbs Heaven give me better Succefs; 
in my Defigns! This faid, Sancho turned his Back,«. 
and fwitching his Dapple, left the Don on.Horfe- 
back, leaning on his Lance, and-, reftihjg .on his. 
Stirrups, full of melancholy and. confus d Imagi¬ 
nations. Let us leave him too, to go along with •> 
Sancho , who was no lefs uneafy in .his Mind. No - 
fooner was he got out of. the Grove, but turning . 
about, and perceiving his Mafter quite out of i 
Sight, he difmounted, and laying himfelf down 
at the Foot of a.Tree, thus began to hold a Par- - 
ley with himfelf. Friend Sancho, quoth he, pray 
let me ask you whither your Worftiip is a going ? ‘ 
Is it tp feek. fome Afs you have loft ? No by my 
Trotli. What is’t then thou art hunting after ? 
Why I am. looking,, you muft know, for a thing, 
of nothing, only a Princefs, and in her the Sun of 
Beauty* ftirfooth, and all Heaven together. Well, 
anduwhere do’ft thou think to find all this, Friend 
of.mine? Where f why. in the gr.eat City of Toto- 
fo, And.pray Sir, who fet you to work? Who 
fet me> to.work! There’s a QQeftion l Why .who - 
but the moft renowned Knight' Don Quixote de la 
Menth#, he. , that rights the Wrong’d, tlrit gives ■ 
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Drink to the Hungry, and Meat to thofe that arc 
adry. Very good Sir j but pray do’jft know where 
Ihe fives ? Not I, efackins ! but my Matter fays 
’tis fomewherein a King’s Palace or ftately Cattle. 
And haft thou ever feen her trow ? No marry han’t 
I: Why my Mafter himfelf ne’er fat Eyes on her 
in his Life. But tell me, Sancho , what if the Peo¬ 
ple of Tobojo ftiou’d know that you are come to in- 
veagle their Princefles, and make their Ladies run 
aftray, and fhould bafte your Carcafs handfomely, 
and leave you ne’er a found Rib, do you not think 
they would be mightily in the Right on’t ? Why, 
troth, they would not be much in the Wrong ; 
tho’ methinks they fhould confider too that I am 
but a Servant, and fent on another Body’s Errand, 
and fo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truft 
to that, Sancho, for your People of La Mancha are 
plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure no 
Tricks to be put upon’em : Body of me,| if they 
but fmoak thee, they’ll mawl thee after a ftrange 
Rate. No, no, fore-warn’d fore-arm’d: Why do 
I go about to look for more Feet than a Cat has,for 
another Man’s Maggot ! Befides, when all’s done, 

I may perhaps as well look for a Needle in a Bottle 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for Dulci- 
vea all over the Town of Tobofo. Well ’tis the De¬ 
vil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me upon 
this troublefome Piece of Work. This was the 
Dialogue Sancho had with himfelf; and the Confe- 
quence of it was the following Soliloquy. Well, 
there’s a Remedy for all things but Death, which 
will be fure to lay us flat one Time or other. This 
Mafter of mine, by a thoufand Tokens I ha’ feen, 
is a downright Madman,and I think I come with¬ 
in an Inch of him ; nay, I am the greater Cods- 
head of the two, to ferve and follow him as I do, 
if the Proverb ben’t a Liar, Shew me thy Compa¬ 
ny 
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ny I’ll tell thee what- thou art; and t’other old 
Saw, Birds of a Feather flock together. Nciwi 
then my Mafter being mad, and fo very mad ar 
to niiftake fometimes one thing for another, Black 
for White, and White for Black, as when he tools-. 
the Wind-mills for Giants, the Friar’s Mules for 
Dromedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, 
and much more to the fame Tune, Iguefs’twill 
be no hard Matter to pafs upon him the firft Coun¬ 
try-Wench I {hall meet With,for the Lady Dulciitea. 
If he won’t believe, I’ll fwdar it ; if he fwear a- 
gain, I’ll out-fwear him; and if he be pofitive. 
I’ll be mote pofitive than he ; and ftahd ro’t, and - 
out-face him in’t, come what will on’t : So that 
when he finds I won’t flinch, he’ll either rcfolve 
never to fend me more of his fleeVelefs Errands, 
feeing what a lame Account I bring him, or he’ll 
think fome one of thofe wicked Wizards, who. 
he fays, owes him a Grudge, has tranfmogrify’d 
her into fome other Shape out of Spight. Thii 
happy Contrivance help’d to compofe Sambo's 
Mina, and now he look’d on his grand Affair to be 
as good as dorie. Having therefore flay’d till the 
Evening, that his Mafter might not think he had 
employ’d fo much Time in Going and Coming, 
things fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 
rofe to mount his Dapple, he ipy’d three Country- 
Wenches coming towards him from Tobofo, upon 
three young Afles, whether Male^ or Female the 
Author has left undetermin’d, tho’we may reafo*- 
nably fuppofe they were She-Afles, fuch being 
' moft frequently us’d to ride on by Country-Laflc9 
In thofe Parts. But this being no very material 
Circumftaftee, we need not dwell any longer upoh 
the Deciflon of that Point • ’Tis fufticient they 
were Afles, and difeover’d by Sahcho ; who there¬ 
upon made all the Hafte he oou’d te gets to bis 
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Matter, and found him breathing out a thoufind 
Sighs and amorous Lamentations. Well my San*, 
(bo, faid the Knight immediately upon his Ap~ 
proach, what News ? are w© to mark this Day- 
with a white or a black Stone ? E’en mark it ra¬ 
ther with Red-Oker, anfwer’d Sancho, as they do. 
Church-Chairs, that every Body may know whe* 
they belong, to. Why then, faid Don Quixote, I 
ujppofe thou bring’ft good News. Ay marry do 
I». quoth Sancho } you have no more to do but to. 
clap Spurs to Rozinante, and get into the open. 
Fields, and you’ll fee my Lady Dulcinta. del Toboj'o, 
with a Brace of her Damiels, coming to fee youc 
Worlbip. Blefled. Heaven! cry’d Dori Quixote, 
what art thou faying, my dear Sancho ? Take Heed, 
and do not prefume to beguile my real Grief with 
a delufivc Joy. Adfookers ! Sir, faid Sancho, what 
fliou d t get by putting a Trick upon you, and 
being found out the next Moment ? Seeing is Be¬ 
lieving all the World over. Come Sir, put on, 
put on, and yott’Jl fee our Lady Princefs coming, 
d refs’d up and bedeck’d like her own fweet felf in¬ 
deed*. Her Damiels and Ihe are all one Spark of 
Gold, alK Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all 
Cloth of Gold above ten Inches high. Their Hai* 
fpread. oveV their Shoulders like fo many Sun- 
jReams, and dangling and dancing in the Wind > 
and what’s more, they ride upon three Flea-bitten 
gambling Hags ; there’s not a Piece of Horfe-flelh 
can match em in three Kingdoms. Ambling Nage 
thou, meaneft Sancho, laid Don Quixote. Gambling 
Hags or ambling Nags, quoth Sancho , there’s no 
fcch Difference methinks ; but be they what they 
will, I’m fure f ne’er fat Eyes on finer Creatures 
than thofe that ride upon tbeir Backs, efpecialiy 
qiy Lady Duhinea ; ’cwould make one fwoon away 
but to. look Wjoji hc/r. Let us move then, ipy 
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Sancho, faid Don Quixote, and as a Gratification for 
thefe unexpected happy Tidings, I freely bellow 
on thee the bed Spoils the next Adventure we 
meet with Ihall afford; and if that content thee 
not, take the Colts which my three Mares thou, 
know’ll of, are now ready to Foal on our Town- 
Common. Thank you for the Colts, faid Sancho ; 
but as for the Spoils, I. am not fure they'll be worth 
any thing. They were now- got out of the Wood,, 
apd difeoyer’d the three Countfy-Lafles at a fmall 
diftance. Den Qjiixote Calling his Eyes towards To*, 
hofo, and feeing no Body on the Road but the three 
Wenches, was. flrangely; troubl’d in Mind, and 
turning to Sancho, ask’d him whether the Princels 
and her Damfels were come out of the City when 
he left ’em ? Out of the City, cry’d Sancho; . Why 
where are your Eyes ? Are they in your Heels,, 
in the name of Wonder, that you can’t fee ’em 
coming- towards us, fhining as bright as the 
Sun at Noon-day ? I fee nothing, return’d Don, 
Quixote, but three; Wenches upon as many Afles. 
Now Heaven deliver me from the Devil, quoth. 
Sancho! Is’t poffible your Worihip ihou’d mittake 
three what-d’ye-call-ems, three Ambling Nags. 
I mean, as white as driven Snow, for three ragged, 
Afs-Colts. Body of me! l’Jl e’en pcell off my Beard 
by the Roots an’t be lo. Take it from.me. Friend 
Sancho, faid the Knight,- they are either He, or 
She-AlTes, as fure as I am Don Quixote, and thou 
Sancho Panfa\ at leaf!, they appear to be fueb. 
Come, Sir, quoth the Squire, don’t talk at that 
rate, but fnuff your Eyes, and go pay your Ho¬ 
mage to the Miftrefs of your Soul; for Ihe’s near 
at Hand ; and foraying, Sancho. battens up to the 
three Country-Wenches, and alighting frqm Dapple, 
took hold of one of the Afles by the-Halter, jnid’ 

&lling on. bis Knees, Queen,, and Prince6,.and. 
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Dutchcfs of Beauty, quoth ho, an’t pl«ft your 
Haughcineft, and Grcatnefs, vpuchfaft to tab* irtto 
your good Grace and liking, yohder Knight, your 
prifoner and Captive, who’s turn d Of i fuddcn 
into cold Marble-Stone,, and ftfuck all of a heap, 
to fee himfelf before your High and Mightinefa. I 
am Smho Patifa, his Squire, and he himielt the 
wand’ring Weather-beaten Knight, Don gbuxtte 
dt la Mancha, otherwife call’d the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure. By this time, Don SUgixttt having 
plac’d himfelf down on hit Knees by Sancho, git d- 
with dubious and difconfolate Byes on the Crea¬ 
ture, whom Sancht call’d Queen and Lady ; and 
perceiving her to be no more than a plain Coun- 
try-WencIi, fo far from being well-favour d, that 
Ihe was blubber-cheek’d, and ftat-nos’d, he was- 
loft in Aftonifhment, and cou’d not utter one 
Word. On the other fide, the Wenches were no 
lefs furptiz’d, to fee themfelves ftopp d by two 
Men in fuch different out-fides, and on their Knees.' 
But at laft, Ihe whofe Afs was held by Sancht, took_ 
Conrace. and broke Silence in an angry Tone. 
Come, cry’d (he, get out of our way with a Mur¬ 
rain and let us go about our Bufmefs; for we are 
in hafte Oh Prince*! and Univerfal Lady of 
M», anfwer’d Saucho, why does not that great 
Heart of yours melt, to fee the Poll and Pillar of! 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high and 
miehtv Prefence! Hoy day (quoth another dP 
the^ Females, hearing this) What’s here to -do 
Look how your fmall Gentry come to jeer and 
flout poor Counfry-Girls, as if we could not give 
’em as good as they bring. Go, get about your 
Bufmefs, and let ns go about ours, and fpeed you 
well. Rife, Sancht, faid Don Quixote, hearing tb'ir, 
f a- I am now convinc’d, that my malicious Stjnrs,; 
not yet fatkfy’d with my pali’d Misfortunes, flm 
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Ihed their baleful Influence, and have barr’d alf 
the Paflages that cou’d convey Relief to my mife- 
rable Soul, in this frail Habitation of Animated 
Clay. Oh! thou Extremity of all that’s valuable, 
Mailer-piece of all numane Perfeftion, and only 
Comfort of this afflifted Heart, thy Adorer ; tho’ 
now a fpightful Inchanter perfecuros me, and fad 
cinates my Sight, hiding with Mills and Catara&s 
from me, and me alone, thole Peerlefs Beauties, 
under the foul difguife of rural Deformity, if he 
has not transform’d thy faithful Knight into fome 
ugly Shape to make < me loathfome to thy Eyes, 
look on me with a fmiling Amorous Eye; ana in 
the Submiflion and Genufle&ion which I* pay to 
thy Beauty, even under the fatal Cloud that ob- 
feures it, read the Humility with which my Soul' 
adores thee. Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country- 
Wench. Spare your Breath to cool your Porridge, 
and rid me of your idle Gibberifli. _ Get you on. 
Sir, and let us go; and we Ihal! think it a Kind- 
nefs. This faid, Sancho made way for her, and 
let her pafs, over-joy’d his Plot had fucceeded fo 
well. The Imaginary Dulcinea was no fooner at 
Liberty, but Punching her Afs with the end of 
a Staff which fhe had in her Hand, Ihe began to 
fcour along the Plain: But the angry Beall nor 
being us’d to fuch fmart Inftigarions, fell a Kick¬ 
ing and Wincing at fuch a rate, that down came 
my Lady Dulcinea. Prefently Don Qjtixote rail to : 
help her up, and Sancho to re-fettle and eird her 
Pack-Saddle, that hung under- the Afs r s Belly. 
Which being done, the Knight very courteoufly 
was going to take his fnchanted Miftrefs in his 
Arms, to fet heron her Saddle; but Ihe being 
now gpt on her Legs, took a run, and clapping ; 
her Hands upon the Afs’s Crupper, at one jump ' 
Icap’d into her Pannel, as fwift as a Hawk, ana 
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there ike fate with her Legs aftride, like a Man;. 
By St; Roque ! quoth Sancho, our Lady Miftrefs is 
m nimble as an Eel. Let me be Hang’d, if I 
don’t think fee might teach the bed Jockey in 
Cordova or Mexico to get a Horfe-back. At one 
Jump foe was vaulted into the Saddle, and with¬ 
out Spurs makes her Nag fmoke it away, like a 
Gray-hound; her Damfels are notable Whipfters. 
too ; adad.' they don’t come much foortof her,, 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he faid true,, 
for when Dulcinea was once Mounted, they all 
made after her full fooed, without fo much 2 s 
looking behind ’em, for above half a League. Don' 
fijtixote follow’d ’em as far as he cou’d with his 
Eyes; and when they were quite out of fight,, 
turning to his Squire, now Sancho , faid he, What 
think’ft thou of this matter? Are not thefe bafe 
Inchanters. Inexorable 1 How extenfive is their 
Spight,. thus to deprive me of the. Happinefs of. 
fteingthe.Obje&.of myWifoes in her natural Shape 
and Glory. Sure I was doom’d to be an Example 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againft which thofe 
Caitiffs are employ'd to fooot all the Arrows of 
their Hatred. Note, Sancho, that thefe Traytors. 
were not content to turn and Transform my Dul- 
' tinea , but they muff do it into the vile and De-. 
form’d Rcfemblance of that Country-Wench; nay, , 
they even took from her that fweet Scent of Fra- ', 
grant Flowers and Amber, thofe grateful Odours,, 
fo effential to Ladies of her Rank ; for, to tell the 
Truth, when I went to help her upon her Nag,. 
as thou call’ll it, (for to me it feem’d nothing but - 
an Aft ) fuch a Whiff, fuch a rank Hogp of hot . 
Garlick Invaded my Noftrils, as had like to have, 
overcome me, ana. put me into a Convulfion. 
Qh ye vile Wretches, cry’d Sancho! Oh ye. 
wicked,, and ill-minded Enchanters!: Qh that, 
1 might but once fee the whole Nefl of ye threaded 
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together on one Stringy and hung up a fmoaktng 
by the Gills like To many Pilchers ! You know a 
deal, you dan do a deal, and you make a deal of 
Mischief. One would have thought you might 
have been contented, like a pack of Rogues as 
you are, with having chang'd the Pearls of my 
Lady’s Eyes into Acorns, and her moft pure Golden 
Locks into a Red Cow’s Tail; but you muft be 
medling with her Breath, by which we might 
have guefVd what lay hid under that courfe Dif- 
guifc; tho’ for my parti muft needs own, (he did 
not appear to me Deform’d at all ; but rather 
Fair and Beautiful; by the fame Token that lhc 
had a Mole on the right fide of her Upper Lip* 
like a Whisker, whence fprouted feven or eight 
red Hairs, each about a Span in length, looking 
^like fo many firings of Gold-wire. As the Moles 
on the Body, faid Don Quixote, are generally an- 
fwerable to thofe on the Face, Dulcinea ihould 
have fuch another Mole on that Thigh, which if 
©ppofite to that fide of her Face where that Beauty- 
fpoc is feated ; blit methinks, Sancho , the Hairs 
thou talk’d of are of a length (omewhat extraor¬ 
dinary for Moles. That’s neither here nor there* 
quoth Sancho , there they were I’ll afiiire you, and 
they look’d too as if (he had brought ’em with 
her into the World. That I believe, faid Don 
Quixote, for every part of Dulcinea muft be natu¬ 
rally perfeft andcompleat; fo that though a hun¬ 
dred Moles were fcattcr’d over her fair outfide, 
and as confpicuous too as that which thou did® 
fee, they would be no Deformities in her; but (b 
many Moons and Stars, an additional Luftre to 
her Beauty* But tell me, Sancho , that Saddle which 
appear’d to me to be the Pannel of an Afs, was it* 
a Pilfiort or a Side-Saddle ? It was a Side-Saddle, 
anfwer’d. Swcfoi with a Ficldicovering, and lb' 
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rich that it might purchafe half a Kingdom. And 
could not I fee all this, cry’d Don Qtuxote* Well, 
I have faid it, and muft repeat it a thoiifand times, 
I am the mod unfortunate Man in the Univerle. 
The cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Mafter 
talk at that rate, could hardly keep his Counte¬ 
nance, and refrain from Laughing to fee how ad¬ 
mirably he had fool’d him. At Taft, after a great 
deal of Difcourfe of the fame Nature, they both 
Mounted again, and took the Road fo rSaragotf'*, 
defigning to be prefent at the njoft celebrated ref- 
rivals and Sports that are Solemnised every Year 
in that Noble City. But they met with many Ac¬ 
cidents by the Way, and thofe fo extraordinary, 
and worthy the Reader’s Information, that they 
muft not be pafs’d over unrecorded nor unread ; 
as fhall appear from what follows. 


CHAP. XI. 

♦ • 

Of the Stupendous Adventure that hefell the 
Valorous Don Quixote, with the Chariot 
or Cart of the Court or Parliament of 

Death. 

D ON Quixote rode on very melancholick 5 the 
Malice of the Magicians in transforming 
his Lady Dulcittea perplex’d him ftrangely, and fee 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to diflolve the 
Inchantment, and reftore her to her former Beau¬ 
ty. In this difconfolate Condition, he went on 
abandon'd to, Pift ration, carelefly giving Rtninawt* 
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the Reins: And the Horfe finding himfelf * f 
liberty, and tempted by the goodnefs of me Grab, 
took the opportunity to feed very heartilyWhich 
1 Sancho perceiving, Sir, (faid he, rouzing him from 
« his waking Dream) Sorrow was never delignd 
for Beads, but Men ; but yet let me tell you, it 
J Men give way to’c too much, they make Bealls oi 
themfelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by any 
means, pull up the Reins and ride like a Man £ 
cheer up, and fhew your felf a Knight-Errant* 
What the Devil ails you ; Was ever a Man fa 
Mop’d? Are we here or are we in Emmr, as 
K the Saying is? Lee all the Dulcima $ in the World, 
be doom’d to the Pit of Hell, rather than one 
(ingle Knighton ant be caft down at this rate. 
Hold, Sancho , cry’d Don Spixote, with more 
Spirit than one would have expe&ed j hold, I fay; 
v-' not a Blafphemous Word againft that Beauteous 
*' Incbanted Lady ; for all her 4 Misfortunes are 
y chargeable on the unhappy Don Quixote, and flow 
from the Envy which thole Necromancers bear to. 
J me. So fay I, Sir, reply’d the Squire, for would 

3 it not vex any one that had feen her before, to lee 

1 her now as you faw her! Ay, Samho y faid the 

1 Knight, thy Eyes were blefs’d with a View of her 

1 Perfeftions in their entire Luftre, thou haft rea« 

A fon to fay fo. Againft me, againft my Eyes only 

i is the Malice of her Transformation direfted. But 

% now I think on!t Sancho , thy Defcription of her 

| Beauty was a little abftird in that particular of 

& comparing her Eyes to Pearls 5 fure fuch Eyes aro 

| more like thofe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 

I thofe of a fair Lady; and in my Opinion Dulcinta's 

1 Eyes arc rather like two verdant Emeralds rail’d in 

It with two Celeftial Arches, which fignify her Byp- 

I brows. Therefore, Sancho , you muft take y^fir 

Pearls from her Eyes, and apply ’em to hec Teeth, 
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fori verily believe you miftook the one for the 
other. Troth ! Sir, it might be fo, reply’d Sancho, 
for her Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
Uglinefs did you. But let us leave all to Heaven, 
that knows all things that befall us in this Vale of 
Mifery, this wicked troublefome World, where 
we can be fure of nothing without fome Spice of 
Knavery or Roguery. In the mean time, there’s a 
thing come into my Head that puzzles me plaguily. 
Pray Sir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
Knight, and fend ’em to pay Homage to the Beau¬ 
ty of your Lady and Miftrefs, how the Devil will 
the poor Knight or Giant be able to find this fame 
Dultitiea. I can’t but think how they’ll be to feek, 
how they’ll faunter about, gaping and Baring all 
over Tobofo Town, and if they Ihould meet her full 
butt in the middle of the King’s High-way, yec 
they’ll know her no more than they knew the Fa¬ 
ther that begot me. Perhaps, Sancho, anfwer’d Don 
Quixote, the Force of her lnchantment does not 
extend fo far as to debar Vanqyilh’d Knights and; 
Giants from the Privilege of feeing her in her un¬ 
clouded Beauties:. I will try the Experiment on 
the firft I conquer, and will command them to re¬ 
turn immediately to me, to inform me of their 
Succefs. I like what you fay main well, quoth 
Sancho, we may chance to find out the Truth by 
this means; and if fo be my Lady is only hid from 
your Worfhip, fhe has not fo much reafon to com¬ 
plain as you may have ; but when all comes to all, 
fo our Miftrefs be fafe and found, let us make the 
bed of a bad Market, and e’en go feek Adven¬ 
tures. The reft we’ll leave to Time, which is the 
beft Doftor in fuch Cafes, nay, in worfe Difeafes. 
Don j Qjtixott was going to return an Anfwer, but 
Was interrupted by a Cart that was crofting the 
Road. He that drove it was a hideous Devil, and 

the 
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the Cart being open, without either Tilt or Boughs, 
expos’d a Parcel of the mod furprizing and diffe¬ 
rent Shapes imaginable. The firft Figure that ap¬ 
pear’d to Don Qiiixote was no lefs than Death it 
felf, though with a Humane Countenance ; on the 
one fide of Death flood an Angel with large Wings 
of different Colours; on the other fide was plac’d 
an Emperor with a Crown that feem'd to be of 
Gold, at the Feet of Death lay Cupid with his 
Bow, Quiver and Arrows, but not blind-fold. 
Next to thefe a Knight appear’d compleatly Arm’d, 
except his Head, on which inftead of a Helmet 
he,woreaHat; whereon was mounted a large 
Plume of I’arty-colour’d Feathers. There were 
alfo feVeral other Perfons in ftrange and various 
Dreffes. This ftrange Appearance at firft fome- 
what furprrz’d Don Quixote, and frighted the poor 
Squire out of his Wits ; but prefently the Knight 
clear’d up on (econd Thoughts, imagining it fome 
rare and hazardous Adventure that call’d on his 
Courage. Pleas’d with this Conceit, and arm’d 
with a Refolutiou able to affront any Danger, he 
plac’d himfelf in the middle of the Road, and with 
a loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach¬ 
man, or Devil, cry’d he, or whatever you be, let 
me know immediately whence you come, and 
whither you go, and what ftrange Figures are 
thofe which load that Carriage, which by the 
Fraighr rather feems to be Charon's Boar, than any 
terreftrial Vehicle. Sir, anfwer’d the Devil very 
civilly, flopping his Cart; we are ftrolling Players, 
that belong to shtgulo's Company, and it being 
Corpin-C hr ip 1-tide We have this Morning A died a 
Tragedy call’d the Parliament of Death, in a 
Town yonder behind the Mountain, and this Af¬ 
ternoon we are to Play It again in the Town you 
fee before us, which being fo near, we travel to it 
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in the fame Cloaths we Aft in, to fave the trouble 
of new Drelfing our felves. That young Man 
plays Death, that other an Angel : This Woman, 
Sir, our Poet’s Bed-fellow, plays the Queen ; there 
is one afts a Soldier, he next to him an Emperour ; 
and I my felf play the Devil, and you mult know, 
the Devil is the bell Part in the Play. If you de¬ 
fire to be fatisfy’d in any thing elfc, do but ask and 
I’ll refolve you, for the Devil knows every thing. 
Now by the Faith of my Funftion, faid Don &«/*> 
I find we ought not to give Credit to Appea¬ 
rances, before we have made the Experiment of 
feeling them; for at the Difcovery of fuch a 
Scene, I would have fworn fome ftrange Adven¬ 
ture had been approaching. I wilh you well, good 
People ; drive on to Aft your Play, and if I can be 
ferviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
ready to alfift you with all my Heart; for in my 
very Childhood I lov’d Shows, and have been a 
great Admirer of Dramatick Reprefentations from 
my Youthful Days. During this Friendly Con- 
verfation, it unluckily fell our, that one of the 
Company-iantickly drels’d,being theFool of thePlay, 
came up frisking with his Morrice-Bells, and three 
full-blown Cow’s-Bladders faften’d to the end of 
a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began to flou- 
ri(h his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladders 
againft the Ground juft at Rozinaute's Nofe. The 
Tingling of the Bells, and the rattling Noife of 
the Bladders fo ftartl’J and affrighted the quiet 
Creature, that Don Quixote cou’d not hold him in ; 
and having got the Curb betwixt his Teeth, away 
the Horfe hurried his unwilling Rider up and 
down the Plain, with much more Swiftnefs than 
his feeble Bones learned to promife. Sancbo con- 
fidering the Danger of his Mailer's being thrown, 
prel’ently alighted, and ran as fafl as he cou d to 
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his Afliftartce; but before he cou’d'come up to 
him, Rozinante^ had made a falfe Step, and laid his 
Mailer and himfelf oil the Ground; which was 
indeed the common end of Rozhiante's mad Tricks 
and prefumptuous Racing. On the other fide, the 
Fool no fooner faw Sancbo Hide off to help his Mas¬ 
ter, but he leap’d upon poor Dapple,, and rattling 
his Bladders over the terrify’d Animal's Hide,made 
him fly thro’ the Field towards the Town Where 
they were to play. Sancbo beheld his Mailer's Fall. * 
and his Afs’s Flight at the fame time, and ftooa 
ftrangely dividedin himfelf, not knowing which 
to alfift firft, his Mailer or his Beall. At length, 
the Duty of a good Servant and a faithful Squire 
prevailing, he ran to his Mailer, tho’ every obllre- 

E erous Bounce with the Bladders upon Dalle's 
lind-quarters, ftruck him to the very Soul, and 
he would have wilh’d every Blow upon his own • 
Eye-Balls, rather than on the leaft Hair of his Afs’s 
Tail. In this Agony of Spirit, he : came to Don 
Quixote, .whom he found in far Ifvorfe Circum- 
llances than the poor Knight cou’d have wifli’d, 
and helping him to remount, Oh ! Sir, cry’d he, 
the Devil is run av/ay with Dapple. What Devil, 
ask’d Don Quixote? The Devil with the Bladders, 
anfwer’d Sancbo. No matter, faid Don Quixote. I’ll 
force the Traytor to reftore him, tho’ he were to 
lock him up in the moll profound and gloomy Ca¬ 
verns of Hell. Follow me, Sancbo, We may eafi- 
ly overtake the Waggon, and the Mules lhall attone 
for the Lofs of the Afs. You need not be in fuch 
hafte now, quoth Sancbo , for I perceive the Devil 
has left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
Situcb> faid was true, for both Afs and Devil tum¬ 
bl’d for Company, in imitation of Don Quixote and 
Rozinante and Dapple having left his new Rider to 
walk on Foot to the Town, now came himfelf 
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running back to his Mailer. All this, faid Don 
Quixote, (hall not hinder me from revenging the 
Affront put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 
the Expence of fome of his Companions, tho’ 
it were the Emperor himfelf. Oh good your 
Woifhip ! cry’d Sambo, never mind it ; I be* 
feech you take my-Counfel, Sir; never med¬ 
dle with Players, there’s never any thing to be 
Cot by f t; they are a fort of People that always 
find a many Friends. I have known one of ’em 
taken up for two Murders, yet Tcape the Gal¬ 
lows- You mud know, that as they are a Parcel 
of merry Wags, and make Sport wherever they 
come, every Body is fond of ’em, and is ready to 
Hand their Friend, efpecially if they be the King’s 
Players, or fome of tne noted Gangs, who go at 
fuen a taring Rate, that one might miftake fome 
of ^m for Gentlemen or Lords. I care not, faid 
Don Quixote, though all Mankind united to affifl 
'em, that buffooning Devil (hall never ’fcape unpu- 
nifh’d, to m#e his Boaft that he has affronted 
me. Whereupon riding up to the Waggon, which 
was now cot pretty near the Town, Hold, hold, 
he cry’d, nay my merry Sparks, I’ll teach you to 
be civil to the Beads that are intruded with the 
honourable Burden of a Squire to a Knight-Er¬ 
rant. This loud Salutation having reach’d the Ears 
of the drolling Company, tho’ at a good Didance, 
they presently underdood what it imported ; and 
refolving to be. ready to entertain him, Death pre- 
fenfly lcap’d out of the Cart; the Emperor, the De- 
vil-driver,and the Angel immediately follow’d ; and 
even the Queen, and the God Cupid, as well as the 
red, having taken up their fhare of Flints, dood 
rang’d in Battle-Array ready to receive their Ene¬ 
my, as foon as he fhould come within Stone-fhor. 
Don Quixote feeing them drawn up in fuch excel¬ 
lent 
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lent Order, with their Arms lifted up, and ready 
to let fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made a 
Halt, to cpnflder in what Quarter he might attack 
this Dreadful Battalion, with Icaft Danger to his 
Perfon. Thus pauling, Sancho overtook him, and 
feeing him ready to charge, For Goodnefs fake. 
Sir, cry’d he, what d’ye mean ! Are you mad, Sir ? 
There’s no Fence againft the Beggar’s Bullets, un- 
Iefs you, coif'd fight with a Brazen Bell over you. 
Is it not rather Rafhnefs than true Courage, think 
you, for one Man to offer to fet upon a whole 
Army ? Where Death is too, arid where Emperors 
fight in Perfon ; nay, and where good ana bad 
Angels are againft you ? But if all this weighs 
nothing with you, confider, I befeech you, that 
though they feera to be Kings, Princes and Empe¬ 
rors, yet there’s no.t fo much as one Knight-Errant 
among ’em’all. Now thou haft hit upon the only 
Point, faid Don Quixote, that could flop the Fury 
of my Arm: For indeed, as I have often told thee, 
Sancho, I am bound up from drawing my Sword 
againft any below the Order of Knighthood. ’Tis 
thy Bufinefs tq fight iu this Caufe, if thou haft a 
juft Refentment of the Indignities offer’d to 
thy Afs; and I from this Poft will encourage 
and affift thee with falutary Orders and Inftru- 
ftions. No, I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, I hate 
Revenge ; a true Chriftian rn^lt forgive and for¬ 
get ; and as. for Dapple, I don’t doubt but to find 
him willing to leave the Matter to me, and ftand 
to my Verditt in the Cafe, which is to live peace¬ 
ably and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas’d to let 
me. Nay then, faid Don Quixote, if that be 'thy 
Refolution Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriftian 
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all Probability, this part'bf. the World ^P''4 

g p .‘ »onSul V. W Sb 
hit and Stbihi follotvM him. Qn ^h^ oth^r fidCj 
Death With all his flyitfg Sduadtoh, Return d to 
their Cart, and wfent on their journey Thus end- 
ed the moft dreadful Adverfture of the Chariot of 

Death, much more haDpilphan could ^ve beeri 

e*hefted, thanks to the laudable Cddnfelswmclx 
Santht Pane* gave his Matter ; who the fJ^y fol¬ 
lowing ha^ another Adventure no left remarkable, 
with one that Wa$ a Knight-Errant and. la Lover 

too. 


CHAP. XII. 

the Valorous Don Quixote’/ Strange Ad- | 
venture'with the Knight of the Mtrrors. ■ 

I X O N HuiMte pafs’d the Night, that fucceed- ! 
J ed his Encounter with Death, under the 
sett of fome lofty Trees i where, at Samhos 

be,Son, ho refrefh’cl htafelf »'' h ,[» v w°ere .e ! 
Prftvifions which Dapple carried. As they were at 

Supper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire,what a r?re j 
Fool I had been, had I chofen for my goon 
News che Spoils of your firft Venture, mftead of 
the Breed of the three Mares! Troth ! commend 
rn^tn the faving, A Bird in Hand it worth two invthe 
Bofb. However,anfwer’dDon hadft thou 

i *Jtnr fallen as I Wou’d have done, thou (night ft 
h.„?Sd « Ml tho Emperor’s Golden Crown, 
Patated Winisr fori wdn’d h.« 
pluck'd'.m off, and put 'em into thy power. Ay, 
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but, fays Sancho, your Strolling Emperor’s Crown* 
and Scepters are not of pure ,Gold, but Tinfcl and 
Copper. I grant it, faid Don Quixote, nor is it fit 
the Decorations of the Stage lhould be real, but 
rather Imitations, and the refemblance of Re¬ 
alities, as the Plays themfelves muft be j which, 
by the wav, I wou’d have you love and efteem, 
Sancho, and confequently thofe that write, and 
alfo thofe that aft ’em ; for they are all in- 
ftrumental to the good of the Commpn-Wealcb. 
and fet before our Eyes thofe Looking-glafte? 
that refleft a lively Reprcfentation of Humane 
Life; nothing being able to give us a more juft 
Idea of Nature, and what we are or ought to be, 
than Comedians and Comedies. Prithee tell me, 
haft thou never feen a Play afted, where Kings, 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and other 
Charafters are introduc’d on the Stage ? One 
afts a Ruffian, another a Soldier; this Man a Cheat, 
and that a Merchant; one plays a defigning Fool, * 
and another a Foolifli Lover ; But the Play done 
and the Aftors undrefs’d, they are all equal, and 
as they were before* All thisT fi&ve wen, quoth 
Sancho. Juft fuch Comedy, faid Don Quixote, is 
afted on the great Stage of the World, where 
fome play the Emperors, others the Prelates, and, 
in thort, all ,the Parts that can be brought linto 
% Dramatick Piece ; till Death which is the 

Cataftrophe and End of .the.A’ftion, Aries the 

Aftors of all their Marks of Diftinftion, amf levels 
their quality in the Grave. A r*re Comparifon, 
quoth Sancho, tho’ not fo new, but that I have 
heard it over and over. Juft fuch another is that 
ota Game at Chefs, where while the PJay lafts 
every Piece has it particular Office ; but when the 
Game s; over they are all mingl’d apd hull’d to¬ 
gether, and clapp d into a Bag, juft a j w hch Life’s 
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ended we are laid up in the Grave. Truly, Sancht, 
laid Don Quixote, thy Simplicity leilens, and thy 
Senfe improves every day. And good leafon why, 
-quoth Sanehe ; fome of your Worlhip’s Wit muft 
needs ftick to me; for your dry unkindly Land, 
with good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 
a good Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 
Muck of your Conversation being thrown on the 
barren ground of my Wit, together with the Time 
I ha’ ferv’d your Worfliip, and kept you Com¬ 
pany ; which is, as a body may fay, the 
Tillage; I mud needs bring forth bleded Fruit ac 
laft.fo as hot to Ibame my Matter, but keep in the 
Paths of good Manners, which you have beaten in¬ 
to my fodden Undemanding. Sancho's affefted 
Style made Don Quixote laugh, tho’ he thought his 
words true in the main; and he could not but ad¬ 
mire at his Improvement.' But the Fellow never 
difcover’d his weakneft fo much as by endeavour¬ 
ing to hide it, being moft apt to tumble when he 
drove to foar coo high. His excellence lay chiefly 
in a knack at drawing Proverbs into his Difcourfe, 
Whether to the purpofe or not, as wny one that has 
obferv’d his manner of fpeaking in this Hiftory, 
muft have perceiv’d. 

In fuchDifcourfes they pafled a great part of the 
Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices 
of his Eyes, which was his way of laying he 
had a mind to go to. lleep; Thereupon he un- 
harnefs’d Dapplei and fee him a grazing: Blit poof 
Rozinante was condemn’d to ftand Saddl'd all Night, 
by his Matter’s Injunction and Prefcription, us’d 
of old by all Knight-Errants, who never unfaddl'd 
their Steeds in the Field,but took off their Bridles, 
and hung ’em at the Pummel of fhe Saddle.. How¬ 
ever he was not forfaken by faithful Dapple, whole 
Friendlhip was fo unparallell’d and inviolable, that 

uh- 
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unqueftion’d Tradition has handed it down from 
Father to Son, that the Author of this true Hiftoqr 
compos’d particular Chapters of the united Af- 
feftion of thefe two Bealls ; tho’, to preferve the 
Decorum due to fo heroick a Hiftory, he wou A- 
not infert ’em in the Work. Yet fometimes he 
cannot forbear giving us fome few Touches on that 
Subjeft ; as when he writes, That the two friendly 
Creatures took a mighty Pleafure in being together 
to ferub and lick one another ; and when they had 
had enough of that fporr, Rozinantt would gently 
lean his Head at lead half a yard over Dapple 7 '* 
Neck, and fo they wou’d ftand very lovingly to¬ 
gether, looking wiftly on the ground for two or 
tiiree Days; except fome body made ’em leave that 
Contemplative Pofture, or Hunger compell’d them 
to a Separation. Nay, I cannot pafs by what is. 
reported of the Author, how he left in writing,. 
That he had compar’d their Friendlhip to that of 
Nyfm and Buryohu, and that of Pylades and Qreftt ,„ 
which if it were fo, deferves urtiverfal Admirati¬ 
on ; the fincere affeftion of thefe quiet Animals, 
being a juft Refleftion on Men, who are fo guilty 
of breaking their Friendlhip to one another. From, 
hence came the laying, Theiit tit Friend ; all friend* 
jhip'r gone: Nov Men hug, then fight anon. And that 
other, Whtu ytu fee your Friend, truft to your felf. 
Neither ihou'd the World take it ill,' that the 
. cordial affe&ion of thefe Animals was compar'd 
by our Author to that of Men * fince many im» 

E ortant Principles of Prudence and Morality 
ave been learn’d from irrational Creatures; as-,. 
The ufe of Clyfters from the Stork,. and the Be¬ 
nefit of Vomiting from the Dog. Tho Crane, 
gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, the Ant 
of Prdvidcnce, the Elephant of Honefty, and the 
Horfe of Loyalty. At laft Sambo fell aileep at 
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the Root of a Cork-Tree, and his Matter fetch’d 
a Humber under a fpacious Oak. But it was not 
Jong e’er he was difturb’d by a Noife behind him, 
and darting up, he look’d and hearken’d on the 
fide whence he thought the Voice came, and dif- 
cover’d two Men on Horfe-back ; one of whom Jet¬ 
ting himfelf careJefly Aide down From the Saddle, 
and calling to the other, Alight Friend, faid he, 
JJHbridlc the Horfe; for methinks this place 
will fuppjy them plentifully with Pafturc, and mt 
Avith Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 
Thoughts. While he faid this, he laid himfelf 
down on the Grafs j in doing which the Armour 
he had on made a Noife, a fure frgn, that gave Don 
Quixote to underftand he was fome Knight-Er¬ 
rant. Thereupon going to Sancho, who flept on, 
he pluck’d him by the Arm, and having wak’d 
him with much ado , Friend Sancho , faid he, 
whifpering him in his Ear, here’s an Adventure. 
Heaven grant it be a good one! quoth Sancho. 
But where sthatfame Mailer Adventure’s Worfliip ? 
-Vjiere 1 dolt thou ask, Sancho % Why, turn thy 
Head, Man, and look yonder. Doll thou not fee 
X Knight-Errant there lying on the Ground ? I 
have reafon to think he is in Melancholick Circum- 
ftances, for I faw him fling himfelf off from his 
Hdrfe, arid ftrttch himfelf on the Ground in a 
difcOnfolate manner, and'his Armour clafli’d as he 
fell. What of all that, quoth Sancho ? How do 
you make this to be an Adventure ? I will not yet 
affirm, anfwer’d Don Quixote, that ’cis an Adven* 
ture ; but a very fair Rife to one as ever was leen. 
But hark! he’s tuning fome Inftrumenr, and by 
his coughing and fpitting he’s clearing his Throat 
to ling. Troth now, Sir, quoth Sancho, ’tis e’en 
fo in good earned; and ! fancy ’tis fome Knight 
that’s in Love. All KnightErr ants mud be fo, 

anfwer’d ■ 


of thg renown*d Don Quixote. 737 

anfwer’d Don Quixote. Bpt lets us hearken, and if 
he flogs, we (hall know more of his Circumftancc# 
prefeotjyj foi? out of tl>e Abundance of the Heart 
the Mouth fpeats. Sancho woud have anfwcrd, 

& *° “c &« Of, Woo/. yoic, *h 4 

wps t>w indifferent, interrupted him with the 
following 

$ON G. 

i 

■ I. 

B Ritht Quart, how JhaS your Living Sieve 

Be Jure not to difpleafe ? 

Some Rule if Duty let him crave, 
tie Itgs no ether Eafe. 


fay, tnujl J die, it hopeleft live ? 

, I’d A$ as. you Ordain : 
Defpair a filent Death {ball give* 
Or Love himfelf complain. 


1 * * f ? 

jfly Heart, tho' ftft at Wax, wiUprov^ 

Like Diamonds firm and true: 

For, what th ’ Imp refit on can remove 
Th*Sf fiamp'd by Ltve and you ? 

The Knight of the Wood concluded his Song 
with a Sign, that feem’d to be fetch'd from the 
yery bottom of his Hearts and after fome paufe, 
with a mournful apd difeonfefote Voice : Oh the 
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mod Beautiful, but mod Ungrateful of Women* 
kind, cry’d he, how is it poflible, mod Serene 
Cajilde a de Vandtlia, . your Heart fhou’d confent 
that a Knight who idolizes your Charms, fhould 
wade the Flower of his Youth, and kill hjmfelf 
with continual Wandrings and hard Fatigues ? 
Is it not enough, that I have made you to be ac¬ 
knowledg'd the greated Beauty in the World, by 
all the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 
all the Tartefians , all the Caftiliant , and, in fine, by 
all the Knights of La Mancha ? Not fo neither, 
faid Don Quixote then ; for I my felf am of La 
Mancha, and never acknowledg’d nor ever cou’d, 
nor ought to .acknowledge a Thing fo injurious 
to the Beauty of my Midrefs ; therefore, Sancho, 
’tis a plain cafe, this Knight is out of his Senfes. 
But let us hearken,' perhaps we lhall difcover 
fomething more. That you will, I’M warrant 
you, quoth Sancho, for lie feems in Tune to hoan 
a Month together. But it happen’d otherwife ; 
for the Knight of the. Wood over-hearing them ; 
ceas’d his Lamentation, and railing hlmftlf on 
his Fcer, in a loud but courteous Tone call’d to 

them, Who’s there ? What are ye ? Are ye of the 
Number of the Happy or the Miferable ? Of the 
Miierable, anfwer’d Don Quixote. Repair to me 

then, faid tho Knight of the Wood, and be allur'd 
you have met Mifery and AfHi&ion it felf. Upon 
fo moving and civil an Invitation, Don Quixote and 
Sancho drew near him ; and the Mournful l^night 
taking Don Quixote by the Hand, $it dowjt, laid 
he, Sir Knight, for that your Profellion. is '■ Chi¬ 
valry I need no other Convi&ion than to have 
found you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 
the. cold Night-dews,, are your Companions, and 
the proper Stations and repofing places of Knight- 
Errants. ' T-artf a'Knight, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
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and of the. Order you mention ; and tho’mySor.- 
rows, and Difaftors, and Misfortunes ufdrp > the 
Sear of my Mind, I have dilla Heart dilpos>’d tor. 
entertain the affliftions of others; ? Yours, as i. 
gather by your Complaints, is deriv’d.from Love, 
and, I fuppofe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 1 
Beauty you now mention’d. While they werfr 
thus parleying together, they, late clofe by one- 
another on the hard-Ground, very peaceably and* 
lovingly, and not like Men that by Break-or Day. 
•ewere to break one another’s Heads. And is it 
your Fortune to be, in Love, ask’d the Knight .of. 
the Wood ? ’Tis my Misfortune, anfwerd Don 
Quixote } tho’ the pleafant Refle&ion of having, 
plac'd our afifeQions Worthily, fudiciently bal- 
lances the Weight of our Difalters, and turns them 
ta, a Bleffing. This might b» true, reply’d the 
Knight of the Wood, if? the Difdain of fome 
Midredes were not often fo galling to our Tern-- 
pers, as to infpire us with fomething like the^ 
Spirit of Revenge. For my part, faid Don Quixote, 

I never felt- my. Midrefs’s Difdain. No truly, 
quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my Lady is 
as gentle-as- a Lamb, and as loft as Butter. Is 
that your Squire, faid the Knight of the Wood ? 
It is, anfwer’d Don Quixote. I never faw a Squire;., 
faid the Knight of the Wood, that durft prefume 
to interrupt his Mafter^ when he was fpeaklng 
himfelf. There’s my Fellow yonder;- he’s as big 
as-his Father, and /et no Man can fay he was ever 
fo-laucy as to open his Lips when I fpoke. Well* 
well, quoth Sancho, L-have. talk’d, and may talk? 

again, and before as,, and perhaps .—- bud have- 

done——-The more ye dir, the more-’twiH 
dink. At the fame time the Squire of the WooA 
pulling Sanobe by the Arm, come Brother, faid»be* 
two go where we may chat freely.by oua 
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felvej, like downright Squires as fro are, and left 
our Matters get over Head and Ears in the Stories 
of their Loves; I’ll: Warrant ye they'll be at it all 
Night, and won’t havedone by that time *tisDay*> 
With all my Heart, quoth Smtch»\ and then I’ll; 
tell you who I am, and what I am, and you fhall 
judge if I am not iic to make one among the talk* 
ing Squires. With that the two Squires withdrew, 
ana htd a Dialogue, as Comical as that of their 
Mailers was Serious. > ' 


CHAP. XIII. 

9 

The Adventure with the Knight of the Wood 
continu’d} with the Wife , Rare and Vlea~ 
Jant Difcourfe that faff'd between the two 
. Squires. 

T H E Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
the latter to tell their Lives, and the for¬ 
mer to relate their Amours ; the Story begins with 
the Squire of the Wood. Sir, laid he to Sanchtt, 
this is a troublefome kind of Life, that we Squires 
of Knight. Errants lead : Well may we fay, we eac 
\ our Bread with the fweat of our Brows ; which is 
I one of the Curfes laid on our lull Parents. Well 

j may we fay too, quoth Sattcho, we eat it with » 

cold Shivering of our Bodies ; for there are no 
poor Creatures that fuffer more by heat or cold 
than we do. Nay, if we cou’d but eat at all, ’twou’d 
never vex one t for good Fare lellens Care ; but 
feme time* we fhall go yea Day or two, and never 

fo 
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ft,much »f bwaktylb yolefc it be upon the Wind 
ihrt . Wows. After all* fajd the Squire of the 
,Wpp4 i we may hwr with this, when we think Ql 
|tV»rew#td .we'are to exppft; for;that fame Knight* 
Errant mult be qxceflively-Unfortunate, that has 
pot 'Co me time pr other the Government of fomc 
Jltypd, or fome good handfome Earldom, to bellow 
on his Squire. 'As for me, quoth Satubo, I have 
often told my Mailer, I wou’d be contented with 
the Government of any Iftand; and he is fo Noble 
and Free-heart*<L that he baa promis’d it, pm oyer 
and over. For my part, quoth the other Squire, 
J Jhou’d think my felf well paid for.my Service* 
With fome good Canonry, and 'I-have. rnyMaftcr’s 
Word for it too. Why then,, quoth Sattcho, be¬ 
like your Matter is fome Church-Knight, and may 
bellow fuch Living* on his good Squires. But 
mine is purely Lajck ; fome of his wife Friends in* 
deed (no thanks to them for it) once.upcin ia .time 
pognfeH ’4 him to been ArchbilhOp: )I fancy they 

.wilh’d hiniino good, (but he woy d not j for holl 
he nothing bottn Emperor. plaguily afraid 

he might have hid a hankering after the Church, 
and fo have fpqU’d my Preferment, • I hot being 


an.Afs in a ; CilTock. Lee me tell you, Friend, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, that you are out 
in • your Politicks * for tlttfe Illand, Governments 
bring more Coll than, Worlhip; there’s, a. great 
Cry, but little Wood ; the heft 'will bting more 
Trouble and Care thin they are worth, and thqft 
that take ’em on their Shoulders are ready to fink 
under ’em. I think it were better for us to quic 
this confounded Slavery, and .e’en jog home, 
where ime .may have better Pa dimes. There' urn 
may h*v« Pitying; and Hunting, aadiheJLiMsq 











74* The Life dnd Achievements 


for he s a ferry Country-Squire indeed, that wants 
his Horfe, his couple of Hounds, or his Fifliing- 
Tackie, to live pleafantly at Home. Alt thi* I can 
have at Will, quoth Sanehe : Indeed I have ne'er a 
Nag ; but I have ah hohefli Ais here worth two of 
inv Mailer’s Horfes any Day in the Year. A bad 
ChriJimM be my Lot, and may it be the next, if I 
wou’d fwop Beads with him, tho* he gave me four 
Bulhels of Barley to boot, no marry wou’d not 11 
Laugh as much as you will at the valuelfetort 
wy Dapple i for Dapple you muft know is hit 
Colour. Now as for Hounds we have enough to 
fpare in our Town; and there’s no Sport like 
Hunting at another Man's Cod. Faith and Troth * 
Brother Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood. 
I am fully fet upon’t. Thefe Vagrant Knights 
way oen leek their mad Adventures by them- 
fclvcs for me. IJ] Home, and breed up my Children 
« it behoves me j for I have three, as Precious 
is three Orient Pearls. I have but two, quoth 
but-they might bo prefented to the Pope 
Aimielr, efpccially my Girl, that I breed'up to be a 
C ountefs. ( Heaven blefs her ) in fpight of her 
^Mother $ Teeth. And how old, pray, /aid the 
Squire of the Wood, may this fame Young Lady 
Countefs be ? Why, Bio’s about Fifteen, anfwer’d 
Sancho^ » little over or a little under; but die’s as 
uti as a. Pike, as freOi as an /tyriY-Morning, and as 
MtPng a* * Porter, With- thefe parts, quoth the 
•sher, fee may fet up not only for a Countefs, but 
fpi one of the Wood-Nymphs k Ah, the. Young 
Buxfome Whore's Brood ! What a Spring the Met- 
ttefom Quean will have with her! My Daughter’*. 
■aWbore, quoth Sanchoiti a grumbling Tone, and 
Be* Mother was an honed Woman- before her* 
*»d they fbaJJ bo Honed; by Heaven's bltffinft. 
wkkl live and do well ^So.Sir. pwy ke«p you# 




i 
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Tongue' between , your Teeth, - or (peak as yod 
ought. Methinks void Mader feou’a have taughc 
you better Manners* i for 'Knight'Errants are the 
Very pltlk of Cdbittue. Alas,' quoth the Squire of 
the’Wood; how yod’re trii^ake’n 1 how Kttfcyou 
knowthe way bf'prailing' People now a-days f 
Have you never bbferv’d when any Gentleman at 
a Bull Fcad gives the BuH a home Thrud with 
his Lance,or. when any Body behaves himfelffclever* 
ly upon ’and Occilion ; The People Will Cry our. 
What ai brisk Son of a Whore that is l a efteer 
Dbg,’ I’ll, Wjirtant him. * -So what feems to be 
Slander, uithat'Sefife is riotable Commendation.’ 
And Wd’fcdVis’o by me, don’t think thofe Children 
worth the owning, wlto wonYdo that which may 
make their Parents be commended in that Fafelon, 
Nay, if it be fo, quoth Santbt, I’ll difewn ’em ir 
they don’t; and henceforth you may call my Wife 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds ^jpu can 
think on, and welcome ; for they do a thoufand 
things that deferve all thefe fine Names. : Heav’n 
fend me once more to fee them* and'deliver me 
out of this Mortal Sin of Squire-Erranting, which 
I have been drawn into a fecond time, by the 
wicked- Bait of a hundred Ducats, whieh the De¬ 
vil threw in my own way in Sierra- Mtrena, and- 
which he -Bill Haunts me with, and brings be¬ 
fore thy Eye* here and there and every where. : 
Oh that plaguy Purfe, ’fcis Bill running ih ipy, 
Ht*ad,' methinks I am counting fuch another o- 
♦er and over! Now I hug it, inoW I‘ carry ifr 
home, now I’m buying Land with it;. nour I let 
Leafes, now I’m receiving my Rents, and live 
like a Prince !' Thus I pafi away the time, and 
•his lulls me on to drudge on to the ond of the: 
Chapter,with this Dunder-headod-MaBerof rrtin^ 
who to my knowledge ia more a-Madman* than 
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Tru to, faid the.Squi^qf Ac Wflfld, 
this make* tho v fcrqvwbtrwc,CQyfswufoel* 

• thft Sack, And nmy, yw “IJt M :M^4(nen, J 

tfrnk. my Mwer k wotfe Ajw ypv r nfqr,J^i$ 

<?PP, gf-tfwfe, of whom the fogvcrb fay?, Fool* 
will be meddling; and. who rae44fo s )W«\ an¬ 
other Man’s Bofmefs, Milk* hi* Cow ipto a. Sieve, 
In Searching after anothpr Knight's Wit*, he lofe? 
his pwn; and Hoots up and down for that* which 
may make him rpe thp.finding,, And, if not thq 
Ropy Man in LpVe, quoth SinncffoJ ;I maqry, (fid 

t Other, and with pn* df P'fuMifwpntt pf 

the oddeflh pieaes' in thpWorW-j flwMl ppithtr 
Road nor Boil, and is neither Fim Flefli norgopcj 
Red Herring. .But that’s not the Thing that 
Plagues h>a Noddle now., He ha* fome,other 
Crotchets ip his Crown, and ypu J[1 hear ipore of 
it e’er Jpng. There is no way & fmootb,,quoifc 
Sfwfa, but jt has fome hoiopr rub ip t to Me a 
Bpdy Bumble., In fopie Houfesthey Boil Bea i)» ; 
apd; ip mine art Wih^e Kettles fpU- '?9 Madncfs, 
pa* more peed ; of ,gqod Attendants then WiJHom.y 
But if the old Saying be true, that it lightens Spr-, 
row to have Companions in our {Srief, you ?re 
the fitteft to comfort me; you ferve one Fool and 
I another. My Mafter, qpoth the Squire of thp 
Wood, is mpre Bout than fpoliib, but more Knave 
than either. Mine is pot like yours then { quoth 
Sambo, he has nqt one grain of Knavery m oitnj 
I he's as dull as aa old crack’d Pitcher,, hurts n,o 
/ / Body, does all the good he cap to every Body, * 
' Child may perfwade him it is Night at Noon-Dayj 
apd h* is fo.fimple, that I can’t help Joving him 
with all my Heart and Soul, and can’t leave him, 
in ipight of all his Follies. Have a care. Brother, 
laid, fhe Squire of the Wood, when the Blind lead a 

' th« jBliwb botb may, fall iawttaiDjtch. , Jpf 

better 
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better ito wheel about lair and foftly* and Beal 
bothe again to our own Fire-fides; for thole who 
follow their Nofe are often led into a ftink: Here 
the Squirt of the Wood obferving that Sambo foie 
very often and very dry, I fancy, Brother, faid he, 
that our Tongues Bick to the Palats of our Mouths 
with Talking; but to cure that Dileafc I have 
fomething that hangs to the Pummel of my Sad* 
die, as good as ever was tipp’d over Tongue.- 
Then he went and took down a Leather-Bottle of 
Wine, and a cold Pye at leaB half a Yard long j 
which is nd Fiftion, for Sattcho hitnlelf when he 
laid his Hands on it] took it ratheirfpr a bak’d 
Goat than a Kid; though it was indeed but an 
ovcr*grown Rabbit. .What! faid Sancho at the 
fight, did you. bring this too abroad with you ? 
What d’you think, faid t’other ? Do you take me 
for one of your Freih-water Squires ? I’d have 
you know I carry as good Provifion at my Horfe’e 
Crupper, as any General upon his March. Sambt 
did not Bay for an Invitation, bdt fell to in the 
Dark, cramming downMorfels as big as his FiBi 
Ay marry. Sir, faid he, you are a Squire every 
Inch of you, a true and trufly, round and found, 
noble and free-hearted Squire. This good Cheer 
is a proof of it, which I don’t fay jump’d hither 
by witch’Craft ; but one would almoB think lb. 
Now here fits poor wretched I, that have nothing 
in my Knapfack but a CruB of Cheefe, fo hard, a 
Giant mignt break his Grinders in’r, and a few 
Acorns, Walnuts and Filberds; a ihame on my 
MaBer’s Niggardly Temper,' and his Curfed Mag¬ 
got, in fancying that all Knight-Errants muii live 
on a little dry’d Fruit and Sallets. Well, well! 
Brother, reply’d the Squire of the Wood, our Mai* 
ters may Diet themfclves, by rules ofiChivalry, if 
theypleafe; your ThiBles, and your Heib* and 

Roots 
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Room don’t well agree with my Stomach : I mull 
have good Meat, ffaith! and this Bottle here dill 
at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. Tis my 
Joy, my Life, the Comfort of my Soul, I hug and 
kiia it every Moment, and now recommend it to 
you as the bed Friend in the World. Sancho took 
the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirfty Lips, with 
his Eyes fix’d upon the Stars, kept himfelf in tbac 
happy Contemplation for a Quarter of aa Hour 
together. At laft, when he had taken his-Draught, 
with'a deep Groan, a Nod on-one’fide and a cun* 
ning Leer, Oh! the 1 Son of a Whore ! What rare 
and Catholick Bub it is! Oh ho ! quoth the Sqdire 
«f the Wood, have I caught you at your Son of a 
Whores! I told you fo now that it was a way of 
commending a thing. I knock, under, quoth San - 
the, and own ’tis no dilhonour to call one a Son 
ofa.Whore when we meantopraife him. But 
now, by the Remembrance of her you Love bed,, 
prithee tell me, is not this your right Ciudad-Real 
Wine ? Thou had a rare Palate, anfwer’d the- 
Squire of the Wood, ’tis the very fame, and of a 

E ood Banding too. I knew it faith! faid Sambo,. 

: not this ftrange now ? Turn me loole among 
a parcel of Wines to find the Difference: Adad 1 
Sir, I no fooner olap my Nofe to a. Tader of 
Wine, but l can tell the Place, the Grape, the 
Flavour, the Age> the Strength, and all the Qua¬ 
lities of the Parcel: And all this is natural to me. 
Sir} for I had two Relations by the Father’srfide 
that were the niced Tatters that were known of 
a long time in L* Mancha ; of which two I’ll re- 
lare you a Story that makes good what I laid. Ic 
fell out on a rime, that fome Wine was drawiv 
ftcfh out.of a Hoglhead, and given to chcfe fame 
Friends of mine to Tafte; and they were ask*dr 

tfceir Qjjmiow.of the Condition), the Quality, tho 

GjoocU 
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Goodnefs, the Badnefs of the Wine, and all that. 
The one try’d it.with the tip,ofJiis Tongue, the 
ji other only fmell’d it; the fird faid the Wine 

\ tatted of Iron; the fecond Rid it rather had a 

■u Tang of Goat’s Leather. The Vininerfwore his 
Veflel was clean, and the Wine Near, and fo Pure 
that it could have no Tade of any fuch thing. 
Well, Time ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 
the Veflel came to be empry’d, what do you think. 
Sir, was found in the Cask ? A little Key, .with 
a bit of Leathern Thong ty’d to’t: Now, fudge 
you by this, whether he that comes of fuchVGe¬ 
neration has not reafon to. underftand Wine? 
More reafon than to underdand Adventures, an¬ 
swer’d the other: Therefore lince we have e* 
nough, let’s not trouble our felves to look after 
more, but e’en jog home to our little Cots, where 
Heav’n will find us, if it be its Will. I intend, 
faid Sancho, to wait on.my Matter till we come to 
Snra&ojfa, but then I’ll turn over a new Leaf. To 
conclude: The two friendly Squires having talk’d 
and drank, apd held oqt almod as. long as their 
Bottle, it was high time that Sleep fhould lay 
their Tongues, and afiwage their Third, for to 
quench it was impoflible. Accordingly they had 
no fooner fill’d their Bellies, but they fell fad 
afleep, both keeping their hold on their almod 
j empty Bottle, where we fhall for a while leaye 
f ’em to their red, and lee what pafs’d between their 
5 j Matters. 


\ \ 
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A Continuation of the Adventure of the 

Knight of the. Mirrors. 


M ANY were the Difcourfes that pafi’d be* 
-tween Don Quixote arid the Knight of the 
: Atnongft the reft, Yotf muft know, Sir 
Knight, laid the latter, that by the appointment 
of Fate, or rather by my own Choice, I became 
Enamour’d of the Peerlefs Cajildea de Vandalia. I 
call’ her Pe'erlefs, becaufe (he is lingular * n t ^ 18 
greatnefi of her Stature, as well as in that of her 
Stare'and Beauty. But this Lady has been pleas’d 
t6 take no other notice of my honourable Paflion, 
than in employing me; in many Pefillous Adven¬ 
ture*, like H?rcufit's Step'mother ; ftill promiRng 
me, after I had 'put an happy end to one', that the 
performance of the next lhould put me’ in poffefflj 
on of my Defires, But after a Suc?eflioh of num- 
berlefs Labour's, I do not know which of he* 
Commands will be the laft, and will crown my 
Lawful • Willies.;. Once by her particular- Irijunc-* 
tloh, I Challeng’d' thRtfamoui Giantefs LaGiralda 
of Sevill, who is as ftrong and undaunted as one 
that is made of Brafs, and who, without changing 
Place j is the mod changeable and unconitant 
Woman in the World; 1 went, I law, and over¬ 
came : I made her ftand ftill, and fix’d her in a 
conftant Point, for the fpace of a whole Week j 
no Wind having blown in the Skies during all 
that time but the North, Another time lhe en- 

joyn d 


* 
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joyn’d me to remove the ancient Stones of the 
lhi:dy Bulls of Guifando ; a :Task raore fuitable to 
the Arms of Porters than thole of Knights; then 
lhe commanded me to defeerid and dive into the 
Cave of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard of Attempt) 
and to bring her an account of all the Wonders in 
that difmal Profundity. . I flopp’d the Motion of 
La Giralda, I weigh’d the Bulls of Guifandoi and 
with a precipitated Fall plung’d to the diftant bot¬ 
tom of the Den, and brought to light th* d'rkeft 
fecrets of that black Abyft. But ftill, an. ftill 
my hopes are dead. How dead ? How, becaufe 
her Difdain ftill liver, lives to • enjbyn me new 
Labours, new Exploits. For, laftly lhe has Or* / 
der’d me to traverfe the remoteft Provinces of 
Spain, and exatt a Corifelfion from all the Knight* 
Errants that Roam about.the Land, that her Beau¬ 
ty alone excells that of all other. Women, and that: 

I am the molt valiant arid inoft enamour’d Knight 
in the World. I have already 5°u*n e y’d Over thb 
greateft part of Spain on this Expedition; and Over¬ 
come many Knights who, had the Temerity to con- 
tradift myAflertion: But the perfe&ion of. my 
Glory, is the Refult of my Viftory over the Ve- 
nown’d Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom I Con¬ 
quer’d in fingle Combat, and compell’d to fubmit 
his Dulcinea's to my Cajilita't Beauty. And now I 
reckon the wandring Knights of the u/hole Uni* .1 
verfe all vanquilh’d by my Prowefs: Their Fame, 
their GIory and their Honours being' all Veiled 
in this great Don Quixote, who had before made 
them the Spoils of his Valorous Arm ; though 
now they muft attend the Triumphs of my Viftd* 
rv, which is th’e ( greater, fince the Reputation, of 
the Conqyerour rifes in proportion to that of the 
Vanouilh’d; and all the latter’s Laurels ate tranft 
ferr’dtome. 1 . /ii 

< ‘ Don 
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Don Quixote was amax’d to hear the Knight ran 
on at this rate, and had the Lye ready at his 
TongueVend to give him a thouland- times; but 
designing to make him own his Falfity with his. 
own Mouth, he drove to contain his Choler ; and 
arguing the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, faid 
he, That your Viftories have extended over all 
the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the whole 
World, I will not difpute j but that you have van- 
quilh’d Don Quixote tie la Mancha, you mult give 
me leave to doubt: It might be tome body like 
him'; tho’ he is a Perfon whom but very few can 
referable. What d’ye mean ? Anfwer’d the Knight 
of the. Wood: By yond fpangled Canopy of the 
Skies, I fought Don Huixote hand to hand, van- 
quifh’d him, and made him fubmit.; he is a tall 
wither-fac’d,leathern-jaw’d Fellow,feragged,griz- 
ale-hair’d, Hawk*no$’d, and wears long, black, 
lank Muftachio’s: He is diftinguifh’d in the Field 
by the Title of the Knight of the Woeful Figure: 
He beftrides and manages that fir-fam’d Courier 
Roziwwte ; and has for trie Miftfcft of his Affecti¬ 
ons, one Dulcines del Tobofo, fometimes call’d Aldvn u 
(a Lorenzo s as mine, whofe Name was Cajildea, and 
who is of jSndalttfia, is now didinguima by the 
Denomination of Cajildea de Vandalia : and if all 
thefe convincing Marks be riot iufficient to prove 
this Truth, I wear a Sword that (hall force even 
Incredulity to Credit it. Not fo fad good Sir 
Kriigbt, faid Don Quixote ; pray attend to what I 
Ihall'deliver upon this Head: you mull know that 
this fame Don Quixote is the greateft Friend I have 
in the World; infomuch that I may fay I love 
him as well its I do my felf. Now the Tokens 
that you have defcrib’d him by, are fo agreeable 
to his Perlon and .CircumdanCes, that one wojjld 

think he ihould be the Perfon you Subdu’d. ./On 
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the other hand, I amconvinc’d by the more power¬ 
ful Argument of undeniable Senfe, that it cannot 
be he. But thus for I will allow you, as there are 
many Inchanters -that are his Enemies, efpecially 
one whofe Malice hourly perfecutes him, perhaps 
one of them has aflum’d his Likened, thus by a 
Counterfeit Conqueft to defraud him of the Glory 
contracted by his fignal Chivalry over all-the.Uni- 
verfe. In confirmation of which I can further tell 
you, *tis but two Days ago that thefe envious Ma* 
gicians transform’d the Figure and Perfon of the; 
Beautiful Dulcinea del Tobojb into the bafe and fordid' 
likenefs of a Ruftic Wench. And if this will not 
convince you of your Errour, behold Don Qttixote 
himfelf in Perfon, that here (lands ready to main¬ 
tain his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or on 
Horfeback, or in what other manner you may 
think convenient. As he faid this, up he darted, 
and laid his-Hand to his Sword, expelling the 
Motions and Refolutions of the Knight of the 
Wood. But with a great deal of Calmnefs, Sir, 
faid he, a good Pay-mader grudges no Surety : 
He that could once vanquiih Don Quixote when 
transform’d, needs not fear him in his proper 
Shape. But fince Dafknefs is not proper for the 
Atchievements of Knights, but rather for Robbers 
and Ruffians, let us expeft the Morning-light, 
that the Sun maybe a Witnefsof our Valour* The 
Conditions 1 of our Combat (hall be, That the 


Conquer’d lhall be wholly at the Mercy of the 
Conquerour, who fhall dilpofe of him at Difcre- 
tion ; provided always he abufes not his Power, 
by commanding any thing unworthy the Honour 
of Knighthood. Content, faid Don Quixote, 
lifke thefe Terms very well. With that they both- 
wqnt to.look out their Squires, whom they found 
fnoiring very foundly in the very fame pofturei .as 

..'when 1 
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wlicn they firft fell afleep. They rouz’d them 
up; end order’d them to get fheir Speeds ready s 
for, the fitft Rays of the rjfing iSunmuft behold 
them engage in a Bloody and unparallelld Angle 
Combat. This News Thunder.ftruck s»ntbo, and 
put him to his Wits-end for his Matter’s Danger; 
having heard the Knight of the Wood’s Courage 
ft range! y mignify’d by his Squire. However, 
without the leaft reply he went with his Com*, 
panion to feek their Beafts, who by this time had 
flnell’d out onto another and were got lovingly all 
together. Well Friend, faid the Squire to Sancho 
as they went, I . find our Matter’s are to fight ; fo. 
you and I are like to have a Brulh too} for ’tis 
the wav among us shuialufinm, not to let the Se- 
«S(ir«.nd idly by, with Arms .-crofs, white 
their Friends are at it. This, faid Sancho, may be 
aCuftom in yoUr Country ; but let me tell you, 
’tis a damn’d Cuftom, Sir Squire, and none but 
Ruffians and Bloody-minded Fellows wpuld'ftand 
up for’r: But there’s no fuch Praftice among 
Sauires Errant, elfe my Matter would have minded 
me of it e’er this; for he has all the Laws of 
Knight-Errantry by Heart. But fuppofe there be 
fucli a Law, I will not obey it, that s flat; 111 
‘ rather pay the Penalty that’s laid pn,fuch Peacea¬ 
ble Squires; I don’t think the Fine can be above 
two pounds of Wax, and thatwillcCoft me ltfs 
than the Lint would’to make Tents for my&c u /l» 
which methinks is already cleft down to my Chin. 
Betides, how would you have me Fight? I have 
ne’er a Sword, nor ever wore any. No matter, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, 1 ve a Cure for 
that Sore. I ha’ got here a couple ofLinnen- 
Bags, both of a --fixe, you -fijall -take one,i and l 
Mother, and fo we’Jl let drive one at one -artQthe* 
with thefe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with all my 



I® 
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but half a dofceft of frftooth Stones into each Bag, 
that th’e Wiild mayn’t blow’em to and fro, and 
they may play the better, arid fo we may brulh 
onfe. afiother’s C<>dts cleverly, and yet do our 
felvcs hp great hurt/ Body of my Father! quoth 
Stricpo, what, fprc Sable-Fur, what painty carded 
Cotton and'-Lambs wool he cram's into the Bags, 
to hind«r-,our making Pap pf p Ur Brains, and 
ToUchrWPpd of vOur'Bones! Bpt |,hy' again and 
again, I am not in a humour to Fight, though 
they WPre only full of Silk-balls. Let our Matters 
Fight, and hear on’t in another World ; but let us 
drink and live while we may, for why ihould we 
ftrive to find put Live^ before their Time and 

fCpafrsn • »n A 4/i atari**A HI_ L 


faid the igyire of the Wood, For all that, we 
touft Fight half an Hour or fo. Not a Minute, 
reply’d Sancho : I han’t the Heart to quarrel with 


a Gentleman with whom I have been eating and 
drinking. I an’c angry with you in the leaft, and 
A t0 P { e *J* n g A for c, t could never fight itx 
cold Blood. Nay,-if that -be $]], faid the^quire 
of the Wood, you Ifliall fee angry enough. I’ll 
»>/*«£ you; feir. before we go to’t, dVe fee, 

J.jj 11/a Hr lih l/art, kAnJA.tM.1.1 *1. ..i., ' « w 
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!) walk m very handfomely to you, and lend 
your Worlbip three or four found flaps o’ the 

hanc. ann lrnnolr vnii /Iahim - t_/*_ 


Chaps, and knock you down; which will be fure 
to awaken your Cholpr, though it flept as found 
is J . Domoufe. Nay then, qupth Sancho, I have, 
aTr.ck forlorn Tr/ck, 1/ ,fi„ be .11, .nd.you. 

yob bring, for I wil|. uko 
Lcaver (j [you undetfhnd 
«lB)/i«nd before you cinwaken myCholer.will 
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I lav your* afleep To faft, that it {hall never wak. 
morc, y unlcft in Vother Worl^; .yfet ‘ti* Veil 
known, I am one will let no M*h« J?? 

Nofe. Let every Man look before he Leaps. Ma- 
ny comc for Wool!) that so home {Horn* No Min 
knows what another can do: So, Friend, let every 
Man’s Choler fleep. with him ; Blefled are the 
Peace makers, and Curfed are the Peace-breakers. 
A Baited Cat may turn as fierce as a Lion. Who 
knows then *hatl that am a Man fnay turn'tp. ij 
I’m provok’d. Take it therefore for a Waging 
from me, Sir Squire, that all the M.fchief ypu 
may be hatching in this mannir fliall lie at your 
Door. Well, (aid t’other, ’twill be Day anon, and 
then we fliall fee what’s to be done. 

And now a thoufand forts of pretty Birds began 
to warble in the Trees, and with . their vanoui 
chearful Notes feem’d to falute the frefhJM, 
who then difplay’d her riling Beauties thrpugh the 
Gates and Archfcs of the Baft, and gently (hook 
from her dewy Locks a Shower of liquid Pearls, 
fprinkling and imriching the verdant Meads with 
that reviving Treafure, which feem’d to faring 
and drop from the bending Leaves. The Willows 
diftill’d their delicious Manna, the Rivulets fond- 
ly murmur’d, the Fountains fm 1 1 d, the Woods 
were cheer’d, and Fields ertnch d at her Approach. 
But no fooner the dawning Light recall d Diftin- 
ftion, than'the firft thing that preferred it fc?f to 
Sambo's View, was the Squire of the Woods 
Nofe, which was To big that it over-fhadoV d ah 
moft his whole Body. In fliort, tisftrf to have, 
been of a monftrous fize, crooked in the middle, 

ftudded with Warti and Carbuncles, tawny as * 

bambino doutV lOmC tWO tin- 
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Nofe, fo disfigur'd the Squire, that Sambo was 
feiz’d with a Trembling at the Sight, and refolv’d 
now to take two hundred Cuffs, before his Cho« 
ler (hould awaken to encounrer fuch a Hobgoblin. 
As for Don Quixote, he fix’d his Eyes upon his 
Antagonift ; but as his Helmet was on, and he 
had pull’d down the Bever, his Face could not be 
feen ; however, he obferv’d him fo be ftrong- 
limb’d, though not very tall. Over his Armour he 
wore a Coat that look’d like Cloth of Gold, over- 
fpread with Looking-glades cut into the Shape of 
Half-Moons, which made a very glittering Show : 
A large Plume of yellow green and white Fea¬ 
thers wav’d about his Helmet; and his Lance, 
which he had fet up againft a Tree, was very thick 
and long, with a Steel-Head a Foot in length. 
Don Qiiixote furvey’d every particular, and from 
hij Obfervations judg’d him to be a Man of great 
Strength. But all this was fo far from daunting 
his Courage, like Sambo, that, with a gallant De¬ 
portment, Sir Knight of the Mirrours, faid he, 
if your eager Defire of Combat has not made you 
deaf to the Entreaties of Civility, be pleas’d to lift 
up your Bever a while, that I may fee whether the 
Gracefulnefs of your Face equals that of your Bo¬ 
dy. Whether you be Vanquish'd or Vi&orious in 
this Enterprise, anfwer’d the Krnght of the Mir¬ 
rours, you fhall have Leifure enough to fee my 
Face: I cannot at prefent facisfy your Curiofity ; 
for every Moment of Delay from Combat is, in 
my Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca - 
Jildea de Faitdalia. However, reply’d Don Qtiixm 
cte> while we get a Horfeback, you may tell me ‘ 
whether I be the fame Don Qitixotc whom you pre¬ 
tend to have overcome ? To this I anfwer you, faid 
the Knight of the Mirrours, you are as like the 
Knight I vanquiftul as one Egg i$ like another. 
Vol.IIL LI ' Buc 
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But confidering what you tell me, that you are 
perfecuted by Inchanters, I dare not affirm that x 
you are the fame. Tis enough for me, faid Dow 
Quixote, that you believe you may be in Error; 
but that I may entirely prove your Doubts, let s 
to Horfc; for, if Providence, my Miftrefs, and 
my Arm affift me, I will fee your Face in lefs time 
than it would have coft you to have lifted up your 
Bever, and make you know that I am not that 
Don Quixote whom you talk’d of having Vanquifli- 
ed. This faid, without any more Words they 
Mounted. Don Quixote wheel’d about with Roxi- 
name, to rake Ground for the Career : The Knight 
of the Mirrours did the like. But before Don 
Quixote had rid twenty Paces he heard him call to 
him : So meeting each other half way, Remem- 
ber, Sir Knight, cry’d he, the Conditions on which 
we Fight ; The Vanquifh’d as I told you before, 
fhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grant 
It anfwer’d Don Quixote, provided the Vittor im- 
pofes nothing on him that derogates from the Laws 
of Chivalry. I mean no otherwife, rejply’d the 
Knight of the Mirrours. At the fame time Don 
Quixote happen’d to caft his Eye on the Squire’s 
ftrange Nofe, and wonder’d no lefs at the Sight of 
it than Sancho, taking him to be rather a M.onfter 
than a Man. Sancho feeing his Matter fet out to 
take fo much Diftance as was fit to return on his 
Enemy with greater Force, would not truft him- 
felf alone with Squire Nofe, fearing the greater 
fhould be too hard for the lefs, and cither that or 
Fear fhould ftrike him to the Ground. This made 
him run after his Matter, till he had taken hold of 
R«*i'v/i«r<’sStirrup*Leathers; and when he thought 
him ready to turn back to take his Career ; good 
your Worfhip, cry’d he, before you run upon yout 

Enemy help me to get up into yon Cork-Tree, 

where 
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where I may better, and much more to my liking, 
fee your brave Battle with the Knight. I rather 
believe, faid Don Quixote, thou want’tt to be 
pearch’d up yonder as on a Scaffold, to fee the 
Bull-baiting without Danger. To tell you the 
Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow’s unconfcionable 
Nofe has fo frighted me,that I dare not ftay with¬ 
in his reach. It is indeed fuch a Sight, faid Don 
Qjtixote, as might affeft with Fear any other but 
my felf ; and therefore come, I’ll help thee up. 
Now while Sancho was climbing up the Tree, with 
his Matter’s Afliftance, the Knight of the Mirrors 
took'as much Ground as he thought proper for his 
Career ; and imagining Don Qiiixote had done the 
fame, he fac’d about, without expefting the Trum¬ 
pet’s Sound or any other Signal for a Charge, and 
with his Horfe’s full Speed, which was no more 
than a middling Trot, (for he was neither more 
promifing nor a better Performer than Rozinante) 
he went to encounter his Enemy. But feeing him 
bufy in helping up his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
and flopp’d in the middle of the Career, for which 
the Horfe was mightily oblig’d to him, being al¬ 
ready fcarceable to ftir a foot farther. Don Quixote, 
who thought his F.nerny was flying upon him, fet 
Spurs to Rozinantc's hinder Flank vigorouily, and 
fo waken’d his Mettle, that the Srory fays, this 
was the only Time he was known to Gallop a lit¬ 
tle, for at all others, downright Trotting was his 
beft. With this unufual Fury he foon got to the 
Place where his Opponent was ftriking his Spurs 
into his Horfe’s Sides up to the very Rowels, with¬ 
out being able to make him ftir an Inch from the 
Spot. Now while he was thus Goading him on 
and at the fame time encumbr’d with his Lance* 
either not knowing howto fet it in the Rett or 
wanting Tim0 to do it; Don Quixote^ who took 
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no notice of his Diforder, Encounter’d him with¬ 
out Danger, fo furioufly, that the Knight of the 
Mirrors was hurry’d in fpight of his Teeth over 
his Horfe’s Crupper; and was fo hurt with falling 
to the Ground, that he lay without Motion, or 
any Sign of Life. Sr.ncho nofooner faw him fallen, 
but down he comes Aiding from the Tree, and 
runs to his Mafter, who having difmounted, was 
got upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un¬ 
lacing his Helmet, to fee if he were dead or alive, 
and give him Air. But who can relate what he 
law, when he faw fhe Face of the Knight of the 
Mi rrors, without raifing Wonder, Amazement or 
Aftonifhment in thofe that (hall hear it? He faw, 
fays the Hiftory, in that Face, the very Vifage, 
the very Afpcft, the very Phyfiognomy, the very 
Make, the very Features, the very Effigy of the 
Batchelor LawpJ'an Cannfa. Come Sum l.o, cry’d he 
as he faw it, come hither, look and admire what 
thou may’ft fee, yet not believe. HaAe, my Friend, 
and mark the Power of Magick ; What Sorcerers 
and Inchanters can do! Sancho drew near, and fee¬ 
ing the Batchelor Sampfn Carrafco's Face, began to 
Crofs himfelf a thoufand times, and Blefs himfelf 
as many more. The poor defeated Knight all this 
while gave no Sign of Life : Sir, quoth Sancho to 
his Mafter, if you’ll be rul’d by me, make fure 
work: Right or wrong, e’en thruft your S’word 
down this Fellow’s Throat that’s fo like the 
Batchelour Sampfon Carrafto^ and lo mayhaps in 
him you may chance to murder one of thofe bit¬ 
ter Dogs thofe Inchanters that haunt you fo. That 
Thought’s not amifs, faid Don Quixote ; and with 
that drawing his Sword, he was going to put S«n- 
tbo's Advice in Execution, when the Knight’s 
Squire came running without the Nofe that fo dif- 
guis’d him before « and calling w Don Quixote ; 

Hold, 
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Hold, Noble Don Quixote cry’d he! Take heed!' 
Beware! ’Tis your Friend Sampfiu Canafco thac 
now lies at your Worfhip’s Mercy, and I am Ins- 
Squire. And where’s your Nofe, quoth Sancho, fee¬ 
ing him now without his Difguife ? Here in my 
Pocket, anfwer'd the Squire; and fo faying he 
pull’d out the Nofe of a Varnilh’d Pafte-board Viz- 
zard, fucli as it has been deferih’d. Sancho having 
more and more Bar’d him in the Face with great 
EarneAnefs, Blefled Virgin defend me, quoth he! 
Who’s this ? Thomas Cedal, my Friend and Neigh¬ 
bour? The fame Friend Sancho, quoth the Squire? 
I’ll tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles he 
was inveagl’d to come hither. Mean while defire 
your Mafter not to mifufe, nor Aay, nor meddle 
in the leaft with the Knight of the Mirrors, that 
now lies at his Mercy; for there’s nothing more 
fure than that ’tis our ill-advis’d Countryman 
Sampfon Carrafco, and no body elfe. 

By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to- 
come to himfelf; which when Don Quixote ob¬ 
serv'd, fetting the Point of his Sword to his. 
Throat, Thou dy’ft, Knight, cry’d he, if thou 
itfufe to confefs that the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobo- 
fo excells thy Cajildea de Vandalia in Beauty. Be¬ 
sides this , thou /halt promife (if thou efcape 
with Life from this Combat) to go to the City of 
Tohfo ; ..where, as from me, thou fhalt prefent thy 
felf before the Miftrefs of my Delires, and refiga 
thy Perfon to her Difpofal: If (he leaves thee to 
thy own, then thou (halt come back to me, (forth© 
Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thou 
•halt give me an Account of the Tranfaftions be¬ 
tween her and thee. Thefe Conditions are con¬ 
formable to our Agreement before the Combat, 
and do .not tranfgrefs the Rules of Knight-Erran¬ 
try. I do confefs, faid the difeomfited Kniphfc 
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that the Lady Du!dues del Tol>oJVs ripp’d and dirty 
Shooe is preferable to the clean, though ill-comb’d 
Locks of Cajildea ; and I promife to go to her, 
and come from her Prefence to yours, and bring 
you a full and true Relation of all you have en- 
join’d me. You fhall alio confefs and believe, ad¬ 
ded Don Quixote, that the Knight you vanquifh d 
neither was nor could be Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
but feme body elfe in his likenefs; as 1 on the 
other fide do confefs and believe, that though you 
feein to be the Batchelor Sauipfon Carrafco, you are 
not he, but fome other whom my Enemies have 
transformed into his Refemblance, to afTwdge the 
Violence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 
with Moderation the Glory of my ViGory.^ All 
this I confefs, believe and allow, laid the Knight; 
and now 1 befeech you let me rile, it the Hurt 
1 have receiv’d by my Fall will give me leave ; for 
I find my fe!f very much bruis’d. Don Quixote 
help’d him to rife by the Aid of his Squire Thomas 
Cceial, on whom Sancho fix’d his Eyes all the while, 
asking him a thoufand Queftions ; the Anfwers to 
which convinc’d him, that he was the real ThomM 
Cccial, *s he Did, though the Conceit of what was 
told him by his Mailer, that the Magicians had 
transform’d the Knight of the Mirrors into Satnpfon 
Carrafio, had made fuch an Impreflion on his Fan¬ 
cy, that he could not believe the Teftimony of 
his own Eyes. In ftiort, the Mafter and the Man 
p; rfified in their Errour. The Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire, much out of Humour, and 
much out of Order, left Don Quixote to go to fome 
Town where he might get fome Ointments and 
Plaifiers for his Ribs. Don Quixote and Santho con¬ 
tinu’d their Progrefs for Saragefa ; where the Hif- 
tory leaves them, to relate who the Knijjhc of the 
Mirrors and his Squire were. 
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Giving an Account who the Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire were. 

D O N Quixote went on extremely pleas’d, 
and joyful, priding himfelf and glorying in 
the Viftoi y he had got over fo valiant a Knight, 
as the Knight of the Mirrors, and relying on his 
Parole of Honour, which he could not violate, 
without forfeiting his Title to Chivalry, that he 
wou’d return to give him an Account of his Re¬ 
ception, by which means he expefled to hear whe¬ 
ther his Miftrefs continu’d under the Bonds of In- 
chantmenr. But Don Quixote dream'd of one 
thing, and the Knight of the Mirrors thought of 
another. His only Care for the prefent, was how 
to get Cur’d of his Bruifes. 

Here the Hiftory relates, That when the Bat¬ 
chelor Carrafco advis’d Don Quixote to proceed in 
his former Profeflion of Knight-Errantry, it was 
the Refult of a Conference which he had with the 
Curare and the Barber, about the bed; means to 
prevail with Don Qtiixote to flay quietly at Home* 
anddefift from rambling after his unlucky Adven¬ 
tures. For Carrafco thought, and fo did the reft, that 
'twas in vain to pretend to hinder him from going 
abroad again, and therefore the beft way wou’d be 
let him go, and that he fhou’d meet him by the 
way, equipp’d like a Knight-Errant, and fhou’d 
take an Opportunity to Fight, and overcome him* 
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which he might eafily do, firft making an Agree¬ 
ment with him, that the Vanquilb’d mould fub- 
the Vigor’s Difcretion. So that after the 


nut to 


Batchelor had Vanquifh’d him, he fhou’d com¬ 
mand him to return to his Houfe and Village, and 
not offer to depart thence in two Years, without 
Permiffion $ which ’twas not doubted but Don 
Quixote would religioufly obferve, for fear of in¬ 
fringing the Laws of Chivalry ; and in this Time 
they hop'd he might be wean’d of his Frantick 
Imaginations^ or they might find fome means to 
Cure him of his Madnefs. Carrafco undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial > a brisk, pleafant Fellow, 
Sancho's Neighbour and Goflip, proffer’d to be his 
Squire. Swpfin equipp’d liimfclf, as you have 
heard, and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Pafteboard- 
Nofe to his own, that his Goffip Sancho might not 
know him when they met. Then they follow'd 
Don Slutxote fo clofe, that they had like to have o- 
vertaken him in the midft of his Adventure with 
•the Chariot of Death, and at laft they found him 
v in the Wood, that happen’d to be the Scene of 
their Encounter, which might have prov’d more 
rfatal to the Batchelor, and had fpoil’d him for ever 
‘from taking another Degree, had not Don §lu(xote 
been fo obftinate, in not believing him to be the 
fame Man. 

» And now Thomas Cecial 7 feeing the ill Succefs 
,t>f their Journey; by my Troth! faid he, Matter 
Carrafco % we have been ferv’d well enough. ’Tis 
cafy to begin a Bufinefs, but a hard matter to go 
through. Don Quixote is Mad, and we think our 
felves Wife; yet he’s gone away found, and laugh¬ 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worfliip’s left here 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who’s 
.the greateft Madman, he that is fo kecaufe he can’t 
iheJp it, or he that is fo for his Pleafure ? The Dif- 
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ference is, anfwer’d the Batchelor, that he that 
can’t help being Mad, will always be fo; but he 
that only plays the Fool for his Fancy, may give 
over when be pJeafcs. Well then, quoth Cecial,. 

I, who was pleas’d to play the Fool in going a 
Squirc-Erranting with your Worlhip, for the felf- 
fame Reafon will give it over now, and e’en make 
the beft- of my way home again. Do as you will,, 
reply’d Carraj'io, but ’tis a Folly to think I ever 
will go home, till I have fwingingly paid that un¬ 
accountable Madman. ’Tis not that he may reco¬ 
ver his Wits neither: No, ’tis pure Revenge now,, 
for the Pain in my Bones won’t give me leave to 
have any manner of Charity for him. Thus they 
went on Difcourfing, till at laft they got to a 
Town, where, by good Fortune, they met with a 
Bone-fetter, who gave the Bruis’d Batchelor fome 
Eafe. Thomas Cecial left him, and went Home, 
while the other ftay'd to meditate Revenge. Ih 
due time the Hiftory will fpeak of him again, 
but muft not now forget to entertain you with 
Don Quixtte's Joy. 


C H A P. XVI. 

What happen d to Don Quixote, with a fo - 
her Gentleman of la Mancha. 

D O N Quixote purfu’d his Journey, full, as 
we faid before, ol Joy and SatisfafHon ; his 
late Viflory made hitn efteem himfelf the moK 
Valiant Knight-Errant *of the Age. He counted 
all- his. future Adventures as already, finiflfd and 
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happily atchiev’d. He defy'd all Inchantments 
and Enchanters. No longer did he remember the 
innumerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courfe 
of his Errantry; nor the Ihower of Stones that had 
dalh’d out half of his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude 
of the Galley-Slaves, nor the Infolence of the 
Tanguejian Carriers, that had fo abominably batter’d 
his Ribs with their Pack-ftaves. In Ihort, he con¬ 
cluded with himfelf, that if he cou’d but by any 
manner of means diffolve the Inchantment of his 
ador’d Dulcinea, he Ihould have no need to envy 
the greateft Felicity that ever was, or ever could 
be attain’d by the mod fortunate Knight in the 
habitable Globe. While he was wholly employ’d 
in thefe pleafing Imaginations; Sir, quoth Sancho 
to him, is it not a pleafant thing that I can’t for 
the Blood of me put out of my Mind that huge 
unconscionable Nofe, and whapping Noftrils of 
Tomas Cecial, my Goflip F How, S4uc/j«,anfwer’d Don 
Sfyixote, do’ft thou Hill believe, that the Knight of 
Che Mirrours was the Batchelor Carrafco, and that 
Thomas Cecial was his Squire ; I don’t know what 
to fay to’r, quoth Sancho, but this I’m fure, that 
no body but he cou’d give me thofe Items of my 
Houfe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. 
Befides, when his hugeous Nofe was oiF, he had 
Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair. I ought to know it 
I think : I have feen it a hundred and a hun¬ 
dred times, for we are but next-door Neigh¬ 
bours ; and then he had his Speech to a Tittle. 
Come, on, return’d Don Quixote ; let us reafon 
upon this Bufinefs. How can it enter into any 
one’s Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampfon Car¬ 
rafco (houa come Arm’d at all Points, like a 
Knight-Errant, on purpofe to Fight with me ? 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him any 
occafion to be mine? Am I his Rival ? Or has he 

taken 
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taken up the Profeifion of Arms, in Envy of the 
Glory which I have purchas'd by my Sword ? 
Ay, but then, reply’d Sancho, what fhall we fay 
to the Refemblance between this fame Knight, 
whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carrafco, and the 
Likenefs between his Squire and my Goflip ? If 
’tis an Inchantment, as your Wor&ip fays, were- 
there no other People in the World but they two, 
to make ’em like ? All, all, cry’d Don Qitixete, is 
the Artifice and Delufion of thofe malevolent Ma¬ 
gicians that Perfecute me, who, forefeeing that 
I {hou’d get the Vittory, difguis’d tHfeir Vanquifh’d- 
Property under the Refemblance of my Friend, 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friendlhip 
might interpofe between the Edge of my Sword,, 
ana moderate my juft Refentment, and fo refcue 
him from Death, who bafely had attempted on my 
Life. But thou, Sancho, by Experience, which- 
cou’d not Deceive thee, know’ft now eafie a Mat¬ 
ter 'tis for Magicians to Tranfmute the Face of any 
one into another Refemblance, fair into foul, and 
foul again into fair ; fince not two Days ago, with 
* thy own Eyes thou beheld’ft the Peerlefs Dultine* 
in her natural ftate of Beauty and Proportion 
when I,* the Objeft of their Envy, faw her in the 
homely difguife of a Blear-Ey’d, Fetid,. Ugly 
Country-Wench. Why then Ihould’ft thou won¬ 
der fo much at the frightful Transformation of 
the Batchelor and thy Neighbour Cecial? But how¬ 
ever, this is a Comfort to me, that I got the bet¬ 
ter of my Enemy, whatfoevcr Shape he aftum’d. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth of 
all things. This was all the Anfwer he thought 
fit to make; for, as he knew that the Transfor¬ 
mation of Dulcinea was only a Trick of his own* 
he was. willing to wave the Difcourfe, tho’ he 
was the lefs fatisfy’d ia his Matter's Chimera’s * 
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.ut fear’d to drop fome Word that might have be¬ 
tray’d his Roguery. 

While they were in this Converfation; they 
were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on a. 
very fine Flea-bitten Mare. He had on a Ri¬ 
ding-Coat of fine Green Cloath, fac’d with Murry- 
colour’d Velvet, a Hunter’s Cap of the fame. 
The Furniture of his Mare was Country-like, and 
after the Jennet-faihion, and alfo Murry and Green. 
By his Side hung a Moorifl) Scimiter, in a large 
Belt of Green and Gold. His Buskins were of 
the fame Work with his Belt: His Spurs were 
not Gil 1- , but Burnilh’d fo well with a certain 
green Varnilh, that they look’d better, to fuit 
with the reft: of his Equipage, than if they had 
been of pure Gold. As he came up with them, 
he very civilly faluted them, and clapping Spurs 
to his Mare, began to leave ’em behind him. 
Thereupon Don Quixote call’d to him : Sir, cry’d 
h«, if you are not in too much haftc, we fliould be 
glad of the favour of your Company fo far as you 
Travel this Road. Indeed, anfwer’d the Gentle¬ 
man, I had not thus Rid by you, but that I’m a- 
fraid yourHorfe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
If that be all, Sir, quoth Samho, you maydiold in 
your Mare; for our Horfe here is the Honefteft 
and Sobereft Horfe in the World ; he is not in the 
leaft given to do any naughty thing on fuch Oc- 
cafions,, Once upon a time indeed, he happen’d to 
forget himfelf, and go aftray; but then he, and I, 
and my Mafter ru’d for’t, with a Vengeance. I 
tell you again, Sir, you may fafely ftay if you 
pleafe, for if your Mare were to be fetv’d up to 
him in a Diffi, I’ll lay my Life he would not fo 
much as touch her- Upon this, the Traveller 
flopp’d his Mare, and did not a little gaze at the 
Figure and Countenance of our Knight, who rode, 

' without 
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f ? elmet * whJ ch, like a Waller, hung 
at the Saddle-bow of Sane ho s Afs. If the Gentle- 

manin Green gazd on Don Quixote, Don Quixote 

X If rJf VP ° n hi S’- him “> be fome 

hi £? r° onfe< l ue ™ e : His Age feem’d about fifty; 
he had fome gray Harrs, a fliarp Look, and a grave 

yet Pleafing Aff>e&. In ffiort, his Mein and An- 
pearanee fpoke him a. Man of Quality. When lie 

Xld 0 !! ?° n *A he tflou 8 fat he had never 
beheld before fuch a ftrange appearance of a Man- 

Hnrr 0U !. d n0t r] >ut , J a<1 J n,f e at the lanknefs of his 
i £ Ul* con ( 5tler d then the Long-back’d, Raw- 
bon’d Thing that beftrid him : His wan,meag«. 
Face, lusi Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage * 
fuch a Figure, as perhaps had not been feen in 

fer a v’d CO how ry ' T C ° U u 0f Min , d - Don obi 

lervd how intent the travelling Gentleman had 

been in furveying him, and reading his Defire in 

md S fnEV 3 i S h r WaS the VCry Pink of C °urtefie, 
f n i a -j plea n fl . ng ? Ver V one > without ftaying 

vent'h^ 011 c. que ( ?f° n , ,um > he thought fit to pre? 
vent him. Sir, fa id he, that you are furpriz’d at 

exotifk SU I C do° f ^ ine> 7 h ‘- ch ? ppears fo new and 
exotick, I do not wonder m the leaft ; but your 

Admiration will ceafe when I have inform’d you! 

that I am one of thofe Knights who go in quell of 

Adventures. I have left my Country, Mortgaged 

hftate, quitted my Pleafures, and thrown mv 

felf into the Arms of Fortune. My defign was^ 

give a new Life to Knight Errantry, that fo lonff 

has been loft to the World ; and thus, after Sf 

finite toils and hardftiip • fometimes ftumblinB-' 

fomer,mes falhng ; calling my fdf headlong i n one* 

nir m and r,fing a B ain >n another, I have com- 
pafs d a great part of my Defire, relieving Widows 

ffiifting Marry’d Women and’ 
Orphans, the proper and natural Office of Knight.; 

Errant c; 
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4 Tn Kv tYiinw Valorous and Chritmfl* 
Errants; and fo by ma 'J r - |ted the Honour of 

like Achievements, I JV^VJtionsof the World, 
the Preft in almoft jl f Hiftory have been 
-ThirtytlhoufandVol g o >fmy 

pn ^t/ro be oVinted, if Heaven prevent not. In 
are like to be print Word, know, I am 

fhort, to fumm up an m «nc caird The 

Don Quixote dc l» • I own it leffens 

Knight of thei woefiF g p ^ bnfhcr of it one’s 

&7S What I°am fometimes forc’d to, when 

there is none jrefent» d h °.™| tc J e a t this Lance, this 
good Sir) no longci jcv Sauire. nor the 

Shield, this Armour nor Sgafa Body# 

Palenefs of my Looks, y . QW wbo j ani) 

Having laid thus, 

Do „ toanfwerhim, fcem'd.e 

Green, by h s delaying to am But at 

ifh« did no. .n«nd >o faid h., you 

1,ft ’ ’r^r,S= of P my Cutiofity by my Looks, and 

WCrC f to fav my Wonder wou’d ceafe when 

Wefe hl nWd ml who you was ; but I muft 

y 0 U frftVn" e you have done that, I remain no left 
confers, iince yuu * j s lt poflible 

furpriz d and amaz * Kjiight-Errants in 

.Vd ,h«e'lh m ou'd n L.t’L Hiftory of 

a‘living any body now upon Earldi 

hTiZ'fm 

15 r°ftof fuch Tperfon as yourW Now Heaven 
a fight o Hifiory of your true and noble 

be pra l sd, for this Hiuory y Jn Print| Wl ]l 

UoTout^e Memory of’all thole Idle Romance. 
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of pretended Knight-Errancs that have fo fill’d and 
pefterd the World, to the detriment of good 
Education, and the Prejudice and Difhonour of 
true Hiftory. There is a great deal to be faid, 
anfwer d Don Quixote, for the Truth of Hiftories 
of Knight-Errantry, as well as againft it. How 
return d the Gentleman jn Green! Is there any 
body living who makes the leaft fcruple but that 
they are falfe. Yes, Sir, my felf for one faid Don 
•Qjftxote | But let that pals: If we continue any 
time together on the Road. I hope to convince 
you that you have been to blame in fuffering your 
felf to be carry’d awav with the Stream of Man¬ 
kind that generally disbelieves ’em. The Tra¬ 
veller at this difeourfe began to have a fufpicion 
that Don Quixote was diftrafted, and expefted the 
next words would confirm him in that Opinion- 
But before they enter’d into any further Convert 
lation, Don Quixote begg d him to acquaint him 
who he was, nnce he had given him forne ac- 
count of his own Life and Condition. Sir 
Knight of the Woeful Figure, anfwer’d the other, 

I am a Gentleman, born at a Village, where, 
God willing, we fhall dine by and by. My Name 
is Don Diego dt Miranda. I have a reafonable Com- 
petency. I pafs my time contentedly with my 
Wife, my Children and my Friends. My ufual 
Diverfions are Hunting and Fifhing ; yet I Iteeo 
neither Hawks nor Hounds,, but fome tame 
Partridges and a Ferret. I have about three or 
r u'i? fe BooI f s > f ome Spattijh, fome Latin : fome 

r v 1 -V’ * nd others of Oivinity. But for Books 
of Knight-Errantry, none ever came within my 

Doors. I am more inclinable to read thofe that 
are Profanethan thofe of Devotion, if they be fuch 
as yield tfn innocent Amufement, and are agreeable 
tor their Style, and furprizing fo^ their Invention, 

tho’ 
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S Tffi inv“. VmS y ao.l.?like with me. My 

Trim am' dean ani handfome, neither penurious 
Treats arc cicun « „: vcn to murmur and 

hackWWi'nor^do i iove^ M ^hear^mhers^do^i^ ^I^ant 

no curious Inquirer tn j hear Divine Service, 

.iv^way'to Hy^ocnlie a^d y*'n^lory^ Eiwine* 

if Se Gentleman’s way of Living > .and- 

LT, vine that a Pe fon who led fo good and pious 
beltevingtnac a rcu Mirac i e$) he jump d in- 

a Life, was a .^ e , catc hi nf r hold of his right 
hafte from his Afi, *nd catching no^ 

Stirrup, with Tears 11 n 4 Whit's tile mat- 

I"! 5S cry'd rte 8 Geotleman, woodriije at his 

ffi'oood'sir^umh si'rH Let me kifs that dear 

fj’rr.ffSnt m, Hotfl-biik I ever raw in my 
]y the hrlt - on ,j t j, e Gentleman, I am 

b ° r 3aVnt V but a great Sinner : You indeed, Friend, 

I°believe are a 8 good Soul as »PP™;s 
cimnlieitv With that, Sambo return d to Ins rack 
e ^rl p havina by this Aftion provok d the Pro- 
5o,md Gravity B of y his Mailer to finite, and caus d 

enquires of him how rtany Children he 
Quixote enquires t ; me that among tho 

lilting"!.' which the Ancient PhUofophers who had 
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not the true Knowledge of God, made Happineft 
confift, is the Advantages of Nature and Fortune, 
one was, to have many Friends and a numerous 
and Vertuous Off-fpring. I have a Son, Sir 
Knight, anfwer’d the Gentleman; and perhaps 
if I had him not, I fhou’d not think my felf the 
more unhappy ; not that he is fo bad neither, but 
becaufe he is not fo good as I wou’d have him* 
He is Eighteen Years of Age; the laft fix he has 
fpenr Salamanca, to perfeft himfelf in his Latin 
and Greek. But, when I wou’d have had him to 
have proceeded to the Study of other Sciences, I 
found him fo engag’d in that of Poetry, if it may 
be call’d a Science, that ’twas impofllble to make 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which I 
intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleft Part 
of all Learning. I was in hopes he might have 
become an honour to his Family, living in an Age 
in which good and vertuous Literature is highly 
favour’d and rewarded by Princes; for Learning 
without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dunghil. 
He now fpends whole Days in examining whether 
Homer in fuch a Verfe of his Iliads fays well or no ? 
Whether fuch an Epigram in Martial ought not to 
be expung’d for Obfcenity? And whether fucb 
and fuch Verles in Virgil are to be taken in fuch a 
Senfe, or otherwife. In ftiort, his whole Con- 
verfe is with the Celebrated Poets, with Horses 
and Ptrfuu , Juvenal , and Tibulltu. But as for Mo¬ 
dern Rbimers, he has but an indifferent Opinion 
of ’m. And yet for all this Difguft of Spanijh 
Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a Pa¬ 
raphrase or Glofe on four Vcrfes that werefent him 
from the Univerfity, and which I think arc defign’d 
for a Prize. Sir, reply’d Don Sltiixote, Children 
are the. Flefh and Blood of their Parents, and, 
whether good or bad, are to be cheriflfd as part 
1 . of 
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of our (elves. Tis the Duty of a Father to train 
’em up from their tendered Vears in the Paths of 
Vertue, in good Difciphne and Chriftian Princi¬ 
ples, that when they advance in Years t 
become the ftaff and fupport of their Parents 
Age, and the glory of their Pofterity. But as 
for forcing them to this or that Study, tis a 
thing I don’t fo well approve. Perfuafion is all, 

I think, that is proper in fuch a caf ®' E fe c ‘ J 
when they are fo Fortunate as to be above ftudying 
for Bread! as having Parents that can provide for 
their future Subliftence, they ought in rny O on 
to be indulg’d in the, purfuit of th * Science 
to which their own Genius gives them the moft 
Inclination. For tho the Art of Poetry s not fo 
profitable as delightful, yet it is none °f thofe that 

difgrace the ingenious ProfelTor. .P? c ”y’ ' 

my Judgment, is like a tendcrVirgm m her Bloom, 
Beautiful and Charming to AmazemcntiAllthc 
other Sciences are fo many Virgins, whofir Care 
it is to Enrich, Polifh and Adorn her ; and as the 
is to make ufe of them all, fo are they all to have 
fl om her a grateful acknowledgment. But this 
Virgin muft not be roughly handl d, nor draggd 
along the Streets, nor exposd in every Market¬ 
place and corner of Great Men s Houfes. A good 
Poet Is a kind of an Alchymift, who can turn the 
Matter he prepares into the pureft Gold and an in- 
eftimable Tre'fure. But he mud keep his Mufe 
within the Rules of Decency, and not let her pro- 
ftitute her Excellency m lewd Satires and Lam¬ 
poons nor in licentious Sonnets. She mud not 
be Mercenary, tho’ die need not give a ^ay the 
p,ofits (he may claim from Heroick Poems, deep 
Tragedies, and Pleafant and Artful Comedies. 
She is not to be attempted by Buffoons, nor by the 
Ignorant Vulgar, wbofe Capacity can never r^ach 



of the rertotvtfd Don Quixote. 77 $ 

to a due Scnfo of the Treafures that are lock'd up 
in her. And know, Sir, that when I mention the 
Vulgar, I don't mean only the common Rabble; 
for whoever is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, is 
to be lifted in the Number of the Vulgar. But 
whoever (hall apply himfelf to the Mufes with 
thofe Qualifications, which, as I faid, are Effcntial 
to the Charaftcr of a good Poet, his Name (hall be 
Famous, and valu'd in all the polilh'd Nations of 
the World. And as to what you fay, Sir, that 
your Son does not much efteem our Modem 
Poetry; in my Opinion, he is fomewhat to blame; 
and my Reafon is this: Homer never wrote in 
Latin, becaufe he was a Grecian; nor did Virgil 
write in Greek , bccaufe Latin was the Language of 
his Country. In fliort, alb your Ancient Poets 
wrote in their Mother-Tongue, and did not feek 
other Languages ro exprefs their lofty Thoughts. 
And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuftom (hou d ex¬ 
tend to every Nation ; there being no Reafon that 
a German Poet (hou'd be defpis’d becaufe he writej 
in his own Tongue ; or a C aftilian or hifcayner f be¬ 
caufe they write in theirs. But, I fuppofe, your 
Son docs not miflike Modern Poetry, but fuch 
Modern Poets as have no Tinfture of any other 
Language or Science, that may adorn, awaken, 
and afiift their Natural Impulfe. Tho' even in 
this too there may be Error. For, 'tis believ'd, 
and not without Reafon, that a Poet is naturally 
a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and that, with 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into him, 
without the help of Study or Art, he may produce 
thofe Compofitions that verifie that Saying, Eft 
D*us in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural Poet 
that improves himfelf by Art, dial] be much more 
accomplifh'd, and have the Advantage of him that 
has no Title to Poetry but by his Knowledge in 
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the Art; becaufe Art cannot go beyond Nature 
but only adds to its Perfection. From which it 
Spears/that the moft perfeft Poet is h«. whom 
Nature and Art combine to qualify. Let then 
your Son proceed and follow the Guidance of his 
Lars, for being fo good a Student as I underhand 
he is, and already got up the firft ^ e P of t ' ie 
Sciences, the knowledge of the Learned Tong« > 
he will eaiily afeend to the Pinnacle of Learning, 
which is no Jcfs an Honour and an Ornament to a 

Gentleman than a Mitre is to a Biffop, or the 
Long Robe to the Civilian. Shoud your Son 
write Satires to leffeo the Reputation of any Per- 
ftn, you wou’d do well to take him to Task, and 
tear his defamatory Rhimes s but if he Studiesi to 
write fuch Difcourfes in Verfe, to ridicule and ex¬ 
plode Vice in general, as Horace fo Elegant y did, 
then encourage him : For a Poet s Pen is allow d 
to inveigh againft Envy and Envious Men, and fo 
•gainft other Vices, provided it aim not at par* 
ticular Perfons. But there are Poets fo abandon d 
to the Itch of Scurrility, that mher than lofe a 
villanous Jeft, they’ll venture h £ 

the I (land of Pontus. If a Poet is modeft inhs 
Manners, he will be fo in his Verfes. The ren is 
the Tongue of the Mind ; the Thoughts that are 
form’d in the one, and thofe that are traedby 
the other, will bear a near Refemblance. And 
when Kings and Princes fee the wonderful Art of 
Poetry (hine in Prudent, Vertuous, and Solid Sub 
iafls they honour, efteem and enncjvthem, and 
even crown them with Leaves of th*t Tree, which 
is ne’er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
that nothing {hall offend thofe whofe Brow * a £ 
honour’d and adorn’d with luch Cr °wns. f .Tf* 

Gentleman,hearing Don ex P r h el AdlSlStfon 

this manner, was ftiuck with fo much Admiration, 
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that he began to lofe the bad Opinion he had con¬ 
ceiv’d of his Underftanding. As for Sancht, who 
did nor much relifli this fine Talk, he took an op¬ 
portunity to {link afide in the middle of it, and 
went to get a little Milk of fome Shepherds that 
were hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 
the Gentleman was going to renew his Difcourfe, 
mightily pleas’d with thefe judicious Obfervations, 
Don Quixote lifting up his Eyes, perceiv’d a Wag¬ 
gon on the Road, iet round with little Flags, that 
appear’d to be the King’s Colours ; and believing 
it to be fome new Adventure, he call’d out to 
Sancht to bring him his Helmet. Sancht, hearing 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping 
his Heels vigoroufly to Dapple's Tides, came trotting 
up to his Mafter, to whom there happen’d a moft 
terrifying and defperate Adventure. 


CHAP. XV. 

Wherein you will find fet forth the highefi 
and' utmofi Proof that the great Don 
Quixote ever gave } or could give of his 
incredible Courage, with the fuccefsfiul if]tie 
of the Adventure of the Lions. 

T (( E Hiftory relates that Sancht was chaf¬ 
fering with the Shepherds for fome Curds, 
when Don Quixote call’d to him ; and finding that 
his Mafter was in hafte, he did not know what 
to do with ’em, nor what to bring ’em in : yet 
loth to lofe his Purchafe (for he had already paid 

for 
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avts tssWbifI 

KAeupto pk 

. T{ie Gentleman in Green hearing this, | 
i° tM^liout him to fee what was the Matter, but 
100 U d receive nothing but a Waggon, winch 
made towards ’em, and by the H«1e Flags about 
vl. i„rla’d it to be one of the King s Carriages, I 
11 jV), told Don Q^inott. But his Head was I 
#nd f °JS noffetfd with Notions of Adventures I 
too much P J the Gentleman faid ; | 

$*"}£& C h. .rZZnld, /«*«-* .Man 

lof« nothing by »nd in. 

aSTI'nTl'iatV'tin'*, r on lb | 

time he fnatch d the tlcimec o | 

A H the 

ffiitt Now the Curds being fjueert» be. : 
Contents. an< j t j, e j ron> t h e Whey j 

wm to run aU about his Face and Beard ; which 8 

began ,, i • that calling to Sctucho in great ( 
f„ furpm d hun, that calling ^ , w|nrt 

difotdet, Wha. s < ^ f J my Scull is growing 
the matter with r” c * mc i t i n e, or elfe 1 fweat r 
frifr or mY Brains arc mem gi l^fnr* Vic * 

*»»«& mu A y dread, j 

S' 8JZA. ?C'S, £7 “S31 
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the Helmet to fee what it fhould be that felt fo 
cold on his Head, perceiving fome white Huff, 
and putting it to bis Nofe, foon found what it 
was. Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinta del 
Tobofo, cry’d he, thou haft put Curds in my Hel¬ 
met, vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
reply’d Samho cunningly, and keeping his Coun¬ 
tenance, if they be Curds, good your Worlhip 
give ’em me hither and I’ll eat ’em: But hold, now 
I think on’t, the Devil eat ’em for me; for he 
himfelf muft have put ’em there. What! I offer 
to do fo beaftly a Trick! Do you think I have no 
more Manners ? As fure asj m alive, Sir, I have 
got my Inchanters too that owe m« a Grudge, and * 
Plague me as a Limb of your Worlhip ; and I 
warrant have put that nafty fluff there on purpofe 
to let you againftme, and make you fall foul on 
my Bones. But I hope they’ve mifs’d their aim 
this time, i’troth ! My Mailer is a wife Man, and 
muft needs know that I had neither Curds nor 
Milk, nor any thing of that kind ; and if I had 
met with Curds, I mould fooner have put ’em in 
my Belly than his Helmet. Well, faid Don Qjfix^ 
»te, there may be fomething in that. The Gentle¬ 
man had obferv’d thefe Paffages, and ftood amaz’d, 
but efpecially at what immediately follow’d ; for 
the Knight-Errant having put on the Helmet 
again, fix’d himfelf well in the Stirrups, try d 
whether his Sword were loofe enough in his Scab¬ 
bard, and relied his Lance. Now, cry’d he, come 
what wiJl come ; here am I who dafe encounter 
• the Devil himfelf in propria Perjona. By this 
time the Waggon was come up with them, at¬ 
tended only by the Carter, mounted on one of 
the Mules, and another Man that fat onthe fore¬ 
part of the Waggon. Don Quixote making up to 
»em, Whither go ye, Friends, faid he? What 

W«g* 
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Waggon is this ? What do ye convey in it ? And 
what is the meaning of thefe Colours ? The Wag- ( 
con is mine, anfwer’d the Waggoner: I have 
there two brave Lions, which the General of i- 
Oran is fending to the King our Mader, and thefe 
Colours are to let People underdand that what 
goes here belongs to him. And are thefe Lions 
large, enquir’d Don Quixote ? Very large, anfwer’d 
the Man in the fore-part of the Waggon: There 
never came bigger from Jfrick into Spain. I am 
their Keeper, added he, and have had charge of 
feveral others, but I never faw the like of thefe 
before. In the furthermoft Cage is a He-lion, and 
in the other behind, a Lionefs. By this time they 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to Day; 
therefore pray, good Sir, ride out of the Way, 
for we muft make hade to get to the place where 
we intend to feed ’em. What ! faid Don Quixote, 
with a fcornful Smile, Lion-Whelps againft me.' 
Againft me thole puny Beads! And at this time 
of Day! Well, Fll make thofe Gentlemen that 
fent their Lions this way, know whether 1 am a 
Man to be fear'd with Lions; Get off honed Fel¬ 
low, and fince you are the Keeper, open their 
Cages, and let ’em both out; for maugre and in 
delpight of thofe Inchanters that have fent’em to 
try me, I’ll make the Creatures know in the midd 
of this very Field, who Don Quixote de la Mancha 
is. So, thought the Gentleman to himfelf, now 
has our poor Knight difeover’d what he is; the 
Curds, I find, have foften’d his Scull, and mel¬ 
low’d his Brains. While he was making*this Re- 
fleftion, Sancho came up to him, and begg’d him 
to didwalle his Matter from his rafh Attempt. Oh 
good dear Sir ! cry’d he, for Pity-fake hinder my 
Mader from falling upon thefe Lions, by all 
means, or we (hall be torn a-pieees. Why, faid 


} 
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the Gentleman, is your Mader fo arrant a Madr 
man then, that you fhould fear he would fet upon 
fuch furious Beads. Ah Sir! faid Sancho, he is 
not mad, but woundy venterfome. Well, reply’d 
the Gentleman, I’ll take care there (ball be no 
harm done ; and with that advancing up to Don 
Quixote, who was urging the Lion-keeper to open 
the Cage; Sir, faid he, Knight-Errants ought to 
engage in Adventures, from which there may be 
fome hopes of coming off with Safety ; but noc 
in fuch as are altogether Defpcrate ; for that Cou¬ 
rage which borders on Temerity, is more like 
Madnefs than true Fortitude. Befides, thefe Lions 
are not come againd you, but fent as a Prefent to 
the King, and therefore ’tis not the bed way to 
detain ’em, or dop the Waggon. Pray, fweet 
Sir, reply’d Don Qtiixote, go and amufe your felf 
with your tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
leave every one to his own Buftnefs. This is 
mine, and I know bed whether thefe worthy Lions 
are fent againd me or no. Then turning about to 
the Keeper, Sirrah! youRafcal you, faid he, either 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heav’n I’ll 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. Good 
Sir, (cry’d the Waggoner, feeing this drange Ap¬ 
parition in Armour fo Refolute) for Mercy’s fake 
do but let me take out our Mules fil'd, and gee 
out of harm’s-way with ’em as fad as I can, before 
the Lions get out; for if they Ihould once fet up¬ 
on the poor Beads, ^ fhould be undone for ever; 
for alas! that Cart and they are all I have in the 
World to get a Jiving with. Incredulous Wretch, 
faid Don fQuixote, take ’em out quickly then, and 
go with ’em where thou wilt; though thou lhalc 
prefently fee that thy Pre-caution was ncedlefs, 
and thou migln ? d have fpar’d thy Pains. The 
Waggoner upon this made all the hade he could 
Vol. Ill; M 111 tO 
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to take out his Mules, wtiile the Keeper cry’d out 
as loud as he was able, Bear Wirnefs, all ye that 
are here prefent, that ’tis againft my Will I’m 
forc'd to open the Cages and let loofc the Lions, 
and that I proteft to this Gentleman here, that he 
fliall beanfwerable for all the Mischief and Damage 
they may do ; together with the lofs of my Salary 
and Fees. And now, Sirs, (hift for your felves as 
faft as you can, before I open the Cages: For, as 
for my felf, I know the Lions will do me no harm, 
Once more the Gentleman try’d to diflwade Don 
Quixote from doing fo mad a thing; telling him, 
that he tempted Heaven, in expoling hinifelf with- 
out Reafon to fo great a Danger. To this Don 
Quixote made no other anfwer, but that he knew 
what he had to do. Confider however what you 
do, reply’d the Gentleman, for ’tis mod certain 
that you are very much miftaken. Well, Sir, laid 
Don Quixote if you care not to be Spectator of an 
Attion, which you think is like to be Tragical, 
e’en fet Spurs to your Mare, and provide for your 
Safety. Sambo hearing jthis, came up to his Mailer 
with Tears in his Eyes, and begg’d him not to go 
about this fearful Undertaking, to which the Ad¬ 
venture of the Wind mills, and the Fulling-mills, 
and all the Brunts he had ever born in his Life, 
were but Childrens Play. Good yourWorfhip, 
cryM he, do but mind, hcre’e no Inchanrment in 
the Cafe, nor any thing like it. A lack a-day! 
Sir, I peep’d e’en now through the Grates of the 
Cage, and I’m fure I faw the Claw of a true Lion, 
and fuch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 
owns it muft be as big as a Mountain. Alas poor 
Fellow ! faid Don Quixote } thy Fear will make him 
as big as half the World, Retire, Sartcbo, and 
leave me, and if I chance to fall here, thou know’ll 
our old Agreement; repair to DuUinea , I fay no 

more 
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more. To this he added fome Expreflions, which 
Cut off all Hopes of his giving over his mad De- 
fign. The Gentleman in the Green would have 
oppos’d him, but confidering the other was much 
better Arm’d, and that it was not Prudence to 
encounter a Mad-man, he even took the Oppor¬ 
tunity while Don Quixote was ftorming at the 
Keeper, to march off with his Mare, as Sancha 
did with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mules, 
every one making the beft of their way to get as 
far as thiy could from the Waggon before the 
Lions were let loofe. Poor Sancho at the fame 
time made fad Lamentations for his Mailer’s 
Death ; for he gave him for loft, not queftioning 
but the Lions had already got him into their 
Clutches. He curs’d his ill-fortune and. the hour 
he came again to his Service; but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch’d on poor 
Dapple, to get as far as he could from the Lions. 
The Keeper perceiving the Perfons who fled to 
be at a good diftance, fell to arguing and entreat¬ 
ing Don Quixote as he had done before. But the 
Knight told him again, that all his Reafons and 
Entreaties were but in vain, and bid him fay no 
more, but immediately clifpatch. Now while 
the Keeper took time to open the foremoft Cage, 
Don §luixote flood debating with himfelf, whe¬ 
ther he had beft make his attack on Foot or on 
Horfe-back, and upon mature Deliberation, he 
refolv’d to do it on Foot, left Rozinantc, not us’d 
to Lions, Ihould be put into diforder. Accord¬ 
ingly he quitted his Horfe, threw aflde his 
Lance, grafp’d his Shield, and drew his Sword $ 
then advancing with a deliberate Motion, and 
an undaunted Heart, he polled himfelf juft be^ 
fore the door of the Cage, commending himfelf 
to Heaven, and afterwards to hjs Lady Dttkinttt. 
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Here the Author of this faithful Hiftory could 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narration, 
and rais’d by Wonder to a Rapture and Lnthu- 
fiafm, makes the following Exclamation. Oh thou 
moft magnanimous Heroe! Brave arid unutterably 
Bold Don He la Mancha. Thou Mirrour 

and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou fccond, and 
thou new Don Manuel He Leon, the late Glory and 
Honour of all Spanijh Cavaliers! What Words, 
what Colours fhall I ufe to exprefs , to paint 
in equal Lines this aftoftifhing Deed of thine. 
What Language fhall I employ to convince Pofte- 
ritv of the Truth of this thy more than Humane 
Enterprize.' What Praifes can be Coin d, what 
Elogies invented, that will not be out-vy d by 
thy fuperiour Merit, tho’ Hyperboles were pi I d on 
Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foot, Intrepid and 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and that 
none of the fharpeft, with thy Angle; Shield, and 
that none of the brighteft, ftood ft ready to receive 
and encounter the Savage force of two vafflLions, 
as fierce as ever roar’d within the Lybtan Defarts. 

Then let thy own unrivall’d Deeds,.that heft can 

foeak thv Praife, amaze the World, and fill the 
mouth of Fame, brave Champion of la Mancha : 
while I’m oblig’d to leave off the high Theme, 
for want of vigour to maintain the Flight. Here 
inded the Author’s Exclamation, and the Hiftory 

^he Keeper obferving the Pofture Don 
had put himfelf iu, and that it was not pofli- 
ble for him to prevent letting out the Lions, 
without incurring the Refentment of the defpe* 
rate Knight} fet the Door of the foremoft Cage 
wide opbn, where, as I have laid, that Lion lay, 
who then appear’d of a Monftrous1 Bignefs, and 

j hideous frightful Afpeft. The nrft thing 
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he did was to roll and turn himfelf round in his 
Cage; ih the next place he ftretch’d out one of his 
Paws, put forth his Claws, and rouz’d himfelf. Af¬ 
ter that he gap’d and yawn’d for a good while, and 
(hiw’d his dreadful Fangs, and then thruft out half 
a Yard Of broad Tongue,and with it lick’d the Duft 
: out of his Eyes and Face. Having done this.lie thruft 
his Head quite out of the Cage,and ftar’d about with 
his Eyes that look’d like two Jive Coals of Fire ; a 
Sight and Motion, enough to have ftruck'Terror 
into Temerity it felf. But Don Qtrixote only re¬ 
garded it with Attention, wilhing his grim Ad» 
Verfary would leap out of his Hold, and come 
wichin his reach, that he might cxcrcife his Va¬ 
lour. and cut the Monfter Piece-mcal. To this 
height of Extravagance had his Folly tranfported 
him; but the generous Lion, more Gentle than 
Arrogant, taking no notice of his Vapouring and 
Bravadoes, after he had look’d about him a while, 
turn’d his Tail, and having (hew’d Don Quixote his 
Poftfcriofs, very contentedly lay down again jiy 
his Apmment. Don Qpixoti Feeing this, com* 

, mandea the Keeper to roufe him with his Pole, and 
force him out whether he would or no. Not X,-; 
indeed Sir, anfwer’d the Keeper ; I date not do it 
for my Life 5 for if I provoke him, I’m fure to be 
the fyft he’ll tear to Pieces. Let m® ^vlfe you f 
to be fatisfV’d with what yoii have done; r ?Ti* 

, as much as the braveft He that wears a Heart might j 
' to do, Then pray go no further, I beftech y<M 
. The Door (lands open, the Lion is at his ChSiifc* 
whether he will come out or no. You have wifit* 
ed for him ; you fee he dbes not care to Iciok y<>i| 
(n the Face, and fince he did not come mit at thb - 
firft, I dare engage he will not (Hr out this Day. 
You have flipwn enough the Greatnefs of you* 
Courage. No Man is oblig’d to do mor& than 
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Challenge his Enemy, and wait for him in the 
Field. If he comes not that’s his own Fault, and 
the Scandal is his. as the Honour the Challenger’s. 
’ Fis true, reply’d Don Quixote. Come, Ihut the 
Cage-Door, Honeft Friend, and give me a Certifi- 
cate under thy Hand in the ampleft Form thou 
canft devife, of what thou haft feen me perform ; 
how thou didft open the Cage for the Lion } how 
I expefted his coming, and he did not come out. 
How, upon his not corning out then, I flay’d his 
own Time, and inftead of meeting me, he turn’d 
Tail and lay down. I am oblig’d to do no more. 
So, Inchantments avaunt ! and Heaven profper 
Truth, Juftice, and Knight-Errantry .' fliut the 
Door, as I bid thee, while I make Signs to thofe 
that ran away from us, and get ’em to come back, 
that they may have an Account of this Exploit 
from thy own Mouth. The Keeper obey’d, and 
Don Quixote clapping on the Point of his Lance 
the Handkerchief, with which he had wip’d off 
the Curds from his Face, wav'd it in the Air, and 
call’d as loud as he was able to the Fugitives, who 
fled neverthelefs, looking behind ’em all the way, 
and troop’d on in a Body with the Gentleman in 
Green at the Head of ’em. At laft Sambo obferv’d 
the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out to 
the reft ; Hold, cry’d he, my Matter calls to us, 
I’ll be hang’d if he has not got the better of the 
Lions. At this they all fac’d about, and perceiv’d 
Don Quixote flourifhing his Enfign ; whereupon re- 
covering a little from their Fright, they leifurely 
rode back, till they could plainly diftinguifh Don 
Quixote's Voice; and then they came up to the 
Waggon. As foon as they were got near it, come 
on Friend, faid he to the Carter, put thy Mules 
into the Waggon again, and purfue thy Journey; 
and skneho do thou give him two Ducats For the 

Lion* 
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Lion-keeper and himfelf, to make them amends 
for the Time 1 have detain’d them. Ay, that I 
will with all my Heart, quoth Sambo , but what’s 
become of the Lions ? Are they dead or alive ? 
Then the Keeper very formally related the whole 
Aftion, not failing to exaggerate, to the beft of his 
Skill, Don Quixote's Courage ; how at his Sight a* 
lone, the Lion was fo terrify’d, that he neither 
would nor durft quit his ftrong Hold, tho’ for that 
end his Cage-door was kept open for a confiderable 
Time ; and how at length upon his remonflrating 
to the Knight, who wou’d have had the Lion forc’d 
out, that it was prefuipiog too much upon Hea¬ 
ven, he had permitted, tho’ with great Reluftan- 
cy, that the Lion Ihou’d be lhut up again. Well, 
Sambo , faid Don Quixote , to his Squire, what doft 
thou think of this ? Can Inchantment prevail over 
true Fortitude ? No, thefe Magicians may perhaps 
rob me of Succefs, but never of my invincible 
Greatnefs of Mind. In fliorr, Sancho gave the 
Waggoner and. the Keeper the two Pieces. The 
firft harnefs’d his Mules, and the laft thank’d Don 
Quixote for his Noble Bmanty, and promis’d to ac« 
quaint the King himfelf with this Heroick Aftion 
when he came to Court. Wei), faid Don Quixote, 
if his Majefty fhou’d chance to enquire who the 
Perfon was that did this thing, tell him ’twas The 
Knight of the Lions ; a Name I intend henceforth to 
take up, in lieu of that which I hitherto afTum’d, 
of the Knight of the ivoful Figure j in which proceed¬ 
ing I do but conform to the ancient Cuftom of 
Knights-Errant, who chang’d their .Names as often 
as they pleas’d, or as it fuited with their Advan¬ 
tage. After this, the Waggon made the beft of 
its way, as Don Quixote , Sancho and (he Gentleman 
in Green did of theirs. The latter for a great 
while was fo taken up with making his Obfervari- 
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ons upon Don Quixcte, that he had not Time to 
fpeak a Syllable; not knowing what Opinion to. 
have of a Perfon, in whom he difeover’d fuch a 
Mixture of good Senfe and Extravagance. He 
was a Stranger to the firft Part of his Hiftorjj; 
for, had he read it, he cou’d not have wonder’d 
either at his Words or Aftions : But not knowing 
the Nature of his Madnefs, he took him to be 
wile and diftrafted by Fits; fince in his Difcourle 
lie Bill exprefs’d himfclf juflly and handfomely 
enough ; but in his Aftions all was Wild, Extrava¬ 
gant and Unaccountable. For, faid the Gentleman 
to himfelf, can there be *ny thing more foolifh 
■than for this Man to put on his Helmet full of 
Curds, and then believe, ’em convey’d there by 
Inchanters ; or any thing more extravagant than 
forcibly to endeavour to Fight with Lions? In the 
midft of this Soliloquy, Don guixtte interrupted 
him. Without doubt, Sir, faid he, you take me 
for a downright Madman, and indeed my AftionS 
may feem to f^eak me no lefs. But for all that, 
give me leave to tell you, I am not fo mad, nor is 
my Un'derflanding fo defe&ive, as I fuppofe you 
may fancy. What a Noble Figure does the gal- 
jant Kniftht make, who in the midft of fome fpa- 
cious Place transfixes a furious Bull with his Lance 
in the View of his Prince ! What a Noble FiguVe 
makes the Knight, who before the Ladies at a 
harmlefs Tournament, comes prancing thro’ the 
Lifts enclos’d in flrining Steel; or thofe Court 
Champions, who in Exercifes of Martial kind, or 
that at leaf! are fuch in Appearance, fhew their 
Aftivity; and tho’ all they do is nothing but for 
Recreation, are thought the Ornament of a Prince’s 
Court! But a much Nobler Figure is the Knight- 
Errant, who, fir’d with the Thirft of a glorious 
Fame, wanders thro’ Defarts, thro’ folitary Wil» 
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dfcfnefies, thro’ Woods, - thro’ Crofs-ways, over 
Mountain* aud Valleys, in quell of perilous Ad¬ 
ventures, refolv’d to bring them to a happy Con- 
-clufton. Yes, ? fay, a Nobler Figure is a Knight- 
Errant fuccouring a Widow in fome depopulated 
Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addrefles 
to the City-Dames. Every Knight has his parti¬ 
cular Employment. Let the Courtier wait on the 
Ladies, let him with fplendid Equipage adorni hi* 
Prince’s Court, and with a magnificent Table fup- 
port his poor Companions. Let him give Birth 
to Feafts and Tournaments, and Jhew his,Gran¬ 
deur, Liberality and Munificence, and efpocially 
his Piety ; in all thefe things he fulfils the Duties 
of his Station. But as for the Knight-Errant, let 
him fearch into all the Corners of tne World, en¬ 
ter into the moft intricate Labyrinths, and every 
Hour be ready oo attempt Impoffibility it felt.. 
Let him in defolate Wilds baffie the Rigour of the- 
Weather, the Scqrching Heat of the Sun’s fierceft 
Beams, and the Inclemency qf Winds and Snow y 
Let Lions never fright him, Dragons daunt him, 
norEvil Spirits deterr him. To go in queft of thefe,. 
to meet, to dare, to conflict, and to overcome em 
all, is his principal and proper Office. Since then 
my Stars have decreed me to be one of thofe Ad¬ 
venturous Knights, I think my felf oblig’d to- at¬ 
tempt every thing that feems to come within the 
Verge of my Profeffion. This, Sir, engag’d. me 
to Encounter thofe Lions juft now, judging it to- 
be my immediate Bufinefs, though I was fenfible 
of the extreme Rafhnefs of the Undertaking. For 
well I know, that Valour is a Vertue fituate be¬ 
tween the two Vicious Extremes of Cowardife and 
Temerity. But certainly ’tis not fo ill for a Va¬ 
liant Man to rife*to a Degree of Rafhnefs, as ’tie 
to fall fbort and border upon Cowardife. As tis> . 
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eafier for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a Mi. 
fer: fo *tis eafier for the hardy and rafh Perlon to 
be reduc’d to true Bravery, than for the Coward 
ever rife to that Vertue : And therefore m.thus at¬ 
tempting Adventures, believe me, Signtor Don 
Ditto, ’tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 
over-do, rather than under-do the thing ; became 
it founds better in People’s Ears to hear it laid, 
how that fuch a Knight is Ralh and Hardy, than 
fuch a Knight is Daftardly and Timorous. For my 
part, Sir, anfwer’d Don x Diego, J think all you have 
Taid and done is agreeable to the exafteft Rules of 
Reafon; and I believe if the Laws and Ordinances 
of Knight-Errantry were loft, they might be all 
recovered from you, your Breaft feenung to be the 
fafe Repofitory and Archive where f " e y • 
But it grows late ; let us make a little more hafte 
to get to our Village, and to my Habitation, where 
vou may reft your felf after the Fatigues, which 
cloubtlefs you have fuftain’d, if not in Body, at 
leaft in Mind, whofe Pains often afflift the Body 
too. Sir, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 1 efteem your 
Offer as a lingular Favour ; and fo putting on a 
little fafter than they had done before, about two 
in the Afternoon they reach’d the Village, and got 
to the Houfe of Don Diego, whom now Don &«»*• 
tit call’d the Knight of the Qnm Qout. 


CHAP. 


of the renown*d Don Quixote. 789 


CHAP. XVIII. 

How Don Quixote was Entertain d at the 
Cajlle or Houfe of the Knight of the Green 
Ccat, with other Extravagant VafJ'ages. 

D O N Quixote found, that Don Diego de Mi¬ 
randa's Houfe was fpacious after the Coun¬ 
try manner, the Arms of the Family were over the 
Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the I'ore-yard, 
the Cellar under the Porch, and all around feveral 
great Jars of that fort commonly made at Tobojo * 
the Sight of which bringing to his Remembrance 
his Inchanted and Transform’d Dulcinea, he heav d 
a deep Sigh, and neither minding what he fait}* 
nor who was by, broke out into the following 
Exclamation. 

* Oh! Pledget, once my Comfort and Relief, 

Though Pleajing Jlill, difeover'd now with Grief. 

Oh ye Tobofian Urns, that awaken in my Mind 
the Thoughts of the fweet Pledge of my moft bit¬ 
ter Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has been 
laid, was a Student, and Poetically inclin’d, heard 
thefe Words as he came with his Mother to wel¬ 
come hirn home; and, as well as flie, was not a 
little furpriid to fee what a ftrange Creature his- 

* O dulcet grendat, the Beginning of a Sonnet in 
the Diana of blonttmayor. 
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Father had brought with him. Don alight¬ 

ed from Rozinante, and very courteoufly defiring to 
Kifs her Ladyffhip’s Hands: Madam, faid Don Diego y 
this Gentleman is the Noble Don Quixote d o la 
Mancha, the Wifett, and moft Valiant Knight- 
Errant in the World ; pray let him find a Wel¬ 
come fuitable to his Merit, and your ufual Civili¬ 
ty Thereupon Donna Chriftina (for this was the 
Lady’s Name) receiv’d him very kindly, and with 
great Marks of Refpeft ; to which Don Quixote 
made a proper and bandfome Return, and then al- 
moft the fame Compliments pafs’d between him 
and the young Gentleman, whom Von Qutxite 
fudg’d by his Difcourfe to be a Man of Wit and 

S Here the Author inferts a long Defection of 
*very Particular in Don Diego's Houfe, giving us 
an Inventory of all the Goods and Chattels, and 
* very Circumftance peculiar to the Houfe of aRich 
Country Gentleman : But the Tranflator prelum d 
that it wou’d be better to omit thefe little things, 
and fuch like infignificant Matters, being foreign 
to the main Subject of this Hiftory, which ought 
to be more grounded on material Truth, than cold 
and infipid Digreffions. 

Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, 
where Honcho took off his Armour, and then the 
Knight appear’d in a pair of clofe Breeches, and 
a Doublet of Shamoy-Leather, all befmear d with 
the Ruft of his Armour. About his Neck he 
wore a plain Band, unftarch’d, after the man¬ 
ner of a Student; about his Legs fad-colour’d 
Spatter-dalhes, and on his Feet a pair of Wax- 
leather Shooes. He hung his trufty Sword by his 
Side in a Belt of Sea-Wolf s Skin ; which makes 

many of Opinion he had been long troubl’d with a 
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Pain in the Kidneys. Over all this he clapp’d on a 
long Cloak of good Rttfiet-Cloth: But firft of all 
he wafh’d his Head and Face in five Kettle-fuls of 
Water, if not in fix, for as to the exaft Number 
there is fome Difpute. And *tis obfervable, that 
the Water ft ill retain’d a Tin&ure of Whey: 
Thanks to Sancho'$ Gluttony, that had mad* him 
clap into his Matter’s Helmet thofe difmal Curds, 
that fo contaminated his awful Head and Face. In 
this Drefs theKnight with a graceful and fprightly 
Air, walked into another Room, where) Don Lo¬ 
renzo, the young Gentleman whom we have al¬ 
ready mention’d, waited his coming, to keep him 
Company till' the Cloth was laid ; the Mittrefs of 
the Houfe being gone in the mean time to provide 
a handfbme Entertainment, that might convince 
her Gueft ihe underftood how to make thofe wel¬ 
come that came to her Houfe. But before the 
Knight was ready, Don Lorenzo had Leiflire to di£ 
courfe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, faid he, 
who is this Gentleman you have brought with 
you ? Confidering his Name, his Afpett, and the 
Tirle of Knight-Errant, which you give him, nei¬ 
ther my Mother nor I can tell whaj to think of 
him. Truly, Son, anfwer’d Don Diego, I don’t 
know what to fay to you ; all that I can inform 
you of, is, that I have feen him do the greareft 
Follies in the World, and yet fay a thoufand fen- 
fible things that contradift his Aftions. But 
difcourfe him your felf, and feel the Pulfe of 
his Underftanding; make ufe of your Senfe 
to judge of his; though to tell you the 
Truth, I believe his Folly exceeds his Difcretion. 
Don Lorenzo then went to entertain Don Quixote, 
and after .fome Difcourfe had pafi’d between 
’em- Sir, faid the Knight, I am not wholly a Stran¬ 
ger to your Meric; Don Diego dt Miranda your Fa¬ 
ther 
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what fort of Science that is, laid Don Lorenzo, nor 
indeed did I ever hear of it before. ’Tis a Sci¬ 
ence, anfwer’d Doni %yixote, that includes in itfelf 
all the other Sciences in the World, or at leaft the 
greateft Part of them : Whoever projfefles it ought 
to be learned in the Laws, and underftand diflri- 
butive and commutative Juftice, in order to right 
all Mankind. He ought to be a Divine, to give a 
Reafon of his Faith, and vindicate his Religion by 
Dint of Argument. He ought to be skill’d in Phy- 
fick, efp'ecially in the boranick Part of it, that he 
may know the Nature of Simples, and have Re- 
courfe to thofeTIcfbs that can euro Wounds ; for 
a Knight-Errant muft not expeft to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Dcfarts. He muft be an Aftro- 
nomer, to underftand the Motions of the Celefti- 
al Orbs, and find out by the Stars the Hour of the 
Night, and the Longitude and Latitude ofthe Cli¬ 
mate on which Fortune throws him; and he oughc 
to be as well inftrutted in all the other Parts of the 
Mathematicks, that Science being of conftant ufe 
to a ProfefTor of Arms on many Accounts too nu¬ 
merous to be related. I need not tell you that all 
the divine and moral Virtues muft center in his 
Mind. To defeend to lefs material Qualifications; 
he muft be able tofwim like a Fifh, fhooe a Horfc, 
mend a Saddle or a Harnefs: And returning to high¬ 
er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devored to 
Heaven and his Miftrefs, Chafte in his Thoughts, 
Modeft in Words, and Liberal and Valiant in 
Deeds; Patient in Affli&ions, Charitable to the 
Poor, and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though 
it coll: him his Life to defend it. Thefe are the 
Endowments that conftitute a good Knight-Errant; 
and now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 
fellbrs of Chivalry have an eafy Task to perform, 
and whether fuch a Science may not ftand in Com¬ 
petition 
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petition with the moft Celebrated and beft of 
thole that are taught in Colleges ? If itbe fo, an. 
forer’d Don Lorenzo, I fay it drfCrves the Prehenu- 
nonce over all other Sciences. What do you 
£, Sir, by that, If ft h fi, cry’d Don AM 
I mean, Sir, reply d Don Lorenzo, that I doubt 
whether there are now, or ever were, any 'Knights- 
Errant, efpecially with fo many rare Accomplish¬ 
ments. This makes good what I have often faid, 
•anfwer’d Don : moft People will not be 

nerfwadfcd there ever were any Knights-Errant in 
The World. Now, Sir, becaufe I verily believe, 
that unlefs Heaven will work fome Miracle to con- 
vince them that ^there have i>een, find itill 3rc 
•Knichts-Errant, thofe incredulous Perfons are too 
•much Wedded to their Opinion to admit fuch a Be- 
-lief • I will not now lofe Time to endeavour to let 
-yob’fee how much you and they are miftaken ; all 
\ defign to do, is only to befeech Heaven to con¬ 
vince you of your being in an Error, that you 
may fee how ufeful Knighcs-Errant were in former 
Aees, and the vaft Advantages that would refult 
in ours from the Afliftance of Men of that Profeffi- 
on. But now Effeminacy, Sloth, Luxury and ig¬ 
noble Pleafures, triumph for the Punifhment of 
our Sins. Now, faid Don Lorenzo to himfclf, our 
Gentleman has already betray’d his Blind-fide; but 
yet he gives a Colour of Reafon to his Extrava¬ 
gance, and I were a Fool fhould I think otherwise. 
Here they were call’d to Dinner, which ended 
their Difcourfe: And at that time Don Diego ta- 
king his Son afide, ask’d him what he thought of 
the Stranger ? I think, Sir, faid Don Lorenzo , that 
*tis not in the Power of all the Phyficians in the 
World to Cure his Diftemper. He is Mad part Re¬ 
covery, but yet he has pleafant lucid Intervals. In 
flxort, they Din'd* and their Entertainment provM 
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fuch as the old Gentleman had told the Knight he 
us’d to give his Guefts, neat, plentiful, and well 
order’d. But that which Don Quixote moft admir’d, 
was, the extraordinary Silence he oblerv’d through 
the whole Houfe, as if it had been a Monaftery 
of mute Carthujiarts. The Cloth being remov’d, 
Grace faidj and Hands W’afh’d, Don [Quixote ear- 
neftly defir a Don Lorenzo to fhew him the Vcrfes 
he had wrote for the Poerical Prize. Well, Sir, 
anfwer’d he, becaufe I will not be like thofe Poets 
that arc unwilling to fhew their Verfes when en¬ 
treated to do it, but will tire you with them when 
no body defires it; I’ll fhew you my Glcfs or Pa- 
raphrafe, which I did not Write with a Defign to 
get a Prize, but only to exercife my Mule. I re¬ 
member, faid Don Quixote, a Friend of mine, a 
Man of good Senfe, once told me, he wou’d noc 
advife any one to break his Brains about that fore 
of Compofition ; and he gave me this Reafon fort* 
that the Glcfs or Comment cou’d never exa&ly a- 
gree with the Theme ; fo far from it that moft 
commonly it left it altogether, and ran contrary 
to the Thought of the Author of the Text. Be- 
fides, he faid, that the Rules to which Cuftom ties 
up the Compofers of thofe elaborate Amufementfc 
are too ftrifr, allowing no Interrogations, no fuch 
InterjcfHon as faid he, or ft>all I fay ; no changing 
of Nouns into Verbs; nor any altering of the 
Senfe: Befides feveral other Confinements that 
cramp up thofe who puzzle their Brains with fuch 
a crabbed way of Gloffing, as you your felf, Sir, 
without doubt muft know. Really, Signior Don 
Quixote, laid Don Lorenzo, I wou’u fain catch you 
Tripping, but you ftill flip from me like an Eel. 
I don’t know, Sir, reply’d Don Quixote, what you 
mean by. your flipping ? I’ll tell you another Time, 
anfwer’d the yoypg Gentleman! ia the mean 
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while be pleas’d to hear the Theme andParaphrafe, 
Which is this. 


The T H E M E. 

C Ou'd 1 recall departed Joy, 

Though barr d the Hopes of greater Gam, 
Or now the future Hours employ, 

That mujl fuccccd my pleafant Pain . 

The Glofs or Paraphrafe. 

I. 

A h L Fortum's BUJfmgs difappttr f 
She 1 s Fickle as the Wind ; 

And now J find her as fend ere, 

As once I thought her kind, 

How feon the fleeting Plcafure's pafi l 
How long the ling 7 ring Sorrows la[l l 
Un con ft ant Goddefs, thro 7 thy Hate, 

Do not thy proftrate Slave Dcftroy , 

I'd ne'er complain, but blefs my Fate , 

Could I recall departed Joy. 

IF. 

Of all thy Gifts I beg but this, 

Glut all Mankind with more ; 

Tranfport 'em with redoubled Ulifs, 

But only mine reft ore. 

With thought of Pleafure once poffcfs'd, 
l'm now as cu’ft as I was blefs 7 d : 

Oh wou 7 d the charming Hours return, 

How pleas'd l 7 d live, how free from Pain ! 

I ne'er woud pine, I ne er woud mourn , 

Tho’ barr’d the Hopes of greater Gain. 
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m. 

But oh the Blefting I implore: 

Not Fate it felf can give l 
Since Time elaps'd exifts no more, 

No Pow'r can bid it live . 

Our Days foon vanift) into nought , 

And have no Being but in Thought . 

Whateer began wttft end at laft, 

In vain we twice woud Youth enjoy \ 

In vain would we recall the paft, 

Or now the future Hours employ. 

IV. 

Deceiv'd by Hope, and Rack'd by Fear , 

No longer Life can pleafe . 
i'll then no more its Torments bear, 

Since Death fo foon can eafi. 

This Hour I'll die - But let me Paufe ■ —— 

A riftng Doubt my Courage awes . 

Ajfift ye Powers, that rule my Fate ; 

Alarm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain. 

Convince my Soul, there's yet a State 

That mull fucceed my prefent Pain. 

As foon as Don Lorenzo had read over his Para- 
phrale, Don Quixote rofe from his Seat, and taking 
him by the Hand, By the higheft Manfions in the 
Skies, cry’d the Knight aloud, Noble Youth, youVe 
the belt Poet in the World, and deferve to be 
Crown’d with Laurel, not at Cypress or Gaeta, as a 
certain Poet faid,whom Heaven forgive, but at the 
Univerfity of Athens, were it Bill in being, and ac 
thofe of Paris , Bologna and Salamanca. May thole 
Judges that deny you the Honour of the firft Prize, 
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be {hot with Arrows by the God of Verfe, and 
may the Mufes abhor to come within their Houles. 
'Pray, Sir, if! may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
read one of your loftieft Productions, for I defire 
to have a full Tafte of your admirable Genius. I 
need not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily 
pleas’d to hear himfelf prais’d by Don Quixote, tho’ 
he believ’d him to be Mad. So bewitching and 
welcome a thing is Adulation, even from thofe 
we at other times defpife. Don*Ltrenzo verify d 
this Truth, by . his ready Compliance wjth Don 
Q,uix‘tes Requell, and recited to him the follow¬ 
ing Sonnet, on the Story of Pyramus and Thisbe. 

Pyramus and Thiele. A Sonnet. 

S E E how, to llefs the lovely loving Boy, 

The Nymph for whom he bums with equal Fires, 
Pierces the Wall that parts 'em from their'Joy, 

While hovering Love prompts, gazes, and admires . 

The trembling Maid in Whifpers and in Sighs 
Dares hardly breathe the Pajfiou (he betrays: 

But Silence fpeaks, and Love thro' ravijb'd Eyes, 

Their Thoughts, their Fiennes, their very Souls conveys, 

Wild with Defire, they Sally out at lafl. 

But quickly find their Ruin in their tiafte; 

And rajhly lofe all Pleafure in DeJ'pair. 

Oh f range Mifchance ! But do not Fortune blame } 

Dove joy n'd 'em fi r (l, then Death, theGrave, and Famt\ 
What loving Wretch a Nobler Fate would (hare ! 

Now Heaven be prais'd ! faid Don Quixote, when 
Don Lorenzo had made an end: Among the infi¬ 
nite Number of inlipid Men of Rhime, I have at 
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A found a Man of Rhime and Reafon, and, in a 
ford, an abfolute Poet. 

Don 8 biHoott' ftay’d four Days at Don Diego's 
oufe, and during all that time, met with a very 
lenerous Entertainment. However, he then de- 
r’d his leave to go, and return’d him a Thoufand 
'hanks for his kind Reception 5 letting him 
now, that the Duty of his Profeffion did not 
dmit of his flaying any longer out of Aftion ; 
nd therefore he defign’d to go in queft of Ad¬ 
ventures, which he knew were plentifully to be 
bund in that part of Spain ; and that he wou’d 
bnploy his Time in that, till the Tilts and Tour- 
aments began at Saragofj'a, to which Place ’ewas 
^ow his chief Intent tQ go. However, he wou’d 
lift go to Montefiuo's Cave, about which fo many 
vonderful Stories were told in thofe Parts ; and 
here he wou’d endeavour to explore and difeover 
he fource and original Springs of the feven 
.akes, commonly call’d the Lakes of Ruydera. Don 
Yugo and his Son highly commended his noble 
lefolution,. and defir’d him to command whatever 
heir Houfe afforded, alluring him he was iincerely 
Welcome to do it, the Refpeft they had for his 
honourable Profeflion, and his particular Meiit 
bilging them to do him all manner of Service 
n fhort, the Day of his departure came, a Day of 
oy and Gladnefs to Don Quixote, but of Grief 
nd Sadnefs to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 
hangc his Quarters, and lik’d the good Cheer and 
Menty at Don Diegos Houfe, much better than his 
hort hungry Commons in Forefts and Defarts 
lie forry Pittance of his ill-ftor’d Waller, which 
j® however Cramm d and Stuff’d with what he 
hought cou d beft make the change of his Con- 
jtion tolerable. And now Don (Quixote taking 
is leav’e of Don Lorenzo, Sir, (aid he, I don’t know 
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whether I have already faid it to you, but if I have, 
Give me leave to repeat it once more, that if you 
are Ambitious of climbing up to the difficult, and 
in a manner, inacceffible furnmit of the Temple 
of Fame, your fureft way is to leave on one hand 
the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar- 
rower Tack of Knight-Errantry, which in a trice 
may raife you to an Imperial Throne. With tliefe 
Words, Don Quixote feem’d to have Summ d up 
the whole Evidence of his Madnefs. However,he 
cou’d not conclude without adding lomething 
more. Heaven knows, faid he, how willingly I 
would take Don Lozenzo with me, to initrutt him 
in thofe Vertues that are annex d to the Employ, 
ment I profefs, to fpare the bumble and crufh 
the Proud and Haughty. Hue fince his tender 
Years do not yet qualifie him for the Hardlhips of 
that Life, and his Laudable Exerciles detain him ; 
I muft reft Contented with letting you know, 
That one way to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to 
be govern’d by other Mens Judgment more than 
your own: For ’tis natural to Fathers and Mother? j 
not to think their own Children ugly; and this 
Error is no where fo common as in the Utt- 
fpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son were 
again furpriz’d to hear this Medley of good Senfo 
and Extravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 
fo ftrongly bent on the queft J. 1S u "‘W 
Adventures, the only Aim and Objett of hit 
Defires. After this, and many Compliments, 
and mutual Reiterations of Offers of Service ; Don 
Quixote having taken leave of the Lady or the 
Caftle, he on Rozhtante, and Sanchoon Dfipple, let 
out, and purfu’d their Journey. 

CHAP. 
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C H A P. XIX. 

The Adventure of the Amorous Shepherd } and 
other truly comical FaJJages. 

D O N Quixote had not Travell’d far, when he 
was overtaken by two Men that look’d like 
Students or Ecclefiafticks, with two Farmers, all 
mounted upon Affes. One of the Scholars had be- 
hind him a fmall bundle of Linnen, and two pair 
of Stockings, trufs’d up in’ green Buckram like a 
Portmanteau ; t’other had no other Luggage but 
a couple of Foils and a pair of Fencing-Pumps. 
And the Husbandmen had a parcel of other things, 
which fliew’d that having made their Market at 
fome adjacent Town, they were now returning 
home with their Ware. They all admir’d (as in¬ 
deed all others did that ever beheld himj what 
kind of Fellow Don Qiiixote was, feeing him make 
a Figure fo very different from any tiling they had 
ever. feen.. The Knight faluted them, and per¬ 
ceiving their Road lay the fame way, offer’d them 
his Company, entreating them however to move 
an eafier Pace, becaufe their Affes went faftcr than 
his Horfe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 
them a hint of his Circumftances and Profcffion ; 
that he was a Knight-Errant, travelling round the 
World in queft of Adventures, that his proper 
Name was Don Qiiixote tie la blanch.a ; but his 
litular Denomination, The Knight of the Lions, 
All this was Greek, or Pedlar’s French to the Country¬ 
men j but the Students prefently found our iiis 
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Blind-lide. However, with a refpeflful didance, 
Sir Knight, laid one of them, if you are not fix’d 
to any fet Stage, as Perfons of your Funttion 
fcldom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com¬ 
pany ; and you {hall be entertain’d with one of 
the fineft and mod fumptuous Weddings that 
ever was feen, either in Mancha, or many 
Leagues round it. The Nuptials of fome young 
Prince, I prefumc, faid Don Quixote?, No, Sir, an- 
fwer’d the other, but of a Yeoman’s Son, and a 
Neighbour’s Daughter, he the richeft in all this 
Country, and {he the handfomed you ever faw. 
The Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
and Extraordinary, ’tis to be kept in a Meadow 
near the Village where the Bride lives. They 
call her Quiterin the Handfome by reafon of her 
Beauty, and the Bridegroom nolefs defcrvedly C* 
macho the Rich. They are well Match’d as to Age, 
for {he draws towards Eighteen, and he is about 
Two and Twenty, though fome nice Folks, thit 
have all the Pedigrees in the World in their Headf, 
will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a better 
Family than he ; but that's not minded now-i. 
days, for Money you know will hide many Faults. 
And indeed, this lame Camacho is as free as a Prince, 
and defigns to fpare no Coft upon his Wedding. 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow fiiaded 
with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbour, 
fo that the Sun will havemuchado to peepthrough, 
and vifit the green Grafs underneath. There are 
alfo provided for the Diverfion of the Company 
feveral forts of Anticks and Morrice-dancers, fome 
with Swords, and fome with Bells ; for there 
are young Fellows in his Village can manage era 
cleverly. I fay nothing of thofe that play I nek! 
with the Soles of their Shooes when they Dance, 

leaving that to the Judgment of the Guefts. But 

nothing 
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u/ C !i!r® t ^? c ,?, ve onmight tell you of this 
WedrW, is like to make it fo remarkable as thofe 

which I imagine poor Bajit's Defpair will do. This 
Bajil is a young Fellow, that lives next door to 
Father.. Hence Love took occafion to 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old .between 
Pyramu, and rb,ste } for Bajil' s Love grew up with 
him from a Child, and fhe encourag’d his i’aflior* 
jvith all the kind return that Modefty could grant- 
infomuch, that the Mutual AfFeftion of th? two 
little ones, was the common talk of the Villaoe 
But Suucna coming to Years of Maturity j? cr * 
Father, began to deny Bajil the ufual accefs to fie 
«°9fc, a nd to cut off Iiis farther Pretences 

wlm d *« h, * S ? Cl 5 IU i- t - 0n c Ol: Marr Vi"g her to Camacho 

Xirt h n SU u Per i° r in though far 

lhort of him in all other Qualifications • fninlrr 
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we have, he 11 pitch ye a Bar, Wreftle, or plav ait 
Tennis with the beft He in’the Country - he nm J 
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rrsff-r y ° rf t,1 i nk ,^ le ftps em down by Witch- 
craft, fings like a Lark, touches a Guitar fo wJelv 

fe* ven ,na kes it fpeak; and to compleat his Per- 
feftions, he handles a Sword like a Fencer For 
that very fingle Qualification, faid Don £L | 
deferves not only criteria the handfome, &Ain 
ccfs; nay, Queen Guinn* her felf, where {he.™ 

opS k fP Well° f S ‘ r t a T Ut , and * 11 tliat wouldf • 
fiJenr infl ••/*.» •’ 1 Sancho, who had been 

li/ent, and lift nmg all the while, my Wife us’d 

to tell me, {he would have every one Marry with 

Coin5 afC ^ Like 1°DcviZo ihe 

^o]| ier, c and C y ery Sow ro ,ler °wn Trough ax 

is lnt S ho y neS fl ! r/ A ' F 0 A? y Pa [ f > a111 u '°uld have 
I have a huaf f 1 ? Cn Ma !; ry hci * for methinks 
Vol III h £C llk ‘ ng t0 M ,e y<5Unfi Man » aruk fo 1 

’ w n Heavejt 






















804 The Life and Achievements 

Heaven blefs them together, fay I, and a Murrain 
feize thole that will fpoil a good Match be. 
tween that love one another . Nay^ laid L/on 
Quixote, if Marriage (hould be always the confe- 
quent of mutual Love, what would become of the 
Prerogative of Parents, and their Authority over 
their Children ? If young Girls might always 
chufe their own Husbands, we fhould have the 
bed Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
brooms: and young HeirelTes would throw them* 
Gives away ujon the firft young wild Fellow,, 
whofe proniifing out-fidcs ana aflurance makes ’em 
fet un for Fortunes, though all their Stockxonfifts 
in Impudence. For, the Undemanding, which 
alone fhould diftinguilh and chufe in thefe Cafe, 
as in all others, is apt to be blinded or biafsd by 
I ove and AfFe&ion ; and Matrimony is fo nice and 
critical a point, that it requires not only our own 
cautious Management, but even the Diteftion of» 
fuperiour Power to chufe right. Whoever under-; 
takes a Voyage, if he be Wife, makes it hisbulmels 
to find out an agreeable Companion. How Cauti. 
ous then fhould he be, who muft take a Journey 
for Life, whofe Fellow-Traveller muft be as in- 
feparable from him as himfelf; his Companion ai 
Bed and Board, and fharer of all the Pleafures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muft be to 
the Husband ! She is no fuch fort of Ware, that 
a Man can be rid of when he pleafes : When once 
that’s purchas’d, no Exchange, no Sale, no Alienati- 
on can be made: She is an infeparable Acident to 
Man : Marriage is a Noofe, which, fatten’d about 
the Neck, runs the clofer, and fits more uneafit 
by our ftruggling to get loofe ; tis a Gordian Knot 
which none can untie, and being twitted with orn 
Thread of Life, nothing but the Scythe of Deatfi 
can cut it. I could dwell longeron this Subjefi, 
but that I long to know from the Gentleman, 
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whether lie can tell us any thing more of Bafil ? 
AH I can tell you, faid the Student, is, that 
he s in the Cafe of all Defperate Lovers ; fincc the 
moment he heard of this intended Marriage, he has 
never been feen to fmile or talk * rationally, he is 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indeed rather 
be call d a dozing Frenzy ; he talks to himfelf, and 
feems out of his Senfes, he hardly Eats or Sleeps, 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields ; his 
only Suftcnance a little Fruit, and his only Bed the 
hard Ground ; fometimes lie lifts up his Eyes to 
Heaven, then fixes them on the Ground, and in 
either Pofture ftands like a Statue. In fhort, he 
is redued to that Condition, that we who arc 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the Con- 
fummation of this Wedding to Morrow will be 
attended by his Death. Heav’n forbid, Marry 
and Amen, cry’d Sencbo ! Who can tell what 
may happen ? He that gives a broken Head can 
give a Plaifter. This is one day, but to morrow 
is another, and ftrange things may fall in the 
ronltingof an Egg. After a Storm comes a Calm. 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has found 
hunlelf dead in the Morning when he awak’d. 
Who can put a Spoke in Fortune’s Wheel ? No 
Body here I’m fure. Between a Woman’s yea and 
nay, I would not engage to put a Pin’s-point, fo 
clofe they be one to another. If Mrs. Sb iter in 
Jove Matter /, flie’ll give Camacho the Bag to 
hold ; for this fame Love, they fay, looks thro* 
Spettacles, that make Copper look like Gold, % 
Cart like a Coach, and a Shrimp like a Lobfter. 
Whether in the name of Ill-luck, arc thou run- 
nmg now Sancho, faid Don Quixote ? When thoti 
talltt to threading thy Proverbs, and old Wo- 
mens Sayings , the Devil can’t cut thee fhort. 
What doft thou know, poor Animal, of For¬ 
tune, or her Wheel, or any thing elfe ? Why, 
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milv Sir quoth S'anebo, if you don’t nnderflaod 
me, no'wonder if my Sentence, be thought Non- 
fcnfe But let that pafs. I underfland my ieJr, 
and 1 ’in fure I han’t talk’d fo much like a Ninny. 
] 5 ut you forfooth are fo Jharp a Cricket. A Critick, 
Blockhead, faid Don Quixote, thou confounded 
Corrupter of humane Speech! By yea, and by 
nav quoth Sambo, what makes you fo Angry, Sir 
I I’m never brought up at School nor Varfity to 
know when I murder a hard Woid. I wasne ei 
at Court to learn to Spell Sir. bome aie bom i 
one Town, fome in another; one at St. 7 a go, wo 

therat Toledo, and even there all are not fo nicely 
f oken. You are in the right, friend, faid the 
Student; Thofe Natives ot that City, who live 
among the Tanners, or about the Market of Zoco- 
dover and are confin’d to mean Conveifation, ca • 
not freak fo well as thofe that frequent the polite 
part of the Town, and yet they are all of lolido. 
But Propriety, Purity and Elegance of Style, may 

be found among the Gentry, and Men of Brce - 

;,U» and Judgement; and tis the Spring an 

Grammar of good Language, thoiigh Praftice and 

l-'xamnle will go a great way. As for my pair, i 
have had the happinefs of good Education; it has 
been my Fortune to Rudy the Civil Law at Sala- 
L I h.« nude it my Bnlinefi all along 
to exprefs my felf properly, neither like a Rultick 
„or Aedant. Ay, ay, Sir, faid the other Student 
■ our Parts might have qualify d you for a Mafler 
of Arts Degree, had you not mif-employ d em 
in minding fo much thofe foolifii Foils you carry 
•d out with you, and that make you lag belnii 
y our Juniors. Look you, good Sir Batchelor, faid 
the other, your mean Opinion of thefe Foils is 
Erroneous ami Ab.furd; for i can deduce the ufe* 
t'ulncfs of the Art of Fencing from feveral unde- 

Axiom!: Khaw.fiid C mlmti, forfo to 
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the other call’d, don’t tell me of Axioms: I’ll fight 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons. Here am I thac 
underfland neither Quart, nor Tierce ; but I have 
an Arm, I have Strength, and I have Courage. 
Give me one of your Foils, and in fpightofall 
your Diftances, Circles, Falfifies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, I’ll fhew you there’s 
nothing in t, and will make Reafon glitter in your 
Eyes. That Man breaths not Vital Air, that I will 
turn my Bac* on. And he mull have more than 
human Force, that can Rand his Ground againfl: 
me. ^ As for Banding Ground, laid the Artifl, I 
won t be oblig’d to’c. But have a care, Sir, how 
you prefs upon a Man of Skill, for ten to one at 
the very firfl advance, but lie’s in your Body up 
to the Hilt. I’ll try that prefently, fiid Corcbuelo, 
and fpnngmg briskly from his Afs, fnarch’d one 
of the Foils which the Student carry’d; Hold, 
n°'d. Sir, faid Don Quixote, I will Rand Judge of 
the Field, and fee fair Play on both fides ; and in* 
ferponng With his Lance, he alighted, and gave 
the Art.fl time to put himfelf in his PoRure, and 
take Ins diRance. Then Corcbuelo flew at him 
like a Fury, heltcr skelter, Cut and TlmiR, back* 
flroke and fore.ftroke, Angle and double, and laid 
on like any Lion. But the Student flopp’d him in 
the middle of his Career with Rich a dab in the 
Iecth, that he made Corcbueh foam at the Mouth. 
He made him kifs the Button of his Foil, as if it 
had been a Relick, though not altogether with fo 
much Devotion. In fhort, he told ;dl the Ruttons 
of his fhort Caffock with pure clean Stocludoes, 
and made the skirts, of, t hang about him in Rags 
like Fifh-rails. Twice he Rruck off his Hat, and 

a’ V m * Wl d and tir ’ d him - that through 
perfeft Vexation Corcbuelo took the Foil by the 

Hilt, and hurl d it from him with Rich Violence, 

N n 3 th.t 
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that on© of the Country-men that were by, hap¬ 
pening to be a Notary Publick.hasit upon Record 
to this Day, that he threw it almoft three quarters 
of a League; which Teftimony has fervd, and 
vet ferves to let Pofterity know that Strength is 
overcome by Art. At laft Corcbuelo puffing and 
blowing fat down to reft himfelf, and Sambo 
coming up to him: Mr. Batchelour, quoth he, 
henceforward* take a Fool’s Advice, and never 
challenge a Man to Fence, but to Wreftle or pitch 
the Bar ; you feem cut out for thofe Sports : But 
this Fencing is a ticklilh point, Sir, meddle no 
more with it; for I have heard fome of your 
Mafters of the Science fay, they can hit the F.ye 
qF a Needle with the Point of a Sword. Corcbuelo 
acknowledg’d himfelf convinc’d of an Error by 
' Experience,.and embracing the Artift, they be¬ 
came better Friends than before. So,without 
Having for the Notary that went for the Foil, and 
could not be back in a great while, they put on 
to the Town where Ttvd, they all dwe - 

ling in the fame Village. By the Way the Stu¬ 
dent held forth upon the Excellency of the Noble 
Science of Defence, with fo many plain and con- 
vincing Reafons, drawn from expreffive Figures 
and Mathematical Demonftrations, that all tvere 
latisfy’d of the Excellency of the Art, andI Cor, 
chudt was reduc’d from his Incredulity. Twas 
now pretty dark, but before they got to the Vil¬ 
lage, it appear’d entirely a blazing Conftellation: 
Their Ears were entertain’d with the pleafing, 
but confus’d founds of feveral forts of Mufick, 
Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and 
as. they approach’d nearer Hill, they found a large 
Arbour at the entrance of the Town, ftuck full of 
Lights, which burnt undifturb’d by the leaft breeze 
of Wind. The Muftcians, which are the Lite 
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and Soul of Diverfion at a Wedding, went up 
and down in Bands about the Meadow. In fhorr, 
fome*Danc’d, fome Sung, fome Play’d, and Mirth 
and Jollity Revell’d through that delicious Seac 
of Pleafure. Others were employ’d in railing Scaf¬ 
folds for the better view of the Shows and Enter¬ 
tainments prepair’d for the happy Camacho's Wed¬ 
ding, and likewife to Solemnize poor Bajil's Fune¬ 
ral. All the Perfwafions and Endeavours of the 
Students and Country-men could not move Don 
Quixote to enter the Town; urging for bis Rea- 
fon, the Cuftom of Knight-Errants, who chofe 
to Lodge in Fields and Forefts under the Canopy 
of Heav’n, rather than in foft Beds under a gilded 
Roof; and therefore he left ’em, and went a little 
out of the Road, full fore againft Sambo's Will, 
who had not yet forgot the good Lodging and 
Entertainment he had at Don Diego's Houfc or 
Caftle. 


CHAP. XX. 

An Account of Rich Camacho’/ Wedding) 
and what befell poor Ba/il. 

S Carce had the fair Antova given place to the 
refulgent Ruler of the Day, and given him 
time with the heat of hisprevailing Rays to dry. 
the liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 
Don Quixote, ffiaking off fluggiffi fleep from his 
drowfie Limbs, arofe and call’d his Squire: 
But finding him ftill Snoring, oh thou the moll 
happy Mortal upon Earth, Laid he, how fweet is 
thy Repofe; Envy’d by none, and Envying no 
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Mans Greatnefs, fecure thou deep’ft, thy Sou! 
compos'd and calm! No Power of Magjickper- 
iecutes thee, nor are thy Thoughts affrighted by 
Tnchantments. Sleep oni, deep on, a hundred 
times, deep on. Thofe Jealous Cares that break 
a Lover’s Heart do not extend to thee; neither 
the dread of craving Creditors, nor the diuiial 
forelight of inevitable Want, or care of finding 
Bread for a helplefs darving Family, keep thee 
waking. Ambition docs not make thee untafie, 
the Pomp and Vanity of this World do not per¬ 
plex thy Mind, for all thy Care’s extent reaches 
But to thy Afs. Thy Perfon and thy Welfare thou 
haft committed to my Charge, a Burden imposd 
on Mafters by Nature and Cuftom, to weigh and 
counterpoife the Offices of Servants. Which 
is the greateft Slave ? The Servant’s Bufinefs is 
perform’d by a few Manual Duties, which only 
reconcile him more to Reft, and make him deep 
more-found; while the anxious Mader has not 
leifure to clofe his Eyes, but muft Labour Day 
and Night to make Provifion for the Subfiftence 
of his Servant*, not only in time of Abundance, 
but even when the Heavens deny thofe kindly 
Showers that muft fupply his want. To all this 
fine Expollulation Sancho anfwer d not a Word ; 
but ilept on, and was not to be wak’d by hi s 
Matter’s calling or otherwife, till he prick d him 
in the Buttocks with the ftiarp end of his Lance, 
At length opening his Eye-lids half way, and rub¬ 
bing them, after he had gap’d and yawn’d, and 
ftretch’d his drowfy Limbs; he look d about him, 
and (huffing up his Nofe, I’m much miftaken, 
quoth he, if from this fame Arbour there come 
not a pure fleam of good broiPd Rafhers, that 
comforts my Noftrils, more than all the Herbs 

and Rudies hereabouts. And by my Holy Dame, 
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a Wedding that begins fo (avourly, muft be a 
dainty one. Away Cormorant, faid Don Quixote, 
roule and let’s go fee ir, and learn how it fares 
with the Difdain’d Itajil. Fare ? quoth Sancko, why 
if he be poor, he muft e’en be fo ftilJ r and not 
think to Marry Qiiiteri*. ’I'is a pretty Fancy, 
i’faitli! For a Fellow who has not a Crols, to run 
Madding after what is Meat for his Betters. I’ll 
lay my Neck that Camacho covers this fame Dafl 
from Head to Foot with white Six pences, and 
will fpend ye more at a Breakfaft than t’other’s 
worth, and be ne’er the worfe. And d’ye think 
that Madam Quiteria will quit her fine rich Gowns 
and Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pearl, her Jewels, 
her Finery and Bravery, and all that Camacho has 
given her, or may afford to give her, to Marry a 
Fellow with whom die muft Knit or Spin for her 
Living ? What fignifies his Bar-pitching and 
Fencing? Will that pay for a Pint of Wine at 
the Tavern ? If all thofe rare Parts won’t go to 
Market and make the Pot boil, the duce take ’em 
for me : Though where they light on a Man that 
has wherewithal, may I ever live thus, if they 
don’t fet him off rarely. With good Materials 
on a good Foundation, a Man may Build a good 
Houfe, and Money is the heft Foundation in the 
World* For Heaven’s fake Sancho , faid Don Quix¬ 
ote, prithee bring thy tedious Harangue to a Con- 
dufion. For my part, I believe, wer’c, thou let 
alone, when thy Clack is once fet a gtifttg, thou 
would’ft fcarce allow thy felf time to eat or deep, 
but would’ft prate on to the end of the Chapter. 
Troth Matter! reply’d Sancho, your Memory muft 
be very' ffiort, non to remember the Articles of 
our Agreement before I came this laft Journey 
with ,yoo. I was to fpeak what I would, and 
when'I WOlild, provided I faid nothing againft my 
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Neighbour, or your Worlhip’s Authority ; and I 
don’t fee that I have broken my Indentures yet. 
I remember no fuch Article, faid Don Quixote, 
and though it were fo, ’tis my Pleafure you now 
be filent and attend me; for the Inftrumenrs we 
heard laft Night begin to cheer the Vallies, and 
doubtlefs the Marriage will be Solemniz’d this 
Morning, e’er the heat of the Day prevent the Di¬ 
version. Thereupon Sancho faid no more but Sad¬ 
dl’d Rozinante, and clapp’d his Pack'Saddle on 
Dapple’s Back; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and fofcly into the Arbour, The 
firft thing that blefs’d Sambo's Sight there, was 
a whole Steer Spitted on a large Elm, before a 
mighty Fire made of a Pile of Wood, that feem’d 
a flaming Mountain. Round this. Bonfire were 
plac’d fix capacious Pots, caft in no common 
Mould, or rather fix ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Meat, and entire 
Sheep were funk and loft in them, and foak’d as 
conveniently as Pigeons. The Branches of the 
Trees round were all garnilh’d with an. infinite 
number of Cas’d Hares, and pluck’d Fowl of fe- 
veral forts: And then for Drink, Sancho told above 
rhrcefcore Skins of Wine, holding each of ’em 
feven Gallons at leaft, and as it afterwards prov’d, 
Iprightly Liquor. A goodly pile of whice Loaves 
made a large Rampart on the one fide, and a-ftately 
Wall of Cheefes fet up like Bricks made a comely 
Bulwark on the other. Two Pans of Oil, each 
bigger than a Dyer’s Fat, ferv’d to fry their Pan¬ 
cakes, which they lifted out with two ftrong Peels 
when they were fry’d enough, and then they 
dipp’d ’em- in as large » Kettle of Honey prepar’d-, 
for that purpofe. To drefs all this Proviuon, there 
were above fifty Cooks, . Men and Women, all 
cleanly, diligent and. cheat fair la the atnpW 

Belly 


of therenorvtfd Don Quixote. 8 if 

Belly of the Steer they had few’d up twelve little 
fucking Piggs embowcH’d, to give it the more 
fivoury 'Tafte. Spices of all forts lay about in 
fuch Plenty, that they appear’d to be bought by 
wholc-fale. In fliorr, the whole Provilion was 
indeed Country-like, but plentiful enough to 
feaft an Army. Sancho beheld all this with wonder 
and delight. The 'firft Temptation that captiva¬ 
ted his Senfes was the goodly Pots; his Bowels 
yearn’d, and his Mouth water’d at the dainty Con¬ 
tents: By and by he falls defperately in Love with- 
the Skins of Wine ; and laftly, his afFeftions werr 
fix’d on the FryingpAns, if fuch honourable Ket¬ 
tles may accept of the Name. The fcentofche- 
fry’d Meat put him into fuch a commotion of 
Spirit that he could hold out no longer, but ac- 
cofting one of the bufie Cooks, with all the fmoorlr 
and hungry Reafons he. was Mafter of, he begg’d 
his leave to fop a Luncheon of Bread in one of 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook , no hunger- 
mull be felt near us to Day (thanks to the Foun- 
der) Light, light Man, and if thou canft find- 
ever a Ladle there, skim out a Pullet or two, and 
much good may do you. Alack a day, quoth 
Sancho, I fee nO Ladle, Sir. Blood and Suet cry’d 
the Cook, what a filly helplefs Fellow thou art! 
Let me fee •• With that he took a Kettle, and fow- 
fing into one of the Pots, he fifli’d out three Hens 
and a couple of Gecfe at one heave. Here, Friend, 
faid he to Sancho. take this, and make Ihift tp flay 
Vour Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready. 
Heaven reward you, cry’d Sancho, but where Ihall' 
I put it ? Here, anfwer’d the Cook, take Ladle: 
and all. and thank the Founder, once more I fay ;. 
no Body will grudge it thee. While Sancho was 
thus employ’d, Don Quixote law twelve young 
Firmeis Sons all Dtefs’d very Gay, enter upoit 
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ftately Mares, as richly and gaudily equipp’d as 
the Country could afford, with little Bells fallen’d 
to their Furniture. Thefe in a clofe Body made 
feveral Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
fliouting and crying out, long live Camacho, and 
Quiteria, he as rich as fhe Fair, and (he the faireft 
in the World. Poor Ignorants (thought Don 
Quixote over-hearing them) you fpeak as you 
know; but had you ever feen my Dulcinta del To. 
bofo , you would not be fo lavilh of your Praifes 
here- In a little while, at feveral other parts of 
the fpacious Arbour enter’d a great Number of 
Dancers, and among the reft twenty four young 
attive Country-Lads in their fine Holland Shirts, 
with their Handkerchiefs wrought with feveral 
Colours of fine Sil|r> wound about their Heads, 
each of’em with Sword in Hand. < Thefe Danc’d 
a Military Dance, and skirmifh’d with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
with wonderful Height and a&iviry, without hurt¬ 
ing each other in the leaft. This Dance pleas’d 
Don Auixote mightily, and tho’ he was no ftranger 
to fuen fort of Dances, he thought it the beft he 
had ever feen. There was another he alfo lik'd 
very well, perform’d all by moft Beautiful young 
Maids, between fourteen and eighteen years of 
Age, clad in flight green, with their Hair partly 
filletted up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
loofe about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely 
as the Sun’s Golden Beams. Above all, they wore 
Garlands of Rofes, Jafmine, Amaranth, and Honey* 
Fuckles. They were led up by a Reverend Old 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much more 
Light and A&ive than their years feem’d to pro- 
mife. They Danc’d to the Mufick of Zamora Bag* 
pipes, and fuch was the Modefty of their Looks, 
end the agility qf their Feet> that they appear’d 
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the prettieft Dancers in the World. After rhi.fi. 
came in an artificial Dance or Mafoue rnnfin- 

« f . f#,' Nymphs, c.« into wo’lDWfe?, 

which Lo'vc lgfl one gtirl /*///, *>l • 


«»(!.. next, the third 


rality, RewarYvVJZ TT» a ^ er « Lib ‘- 

fore ’em cmie 

bent his Bow againft a* Viroin^f, up J* l iJ&cs, and • 
Battlements of the CaS/ 8 9 ^ h ^ fto0 i u P° n the 
this manner. C * me » addr ^ng hirafelfin 


The MASQUE, 


» love. 

JV/Tr Nam it Love, fupnme my Sway, 
, tartby And Seas my Power obev 

*•** m> 

And * fa profound# Hillcmrcll. 
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Having blTsmit 

TtenW«lAaWd ” a T.K 

JS.sfer which the Mufick #oppd, «*d «•« 
exprefs'd bimfelf thus, 

WEALTH. 

L ove's my Incentive anti tny End, 

But I'm a greater Povdr than Uve ; 

Earthly Bom, 1 Earth tranfmd, 

' "}or Wealth’/ 4 Bhtfng from above 
Bright Maid , with me receive and blep 
The furejl pledge of all Succep % 

Deftrdby Ml, us'd right by Pew, 

But befl before d, when grac d by yen. 

Wealth withdrew, and Poefy came forward, and 
afte/fhe had perform’d her Movement*.hire :J» 
rift, ft jing her Eyes upon the Lady of the C ft , 
rdpeated Lines. 

POESY. 

Svtet Poefy in moving Layer 
Love into Hearts , Senfe into So, ‘Jff mve £J 
With Sacred Rage can tune t o Blip or Woe, 
si%rA Mm, migiVH him H«v’» Mow. 

Bright tlymph, with ty'ty Grace adorn'd. 

Shall noble Herfe by Thee be fcorn d ? 

'Tis Wit can btjl thy Beauty prize j 
Then raife the Mufe, and thou by her pall rife: 

> »• 9 

htjf 


t 
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W Pt ,fL r C f k '* 'a 1 c nd ^ alit y advanc’d from 
Wealth s fide, and after the Dance, fpokc this, 

liber a l I t v. 

Behold that noble golden Mean 
Betwixt the Sparing and Profufe! 

Good Senfe and Merit mull be feen. 

Where Liberality’s in Ufe. 

But I for Thee will lavijh feem ; 

For Thee Profufeneft I'll approves 

For, where the Merit tt extreme, 

Wbo'd not be prodigal of Love ? 

In this Manner all the Perfons of each Partv 
ad vane d and fpoke their Verfes, of which fome 

ZT&Z%: at \ rom ? 0 °W enough. Among the 
relt, Don Jjdixotc, who 5ad a very good Memorv 

remember’d only thefe. After this, the two DiW- 

fionj ,oyn d into a very pretty Country-Dance- and 

ftill as Cupid pafs d by the Caftlq he ftot a Flight of 

Arrows, and Wealth batter’d it with golden Balls , 

siln rtiT e TAW 6 Purfe of Roman Cat’s! 
cainft th ,L r»m d lu he threw it a- 

finfiv duv? tfi®* which were pre* 

p;h t |T^A , ° , 5j ed ’i ? nd ftU dowiv leaving the Vir- 

Shew*Kadii°n« 

hkA,^ 


tSn Content of th< 
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Sneftators When all was over, Don Ujilmtt ask’d 
one of the Nymphs who ic was that compos d the 
Entertainment ? Sheanfwerd that it was a certain 

Clergyman who liv’d in their Town th.t had a me 

Talent that way. I dare lay a 

Oiii«*te he was more a Friend to Bajti than to 

who, and knows better what belongs to a Uay 
than a Prayer-Book: He has exprels d l Bajtl s Parts 
and Canwt/’t’sEftate very naturally in the Defign of 
Jolt Dance. God blefsthe King 
I mioth Sancho, who heard this. Wen. 
fays Don Quixote, thou art a white-liver d Rogue 
tn^chanee Parties this Way ; thou rt like the R b- 
ble whfch always cry, Long live the Conqueror. 

I know not what I’m like, repWiSa»cho : but this 
I know, that this Kettle full of Geefe andHenis 

» "A ffore P tr'won my Heart When Dull 1 ! 

ladVim'Sch dainty Scum out of tof a JorrUa* 
jaaie out iuv / . v. Mafter the Meat, and 

Shnu on ofldyh rrfrole a Fig for hie Abilitiu 
S'T As he foil fo let him reap, and as he re 
him fow My old Grannam (reft her Soul) 

was wont to fay, «here were lie 

fi* j£*tf fo "hefey of the 

W d /Zh i poaor gives his Advice by the 
Pulfe of your Pocket; and an Als cover a w»u 


J 

I; 






c.YiiV, , 'fo once more I fay Camacho for my Mo- 

°ZX &SU*.v.t he fdene till ehy Movtfj 
full of Clay * when ^ho^ct dead 1 Knpo jf . 
have fome Reft. Raid. .UddTroH. now .IMdto 

*■ 
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quoth Sancho f you did ill to talk of Death; Hea¬ 
ven blefs us, ’tis no Child’s Play; you’ve e’en 
fpoil’d my Dinner; the very Thought of raw 
Bones and fanthorn Jaws makes me lick. Death 
eats up all things, both the young Lamb and old 
Sheep ; and I have heard our Parfon fay he values 
a Prince no more than a Clown; all’s Fifh that 
comes to his Net; he throws at all, and fweeps 
Stakes ; he’s no Mower that takes a Nap at Noon- 
Day, but drives on, fair Weather or foul, and 
cuts down the green Graft as well as the ripe Corn : 
He’s neither fqueamifli nor queafy.ftomach’d, for 
he fwallows without chewing, and crams down all 
things into his ungracious Maw; and though you 
can fee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Drop- 
fy, and thirfts after Mens Lives, which he guggles 
down like Mother’s Milk, Hold, hold, cry’d the 
Knight, go no further, for thou art come to a very 
nandfome Period; thou haft faid as much of Death 
in thy home-fpun Cant, as a good Preacher could 
have done: Thou haft got the Knack of Preach¬ 
ing, Man: I muft get thee a Pulpit and Benefice 
I think. He preaches well that lives well, quoth 
Sancho ; that’s all the Divinity I underftand. Thou 
haft enough,. faid Don [Quixote j only I wonder aC 
one thing, tis faid the Beginning of Wifdom pro- 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven ; how happens it 
then, that thou who feareft a Lizard more than 
Omnipotence lhould’ft be fo wife? Come, Sir, 
reply d S/yy^, judge you of your Knight-Erran¬ 
try, and don t meddle with other Men’s Fears: for 

^ ret ^ * Fearer of Heaven as any of my 
Neighbours; and fo let me difpatch this Scum, 
(and much Good may’t do thee honeft Sancho • j 
tonfider, Sir, we muft give an Account for our 

? r t* * not / lcr Day ; I muft have t’other 
Pluck at the Kettle. With that.he attack’d ic with 

fo 
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Co courageous an Appetite that he fharpen’d hi* 
Matter’s, who would certainly have kept him Com- 
pany, had he not been prevented by that which 
Neceflity obliges me to relate this Inftant. 


C H A P. XXI. 

The Ttogrejs of Camacho’r Wedding , with 
other delightful Accidents. 

W HILE Don Qyixotc and Saneho were difcour. 

fing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
they were interrupted by a great Noife of Joy and 
Acclamations rais’d by the Horfemen, who Ihout. 
ing and galloping went to meet the Young Couple, 
who, furrounded by a thoufand Inuruments ana 
Devices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany d 
by the Curate, their Relations, and all the better 
fort of the Neighbourhood, fet out in the* Hoi* 
day-Cloaths. Hey-day ! quoth Santbo, as foon 
he faw the Bride, what have we here P Adzucke 
this is no Country-Lafs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
in her Silks and Sattins, by the Maft. Look, look 
ye Matter, fee if inftead of Giafs Neck aces, 
have not on Fillets of rich Coral: and inftead 0 
green Serge .of Cuenca, a thirty-pil d Velvet. Ill 
warrant her Lacing is white Linnen; but hold, 
may I never fquint if it ben t Sattin. Blcfs u • 
fee what Rings ihe has on her F "?S e , r s, no Jet, 
no pewter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as 1 m 1 
Sinner, and fet wi’th Pearls too! If every, Peg 
ben’c as white as a Syllabub, and each of them js 
precious » an Eye 1 How Are', bed»on * “j 
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glittens from Top to Toe! And now yonder again, 
what fine long Locks the young Slut has got! 
If they ben’c falfe, I ne’er faw longer in my born 
Days. Ah Jade ! what a fine (lately Perfon (he is! 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Cugaws are 
dangling in her Hair and about her Neck. 1 Cudz- 
niggers! Ihe puts me in mind of an over-Ioaden 
Date-tree. I’my Confcience ! Ihe’s a juicy bit, a 
Mettl’d Wench, and might well pafs Mutter in 
Flanders, Well! I fay no more, but happy is the 
Man that has thee ! Don Quixote could not help 
failing to hear Sancho fet forth the Bride after his 
Ruftick way, though at the fame time he beheld 
her with admiration, thinking her the moft Beauti¬ 
ful Woman he had ever ften, except his Miftrefs. 
Dulcine.i: However, the fair Quiteria appear’d 
fomewhat pale, probably with the ill Reft which 
Brides commonly have the Night before their 
Marriage, in order to Drefs themfelves to Ad van-, 
tage. There was a large Scaffold ere£Ved on one 
ijde of the Meadow, .and adorn’d with Carpets and 
Boughs, for the Marriage-Ceremony, and tne more 
convenient Profpeft of the Shows and Entertain¬ 
ments, The Proceflion was juft arriv’d to this 
Place, when they heard a piercing out-cry, and a 
voice calling our, Stay, r?fli and hafty People, 
j nay • upon wnich all turning about, they faw » 
Perfon coming after them in a black Coat border’d 
; with Crimfon, powder’d with Flames of Fire. On 
l)is Head he wore a Garland of mournful Cyprefs, 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed with 
an Iron Spike. As (bon as he drew near they 
knew him to be the gallant and*he whole 
AjTembly began to fear fome Mifchief would en* 
fue, feeing him come thus unlook’d for, and with 
luch an Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tir’d 
and panting before the Bride and Bridcgoom; then 
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leaning on his Truncheon, he fix’d his Eyes on 
fihiiitria, turning pale and trembling at the fame 
’ time, and with a fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
you know, cry’d he, unkind Quiteria, that by the 
Tics of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
we all revere, while X have Life you cannot be 
marry’d to another. You may remember too, that 
all the while I flay’d, hoping that Time and In* 
duftry might better my Fortune, and render me a 
Match more equal for you, I never offer’d to tran* 
fcend the Bounds of honourable Love, by follicit* 
ing Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue. Dut 
you, forgetting all the Ties between us, are going 
row to break ’em, and give my Right to another, 
whole large PolTeflions, tho’ they can procure hint 
all other Bleflings, I had never envy d, could they 
not have purchas’d you. But no more, the Fates 
have orcUin’d it, and I will further their Defign, b]f 
removing this unhappy Obftacle ouc of your Way. 
Live, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate; 
fill Quirtria many Years, and let the poor, the mi* 
ferable Bafil die, whofe Poverty has clipp d the 
Wings of his Felicity, and laid him in the Grave. 
Saying thefe laft Words, he drew out of his fuo* 
pos’d Truncheon a lhore Tuck that was conceal d 
in it, and fetting the Hilt of it to the Ground, he 
fell upon the Point in fuch a Manner that it came 
out all bloody at his Back, the poor Wretch wel*! 
tring on the Ground in Blood. His Friends llrange* 
ly confounded by this f3d Accident, ran to help 
him, and Don Quixote forfaking Rozhwite, made 
Halle to his Afliftance, and taking him up in hi* 
Arms, found there was Hill Life in him* They 
would fain have drawn the Sword out of hisBody, 
but the Curate urg’d it was not convenient till he 
had made his Confeflion, and prepar’d himfelf for 

Death, which would immediately attend the Eft- 
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lion of Blood upon pulling the Tuck out of his 
Body. While they were debating this Point, Bafil 
feem’d to come a little to himfelf; and calling on 
the Bride. Oh-! Qyiteria, (faid # he, with a faint 
and doleful VpicO now, now in this laft and de- 
.parting Minute of my Life, even in this dreadful 
Agony of Death, would you but vouchlafe to 
give me your Hand, and own yourfelf my Wife, 
mould think my felf rewarded for the Torments I 
endure.; and pleas’d to think this defparate Deed 
made me yours, tho’but for a Moment, I would 
die contented. The Curate hearing this, very ear** 
neftly recommended to him the Care of his Soufs 
Health, which at the prefent Junfture was more 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Man ; 
that his Time was bur fhort, and he ought to be 
very earnelt with Heaven, in imploring its Mercy 
and Forgivenefs for all his Sins, but efpecially for 
his laft defperate Aflion. To which Bafil anfwer’d, 
That he could think of no Happinefs till Quiteria 
yielded to be his ; but if fhewould do it, that Sa¬ 
tisfaction would calm his Spirits, and dilpofe him 
to confefs himfelf heartily* Don Quixote hearing 
this, cry’d out aloud, That Bafil's Demand was juft 
and reasonable, and that Signior Canada might as 
honourably receive her as the worthy BafiPs Wi¬ 
dow, as if he had receiv’d her at her Father’s 
Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu’d he, 
pronounce it once to fave a Man from Defpair and 
Damnation; you will not be long bound to it, 
fincc the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom mull be 
the Grave. Camadio ftood all this while flrangejy 
confounded, till at laft he was prevail’d on by the 
repeated Importunities of Bafil's Friends to confent 
that Quiteria lliould humour the dying Man, know¬ 
ing her own .Happinefs would bedeferr’d but feme 
few Minutes longer. Then they all bent their 
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Entreaties to Auittria, fome with Tears in the. 
Eyes, others with all the. engaging Argument, 
their Pity could fuggeft. She flood a long Time 
Inexorable, and did not return any Anfwer; till r 
laft the Curate came to her, and bid her reftj 
what lhe would do ; for Bafil was. juft ready to ft, 
up the Ghoft. But then the poor Virgin trembliij 
and difmay’d, without fpeaking a Word, came to 
poor Baji l> who lay gafping for Breath, with bit 
Eyes fixM in his Head as if he were juft expiring; 
Ihekneel’d down by him, and with the moftmi. 
nifeft Signs of Grief beckon’d to him for hi; 

; Hand. Then Bafil opening his Eyes, and fixing 
them in a languifhing Pofture on hers, Oh 
teria , faid he, your Heart at laft relents when you 
Pity comes too late. Thy Arms are now extended 
' to relieve me, when thofe of Death draw me t 
their Embraces, and they alas ! are much too ftw 
for thine. All I deftre of thee, O fatal Beauty, 
this, let not that fair Hand deceive me now, is 
has done before, biitconfefs, that what you do 
free and voluntary, without Conftraint, or in C 
pliance to any one’s Commands; declare me e 
fy thy true and lawful Husband : Thou wilt 
lure diflemble with one in Death, and deal hi 
with his departing Soul that all his Life has b 
true to thee. In the Midft of all this Difcourfe 
fainted away, and all the By-ftanders thought b 
gone. The poor Qpittri* with a blufhing Mode' 
a kind of Violence upon her felf, took him by 
Hand, and with a great deal of Emotion, 
Force, faid (he, could ever work upon my Wil 
this Degree, therefore I believe it purely myo 
free Will and Inclination, that I here publickly 
clare you my only lawful Husband : Here’s 
Hand in Pledge, and I expeft yours as freely 

return, if your Pains and this fudden Accid 
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have not yet bereft you of all Senfe. I give it 
you, faid Bafil, with all the Prefence of Mind i- 
maginable, and here I own my felf thy Husband. 
And I thy Wife, faid lhe, whether thy Life be 
ong, or whether from my Arms they tear thee 
this Inftant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth San - 
cho, this young Man talks too much for a Man in 
his Condition ; pray advife him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul’s Health. I’m afraid 
his Death is more in his Tongue than in his 
Teeth. Now when BaHl and Quiteiia had thus 
plighted their Faith to each other, while yet their 
Hands were joyn’d together, the tender*hearted Cu¬ 
rate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on ’em both 
the nuptial Blefting, befeeching Heaven at the 
fame Time to have Mercy ^on the new-marry’d 
Man’s Soul, and in a Manner mixing the Burial- 
Service with the Matrimonial. As foon as the Be¬ 
nediction was pronounc’d, up ftarts Bafil briskly 
from the Ground, and with an unexpected Activi¬ 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caught 
his dear Quiteria clofe in his Arms. All the Spec¬ 
tators flood amaz’d, and fome of the fimpler fort 
ftuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle ! No, 
no, cry’d Bafil, no Miracle, no Miracle, but a 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more afto- 
nifli’d and concern’d than all the reft, came with 
both his Hands to feel the Wound, and diicover’d 
that the Sword had no where pafs’d through the 
cunning Bafil's Body, but only through a Tin 
Pipe full of Blood artfully fitted to his Body, and, 
as it was afterwards known, fo prepar’d that the 
Blood could not congeal. In Ihort, the Curate, 
Camacho, and the Company found they had all been 
egregioufly impos’d upon. As for the Bride, flie 
was fo far from being difpleas’d, that hearing it 
urg d that die Marriage could not ftand good in 
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i aw becaufe the Contrivance was deceitful, lhc 
putlickly declar’d that fl»e again confirm’d it to be 
itid ana by the free Conlcnt of both Parties; Ci. 
macho and his Friend*, iadging by this that the 
Trick was premeditated, and that Ihe was privy 
to the Plot, enrag’d at diis horrid Difappointmenr, 
had Recourfe to a ftronger Argument, and draw, 
ing their Swords, fet furioufly on Bajil, in whofe 
Defence almoft as many were immediately tin. 
flieathed. Don Quixote immediately mounting, 
with his Xance couch’d, and cover d. with his 
Shield, led the Vafi of rfs Party, and falling in 
with the Enemy, charg’d clear thro the Grots of 
their Battallia Sancho, who never likdanydan. 
cerous Work, refolv’d to Hand Neuter, and fo re- 
tir’d under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
he had got the precious Skimmings, thinking that 
would be refpefted whatever Side gain d the Bat- 
tie. Don Quixote addrefiiog himfelf to Canmhos 
Party, Hold Gentlemen, cry dhe, tas not juft thus 
with Arms to redrefs the Injuries of Love. Love 
and War are the fame thing, and Stratagems and 
Policy are as allowable in the one as in the other, 
Suiteria was defign’d for Bajil , and he for her by 
the unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camacho t 
Riches may purchafe him a Bride and^ more Con* 
tent ellewhere, and thofe whom Heav n has joynd 
let no Man put afunder. Bajil had but this one 
Xamb, and the Lamb of his Bofome, let none 
therefore offer to take his fingle Delight from him, 
though prefuming on his Power ; for here I fo* 
lemnly declare, that he who firft attempts it muft 
pqfs through me, and this Lance through him. At 
which he Ihook his Lance m the Air with fo much 
Vigour and Dexterity, that he call a fudden Ter- 
rour into thofe that beheld him, who did not 
know the threading Champion. In ibort, Don 
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Quixote's Words, the good Curate’s diligent Media" 
tion, together with Inconftancy, brough c 

Camacho to a Truce; and he then difcreetly confi- 
der’d, that fince Quiteria lov’d Bajil before Marri¬ 
age, ’cwas probable Ihe would love him afterwards,' 
and that therefore he had more Reafon to thank 
Heaven for fo good a Riddance, thartto repine at 
her Lofs. This Thought, improv’d by fome o- 
ther Confiderations, brought both Parties to a fair 
Accommodation; and Camacho, to Ihew he did 
not refent the Difappointmenr, blaming rather 
Qtiiteria's Levity than Bafil's Policy, invited the 
whole Company to (lay, and take Shaft of what 
he had provided. But Bafil, whofe Virtues, in 
fpight of his Poverty,had fecur’d him many Friends, 
drew a way Part of the Company to attend him and 
his Bride to her own Townj and among the reft 
Don Quixote, whom they all honour’d as a Perfirn 
of extraordinary Worth and Bravery. Poor Sancho 
follow’d his Mailer with a heavy Heart; he could 
not be reconcil’d to the Thoughts of turning his 
Backfo foonupon the Rqod Cheer and Jollity ac 
Camacho's Feaft, that Jailed till Night, and had a 
ftrange Hankering after thofe dear Flelh Pots of 
/Egypt, which tho’ he left behind in Reality, he 
yet carry’d along with him in Mind. The belov¬ 
ed Scum which he had, that was nigh guttl’d alrea¬ 
dy, made him view with Sorrow the almoft empty 
Kettle, the dear Casket where his Treafure lay • 
So that ftomaching mightily his Mailer’s Defeftion 
from Camachos Feaft, he fullenly pac’d on after 

very much out of Humour, though lie 
had juft fill’d his Belly. 
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CHAP. XXII. 

An Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 
tefino’j Cave, fituatcd in the Heart of 
la Mancha > which the Valorous Don 
Quixote fuccefsfully Atchiev d. 

T H E new Married Couple Entertain’d Don 
Quixote very Nobly, in Acknowledgment 
of his readinefs to defend their Caufe. they 
efteem’d his Wifdom equal to his Valour, 
and thought him both a Cid m Arms, and a 
Cicero in Arts. Honeft S*ncho too recruited to 
the Purpofe, during the three Days his Matter 
flay’d, and fo came to his good Humour again. 
Bo/il then inform’d them, that ®uiteri» knew no- 
thing of his Stratagems, but being a pure Device 
of his own, he had made fome of his nearelt 
Friends acquainted with it, that they fhould (land 
by him if occafion were, and bring him off upon 
the Difcovery of the Deceit. It deferves a hand- 
fomer Name, faid Don Quixote, fince conducive to 
fo good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 
of a Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you muj 
know, that the greateft Obftacle to Love, is Want, 
and a narrow Fortune: For the continual Bands 
and Cements of' mutual AfFeftion are Mirth, Con. 
tent, Satisfaction, and Jollify. Thefe managd by 
skilful Hands can make Variety m the Pleafures of 
Wedlock, preparing the fame thing always with 
fome additional Circumftance, to render it new 
and delightful. But when prefling Ncceflity and 
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Indigence deprive us of theft Pleafures that pre¬ 
vent Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony is often 
found very galling; and the Burden intolerr.ble. 
Thefe Words were chiefly direfted by Don Quixott 
to Btjil, to advift him by the way to give over 
thofe airy Sports and Exercifes, which indeed 
might feed his Youth with Praift, but not his Old 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himfelf of fome 
grave and fubftantial Employment that might af¬ 
ford him a Competency, and fomethin^ of a Stock 
for his declining Years. Then purfumg his Oil— 
courfe : The Honourable Poor Man, faid he, (if 
the Poor deferves that Epithet) when he has a 
Beautiful Wife, is blefs’d with a Jewel: He that 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour, and 
may be faid to deprive him of his Life. The Wo¬ 
man that is Beautiful, and keeps her Honefty when 
her Husband is Poor, deferves to be Crown’d with 
Laurel, as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty is 
a tempting Bait, that attracts the Eyes of all Be¬ 
holders, and the Princely Eagles, and the mod 
hiah*flown Birds (loop to its pleafing Lure. But 
when they find it in Ncceflity, then Kites and 
Crows, and other ravenous Birds will all be grap- 
ling with the alluring Prey. She that can with- 
Hand thefe dangerous Attacks, does merit to be' 
the Crown of her Husband. However, Sir, take 
this along with you, as the Opinion of a Wife 
Man, whofe Name I have forgot; he faid, there 
was but one good Woman in the World, and his 
Advice was, that every Married Man Ihould think 
his own Wife was (he, as being the only way to 
live contented. For my own part, I need noc 
make the Application to my ftlf, for I am not 
Married, nor have I as yet any Thoughts that 
way; but if I had, ’twou’d not be a Woman’s 
Fortune, but her Character fhould recommend her • 
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for publick Reputation is the Life of a Lady’s Ver- 
tue, and the outward Appearance of Modefty is 
in one Senfe as good as the Reality ; fince a pri¬ 
vate Sin is not fo prejudicial in this World, as a 
publick Indecency. If you bring a Woman honeft 
to your Bofom, ’tis eafy keeping her fo, and per¬ 
haps you may improve her Vertues.. If you take 
an unchafte Partner to your Bed, ’tis hatd mend¬ 
ing her ; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue are 
fo great in a Woman, and their Points fo far afun- 
der, that ’tis very improbable, I won’t fay impofli- 
ble, they ihould ever be reconcil’d. Sambo, who 
had patiently Liften’d fo far,cou’d not forbear ma¬ 
king fome Remarks on his Mailer s Talk. This 
Maflcr of mine, thought he to himfelf, when I 
am talking fome good Things, full of Pith and 
Marrow, as he may be now, was wont to tell me, 
that I Ihould tie a Pulpit at my Back, and ftroU 
with it about the World to retail my Rarities ; but 
I might as well tell him, that when once lie be- 
gins to tack his Sentences together, a Tingle Pulpit 
is too little for him, he had need have two for 
every Finger, and go Peddling about tne Market, 
and cry, who buys my Ware ? Old Nick take him 
for a Knight.Errant! I think he’s one of the feven 
Wife Mafters. I thought he knew nothing but his 
Knight-Errantry, but' now I fee the Devil a thing 
can ’fcape him, he has an Oar in every Man s Boat, 
and a Finger in everv Pye. As he mutter dI feme- 
what loud, his Mafter over-heard him. What s 
that thou’rt Grumbling there, Sartcbo, laid he. 
Nothing. Sir, nothing, quoth iWa. I was only 
wifoing I had heard your Worfoip Preach this 
Doftme before I Married', then mayhaps I might 
have faid the old Proverb, A found Man needs no 
Phyfician. What, is Tenfr fo bad then, ask d 

Don gtoixtit ? Not fo very bad neither, anfwer d 
^ Saticho \ 
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Sambo ; nor yef fo good as I would have her. Fie,. 
Sambo, faid Don Quixote, thou do’ft not do well to 
fpeak ill of thy Wife, who is a good Mother to 
thy Children. There’s no Love loft, Sir, quoth 
Sambo, for foe fpeaks as ill of me, when the Fit 
takes her, efpecially when foe’s in one of her Jea¬ 
lous Moods, for then Old Nick himfelf cou’d not 
bear her Maundring. 

Don Quixote having tarried three Days with the 
young Couple, and been entertain’d like a Prince, 
he entreated the Student, who fenced fo well, to 
help him to a Guide that might conduft him to 
blontefino's Cave, refolving to go down into it, and 
prove by his own Eye-fight the Wonders that were 
reported of it round tne Country. The Student 
recommended a Coufin-German of his for his Con* 


duftor, who, he faid, was an Ingenious Lad, * 

S Scholar, and a great Admirer of Books of 
„ t-Errantry, and cou’d Ibew him the famous 
Lake of RuyHera too ; adding, that he would be 
very good Company for the Knight, as being one 
that wrote Books for the Bookfellers, in order to 
Dedicate ’em to Great Men. Accordingly the 
Learned Coufin came mounted on an Afs with 
Foal; his Pack.faddle cover'd with an old Carpet, 
orcoarfo Packing-Cloth. Thereupon Sambo havincf 
cot ready Rozmnte and Dapple, well fluffed his 
Wallet, and the Student’s Knap-fack to boot, they 
all took their Leave, fleering the neareft Courfe to 
Monttfms Cave. To pafs the Time on tire Road, 
Don Quixote ask’d the Guide to what Courfe of 
Study he chiefly apply’d himfelf Sir, anfwer’d 
the Scholar, my Bufinefs is Writing, and Copy- 
Money my chief Study. I have pubfifo’d fome 
Things with the general Approbation of thc\ 
World, and much to my own Advantage. Per¬ 
haps, Sir, you may have heard of one of my-Books, 
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call’d, The Treatife of Liveries and Devices ; in which 
I have obliged the Publick with no lefs than feven 
Hundred and three forts of Liveries and Devices, 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Ciphers; fo that 
any Courtier may furnifh himfelf there upon any 
extraordinary Appearance, with what may fuit his 
Fancy or Circumftanccs, without racking his own 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Inclina- 
nations. I can furnifli the Jealous, the Forfaken, 
the Difdain’d, the Abfent, with what will fit Vm 
to a Hair. Another Piece, which I now have on the 
Anvil, I defign to call the Met amorphojts, or The 
Spanifh Ovid; an Invention very new and extra- 
ordinary. ’Tis in fhort, Ovid Burlcfyu'd ; wherein 
I difeover who the * G /raids of Sevil was ; who 
the Angel of the Slagd t *Ln ; I tell ye what was the 
Pipe of Vtcingutr^a of < » J w/i,what the Bulls of Gki- 
javdo } the Sierra Morcna y the Fountains of Lagfinitor t 
and Lavapits at A la/,rid ; notforgetting that o f P/ojo, 
tier thofe of the Golden Pipe, and the Abbey; 
and I embellifh the Fables with Allegories, Meta¬ 
phors, and Tranflatiom, that will delight and in* 
Uruft. Another Work, which I loon defign for 
the PreIs, I.call a Supplement to Polydore Virgil, 
concerning the Inventions of Things: A Piece, I’ll 
allure you, Sir, that Ihews the great Pains and 
Learning of the Compiler, and perhaps in a beN 
ter Style than the old Author. For Example, he 
has forgot to tell us who was the Firft that was 
troubled* with a Catarrh in the World ; and who 
was the firft that was Flux’d for the French Difeafe, 
Now, Sir, I immediately refolve ir, and confirm 
my Aftertion by the Teftimony of at leaft four and 
twenty Auchentick Writers; By which Quotations 
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alone, you may guefs, Sir, at what Pains I have 
been to inftruft and benefit the Publick. 

Sambo having hearkned with great Attention all 
this while, Pray, Sir, quoth he to him, fo Heaven 
guide your Right-hand in all you Write, let^me 
ask you, Who was the firft Man that fcratch d is 
Head ? Scratch’d bis Head, Friend, anfwer d the 
Author ? Ay, Sir, fcratch’d his Head, quoth 
cho: Sure you that know all things, can tell me 
that, or the Devil’s in’t! What think you of old, 
Father Adam ? Old Father Adam, anlwerd the 

Scholar! Let me ftm -Father Adam had a Head. 

he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou d fcratch: 
But Father Adam was the firft Man ; Ergo, Father 
Add* was the firft Man that fcratch d his Head. 
’Tis plain you’re in the right. O ho, am I fo. 
Sir, quoth Sancho ? Another Queftion, by your 
Leave, Sir, Who was the firft Tumbler in the 
World ? Truly,Friend, anfwer’d the Student, that s 
a Point I cannot refolve you without confuting 
my Books; but as foon as ever I get home, I will 
ftudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fair 
Words, quoth Sancho , I’ll fave you that Trouble. 
Can you refolve that Doubt, ask'd the Author. 
Ay, marry can I, faid Sattcht : The firft Tumbler 
in the World was Lucifer, when he was call out or 
Heaven he tumbl’d into Hell. You are pofitively 
in the right, faid the Scholar. Where did you pet 
that, Sancho, faid Don Quixote ? For I dare fwear tis 
none of your own. Mum! quoth Sancho. In ask¬ 
ing of foolifh Queftions, and felling of Bargains, 
let Sancho alone, quo I; I don’t want the help 
of my Neighbours. Truly, faid Don Quixote, 
thdu haft given thy Queftion a better Epithet 
than thou art aware of: For there are fome 
Men who bufy their Heads, and lole a World, of 
Time in making Difcoveries, tho Knowledge of 
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which is good for nothing in Nature, unlefs it he 
to make the Difcoveries Laugh’d at. 

With thefe, and fuch diverting Difcourfes they 
pafs’d their Journey, till they came to the Cave 
the next Day, having lain the Night before in a 
confiderable Village on the Road There they 
brought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to hang 
Don Quixote by, and let him down to the lowaft 
part of the Cave ; he being relolv’d to go to the 
very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mouth 
of it was inacceflible, being quire flopp’d up with 
Weeds, Bullies, Brambles, and wild Fig-Trees, 
tho’ the Enrrance was wide and fpacious. Don 
Quixote was no fooner come to the Place, but he 
prepar’d for his Expedition into that Under-World, 
telling the Scholar, that he was refolv’d to reach 
the Bottom, tho’ as deep as the profound Abvft; 
and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
accordingly girt him faft with the Rope. While 
rhis was doing; good fweet Sir, quoth Sambo, con- 
flder what you do. Don’t venture into fuch a 
turfed Black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
be not fo wilful as to Bury your lelf Alive. Don’t 
hang your felf like a Bottle ora Bucket, that’s let 
down to be fous’d in a Well. Alack a day, Sir, 
Vis none of your Bulinefs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pit of Hell for the 
nonce ! Peace Coward, faid the Knight, and bind 
me faft, for ptirely for me fuch an Enferprize as 
this is referv’d. Pray Sir, faid the Student, when 
you are in, be very Vigilant in exploring and ob- 
ferving all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing 
’(cape you Eyes, perhaps you may difeover there 
fome things worthy to be inferted in my Meta* 
ihorphofis. Let him alone, quoth Sambo, he’ll go 
thro' ftich with it. He’ll make a Hog or a Dog of 
it, I’ll warrant you. Don Qjiixote being well 
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boand, not over his Armour, but his Doublerj 
bethought himfdf of one thing they had forgot. 
We did ill, faid he, not to provide our felvcs of 
a little Bell, that 1 iliould have carried down 
with me, to Ring for more or lefs Rope as l may 
have occafion for, and inform you of my being 
Alive* But fince there is no Remedy, Heaven 
Profper me. Then Kneeling down, he in a low 
Voice recommended himfelf to the Divine Provi¬ 
dence for AfTiftancc and Succefs in an Adventure 
fo flrange, and in all appearance fo Dangerous* 
Then railing his Voice, O thou Miflrefs of my 
Life and Motions, cry’d he, moft Illuftrious anq 
Peerlefs Dulchtea Del Tobofo , if the Prayers of an 
adventurous abfent Lover may reach the Ears of 
the far diftant objeft of Ins Wifties, by the Power 
of thy unfpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee to grant 
me thy Favour and Proteftion, in this Plunge and 
Precipice of my Fortune. I am now going to In- 
guiph, and caftmy felf into this dilinal Profundity, 
that the World may know, nothing can be im^ 
poffibieto him, who influenc’d by thy Smiles, at¬ 
tempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the mod 
difficult Tasks. This faid, he got up again, and 
approaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
it Bopp’d up with Brakes and Buflies, fo, that he 
mud be oblig’d to make his Way by Force. Where¬ 
upon drawing his Sword, lie began to GMC and* 
flafh the Weeds that flopp’d up the Mouth of. thf 
Cave, when prefently an infinite nuhiberflf ’ove^ 
grown Crows and DAws came rufliing and flut¬ 
tering out of the Cave about his Ears', fo.thick* 
and with fuch an Impetuolity, as ovef-wheJift’tL 
him to the Ground. He was not Super (Vi thw 
enough to draw any ill Omen from the Flight of 
the Birds; befides, twas no fmall Encouragement 
to him, that he fpy'd no Batts nor O.wlf ohhef' 
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ill-boding Birds of Night among them: He there¬ 
fore rofe again with an undaunted Heart, and com. 
tnited himfelf to the black and dreadful Abyfi.' 
But Sancho firfi gave him his Benedi&ion, and 
making, a Thoufand Crofles over him, Heaven be 
thy Guide, quoth he, and our * Lady of the Rock in 
Frame, with the Trinity of Gotta, thou Flower and 
Cream, and Scum of all Knight-Errants. Go thy 
Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of Steel, 
and Arms of Brafs ! And may’ll thou come back 
Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful 
Hole, which thou art running into, once more 
to fee the warm Sun, which thou arc leaving. 

The . Scholar too Pray’d to the lame Effeft for 
the Knight’s Happy Return. Don Quixote then 
call’d for. more Rope, which they gave him by 
degrees, till his Voice was drown’d in the wind- 
ings of the Cave, and their Cordage was run our. 
That done, they began to confider whether they 
fliou’d hoifl him up again immediately or no; 
however, they refolv’d to Bay half an Hour, and 
then they began to draw up the Rope, but were 
Brangely furpriz'd to find no Weight upon it; 
which made 'em conclude, the poor Gentleman 
was certainly loll. Sancho burfling out into Tears, 
made a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up 
the Rope as fall as he cou’d, to be thoroughly 
farisfy’d. But after they had drawn up about 
fourfcoure Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 
winch-made ’em take Heart; and at length they 
plainly faw Don {Quixote. Welcome, cry’d Sanche 
to him, as foonas he came in Sight, Welcome dear 
Mafler, I’m glad you’re come again ; we were 
afraid yo.u had been Pawn’d for the Reckoning. 


A Stvtrol Pious of Devotion, 
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But Sambo had no Anfwer to his Compliment; and 
when they had pull’d the Knight quite up, thiy 
found that his Eyes were clos’d, as if he had been 
fad afleep. They laid him on the Ground, .and un¬ 
bound him: Yet he madp no figp of Waking, and 
all theif turning and lhaking was little enough to 
make him come to himfelf At laft he began to 
ftretch his Limbs, as if he had waken’d out of 
the mod profound Sleep, and Baring wildly about 
him, Heavens forgive you, Friends, cry’d he ; for 
you have rais’d me now from one of the fweeteft. 
Lives, that ever Mortal led, and moB delightful 
Sights that ever Eyes beheld. Now I perceive 
how fleeting are all the Joys of this Tranfitory 
Life: They are but an imperfeft Dream, they 
fade like a-Flower, and vaniQr like a Shadow. Oh 
ill-fated- Montcfms J Oh Durondart unfortunately 
Wounded ! Oh unhappy Btlerma! Oh deplorable 
Guadiaua! And you the diftrefs’d Daughters of. 
Ruydera, whofe flowing Waters Ihew what ftreams 
of Tears once trickled from your Lovely Eyes !’ 
Thefe Expreflions, utter’d with great Paflion and 
Concern, furpriz’d the Scholar and Sancho, and. 
they defir’d to know his Meaning, and what heflad 
feen in that Hell upon Earth ? Call it not Hell,, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote, foe it deferves a. better 
Name, as I Ihall foon let youknow. But firflgive 
mefomething to Ear, for I am prodigioully hungry.. 
They then fpread the Scholar’s courfe Saddle-. 
Cloth-for a Carpet; and Examining.their old Cup¬ 
board, the Knap-fack, they all three fat down on 
the Grafs, and Eat heartily together, like Mea. 
that were a Meal or two behind-hand. When 
they had done, Let no Man ftir, laid Don Quixote,. 
fit ft ill, and hear me with Attention. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

• f 

Of the Wtndtrful things which the Unpara l did 
Don Quixote declar'd he had feen in the 
deep Cave of Montefinos, the Greatnefs 
and lmpojfibility of which makes this Ad¬ 
venture pafs for Apocryphal. 

I T was now part four in the Afternoon, and the 
Sun was opportunely hid behind the Clouds, 
which, interpofing between his Rays, invited Don 
Quixote without heat or trouble to relate to his 
Jlluftrious Auditors the Wonders he had feen in 
Montefino'% Cave. 

About twelve or fourteen Men’s depth, faid he, 
in the profundity of this Cavern, on the right 
Hand, there is a Concavity wide enough to con¬ 
tain a large Waggon, Mules and all. This place 
is not wholly dark, for thro’ fome chinks and nar- 
row holes, that-reach to the diftant furface of the 
Earth, there comes a glimmering Light. I dif- 
cover d this Recefs, being already weary of hang¬ 
ing by the Loins, dilcourag’d by the profound 
Darknefs of the Region below me, deftitute of a 
Guide, and not knowing whither I went: Re- 
folving therefore to reft my feJf there e. while, I 
call’d to you to give me no more Rope, but it 
feems you did not hear me. I therefore enter'd, 
and coiling up the Cord, fat upon it very melan- 
cholick, and thinking what wav I fliou’d moft con¬ 
veniently get down to the Bottom, having no 

body 
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body to bear me up. While thus I fate penftve, 
and loft in thought,infenfibly without any prevjous 
Drowfinefs, I round my lelf furpriz’d by Sleep; 
and after that, not knowing how, nor which, way 
I waken’d, i unexpe&edly found my felf in the 
(inert, the fweeteft, and moft delightful Meadow, 
that ever Nature adorn’d with her Beauties, or the 
moft inventive Fancy cou’d ever imagine. Now, 
that I might he fure this was neither a Dream nor 
an Ulufion, I rubb’d my Eyes, blow’d my Nofe, 
and felt Several parts of my Body, and convinc'd 
my felf that I was realjy awake, with the ufe of 
all my Senfes, and all the Faculties of my Under- 
(landing found and aftive as at this Moment. 

Prefently I difeover’d a Royal and Sumptuous 
Palace, of which the Walls and Battlements ieem’d 
all of clear and tranfparent Cryftal. At the fame 
time, the Spacious Gates opening, there came out 
towards me a venerable old Man, clad in a fad- 
colour’d Robe, fo Jong that it fwept the Ground ; 
on his Breaft and Shoulders he had a Green-Sattin- 
TipDet after the manner of thofe worn in Colleges. 
On his Head he wore a black Milan-Cap, and his 
broad hoary Beard reach’d down below his Middle- 
He had no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a 
Rofary of Beads about the bigneft of Walnuts, and 
hisOvfl'a-Beads appear’d as large as ordinary Oftrich- 
Eggs. The Awful and Grave Afpeft, the Pace, 
the Port and goodly Prefence of this old Man, each 
. of ’em apart, and much more all together, (truck 
me with veneration and aftonifhment. He came • 
up to me, and without any previous Ceremony, 
embracingmeclofe: ’Tis a long time faid he, moft 
Renown’d Kniglir, Don Quixtte de l* Mancha , tine 
we who dwell intliisinchanted Solitude have hop’d 
to fee thee here; that thou may’ll inform the up¬ 
per World of the furpri2ing Prodigies conceal’d 
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from Humane Knowledge in this Subterranean 
Hollow, call’d the Cave of Mtntijfnttt An Enter* 

S me relerv’d alone for thy indiperable Heart, and 
upendous Refolution.- Go with me then, thou- 
molt Illuftriouis Knight, and behold the- Wonders 
enclos’d within this tranfparent Cattle, of which- 
I am the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, 
being the fame individual Montejinot, from whom- 
this Cavern took its Name' 

No fooner had the reverend old Man let me 
know who he was, but I entreated him to tell 
me, whether it was true or no, that at his Friend 
Durandarte'* Dying Requed he had taken out his 
Heart with a (mall Dagger, the very moment he 
expir’d, and carry’d it to his Miftrefs Beltrma, as 
the Story was current in the World ? ’Tis Li¬ 
terally true, anfwer’d the Old Gentleman, except 
that fingle ClrcUmdance of the Dagger; fori' 
us’d neither a fmall nor a large Dagger on this 
occalion, but a well polilh’d Ponyard, as (harp as 
an Awl. I’ll be hang’d, quoth Sancho, if'it was- 
not one of your Sevil Ponyards, of Raymond dt 
Htie's making. That can’t be, faid Don Quixote, 
for that Cutler lived but t’other Day, and the Bat* 
tel of Rtncefvalht, where this accident happen’d, 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no im¬ 
portance to the Story. You are in the right, Sir, 
faid the Student, and pray go on, for I hearken to* 
your Relation with the greated fatisfafton im¬ 
aginable. That, Sir, (hid the Knight, encreafes*. 
my Pleafure in telling it. But to proceed : The 
’Venerable Slontejinos having conduced me into the 
Cryftal-Palace, led me into a fpacious Ground- 
Room, exceeding cool, and all of Alabafter. i’n 
the middle of it flood a llately Marble Tomb, 
that feeni’d a Matter-piece of Art; upon which* 
lay a Knight extended, all at.length, not of Stone,, 

os. 
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or Brafs, as on other Monuments, but pure FIcfh 
and Bones. He cover’d the Region of his Heart 
with his Right Hand, which feenTd to me fome. 
what hairy, and very full of Sinews, a fign of the 
great ftrength of the Body to which it belong’d. 
Monttjinot obferving that I view’d this Spectacle 
with furprize ? Behold, faid he, the Flower and 
Mirrour of all the amorous and valiant Knights of 
his Age, my Friend Durandarte, who, together 
with me and many others of both Sexes, are kept 
here inchanted by Merlin that Britifh- Magician, who, 
they fay, was the Son of the Devil; tho’ I cannot 
believe it, only his knowledge was fo great, that 
he might be laid to know more than the Devil. 
Here I fay we are inchanted, but how and for 
what caufe no Man can tell, tho’ time I hope will 
(hortly reveal it. But the mod wonderful part of 
my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that the Sun 
now (bines, that Durandarte dy’d in my Arms, and 
that with thefe Hands I took out his Heart, by the 
fame Token that it weigh’d above two Pounds, a 
fure mark of his Courage ; for, by the Rules of 
Natural Philofophy, the mod Valiant Men have 
dill the greated Hearts. Nevcrthelcfs, tho* this 
Knight really dy’d, he dill complains and (ighs 
fometimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Montejinot 
(poke thefe Words, but the miferable Durandarte 
cry’d out aloud, Oh! Couttn Montejinot, the lad 
and dying Requed of your departing Friend was to 
take my Heart out of my Bread with a Ponyard 
or a Dagger, and carry it to Beltrma. The Vener¬ 
able Mtntefints hearing this, fell on. his Knees be¬ 
fore the afRi&ed Knight, and with Tears in his 
Eyes, Long, long ago, faid he, O Durandarte, thou 
dearett of my Kinfmen, have I obey’d what you 
enjoyn’d me on that bitter fatal Day when you ex¬ 
pir’d. 1 took out your Heart with all imaginable 
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Care not leaving the lead Particle of it in your 
Bread, I gently wip’d it with a Lac'd Handker. 
chief, and polled away with it to frsme, as foon 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 
Bofonmf the Earth, having Ihed Tears enough to 
have walh'd my Hands dear of the Blood they had 
gather’d by plunging in your Entrails. To con¬ 
firm this Truth yet farther, at the fird place where 
I flopp’d from Roncefvalles, I laid a little Salt upon 
your Heart, to preferve it from Putrefaftion, and 
keep it, if not frelb, at lead free from any ill 
Smell, till I prerented it into the Hands of Belerma, 
who with you and me, and Guadiana your Squire, 
as alfo Ruydera (the Lady’s Woman) with her 
feven Daughters, her two Nieces, and many o- 
thers, of your Friends and Acquaintance, is here 
confin’d by the Necromantick Charms of the 
Magician Merlin ; and tho’ it be now above five 
hundred Years fince we were fird convey’d to this 
inchanted Caftle, we are all dill alive, except 
Ruydera, her Daughters and Nieces, who by the 
favour of Merlin , that pity’d their Tears, were 
turn’d into fo many Lakes, dill extant in the 
World of the Living, and in the Province of La 
Mancha, didinguilh’d by the Names of the Lakes 
of Ruydera ; feven of ’em belonging to the Kings 
of Spain \ and the two Nieces to the Knights of the 
molt Holy Order of St. 'John. Your Squire 
Guadiana, lamenting his hard Fate, was in like 
manner Metamorphos’d into a River that bears his 
Name ; yet ftill 10 fenfible of your Difader, that 
when he fird arofe out of the Bowelsof the Earth 
to flow along its furface, and faw the Sun in a 
ftrange Hemifphere, he plung’d again under 
Ground, driving to hide his melting forrows from 
the World ; but the natural Current of his Waters, 
forcing a PalCige up again, ho is compell’d to ap r 
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pear where the Sun and Mortals may fee him. 
Thofe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Bolom, he 
fvvells, and glides along in fullen Bate to Portugal, 
often exprelling his deep Melancholy by the mud¬ 
dy and turbid Colour of hi* Streams, which, as 
they refufe to pleafe the fight, fo likewile deny to 
I indulge mortal Appetite, by breeding fuch fair and 
favoury Filh as may be found in the Golden Tagus* 
All this I have often told you, my deared Dttratt- 
darte ; and fince you return me no Anfwer, I mud 
conclude you believe me not, or that you do not 
hear me ; for which (Witnels it Heaven) I am ex¬ 
tremely griev’d. But now I have other News to 
tell ye, which, tho’ perhaps it may not slTwage 
your Sorrows, yet I am Pure it will not encreale 
’em. Open your Eyes, and behold in your Pre¬ 
fence that mighty Knight, of whom Merlin the 
Sage has foretold lo many .Wonders: That Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, I mean, who has not only re- 
flor’d to the World the Funftion of Knight-Er¬ 
rantry, that has lain fo long in Oblivion, out ad¬ 
vance! it to greater Fame than it cou’d boad in the 
Days of yore, the nonage of the World. ’Tis by 
his Power we may expeft to fee the fatal Charm 
difolv’d, that keeps us here confin’d, for great Per¬ 
formances are properly referv’d for great Perfon- 
ages. And lhou’d it not be fo; anfwer d the 
grieving Dm and arts with a faint and languilhing 
Voice, Shou’d it not be fo, I fay. Oh Coufinl 
Patience,'and Shuffle the Cards——— Then Turn¬ 
ing on one fide, without fpeaking a Word more, he 
relaps’d into his ufiial filence. After this, I was 
alarm’d with a piteous howling and crying, which, 
mix'd with lamentable Sighs and Groans, oblig’d 
me to turn about, to fee whence it proceeded. 
Then thro’ the Crydal-Wtll I faw a mournful 
Proceflion of mod Beautiful Damfels, all in black, . 
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marching in two Ranks, with Turbans on their 
Heads after the Turkijh Faftiion ; and laft of all 
catne a Majeftick Lady, drefs’d alfo in Mourning, 
with a Jong White Veil, that reach'd from her 
Head down to the Ground. Her Turban was 
twice as big as the biggeft of the reft : She was 
fomewhat beetle-brow a, her Nofe was flattifh, 
her Mouth-wide, but her Lips Red ; her Teeth, 
which flic fometimes difeover d, feem’d to be thin 
and fnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch’d Al¬ 
monds. She held a fine Handkerchief, and with¬ 
in it I cou’d perceive a Heart of Flefb, fo dry and 
wither’d that it look'd like Mummy. hfontcfimt 
inform'd me, that the Proceflion confifted of 
Durandarte's and Behrma's Servants, who were en¬ 
chanted there with their Matter and Miftrels; but 
that the laft was BeUrwa herfelf, who with her At¬ 
tendants us’d four Days in the Week conftantly 
thus to fing, or rather howl their Dirges over 
the Heart and Body of his Coufin; and that tho 1 
Belerma appear'd a little haggard at that iun&ure, 
bccafion a by the Grief me bore in her own 
Heart, for that which (he carry’d in her Hand, 
yet had I feen her before her Misfortunes had 
funk her Eyes and farnifli’d her Complexion, worfe 
than the Difeafes of her Sex, from which (he was 
free, I muft have own’d, that even the celebrated 
Qutcinea del Toiofo , fo famous in La Mancha, and 
over the whole Univerfe, cou'd fcarce [rave vy'd 
with her in Gracefulnefs and Beauty. Hold there, 
good Signior Don Montejinos , faid I. You know 
that Comparifons are odious, therefore no more 
comparing, I befeech you ; but go on with your 
Story. The peerleft Dulcinea del Tobofo is what (he 
is, and the Lady Belerrna is what (he is, and has 
been ; fo no more upon that Subjeft. I beg your 
Pardon, anfwer’d Montefmot , Signior Don Quixote, I 
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mighfnave guefs'd indeed that you were the Lady 
Dulc nca's Knight, and therefore I ought to have 
bit my Tongue off, ifooner than to have compar a 
her to any thing lower than Heaven it felf. This 
, fitisfaftion, whiclf I thought fufficient from the 
great Montejinoc, ftifl'd the Refentmcnt I elfc had 
Ihewn for hearing my Miftrefs compar'd to Beltnna. 
Nay, marry, quoth Sancho , I wonder you did not 
catch the old Doating Huncks by the Weafond, 

I and mawl, and threfn him thick and threefold* 

■ How cou’d you leave one Hair upon his Chin r 

No, no, Sancho anfvver’d Don Quixote, there is al¬ 
ways a Refpeft due to" our Seniors, tho' they be 
no Knights ; but moft when they are fuch> and 
under the Opprcftion of Inchantment. However* 
I am fatisfy’d that in what Difcourfe pals d be¬ 
tween os, I took care not to have any thing that 
look'd like an Affront fix’d upon me. But Sir, 
ask’d the Scholar, how cou’d you fee and hear fo 
many ftrange things in fo little Time ? I can't 
conceive how you cou'd doit. How long, laid 
Con flurxote, do you reckon that I have been in the 
Cave ? A little above an Hour, anfwer’d Sancho . 
That’s impoflible, faid Don Qtdxote ; for I faw 
Morning and Evening, and Evening and Morning 
three times fince ; fo that I cou’d not be abfenC 
lefs than three Days from this upper World. Ay> 
ay, quoth Sancho , my Matter’s in the Right; for 
thefe Inchantments, that have the greateft Hand 
in all his Concerns, may make that lecm three 
Days and three Nights to him, which is but an 
Hour to other People. It muft be fo, faid Don 
Oiiixote. I hope, Sir, faid the Scholar, you have 
eaten lomething in all that time. Not one morfel, 
reply’d Don Quixote ; neither have I had the leaf? 
Defire to Eat, or fo much as thought of it all the 

while. Do they that arc Inchanted ever Eat ? 
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ask’d the Scholar. They^ever do, anfwer'd 
Don Qjcixotc, and confequBfcJy they are never 
troubl’d with exonerating Dregs of Food} 
tho ’tis not unlikely that tTieirc'Jails, their Beaidi 
and Hair /Fill grow. Do they never fleep »ei. 
ther, faid Sancho ? Never, faid Don Quixote, at 
leaft they never clos’d their Eyes while I was 
apjong ’em, nor 1 neither. This makes good the 
•''facing, quoth Saticho, Tell me thy Company, and I'll 
itU thee what thou art. Troth ! you have all been 
inchanted together. No wonder if you neither 
eat nor flepr, fince you were in the Land of thofe 
-• that always watch and faft. But Sir, wou’d you 
1 ha’ me fpeak as 1 think; and pray don’t take it 
in ill part, for if I believe one Word of all 

you’ve faid.-* What do you mean, Friend, faid 

the Student ? Do you think the Noble Don 
Quixote wou’d be guilty of a Lie } and if he had 
a mind to ftretch a little, cou’d he, think you, 
have had leifure to frame fuch a number of Stories 
In fo Ihort a. time ? I don’t think that my Mailer 
wou’d lie neither, faid Sancho. What d’ye think 
then Sir, (aid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, I do believe that this fame cunning Man’ 
this Merlin , that bewitch’d, or Inchanted, as you 
call it, all that Rabble of People you talk of, may 
have cramm’d and inchanted fome way or other 
all that you’ve told us, and have yet to tell us, 
into your Noddle. ’Tis not impoftible but fuch 
a thing may happen, faid Don Quixote, tho’ I’m 
convinc’d ’twas orherwife with me; for I am poli- 
tive that I faw withthefe Eyes, and felt with thefe 
Hands all I have mention’d. But what will you 
think when I tell you, among many wonderful 
things, that I faw three Country-Wenches leaping 
and skipping about thole pleafant Fields like fo 
many Wild Goats, and at firft light knew one of. 
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’em to be the Peerlefs Dutcinea, and the other two 
the very fame we fpoke to not far from Tokofo. I 
ask’d Mtntejinot if hj knew ’em ? He anfwer’d in 
the Negative; but imagin’d them fome Inchanted 
Ladies who were newjy come, and that the Ap¬ 
pearance of ftrange Faces was no rarity among 
’em, for many of pafs’d Ages and the prefenc 
were inchanted there, under fevcral Difguifcs* 
and that, among the reft, he knew Queen Guinea 
vtr and her Woman Qjimtaniona, that officiated as 
Sir Lancelot's Cup-bearer, as he came from Britain, 
sancho, hearing his Mafter talk at that Rate, had 
like to have forgot himlelf, and burft out a laugh¬ 
ing ; for he well knew chat DuUinta 1 s Inchant- 
menc was a Lye, and that he himfelf was the 
chief Magician, and raifer of the Story ; and thence 
concluding his Mafter ftark-mad, In an ill hour, 
quoth he, dear Mafter of mine, and in a woeful 
Day went your Worlhip down to the other 
World, and in a worfe hour met y«u with that 
plaguy Monlcjinos, that has fent you back in this 
rueful Pickle. You went hence in your right Sen- 
fes, cou’d talk prettily enough now and then, 
had your handlome Proverbs and Wife Sayings 
every Foot, and wou’d give wholfome Counlcl to 
all that would take it; but now, blefs me! you 
talk as if you had left your Brains in the Devil’s 
Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
and therefore I regard thy Words as little as I 
ought. And I yours reply’d Sancho. Nay, you may 
cripple, lame, or kill me if you pleafe, either for 
what I’ve faid, or mean to fay : I muft fpeak my 
Mind tho’ I die fort. But before your Blood s 
up, pray, Sir, tell me, how did you know, it was 
your Miftrefs? Did you fpeak to her? What did, 
Ihe fay to you ? And what did you fay to her ? I 
knew her again, faid Don Quixote, by the fame 
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Cloaths (he wore when thou (hewd’ft her to me. I 
fpoke to her, but (he made no Anfwer, but fud- 
denly turn’d away, and fled from me like a Whirl, 
wind. I intended to have follow’d her, had not 
Monttfwos told me ’twou’d be to no purpofe; warn¬ 
ing me befidcs, that ’twas high time to return to 
the upper Air. And changing the Difcourfe, he 
told me that I (hou’d hereafter be made acquainted 
with the means of difinchanting them all. But 
while Monttjinos and I were thus talking together, 
a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which 
trouble me dill, broke off our Converfation. For 
as we were in the height of our Difcourfe, who 
ihou’d come to m« but one of the unfortunate 
Duhinta's Companions, and before I was aware, 
with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, faid Ihe, my 
Lady Dulcinta del Tobofo gives her Service to you, 
and defires to know how you do, and being a little- 
fhort of Money at prefent, (he defires you of all 
love and kifldnefs to lend her fix Reals upon this 
New Fuftian-Petticoar, or more or lefs as you can 
fpare ir. Sir, and (he’ll take care to redeem it 
very honeftly in a little time. The Meflage fur- 
priz’d me ftrangely, and therefore turning to Men. 
teftnos, Is it poffible, Sir, faid I, that Perfons of 
Quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh! very 
poflible, Sir, faid he: Poverty ranges every where, 
and fpares neither Quality inchanted nor unin. 
chanted ; and therefore, fince the Lady Dulcinet 
defires you to lend her thefe fix Reals, and the 
Pawn is a good Pawn, let her have the Money; 
for fure 'tis very low with .her at this time. I 
fcorn to take Pawns, faid I, but my misfortune is, 
that I can’t anfwer the full Requeft; fori have 
but four Reals about me, and that was the Money 
thou gaveft me the t’other Day, Sancho, to difiri- 
bute among the Poor. However, I gave her all 
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[had, and defir’d her to tell her Miftrcfs, 1 was 
«ry forry for her wants; and that if I had all the 
freafures which Crafus poffefs’d, they (hou'd be 
it her Service; and withal, that Idy’d every hour 
for want of her reviving Company; and made it 
my humble and earned Requeft, that (he wou d 
rouchfafe to fee and converfe with her Captive 
Servant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell her, 
continu'd I,when (he leaftexpe&s it, (he will come 
to hear how I have made an Oath, as the Mar- 
qtiefs of Mantua did when he found his Nephew 
tildwitt ready to expire on the Mountain, never 
to eat upon a Table-cloath, and feveral other par¬ 
ticulars which he fwore to obferve, till he had 
reveng’d his Death. So in the like folemn manner 
will I Swear, never to defift from traverfing the 
habitable Globe, and ranging thro’ all the feven 
Parts of the World, more indefatigably than ever 
V»s done by Prince Pedro of Portugal , till I. have 
freed her from her Inchantmenr. All this and 
sore you owe my Miftrefs faid the Damfel; and 
then, having got the four Reals, inflead of drop¬ 
ping me a Curtfie, (he cut me a Caper in the Air 
two yards high. Now Heaven defend us, cry’d 
Uncho, who cou’d ever have believ’d that thefe De- 
rllifh Inchanters and Inchantments Ihou’d have fo 
much power in this World, as to bewitch my Mafi. 
ter at that rate, and craze his found Underftand- 
ing in that manner. Alas! Sir, for Heaven’s lake 
tike care of your felf. What will the World fay 
of you ? Roufc up your dozing Senfes, and don’t 
Joat upon thofe Whimfies, that have fo wickedly 
crack'd that rare Head-piece of yours. Well, faid 
Don Quixote, I cannot be angry at thy ignorant 
Tittle-tattle, becaufe it proceeds'from thy Love 
towards me. .Thou think’ft, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy Narrow 
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Comprchenfion muft be Impoffible: Bur, as I hive 
already faid, there will come a rime, when I (hall 
give thee an account of fome Things I have feeri 
below, that will convince thee of the Reality of 
thofe I told thee now, the Truth of which admits 
of no Difpute. 


CHAP. XXIV. 

Which is very Foolifh and Impertinent> tho 
very necejjary for the better understanding 
of this grand Hifiory. 

T H E Tranflator of this great Hiftory, de¬ 
clares, that at the beginning of the Chap¬ 
ter, which Treats of the Adventure of Montefinos'% 
Cave, he found a Marginal Annotation, written 
with the Arabian Author’s own Hand, in theft 
Words. 

I cannot be perfwaded, nor believe , that all tin 
wonderful Accidents faid to have happen'd to the Vor 
lorous Don Quixote in the Cave, fo punShtally befell 
him as he relates 'em : For, the Cottrfc of his Adven - 
turss hitherto has been very Natural, and bore the Fact 
of Probability ; but in this there appears no Coherent 
with Reafon, and nothing but enonfirons Incongruities * 
But on the other Hand, if we confider the Honour , Worthy 
and Integrity of the Noble Don Quixote, we have nit 
the leaf reafon to fufpeft he would be guilty of a Lyt\ 
but rather that he would fooncr have been Transfix'A 
with Arrows* Befides, he has been fo particular in hit 
Relation of that Adventure, and given fo many Cir* 
cum fiances, that I dare net declare if abfoluttly Apo¬ 
cryphal ; 
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ctyphal ; efpeclally when I confider that he had not 
time enough to invent fuch a Ctufier of Fables, I there* 
fore infert it among the ref, without offering to Determine 
whether it is true or falfe; leaving it to the Difiretion 
of the Judicious Reader, Tho' 1 snufl acquaint him by 
the way, that Don Quixote upon his peath-Bed utter - 
ly difown'd this Adventure, as a perfett Fable, which 
he faid he had invented purely to pleafe his Humour, be* 
ing fuitable to fuch as he had formerly read in Ro • 
vmces: And fo much by way of Digrtffm, 

The Scholar thought Sancho the mod faucy Ser* 
vant, and his Matter the calmeft Mad-man that 
ever he faw; tho 1 he attributed the Patience of 
the latter to a certain good Humour and eafinels 
of Temper infus’d into him by the fight jxf his 
Miftrefs Dulcinea, even under Inchantment. Other- 
wife he wou’d have though this not checking Sancha 
a greater fign of Madnefs than his Difcourfe. Noble 
Don Quixote, faid he, for four principal Reafons, 

I am extremely pleas’d with having taken this 
Journey with you. Firft, it has procur’d me the 
Honour of your Acquaintance, which I (hall al¬ 
ways efteem a fingular Happinefs. In the fecond 
Place, Sir, the Secrets of Montefinos's Cave, and 
the Transformations of Guadiana , and Ruydera's 
Lakes, have been reveal’d to me, which may look 
very great in my Spanifiy Ovid, My third Advan¬ 
tage is, to have difeover’d the Antiquity of Card¬ 
playing, which I find to have been a Paftime in 
ufe even in the Emperor Charles the Great’s time* 
as may be Colletted from the Words of Durandarte 9 
who, after a long Speech of Montefinos's , faid as he 
wak’d, Patience and fbuffle the Cards ; which Vulgar 
Expreffion he could never have leam’d in his In-* 
chtntment: It follows therefore that lie muft have 
heard it when he liv’d in France , which was in tho 
Vol, III. P p ReiSi* 
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•Reign of that Eniperor; which Obfervation is 
nick’d, I think, very opportunely for my Supple¬ 
ment to Poly dore Virgil, who, as I remember, has 
not touch’d upon Card-playing: I will inferc it 
into my Work, I’ll allure you. Sir, as a matter of 
great Importance, having the Teftimony of fo 
Authentick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran. 
darte. The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 
know the certain and true fource of the River Gua. 
dirt 7 ia, which has hitherto difappointed all Humane 
Enquiries. There is a great deal of Reaion in 
■what you fay, anfwer’d Don Quixote : But, under 
favour, Sir, pray tell me, ihould you happen to 
get a Licence to Publilh your Books, which I 
iomewhat doubt, whom will you pitch upon for 
your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anfwer’d the Author, there 
are Lords and Grandees enough in Spain, fure, that 
I may Dedicate to. Truly, not many, faid Don 
Quixote; there are indeed, feveral whole Merits 
deferve the Praife of a Dedication, but very few 
whofe Purfes will reward the Pains and Civility 
of the Author. I muft confefs, I know a Prince 
whofe Gcnerofiry may make amends for what is 
wanting in the reft ; and that to fuch a Degree, 
that Ihould I make bold to come to Particulars, 
and fpeak of his great Merits, ’cwould be enough 
to ftirup a noble Emulation in above four gene¬ 
rous Breafts. But more of this fome other time; 
*tis late now, and therefore convenient to think 
of a Lodging. Hard by us here, Sir, faid the 
Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a De¬ 
vout Perfon, who, as they fay, was once a Soldier, 
and is look’d upon as a good Chriftian, and fo 
charitable, that he has built there a little Houfe 
at his own expence, purely for the.Entertainn^nt 
of Strangers. But does he keep Hens there trow! 
ask’d Sambo ? Few Hermits in this .Age want 
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’em, faid Don Quixote; for their way of Living 
now falls Short of the Striftnefs and Aufterity of 
thofe in the Defatts of Egypt, who went Clad only 
with Palm-leaves, and fed on the Roots of the 
Earth* Now, becaufel fpeak well ofchole of old* 
I would not have you think I refleft on the others. 
No, I only mean- that their Penances are not fo 
fevere as in former Days ; yet this does not hin¬ 
der but that the Hermits of the prefent Age may 
be good .Men. I look upon ’em to be fuch ; at 
leaft, their Diflimulacion fecures ’em from Scan¬ 
dal; and the Hypocrite that puts on the Form 'of 
Holinefs, does certainly lefs harm than the bare* 
fac d Sinner. As they went on in their Difcourfe; 
they faw a Man following them a great pace on 
Foot, and Twitching up a Mule laden with Lances 
and Halbards. He prefently overtook ’em, gave 
cm the time of the Day, and pafs’d by. Stay, ho. 
neft Fellow, cry’d Don Quixote, feeing him go 
fo faft, make no more hafte than is confident with 
good (peed. I can’t ftay, Sir, faid the Man, for 
thefe Weapons that you fee, muft be us’d to mor¬ 
row Morning; fo, Sir, I am in hafte; good by. 

I lhall Lodge to Night at the Inn beyond the Her. 
mitage ; if you chance to go that way, there you 
may find me, and I’ll tell you ftrangc News. So 
fare ye well. Then whipping his Mule, away lie 
mov’d forwards, fo faft that Don Quixote had not 
Leifure to ask him any more Queftions. The 
Knight, who had always an Itching Ear after No¬ 
velties, to fatisfie his Curiofity immediately pro¬ 
pos’d their holding ftraight on to the Inn, without 
topping at the Hermitage, where the Scholar tie- 
fign’d to have flay’d all Night- Well, they all 
confented, and made the beft of their Way; how¬ 
ever, when Uiey came near the Hermitage, the 
Scholar defir d Don Qiiixotc to call with him for a 
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Moment, and drink a Glafs of VVine at the Door. 
Sambo no fooner heard this propos d, but he turn d 
Dapple that way, and rode thither before ; but to 
his great Grief, the hofpitable Hermit was abroad, 
and no body at home but the Hermit s Compani¬ 
on, who being ask’d whether he had any ftrong 
Liquor within, made anfwer, that he coud not 
come at any, but as for fmall Water he might have 
his Belly-full. Body of me quoth Sambo, were 
mine a Water-Thirft. or had I liking to your cold 
Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road 
where I might have fwilld my Skin full: Oh 
the good Cheer at Don £>/<C« s Houfe, and the 
favory Scum at Camachos Wedding, when Iba I 
I find your Fellow! They now fpurr'd on towards 
the Inn, and foon overtook on the Road a young 
Fellow beating it on the Hoof pretty le.furely. He 
carry’d his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle 
of Cloatbs hanging upon it, which, to all out¬ 
ward Appearance confined of a pair of Breeches, 
a Cloak, and a Shirt or two. He had on a tatter d 
Velvet-Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining; nil 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, and hu 
Shooes fquaie at the Toes, after the Court-Falhion. 

He feem’d about Eighteen or Nineteen Years of 
Ace, a good pleafant-Iook d Lad, and of a lively 
and aftive Dilpofition. To pafs th| Fatigue of 
his Tourney the belt he cou d, he Sung all the 
wav, and as they came near him, was got to the 
end of a Ballad, which-the Scholar got by Heart. 

A Plague on ill Luck! How tnyReady s all gorsej 
To the Wars poor Pilgarlick tuuft^ trudge: 

Tbo' bad 1 but Money, to Rake as l ve done, 

The: Devil a Foot wotsd 1 budge. 

Sx>, 
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So, young Gentleman, faid Don Quixote to him, 
methinks you go very light and airy. Whither 
are you bound, I pray you, if a Man may be fo 
bold ? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anfwer'd the 
Youth; and for my Travelling thus, Heat and 
Poverty will excufe it. I admit the Heat, reply’d 
Don Quixote, but why Poverty, I befeech you ? 
Becaufc I have no Cloaths to put on, reply’d the 
Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle ; and iff. 
Ihou’d wear ’em out upon the Road, I fhou’d have 
nothing to make a handfome Figure with in any 
Town; for I have no Money to buy new one*, 
till I overtake a Regiment of Foot that lies about 
fome twelve Leagues off, where I defign to Lift 
my felf, and then I fhall not want a Convenience 
to ride with the Baggage till we come to Carthsr- 
gena, where, I here they are to Embark; for K 
had rather ferve the King abroad, than any beg¬ 
garly Courtier at home. But pray, faid the Scho¬ 
lar, have not you laid up fomething while you 
were there? Had I ferv’d any of your Grandees 
or great Perfons, faid the young Man, I might 
have done well enough, and have had a Commil- 
fion by this time; for their Foot-boys are pro* 
hnrly advanc’d to Captains and Lieutenants, or 
fome other good Poft: But a Plague on’r, Sir, 
’twas always my ill Fortune to ferve pitiful Up- • 
ftarts and Younger Brothers, and my Allowance 
was commonly fo ill paid, and fo fmall, that the 
better half was fcarce enough to walh my Linnen; ., 
how then flmuld a poor Devil of a Page, who - 
would make his Fortune, come to any good in 
fuch a miferable Service! But, faid. Don Quixote, 
how comes it about that in all this time you could \ 
not get ycur felf a whole Livery ? Alack-a-day, 
Sir, anfwer’d the Lad, I had a couple; but my 
Mafters dealt with me as they do with Novices in - 
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Monafterics, if they go' off before they Proftfs, 
the frelh Habit is taken from them, and they re- 
turn them their old Cloaths. For you mull know, 
that fuch as I ferv’d, only buy Liveries for a little 
Oftentation; fo when they have made their Ap¬ 
pearance at Court, they fhealc down into the Coun¬ 
try, and then the poor Servants are ftripp’d, and 
muft e’en betake themfelves to their Rags again. A 
fordid Trick, faid Don or, as the Italians 

call it, a notorious Efpihcheria , Well, you need 
not repine at leaving the Court, fince you do it 
with fo good a Defign; for there’s nothing in the 
World more commendable than to ferve God in 
the firft Place, and the King in the next, efpeci- 
ally in the Profeflion of Arms, which if it does 
not procure a Man fo much Riches as Learning, 
may at lead intitle him to more Honour. ’Tis 
true, that more Families have been advanc’d by 
the Gown j but yet your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
whatever the Reafon of it is, have always I know 
not what Advantage above the Men of Learning, 
and fomething of Glory and Splendour attends 
em, that makes them outfliine the reft of Man¬ 
kind. But take my Advice along with you, Child; 
if you intend to raife your felt by a Military Em¬ 
ployment, I would not have you be uneafie with 
the Thoughts of what Misfortunes may befall 
you j the worft can be but to Die, and if it be a 
good Honourable Death, your Fortune’s made ; 
and you’re certainly happy. Juh'tit C*far, rhat 
Valiant R«m»n Emperor, being ask’d what kind of 
Death was beft ? That which is fudden and un¬ 
expected, faid he; and tho’ his Anfwer had a re- 
lifh of Paganifm, yet with refpeft to Humane In¬ 
firmities, ’twas very Judicious: for, fuppofe you 
fhould be cut off at the very firft Engagement by 
a Canon-Ball, or the ^ringing of a Mine; what 
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imports it? ’Tis all but Dying, and there’s an end • 
pf the flufinefs. A s Terence fays., a Soldier makes a 
better Figure Dead in the Field of Battle, than A- 
live and fafe in Flight. The more likely he is to > 
rife in Fame and Preferment, the better Difcipline 
he keeps; the better he Obeys, the better he 
will know how to Command. And pray obferve, 
my Friend, that ’tis more Honourable for a Sol¬ 
dier td- fmell of Gun-powder than of Musk and 
Amber; or if Old Age overtakes you in this 
noble Employment, though all over Scars, tho’ 
Maim’d and Lame, you will ftill have Hpnour tQ 
fupport you, and fecure you from the Contempt 
of Poverty; nay, from Poverty it felf; for there 
is Care taken, that Veteran and difabled Soldiers 
may not want: Neither are they fo be us’d as fome 
Men do their Negro-Slaves, who, when they are 
Old, and paft Service, are turn’d Naked out of 
Doors, under pretence of Freedom, to be m^de 
greater Slaves in Cold and Hunger, a Slavery from 
Which nothing but Death can fet fhe JV/etcJies 
frep. But I’ll fay no more to you on this Sub¬ 
let at this time. Get up behind me, and I’ll 
carry you to the Inn, where you fliall Sup with 
me, and to morrow Morning make the beft of 
, your way - ; and may Heaven Profper yourgopd 

T^e Page excus’d himfelf from riding behind 
the Knight; but accepted of his Invitation to Sup¬ 
per very willingly. Sancho , who had all tne 
while given Ear to his Miller’s Difcourfe, is faid 
to have been more than ufyally furpriz’d, hearing 
blim now talk fo wifely. Now Blefting on thee. 
Mailer of mine, thought he to himfelf; how comes 
it about that a Man who fays fo many good things, 
Should tell fuch damn’d Cracks, and Whimfies, as 
he would h*yc US believe of Menfe/tyc/s Cave. 
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Well, Heaven knows belt, and the Proof of the 
Pudding’s in the Eating. Hy this time, it began 
to grow Dark, and they arriv’d at the Inn, where 
Don Quixote, alighting, ask’d prefently for the 
Man with the Lances and Halbards- The Inn¬ 
keeper anfwer’d, that he was rubbing-down his 
Mule in the Stable. Sambo was very Well pleas’d 
to be at his Journey’s End, and the more that 
his Matter took the Houfe for a real Inn, and not 
for a Cattle, as he us’d to do. He and the Scholar 
then let up the Attes, giving Rozbiante the beft 
Manger and Standing in the Stable. 


CHAP. XXV. 

Where you will find the Grounds if the Braying 
Adventure, that of the Tupflet-Vlaycr, and 
the memorable Divining of the Fortune* 
telling Ape. 

N Quixote was on Thorns to know the 
JUA "range Story that the Fellow upon tho 
Road engag’d to tell him ; fo that going into the 
Stable he minded him of his.Promife, and prefs’d 

I?* 1 f ° re ^ afe f be '’■'hole matter to him that 
Moment. My Story will take up fome rime, quoth 
the Man, and is not to be told (landing ; have a 
little Patience, Matter of mine, Jet me make an 

tx, 2 - fervin 8 my Mule, then I’ll ferve your 
Worlnip, and tell you fuch things as will make 
you flare. Don’t let that hinder, reply’d Don 
Sqnxtte, for I’ll-help- you my felf j and lb laying 

he’ 
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he lent him a helping Hand, cleanfing the Manger, 
and fitting the Barley, which humble complyance 
oblig’d the Fellow to tell his Tale the more will? 
ingly : So that feating himfelf upon a Bench with 
Don Quixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho, and the 
Inn-keeper about him for his full Auditory, he be- 

can in this manner. . - , 

It happen’d on a time, that in a Borough, about 
fome four Leagues and a half from this place, one 
of the * Aldermen loft his Afs: They fay ewas 
by the Roguery of a waggUh Jade that was m* 
Maid ; but that’s neither here nor there, the A!s 
was loft and gone, that’s certain ; and what s 
more, it could not be found neither high nor 
low. This fame Afs' had been milling about a 
fortnight, Some fay more, fome lels, when another • 
Alderman of the fame Town meeting this lame .. 
Joling Alderman in the Market place, Brother, 
quoth he, pay me well, and I’ll tell you. news of - 
your Afs. Troth .' quoth the other, that I Will J 
but then let me know where the poor Dealt is ft 
Why, anfwer’d t’other, this Morning what mould 
I meet upon the Mountains yonder but lie, Avith* 
out either Pack-Saddle or Furniture, and-fo lear» 
that it griev’d my.Heartto fee him ; but .yet fa 
wild and skittilb, that when I would have driven 
him home before. me, he ran away-as the Davit 
were in him, and got into the thickeft of the 
Wood. Now if yon pleafe, well both go to¬ 
gether and look for him; m but ftep home. Jirit 
and put up this Afs. then I’ll come back to you, 
and we’ll about it out of hand. Truly, Brothen 

faid the other, I’m mightily beholden to you, and 
will do as much for you another- time. The 
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Story happen’d neither more nor lefs, but filch as 
I tell you, for fo all that know it relate it word 
for word. In Ihort, the two Aldermen hand in 
hand, a foot, trudg’d up the Hills, and hunted up 
and down ; but after many a weary Step , no 
Afs was to be found. Upon which, quoth the 
Alderman that had feen him to t’other, hark you 
me. Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to 
find out this fame Afs of yours, though he were 
Under Ground, as you fliall hear. You mud know 
I can Bray to Admiration, and if you can but Bray 
never fo little, the Job’s done. Never fo little, 
cry d t’other, Body of me ! I won’t vail my Bon* 
anct at Braying to e’er an Afs or Alderman in the 
Land. Well, we lhall try that, quoth the other; 
for my Contrivance is that you fliall go on one fide 
of the Hill, and I on the other-; fometimes you 
lhall Bray, and fometimes I; fo that, if your Afs 
be but thereabouts, my Life for yours, he’ll be 
fure to anfwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gra’mercy, 
Brother, quoth the other ! A rare Device, i’fack! 
let you alone for Plotting. At the fame time they 
parted according to agreement, and when they 
were far enough off, they both fell a Braying fo 
perfectly well, that they cheated one another ; 
and meeting, each in hopes to find the Afs, is it 
ptfflible, Brother, faid the owner of the Afs, that 
it was not my Afs that Bray’d ? No, marry, that it 
was n’t. ’twas I, anfwer’d the otheV Alderraai. 
Well, Brother, cry’d the Owner, then there’s no 
manner of difference between you and an Afs, as 
to matter of Braying, I never heard any thing fo 
natural in my Life. Oh fye ! Sir, quoth the other, 

I am nothing to you: You {hail lay two to one 
•gainft the beft Bfayer in the Kingdom, and I’Jl 
Zo your halves. Your Voice is lofty, and of a 
Compafs 5 you keep excellent Time, and 

hold 
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hold out a Note rarely, and your Cadence is full 
and Ravifliing. In ihort, Sir, I knock under th« 
Table, and yield you the Bays: Well then, Brother* 
anfwer’d the Owner, I lhall always have the bette* 
Opinion of my felf for this one good Quality i 
for though I knew I Bray’d pretty well, I never 
thought my felf fo great a Matter before : Well, 
quoth the other, thus you fee what rare Parts may 
be loft for want of being known, and a Man never 
knows his own Strength, till he puts it to a Tryal. 
Right, Brother, quoth die Owner, for I fliould 
never have found out this wonderful Gift of mine, 
had it not been for this bufinels in hand, and may 
we fpeed in’t I pray ? After thefe Compliments 
they parted again, and went Braying, this a one 
fide of the HUl, and that on t’other. But all to no 
purpofe, for they ft ill deceiv’d one another with their 
Bi’aying, and running to the noife, met one another 

»$ before. , 

At laft they agreed to Bray twice together, that 

by that token they might be fure ’twas not the Afs, 
but they, that Bray’d. But all in vain, they almoft 
Bray’d their Hearts out, bur no anfwer from the 
Afs. And indeed how could it, poor Creature ? 
when they found him at laft in the Wood half 
eaten by the Wolves. Alack-a day poor Grizzle, 
.cry’d the Owner, I don’t wonder now he took fo 
little notice of his loving Mafter ! Had he been 
alive, as fure as he was an Ais he would have 
Bray’d again. But let him go, this Comfort I have ' 
at leaft, Brother; though I’ve loft him, I’ve found 
out that rare Talent of yours, that has hugely 
folac’d me under this Affliiiion. The Glafs is in a 
good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the other, and 
if the Abbot lings well, the young Monk is not 
much behind him. 
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With this, thele lame Aldermen, very much- 
down i’th’ Mouth, and very hoarle, went home 
and told all their Neighbours the whole Story 
word for word; one praifing t'other’s Skill in 
Rraying,. and t’other returning the Compliment. 
In mort, one got it by the end, and t’other got it 
by the end ; the Boys got it, and all the idle Fel- 
lows got it, and there was fuch a Brawling, and 
fiich a Braying in our Town, that one would have 
thought Ilell broke loofe among us. But to let 
you lee now how the Devil never lies dead in a 
Pitch, but catches at every foolilh thing to fet 
People by the Ears; our Neighbouring Towns 
had it up, and when.they faw any of our Towns* 
folks, they fell a Braying, hitting us in the Teeth 
with the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 
ill Blood between.us f' for we took it in mighty 
Dudgeon, as well we might, and came to Words 
upon’r, and from Words to Blows ; for the Peo- 
pie of our Town are as well known by this, as the 
Beggar knows, his Dilh, and are apt to be jeer'd 
wberefoevtr they go ; and then to’t they go ding 
dong, hand over head, in Ipighe of Law or Gofpel. 
And they’ve carry’d the Jell fo far, that I believe 
to morrow or next day, the Men of our Town, to 
wit, the Brayers,wiJl be in the Field againd thole of 
another Town about two Leagues off,, that are al¬ 
ways plaguing us. Now, that we lhould.be well 
provided, I have brought thefe Lances and Hal¬ 
bards that ye faw me carry. So this is my Story, 
Gentlefolks, and if it ben’t a flrange one I’m 
woundily midaken. 

Here the honed Man ended ; when prelentjy 
enters a Fellow drefs’d in Troudes and Doublet 
. jJl of Shamoy-Leather, and calling out, as if he 
were Ibme-body. Landlord, cjry’d he, have you 
any Lodgings P For here comes, the Fortune-teTl- 

ing; 
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log Ape, and the Puppec-fliew of Melifsndras De¬ 
liverance. Body of me! cry’d the Inkeeper, who’s 
here ? Mailer Peter , we ltaall have a merry Nigh’c, 
Faith ! Honed Mailer Peter , you’re welcome wi th 
all my Heart! But where’s the Ape, and the Sho w, 
that I can’t fee ’em. They’ll be here prefent ly, 
faid Petet, I only came before to fee. if you had a ny 
Lodgings. Lodging, Man, laid the Inn>keeper, 
Zookers ! I would turn out the Duke of Alva him- 
felf, rather than Mailer Peter ihould want room. 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Guelts in the Houfe to Night that will be good 
Cudomers to you, I warrant you. That’s a good 
hearing, faid Peter ; and to encourage ’em I’ll 
lower my Prizes, and if I can but get my Charges 
to night, I’ll look for no more ; fo I will haden 
forward the Carr. This faid, he ran out of the 
Door again. 

I had forgot to tell you, that this fame Mader 
Peter wore over his left Eye and half his Cheeck a- 
Patch of Green Taffata, by which ’twas to be fup- 
pos’d that fomething ail’d that fide of his Face. 
Don Quixote enquir’d who this Mader Peter was, 
and what his Ape and his Show P Why Sir, an- 
fwer’d the Inn-keeper, he has drolled about the 
Country here this great while with a curious Pup- 
pet-fhow, which nprefents the Play of hUlifattdrd 
and Don Gayfercs,. one of the bed Shows that has 
been Ailed timeout of mind in this Kingdom. 
Then lie has an Ape ! Blefs us, Sir, ’ris fuch an 
Ape! But I’ll fay no more ; you lhall fee, Sir : 
Twill tell you every thing you ever did in your 
Life. Thelike was never feen before. Ask him a 
Quedion, ’twill lillen to you and then, whip, up. 
it leaps on its Mader’s Shoulder, and whifpers fir it 
in his Ear what it knows, and then Mader Peter 
tclls you. He tells, you what’s to. come, as well as. 

what 
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what is pafs’d ; *tis true, he does not always hit lb 
pat as to what’s to come ; but after all, he’s feldom 
in the wrong ; which makes us apt to think, the 
Devil .helpsTurn at a dead life. Twp Reals is the 
price for every Queftion he anfwers, or his Matter 
for him, which is all one, you know ; and tfyit 
will mount to Money at the Year’s end, fo that 
’tis thought the Rogue is well to pafs ; and indeed 
much good rnay’t do him, for he’s a notable 
Fellow” and a boon Companion, and leads the 
merrieft life in the World, talks for fix Men, and 
drinks for a dozen, and all this he gets by his 
Tongue, his Ape, and his Show. 

By this time, Matter Peter came back with his 
Puppet-Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
was pretty lufty, without any Tail, and his But. 
tocks bare like a Felt. Yet he was not very ugly 
neither. Don Quixote no fooner faw him, but 
coming up to him, Mr. Fortune teller, faid he, 
will you be phras'd to tell us what Fife we catch, 
and what will become of us, and here’s your Fee ? 
faying this, he order’d Sambo to deliver Mr. Peter 
two Reals. Sir, anfwer’d Peter, this Animal gives 
no Account of Things to come ; he knows fome- 
thing indeed of matters paft, and a little of the 
prefeat Odds bobs! quoth Sancho, I would not give 
a brafs jack to know what’s paft; for who knows 
that better than my felf ? I’m not fo Foolifh as to 

K ay for what I know already : But fmee you fay he 
as fuch a knack at guefling the prefent, let good- 
man Ape tell me what my Wife Tcreja is doing, 
and what lire’s about, and here’s my two Reals- 
1*11 have nothing of you before-hand faid Mailer 
Peter ; fo clapping himfelf on. his left Shoulder, up 
skipp’d the Ape thither atone frisk, and laying his 
Mouth to his Ear grated his Teeth, and having 
made Apilh Grimaces and a chattering noife for a 

minute 
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minute or two, with another skip down he leap’d 
on the Ground. Immediately upon this, Matter 
Peter ran to Don Quixote, and fell on his Knees, and 
embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reftorer of 
Knight-Errantry, cry’d he, I embrace theft Lees, 
as I would the Pillars of Hercules. Who can fufe 
ficicntly extoll the great Don Qteixote de la Maucba 
the reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and Stay 
of tile Falling, the Raifer of the Fallen, and the 
Staff of Comfort to the Weak and Affliftcd! At 
thdb Words Don Qtdxott flood amaz’d, Sancho, 
quak d, the Page wonder’d, the Brayer blefs’d him- 
fclf, the Inn keeper flar’d, and the Scholar was in 
a brown Study, all aftonilh’d at Mafter Peter's 
Speech ; who then turning to i'anebo, And thou, 
honeft Sancho Pan fa, laid he, the belt Squire to the 
belt Knight in the World, blefs thy kind Stars; for 
thy good Spoulc Terefi is a good Houfe-wife, and 
is at this inftant dretting a pound of Flax; by the 
fame token, Hie has Handing by her, on her left 
hand, a large broken-mouth Jug, which holds a 
pretty fcantling of Wine, to cheer up her Spirits. 

By yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that’s likely e- 
nough, for fee’s a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, and 
were it not for a Spice of Jealoufy that fee has 
now and then, I would not change her for the 
Giantefs 4 »dondotta herfelf, who as my Mafter 
fays, was as clever a piece of Woman’s-Flefe as 
ever went upon two Legs. Well, much good may’c 
do thee, honeft Ter /fa \ you are refolv’d to pro¬ 
vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ftarve for 
it. Well ! faid Don Quixote, great is the Know¬ 
ledge procur’d by Reading,Travel and Experience' 
What on Earth but the Teftimony of my own 
Eyes could have perfwaded me that Apes had the 
Gift of Divination! I am indeed the fame Don 
Hftixete de la Mancha mention’d by this ingenious 

Animal! 
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Animal! though I mud confefs fomewhat unde- 
fcrving of fo great aChara&er as it has pleas'd him 
to beftow on me : But neverthelefsl am not forry 
to have Charity and Compafllon bear fo great a Part 
in my Commendation, lince my Nature has at. 
ways difpos’d me to do good to all Men, and hurt 
to none. 

Now had I but Money, laid the Page, I would 
know of Mr. Ape what Luck I (hall have in the 
Wars. I have told you already, (faid Mafter Peter, 
who was got up from before Don Quixote) that 
this Ape does not meddle with what.is to come, 
but if he could, it fhould coft you nothing, for 
Don Quixote's fake, whom, to oblige I would 
Sacrifice all the Intereft I have in the World; 
and as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, I freely let up my 
Show, and give all the Company in the Houle 
fome Diveriion grates. The Inn-keeper hearing 
thS, was overjoy’d, and order’d Mafter Peter a 
convenient Room to fet up his Motion, and he im- 
mediately went about it. 

In the mean time, Don Quixote, \yho could nut 
bring himfelf to believe that an Ape could do all 
this, taking Sambo to a Corner of the Stable, Locjc 
ye, Sanclio , faid he, I have been weighing and con¬ 
sidering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and find, 
in fliort, Mafter Peter mull have made a fecret 
compaft with the Devil. Nay, quoth Sambo, (mif- 
underftanding the word Compaft) If the Devil and 
he have pack’d any thing together in hugger-mug? 
ger, ’tis a pack of Roguery to befure, and they ate 
a pack of Knaves for their pains, and let ’em e’en 
pack together fry I. Thou do’ll not apprehend 
me, faid Don Quixote, I mean, the Devil and lie 
mud have made an Agreement together, that Satan 
fhould infufe this knowledge into the Ape, to 
purchafc the owner an Eftatej and in return, the 
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Jaft has certainly engag’d his Soul to this de- 
ftruftive Seducer of Mankind. For the Apes 
Knowledge i9 exaftly of the fame proportion with 
the Devil’s, which only extends to the Difcovery 
of things pad and prefent, having no Infight into 
Futurity, but by fuch probable Conjectures and 
Conclufions as may be deduc’d from the former 
working of antecedent Caufes ; true Prefcience and 
Prediction being the Sacred Prerogative of God, to 
whofe all-feeing Eyes, all Ages, paft, prefent, 
and to come, without the diftinCtion of Succeflion 
and Termination, are always prefent. From this, 
I fay, ’tis apparenr this Ape is but the Organ 
through which die Devil delivers his Anfwers to 
thofe that ask it Queftions; and this fame Rogue 
fhould be put into the Inquifition, and have the 
Truth prefs’d out of his Bones. For fure neither 
the Mafter nor his Ape can lay any pretence to 
Judicial Aftrology, nor is the Ape fo converfant 
jn the Mathematicks, I fuppofe, as to ereCfc a 
Scheme. Though I muft confefs that Creatures 
of lefs parts, as foolilh-illiterate Women, Foot¬ 
men and Coblers, pretend now a-day* to draw 
Certainties from the Stars, as eafily and readily a s 
they fliuffle a Pack of Cards, to the Difgrace of the 
Sublime Science, which they have the Impudence 
to Profefs I knew a Lady that ask’d one of thefe 
Figure-cafters, if a little foifting Bitch fhe had 
fhould have Puppies, and how many, and of what 
Colour? My Conjurer, after he had fcrawl’d out 
his Scheme, very judicioufly pronounc'd, that the 
pretty Creature fhould have three delicate Pup* 
pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix’d- 
colour’d ; provided fhe fhould take Dog between 
eleven and twelve at Night or Noon, either on a 
Monday or a Saturday ; and the fuccefs happen’d as 
•xaCUy as could be cxpeCled from his Are; for 
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the Bitch Tome Days after, dy’d very fairly of 
a Surfeit, and Matter Figure-flinger was reputed a 
fpecialConjurer all the Town over, as moll of thefe 
Fellows are. For all that, faid Sancho, I woulij 
have you ask Matter Peters Ape, whether the 
Pattiges you told us concerning Montejims's Cave 
be true or no ; for faving the refpett I owe yoor 
Worfliip, I take them to be no better than Fibbs, 
and idle Stories or Dreams at leatt. You may 
think what you will, anfwer’d Don Quixote, how* 
ever i’ll do as you would have me, though I con* 
fefs my Confcience fomewhat fcruples to do iuch 
a thing. While they were thus engag'd in Dif- 
courfe, Matter Peter came and tojd Don iQtiixm, 
the Show was ready to begin, and defil’d him tp 
come and fee it, for he was fure his Worfliip 
would like it. The Knight told him he had a 
Queftion to put to his Ape firft, anddefir’dhp 
might tell him, whether certain things that bap. 

g en’d to him in Montfjhios's Cave were Dreams or 
Realities, for he doubted they had fomething of 
both jn them. Matter Peter fetch’d lus Ape im¬ 
mediately, and placing him juft before the Knight 
and his Squire ; look you, fays he, Mr. Ape, this 
worthy _ Knight. would have you tell him whether 
fome things which happen’d to him in Mentcfineft 
Cave were true or no ? Then upon the ufual 
Signal, the Ape jumping upon Matter Petcr'f 
Shoulder, chatter’d his anfwer into his Ear, which 
the Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquirer. 
The Ape, Sir, Says, that part of thofe things arp 
falfe, and part of them true, which is all he c it) 
refolve ye, as to this Queftion; and now his Virtue 
has left him, and won’t return till Friday next. 
If you would know any more, you mutt ttay till 
then, and he’ll anfwer as many Queftions as you 
pleafe. Law you there now* quoth Sancfo, did 

not 
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not I tell you, that all you told us of Montefmts - 
Cave would not hold Water ? That the Event will 
determine, reply’d the Knight, which we mull 
leave to procefs of Time to produce ; for it 
brings every thing to light, though buried in the 
Bowels of the Earth. No more of this at prefent; 
let us now fee the Puppet-fhow ; I fancy we fhall 
find fomething in it worth feeing. Something ! faid 
Matter Peter , Sir you fhall fee a thoufimd things 
worth your Sight. I tell you, Sir, I defy the 
World to fhew fuch another. I fay no more. 
Oferibus credite & inn verbis. But now let us be¬ 
gin, for it grows late, and we have much to do 
lay and {how, Don Quixote and Sancho compil’d, 
and went into the Room where the Show flood 
with a good number ef fmall Wax-Lights glim¬ 
mering round about, that made it fhine gloriouily: 
Matter Peter got to his Station within, beinjg the 
Man that was to move the Puppets; and bis Boy 
flood before to tell what the Puppets faid, and witti 
a white Wand in his Hand to point at the feveral 
Fig ores as they came in and out, and explain the 
Myflcry of the Show, Then all the Audience 
having taken their Places, Don 'Quixote, Sane he, 
the Scholar, and the-Page, being preferr'd to the 
beft ; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Motion, 
began a Story, that fhall be beard or feen by thofe 
who will take the pains to read or hear the next 
Chapter. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 

A Vlcafant Account of the Puppet-Play, with 
other 'very good things , truly. 

T HE Tyrians and the Trojans were all (llentj 
that is, the Ears of all the Speftators hung 
on the. Mouth of the Interpreter of the Show, 
■when in the firft place they had a loud flourilh 
of Kettle-Drums and Trumpets within the Ma¬ 
chine, and then feveral difcharges of Artillery; 
which prelude being foon over, Gentlemen, cry'd 
the Boy railing his Voice, We preftnt you here 
with a true Hiftory taken out of the Chronicles 
of Franco, and the Spanijh Ballads, lung even by 
the Boys about the Streets, and 1 in every Body’s 
Mouth ; it tells you how Don Gayferos deliver’d hii 
•Wife Melifandra, that was a Prifoner among the 
Moors in Spain, in the City of Sanfuena, now call’d 
Saragtfa. Now, Gallants, the firft Figure we pre- 
fent you with, is Don Gayferos playing at Tablet 
seconding to the Ballad. 

Now Gayferos the livt-hng-dty, 

Oh errant jbame ! at Draughts dos play, 
atnd, as at Court intfl Husbands do, 

Forgets his Lady Fair and True. 

Gentlemen, in the next place mark that Per- 
fonage that peeps out there with a Crown on hii 
Head and a Scepter in his Hand. *Tis the Era- 
pefor C harlmain, the fair Melifandra $ reputed Fi¬ 
tter, 
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ther, who, vex’d at the idlenefs and negligence of 
his Son-in-Law, comes to chide him i and pray 
obferve with what Paflion and Earneftnefs he 
rates him, as if he had a mind to lend him half a 
dozen found raps over the Pate with his Scepter. 
Nay, fome Authors don’t flick to tell ye, he gave 
him as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
had told him how his Honour lay a bleeding, till 
he had deliver’d his Wife out of Durance, among 
many other pithy Sayings, look to it (quoth he 
to him as he went) I’ll fay no more. Mind how 
the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and how 
he leaves Don Gayferos nettl’d and in the Dumps. 
Now lee how he ftarts up, and in a rage dings 
the Tables one way, and Whirls the Men another, • . 
and calling for his Arms with all hafte, borrows 
his Coufin-German Orlando's Sword Dursndana. 

He offers to go along with him in this, difficult 
Adventure ; but the valorous enrag’d Knight will 
not let him ; and fays he’s able to deliver hit Wife 
himfelf, without his help, tho’ they kept her. 
down in the very Center of the Earth- And now 
he’s going to put on his Armour, in order to begin 
hisjourney. 

Now Gentlemen, call your Eyes upon yon 
Tower; you are to fuppofe it one of the Towers 
of the Caftle of Saragcfa, now call’d the Jljaferia. 
That Lady, whom you fee in the Balcony there in 
a Moorijh Habit, is the Peerlefs Melifandra, _that caffs 
many a heavy look towards France, thinking of 
Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in her 
Imprifonment. But now ! ( Silence, Gentlemen, 
pray Silence.' ) here is an Accident wholly new, 
the like perhaps never heard of before: Don’t you 
fee that Moor who comes a tiptoes, creeping and 
Healing along with his Finger in Ms Mouth be- 
4 iiqd Melifandra ? Here what a fmack he gives on 
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her fwOct Lips, and fee how fhe fpics and wipei 
her Mouth with her white Smock-Slceve! Set 
how fhe takes on, and Tears her lovely Hair for 
vary madnefs, as if ’twere to blame for this Af¬ 
front. Next pray obferve that grave Moor that 
(lands in the open Gallery! That’s Marftlius the 
King of Sanfum », who having been an Eye-Wit. 
nefs of thefaucinefs of the Moor , order’d him im¬ 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho’ his Kinfman 
and great Favourite) to have two hundred Lafhes 
given him, then to be carried thro’ the City, with 
Criers before to proclaim his Crime, and Rodsof 
Juftice behind. And look how all this is put in 
Execution fooner almoft than the Faft is commit, 
ted. For your Moon, ye muft know, don’t ufe 
any’ form of Indittment as we do, neither have 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, faid Don 
Qyixote, go on dire&ly with your Scory, and don’t 
keep us here with your Excurfions and Ramblingi 
out of the Road: I tell you there had need be a 
formal Procefs and Legal Tryal to prove matter of 
Fail. Boy, laid the Mailer from behind the 
Show, do as the Gentleman bids you. Don’t run 
fo much upon Flourilhes, but follow your plain 
Cant, without venturing on the high Ropes, for 
fear of fpoiling all. I will, Sir, quoth the Boy, 
and fo proceeding, Now, Sirs, he that you fee 
there a Horfe-back wrapt up in the Gafcoign-Clook, 
is Don Gayferos himlelf, w hom his Wife (now re- 
vengd on the Moor for his Impudence) feeing 
from the Battlements of the Tower, takes him for 
a Stranger, and talks with him as fuch, according 
to the Ballad. 

Qttoth Melifandra, if pcrChantt 

Sir 'lr wilier, you go for France ; 
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For Pity's fake, ask when yon re thsrt. 

For Gayfeinos, tny Husband dear. 

I omit the reft, not to tire you with a Ipng 
Story. ’Tis fufficientthat he makes himfelf known 
to her, as you may guefs by the Joy Ihelhews; 
and accordingly now fee how fhe lets herfelf down 
from the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get behind him. But unhappily alas! one of 
the skirts of her Gown is caught upon one of the 
Spikes of the Balcony, and there lhe hangs and 
hovers in the Air miferably, without being able to 
get down. But fee how Heaven is merciful, and 
fends relief in the greateft Diftrefs ! Now Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, and never minding the 
Richnefs of her Gown, lays hold on’t, and at one 
{toll brings her dowh, -and then at one lift fets her 
aftride upon his Horfe’s Crupper, bidding her to 
fit fall, and clap her Arms about him, that (he 
might not fall; for the Lady Melifandra was not 
usa to that kind of Riding. 

Obferve now, Gallants, how the Horle neighs, 
and (hews how proud he is of the burden of his 
brave Mailer, and fair Miftrels. Look now, how 
they turn their Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. . Peace be 
with you, for a peerlefs Couple of true Lovers .' 
May ye get fafe and found into your own Coun¬ 
try, without any Let or ill Chance in your Journey, 
and live as long as in Peace and Quietnefs 
among yoqr Friends and Relations. Plainnefs, 
Boy, cry’d Mailer Peter, none of your Flights I 
befeech you, for Affcttation is : the Devil. The 
Boy anfwer’d nothing, but going on; Now, Sirs, 
<)Uoth he, fome of thole idle People that love to 
pry into every thing, happen’d to fpy Melifandra as 
was making her Efcape, and ranprefendy and 
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gave Marjllius notice of it; whereupon he ftraight 
commanded to found an Alarm, and now mftd 
what a Din and Hurly-burly there is, and how thb 


they only ufe Kettle-Drums, and a kind of S.hauli# 
like our Waits or Hautboys 5 fo that your ringiji| 
of Bells in Swiften* is a m$er ablurdity, gQ$ 
Matter Peter. Nay, Sir, (laid Matter Peter jiving 
over Ringing) if you ftand upon thefeTriQei 
with us, we fhall never pleafe you. Done be ft 
feverea Critick ! Are there not a thoufand Pliyjj 
that pafs with great Succcfs and Applaufe, tbq, 
they have many greater Abfurdities, and Non* 
fenfe in abundance! On, Boy, on; let there be i| 
many Imflfcrtinencies as Moats in the Sun; nq 
matter, fo I get but Money. Well fauj, an# 
fwer'd Don Quiutg. And now Sirs, quoth thi 
Boy, obferve what a vaft .Company of glittering 
Horfe come pouring out of the City in purfuit of 
theChriftian Lovers; what a dreadful found of 
Trumpets and Clarions and Drums and Kettle-, 
drums there’s in the Air. I fear they wi l over- 
take ’em, and then will the poor WrctchM M, 
drasg’d along moft barbaroufly at theTails oFtneit, 
Horfts, which wou’d be fad indeed. Do n&uwtl 
feeing fuch a number of Moors, and bearing fuck 
an alarm, thought it high time to aflift the flying 
Lovers, and Barring up, It (hall never be faid 
while I live, cry’d he aloud, that I fuffer d fuch 1 
wrong to be done to fo famous a Knight, and fo 
daring a Lover as Don Gtyferos. Forbear then, 
your unjuft Purfuit, ye bafe born Rafcals; Stop, 
or; prepare to meet my furious Refentment. Then 
drawing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 
« one Spring he gets to the Show, and^h* 
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. violertt Fury lays at the Mot rift Puppets, cutting 
>' sad fialhing in a mod terrible manner; Tome he 
\ overthrows, and beheads others; muims this, and 
cleaves, that in pieces. Among the reft of his 
merciiefs Stroaks, he thunder’d one down with 
fuch a mighty force, that had not Mafter Peter 
luckily duck’d and fquatted down, it had certainly 
chopp’d oft his Head as eafily as one might cut an 
Apple. Hold, hold, Sir, (cry’d the Puppet-Player, 
after the narrow efcape ) hold, for pity’s fake. 
What do you mean, Sir ? Thefe are no real Metre 
that you cut.and hack fo, but poor harmlefs Pup¬ 
pets made of Pafteboard. Think o’ what you do, 
you min me for ever. Oh that ever I was born ! 
you ve broke me quite. But Don Qitixtte. with¬ 
out minding his Words, doubl’d and redoubl’d 
his blows lb thick, and laid about him fo out- 
rageoufly, that in lefs than two Minutes he had 
cut all the Strings and Wires, mangl’d the Pup- 
pets, and fpoil’d and dcmolilh’d the whole Mo¬ 
tion. King bUrfilim was in a grievous Condition. 
The Emperor CharUmain's Head and Crown were 
cleft in two. The whole Audience was in a~fad 
Confternation. The Ape fcamper’d off to the top 
of the Houfe. .The Scholar was frighted out of 

r! s ”7«> tl,e Pa ge was very unenfie, and Snncho 
himfelf was in a terrible Fright ; for, as h« fwore 

: f. f, « « urr,cane was over, he had never feen 
his Mafter in fucli a Rage before. 

The genera] Rout of the Puppets being over 
Don Quixote's Fury began to abate, and with a 
more pacuy d Countenance turning to the Compa¬ 
ny* Now, faid he, cou’d I wifh all thole incredu- 
ous Perfons here who ftight Knight-Errantry might 
receive Conviftion of their Error, and behold un¬ 
deniable Proofs of the Benefit of that Funftion : 
For how mifcrablc had been the Condition of 
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Don Gayferit and the fair Mtlifandra by this Tim* 
had I not been here and flood up in their Defence) 
I make no Oueftiori but thofe Infidels wou’d have 
apprehended em, and us’d ’em barbaroufiy. Well 
when alfs done, long live Knight-Errantry, long 
let it live, I fay, above all things whatfoevcr in 
this World. Ay, ay, Paid Mafter Piter in a dole¬ 
ful Tone, let it live long for me, fo I may diet 
•for why fhould I livefo unhappy, as to fay with 
King 4 Rodrigo, Yefterday I war Lord of Spain,/# 
Day have not a Foot of Land 14an call mine ? ’Tisnot 
Half an Hour, nay fcarce a Moment, fince I hid 
Kings and Emperors'at Command. I had Horfet 
•in Abundance, and Cherts and Bags full of fine 
•things; but now you fee me a poor forry undone 
Man, quite and clean broke and cart down, and i* 
iftort a meer Beggar. What’s worft of all, I’»e 
loft my Ape too, who I’m fure will make dm 
' fweat e’er I catch him again ; and all through thi 
rafh Fury of this Sir Knight here, who they fiy 
protefts the Fatherlefs, redrefles Wrongs, and do« 
other charitable Deeds, but has fail’d in all theft 
good Offices to miferable me, Heaven be prais’d 
for’t! Well • may I call him the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, for he has put me and all that be¬ 
longs to me in a woeful Cafe. The Puppet-playefj 
Lamentations moving Sambo's Pity, Come, quoth 
he, don’t cry Mafter Peter, thou break’rt my Heart 
to hear thee take on fo : Don’t be call down Man, 
for my Matter’s a better Chriftian I’m fure, thin 
to let any poor Man come to LoPs by him ; when 
he comes to know he’s done you Wrong, he’ll piv 
you for every Farthing of Damage I warrant you. 
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Truly, ftid Mafter Peter, if his Worflup wou’d but 
make good at leaft fome of the' Damage he has 
dohe me, I’ll ask no more, and he’ll difeharge a good 
Confidence • for he that wrongs his Neighbour, 
ind does not make Reftitution, can never nope to 
bd fav’d, that’s certain. I grant it, faid Don ity/x- 
#/#; but I ain not fenfible how I have in the leaft 
injur’d you, good Mafter Peter. No Sir 1 not in¬ 
jur’d me, cry’d Mafter Pettr\ Why thefe poor Re- ' 
licks that lie here on the cold Ground, cry out for 
Vengeance againft you. Was it not the invincible 
Force of that powerful Arm of yours that has 
Matter’d and difmember’d ’em fo ? And whole 
tore thofe Bodies, Sir, but mine ? and by whom 
tosl maintain’d, but by them ? Well, faid Don 
Quixote, now I am thoroughly convinc’d of a 
Truth, which I have had Reafon to believe before, 
that thofe curfed Magicians that daily perfecute 
me do nothing but delude me, firft drawing me 
■into dangerous Adventures by the Appearances of 
them ns really they are, and then prefently after 
changing the Face of things as they plcafe. Real¬ 
ly and truly Gentlemen, I vow and proteft before 

S e all that hear me^ that all that was afted here, 
:eni’d to me to be really tranfafted ipfo facto as it 
appear’d. To me Melifandra appear’d to be Meli- 
ffindra, Don Gayfcros was Don Gayfcros, Marfilins 
Harfdim, and Chnrlemain was the real Chari main: 
Which being fo, I could not contain my Fury, 
and afted according to the Duties of my Functi¬ 
on , which obliges me to take the injur’d 
Side. Now, tho’ what I have done proves to be 
quite contrary to my good Defign, the Fault ought 
not to be imputed to me, but to my perfecuting 
Poes; yet I own my fdf forry for the Mifchnnce, . 
and will condemn my felf to pay the Cofts. Let 
Matter Peter fee what he mult have for the Figures 
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that arc damag’d, arid I will pay.it him now-ingootf 
and lawful Money on the Nail. Heaven blefsyoiir 
Worlhip, cry’d Mafter Peter with a profound 
Cringe ; I cow’d expeft no lefs from, the wonder¬ 
ful Chriftianity of the valorous Do n Quixote de I* 
Minch,i> the lure Relief and Bulwark of allmife- 
rable Wanderers. Now let my Landlord, and the 
great S,vteho be Mediators and Appraifers between 
your Worlhip and my felf, and I II (hand to thejf 
Award. They agreed ; and prefently Mafter Peter 
taking up Marfiliiu King of Stiraerojfa, that lay by 
on the Ground with his Head off; You fee Gen¬ 
tlemen, faid he, ’ris impcflible to reftore this King 
to his former Dignity, and therefore, with Sub- 
million to your better Judgments, I think that 

for his Deftruttion,and to get him* 
* Four Reals SuccefTor, ¥ feven and twenty Pence 
and a Half, is little enough o* Conlcience. Pro- 

ceed, f.iu) Don Quixote. Then for this 
that is cleft in two (faid Mailer Peter ,taking up the 

Emperor Charlen.ain ) I think he’s 
f Five Reals richly worth f one and thirty Pence 
and a ,Quar- Half-Penny. Not fo richly neither, 
t er . puoth Snncho, Truly, faid the Inn¬ 

keeper, I think’tis pretty reafona- 
ble ; but we’ll make it even Money, let the poof 
Fell >w have Half a .Crown. Cornc.^ faid Don 
Quixite, let him have bis full Price ; we’ll not Hand 
haggling for fo fmall a Matter in a Cafe like this: 
So make Hade Mafter Peter, for ’tis near Supper- 
time, and I have fome ftrong Prefumptions that I 
(hall eat heartily. Now, faid Mafter Peter, for this 
Figure here that’s without a Nofe and blind of 
one Eye, being the fair Meliftnidro, I’ll be reafo- 

nabli 
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pable-with you i give me ¥ fourteen ' 

Pence, J, woipd not take lefs from * Two Reals 
f»y : Brother. Nay, faid Dong"/*- and twelve 
the Devil s in t if Mdifjndra /VI a raved is. 
been’e by. this Time with her Hus-, 
bind upon the Frontiers of fivwcatleaft; for the 
Horfe that carry’d ’em feem’d to me rather to fly 
than to gallop.; and now you tell me of a Alchfav* 
Jr* here without a Nofe forfooth! when ’tis ten 
io one but (lie’s now in her Husband’s Arms in a 
good Bed in France. Come come Friend, God 
help ev ry.Man to his own ; let us have fair Deal, 
ing, and fo proceed. Mafter Peter finding that the 
Kmght began to harp upon the old String, was a,- 
fraid he wou’d fly off; and making as if he had 
.better confider d of it, Cry y’Mercy Sir, faid he-. 
I.was miftaken ; thiscou’d not be Melifamir* indeed,. 

! biit one of the DamfeJs that waited on her ; and 
To I think five Pence will be fair enough for her. 
to this Manner he went on, Petting his Price'upon 
the^ Dead and Wounded, which the Arbitrators 
moderated to. the Content of both Parties ; and 
the whole Sum amounted to forty Reals and three 
Quarters, which Sancko paid him down ; and then 
Mafter Peter demanded two Reals more, for the 
Trouble of catching his Ape. Give it him, faid ' 
Don Quixote, and let the Monkey to catch the 
Ape ; and now’ wou’d I give two hundred more to 
beaflurd that Don Qayf-.ros and the Lady Mel.Ud a 
werefafcly arriv’d in Prance among their Fi lends. 
No Body can better tell than niy Ape, faid Mafter - 
[! ttr L r fj? Devil himfelf will hardly catch 
•him, jf Hunger, or his Kindnefs for me, don’t 
bring us together again to N-ght. However, to 
Morrow will be a new Day, and when ’cis light 
we 11 fee wlut s to be done. 6 
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The whole Difturbance being appeas'd, to &upi 
per they went lovingly together $ and Don Quixtti 
treated the whole Company, for he was Liberality 
it felf. Before Day the Man with the Lances ana 
Halbards left the Inn ; and fomc Time after the 
Scholar and the Page came to take Leave of the 
Knighr, the firft to return Home, and the fecoijd 
to continue his Journey, towards whofe Charges 
Don Quixote gave him twelve Reals.. Asfor Maltct 
Peter, he knew too much of the Knight’s Humour 
to defire to have any thing to do with him, and there* 
fore having pick’d up theRuins of thePuppet-Sliow. 
and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he pack’d 
off to feek his Fortune. The Inn-keeper, who did 
not know Don Quixote, was as much furpriz’d at 
bis Liberality as at his Madnefs. In fine, Smln 
paid him very honeftly by his Mailer’s Order; and 
mounting a little before eight a Clock, they lefy 
the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey ; where 
we will leave ’em, that we may have an Oppornj. 
nity to relate forne other Matters very requifite for 
the better underftanding of this famous Hiftory,.' 
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CHAP. XXVIfc 

Wherein is< difewer d who Mafier Peter was y 
as alfo Don QuixoteV til Suecefs in the 
Braying Advtnture, which did not end f<? 
happily as he dejtrd and expected ,. 

C 1D Hamit, the Author of this celebrated Hit - 
tory, begins this Chapter with this Affeve- 
ration, I /wear as a true Cathtliek. ; which the 
Tranilator illuftrate* and explains in this Manner: 
That Hiilorian’s making ufe of a Chriilian Oath, 
tho* he was a Mahometan Mtor, ought to be re¬ 
ceiv'd in no other Senfe,. than that, as a true Ca- 
tholick, when he affirms any thing with an Oath, 
does or ought to fwear Truth; fo would he relate 
the Truth, as impartially as a Chriilian would do, 
if he had taken fuch an Oath, in what he defign’d 
to write of Don Qtiixoti; efpectally as to the Ac¬ 
count that is to be given us of the Perfon who was 
known by the Name of Mailer Peter, and the For¬ 
tune-telling Ape, whole Anfwers occafion’d fuch a 
Noife, and created fuch an Amazement all over 
the Country. He fays then, that any one who has 
read the foregoing Part of this Hiftory, cannot 
but remember one Gines de Pajfamonte , whom Don 
Quixote had refeu’d, with feveral other Galley- 
Slaves in Sima Moretia ; a Piece of Seivice for 
which the Knight was not over-burden’d with 
Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack of Rogues 
repaid with a Treatment altogether unworthy Fuch 
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t Deliverance# This Gives de Pajfa?nmte $ or, as Don 
Quixote call'd him, Gimjiilo de Parapilla , was the y> 
ry Man that Hole Sancho's Afs ; the Manner of 
which Robbery, and the Time when it was com¬ 
mitted, being not infected in the BrB Part, hat 
been the Reafon that fome People have laid that 
which was caus’d by the Printer's Neglcft to the 
Inadvertency of the Author. But *tis beyond all 
queftionthat Gints ftole the Afs while Sancho flept 
on his Back, making u Ce of the fame Trick and 
Artifice which Bruntllo praftisM when he carry'd off 
Sacripflnte's Horfe from under his Legs at the Siege 
of Mbrnca. However Sancho got PofTeflion again, 
as has been told you before. r 

Ghus ir feems being obnoxious to the Law, was 
apprehenfive of the Brifr Search that was made af¬ 
ter him, in order to bring him to Juftice for his 
repeated Villanies, which were fo great and nu¬ 
merous, that he himfelf had wrote a large Book of 
’em ; and therefore he thought it advifable to make 
the beft of his Way into the Kingdom of Afrrcigon) 
and having clapp’d a Plaifter over his Left: Eye, 
refolv’d in that Difguife to fet up a Puppet-Show, 
and Broil with it about the Country; for you mull 
know he had not his Fellow at any thing that could 
be done by Slight of Hand. Now it happen’d, 
that in his Way he fell into the Company of fome 
Chrfftian Slaves who came from Barbary } and Brack 
a Bargain with 'em for this Ape, whom he taught 
to leap on his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to 
make as if he whlfper’d fomething in his Ear. 
Having brought his Ape to this* before he enter’d 
into any Town he inform’d himfelf in the adjacent 
Parts, as well as he could, of what particular Ac¬ 
cidents had happen’d to this or that Perfon ; and 
having a very retentive Memory, the firft thing he 
did was to give ’em a Sight of his Show, that repre¬ 
sented 
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Antfed'fometimes one Story and fometimes ano* 
tHery which were generally well knOwn and taking 
among the Vulgar. The next thing he had'to do 
was to comnwnd the wonderful Qualities of his 
Aprf, and telfthc Company, That the Animal had 
. the Gift of revealing things «pafs’d and prefent. 
but that in things to come he was al¬ 
together unihftrufted. He ask’d * two 11 About . a 
Reals; for every! Anfwer, rho’fome- Shilling. • , 
times he Jowcrdliis Price as he felt, / 
the Pulfe of his >Cuftomers. Sometimes when her 
"came to the_Houfes of People of whofe Concerns 
be had fome Account, and who wou’d ask the Ape 
no Queftions becaufe-they did not careto p^rt with. 
theirMoney, he wou’d notwithftanding be making, 
Signs to his Ape,: and tell ’em the A’nimal had ac- 

S tainted him with this or that Story, according to> 
c Information he had before; and by that Means 
he i jot a great Credit among the common People, 
and drew almighty Croud after him. At other.. 
Times, .tho’ he knew nothing of the Perfon, the 
Subtilty of his Wit lupply’d his want of Know-. 
ledge, and brought him off with Credit j and no. 
Body being fo inquiflrive or prelfing as to make 
him declare by what Means his Ape attain’d to this 
Gift of Divination, he impos’d on every one’s 
Undemanding, and, got almoft; what Money ; he- 
pleas'd. . . 

He was nofooner come to the Inti,: hut he knew 
Don Qiiixote, Sancho , and the reft of the Company : 
But he h*ad like to have paid dear for his Know¬ 
ledge ; had the Knight’s Sword fallen but a little 
lower when he made King Marftlitu's Head fly and 
touted all his.-M.otv/J) Hotfe, as the Reader may have 
obferv’d in the foregoing Chapter. And this may 
uimcs in relation to Mr. Peter ,and bis Ape- 
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Now let us overtake our Champion of /« Ateft 
(ha. After he had left the Inn, he refolv’d to take 
a Sight of the River Ebro, and the Country about 
It, befdre he went to Saragojfa, fince he was not. 
(heighten'd for Time, but might do that, and yet 
arrive foon enough to make one at the Joufts and 
T ournaments at that City. Two Days he traveil’d 
without meeting with any thing worth bis Notice 
or the Reader’s, when on the third,- as he was rid* 
ing up a Hill, he heard a great Noife df Drurm, 
Trumpets, and Guns. At firft he thought Corns 
Regiment of Soldiers was on its March that Way, 
•which made him fpur up Rozinantt to the Brow of 
the Hill that he might fee ’em pafs by ; and then 
he faw in a Bottom above two - hundred Men, as 
rear as he cou’d guefs, arm’d with various Wea* . 

? ons, as Lances, Crofs-bowsj Parciftns, Halbard.*, 
ikes, fbme few Fire-locks, and a great many Tar* ' 
gets. Thereupon he defcended into the Vale, and 
made his Approaches towards the Battallion fe 
near, as to be able to diftinguifh their Banners,, 
judge of their Colours, and obferve their Devices * 
more efpecially one that was to be feen on a Stan¬ 
dard of white Sattin, on which was reprefented to 
the Life a mafculine Afs, much like a Sardinia* 
Afs-Coir, holding up his Head, ftretching out his 
Neck, and. thrufting out his Tongue in the verv 
Vofture of an Afs that is braying, with this Diftich 
written in fair Charaflers about it ; 

'Tiv.if fonuthing more than Nothing which one Day 
blade we and t'other Bailiif bray. 

l 

Don Qjtixete drew this Inference from the Motto, 
That thofe were the Inhabitants of the braying 
Town; and he acquainted Sancho with what he hat* 
obferv’d, giving him alfo to undcrftand, that the 

Man 
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MwWho told ’erq the Stoty of the two. braying 
Aldermen was, apparently. In the Wrong, fiH cc » a0fc 
tordibg to the Verfeson the Standard, they Were. 
ttfoBulifR and not two Aldprmen. It matters not 
OneRlifh Ivhat you call ’em, quoth Sancho y toi 
thofe very Aldermen that bray’d might in Time . 
come tq be made Bailiffs of the Town, and fo both 
thofe Titles might havd been given ’em well e- 
nbugfu Blit, wnac is it to you, or me, or the Sto- 
ry, whether: the two Brayers were Aldermen or . 
Bailifur, fo they but bray’d as we are told ?. As if * - 
Bailiff were nbt as likely to bray as an Alderman . 

In fhbrt, both Matter and Man plainly under* • 
fbod, that the Men who were_thus up in Arms, , 
were thofe that were jeer’d for Braying, got toge¬ 
ther to Fight the People of another Town, who 
indeed abus’d them more .than was the part of • 

f lood Neighbours ; thereupon Don Quixote ad vane d» 
owards them, to Sancho's great Grief, who had no 
manner of liking to fuch kind of Adventures. Tho-r 
Multitude foon got about the Knight, taking him. 
for feme Champion, who was come to their Affife 
tance. But Don Quixote lifting up his Vizor; with -<• 
a graceful Deportment, rode up to the Standard, 
and there all the chief Leaders of the Army got • 
together about him, in order to take a Survey of ■: 
his Perfon, no lefs amaz’d' at this ftrangq Appea¬ 
rance than the reft; Don §luixote feeing ,em look 
fe earneftly on him, and no Man offer lb much as . 
a Word or Queftion, took Occafion from their Si¬ 
lence to break hi9 own ; and railing his Voioe, 
Good . Gentlemen, cry’d he, I befeech you with 
all the Endearments imaginable, to give no Inter¬ 
ruption to the Difcourfe I am now delivering to , 

vou.unlefs you find it diftaftefol or tedious.; which . 
jf I am unhappy enough to occafion, at the leaft 
hint you feall give me,- S will clap a Scal on my , 
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Lips, and*Padlock on my Tongup. t They r »# 
cry d, that he-might fpeak what ; he pleas’d, and 
they would hear him with »H their Heart*. Having 
this Licence, Don Quixote proceeded, (gentlemen,; 
faid he, I am a Knight Errant: Arms are my Ex r 
crcife; and my Profeflion is to (hew Favour to 
thoie that are in Neceflity of Favour, and to give 
Affifiance to thofe that are in Diftrefs. I have for 
fome Time been no Stranger to the Caufe of 
your Uneafinefs, which excites you to take Arms 
jto be reveng’d on your Infulting Neighbours; 
and having often bulled my Intellectuals, in 
Icing Reflections on the Motives which have 
brought you together, I have drawn this Infe¬ 
rence from it, That according to the Laws of 
Arms, you really injure your lelves, in thinking 
your felves affronted; for no particular Perfon can 
give an Affront to a whole Town and Society of 
Men, except it be by accufing ’em all of High 
Treafon in general, for want of knowing on which 
of them to fix fome Treafonable AClion, of which 
he fuppofes fome of them to be guilty. We have 
anlnftance of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonntx, 
eie Lara j who fent a Challenge to all the Inhabi- 
tants of Zamora, not knowing that Vellido de Oifot, 
had AflTaffinated the King his Mailer in that Town, 
without any Accomplices, and fo accufing and dei 
fymg ’em all, the Defence and Revenge belong’d 
to ’em all in general. Though it mull be own’d, 
that Don Diego was fomewhat unreafonable in his 
Defiance, and ftrain’d the Point too far: For, it 
it was very little to the Purpofe to defy the Dead, . 
the Waters, the Bread, thofe that were yet Up¬ 
born, with many other ludicrous matters mention¬ 
ed in the Challenge. But it fignilies not much; 
for when the Choler boils over, the Tongue grows 
as unruly, and knows no Moderation. Taking it 
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fotgranted then, that no particular Perfon can af- 
front a .whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common¬ 
wealth, or Body Politick; it is but juft to coiV- 
cfofo That ’tis needlefs to revenge fuch a pi'etend* 
ed Affront; fince fuch an Abufe is no lufficient 
Provocation, and indeed, pofitively no Affront; 
It’ would be a pretty Piece of Wifdom. truly, 
Should thofe out of the Town of Re/oxa filly out 
every Day on thofe, who fpend their ill-natur’d 
Breaths mifcalljng ’em every while. ’Twould be 
a fine Bulinefs indeed, if the Inhabitants of thofe 
leyeral famous Towns that are nick-nam’d by our 
Rabble, and call’d the .one Cheefe-mongers, ,thV 
/other Cofter-mongers, thefe Filh-mongers,and thole 
So*p»boilers, fliould know no better than to think 
themfelves Dilhonour’d, and in Revenge, be al¬ 
ways drawing,out their Swords at the leaft Word, 
for every ^le infigtiificapt Quarrel. Np, no, Hea¬ 
ven forbid. ^ Men of Sagacity and Wifdom, and 
well-govern’d Commonwealths are never induc’d 
to take up Arms, nor endanger their Perfon* and 
Elutes, but on the four following Occasions. la 
thefirft Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faith. 
Secondly, for the Security of their Lives, which 
they are commanded to preferve by the Laws of 
God and Nature. Thirdly, the PreferVatibn of 
their good Name, the Reputation of their Family 
*nd ; the Confervation of their Eft’ates. Fourthly* 
the Service due to their Prince in a juft War • and 
it we pleafe, we may add a Fifth, which indeed 
may be referr’d to the fecond, the Defence of our 
Country. To thefe five Capital Caufes maybe 
ljityoin d feveral others, which may pn fw: vj eil 
to vindicate themfelves, and have Recouife evea 
to the way of Arms: Buttp rake ’em up for meOr 
Trifles, and. fuch Occafions as rather challenge oiif 
Mirth and contemptuous Laugltf e r>than Revenge, 
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{hews the Perfon who is guilty of fuch Proceed* 
irtgs, r<j labour under a Scarcity of Serift. BelideL' 
tolieK after an unjuft Revenge fand indeed 
Humane Revenge can be juft}is dirdftly agaihlt 
tiie Holy taw we pro&fs, which commands us to 
forgive our Enemies, and to do good to thofe that 
Hate us. An Injunction,, which, though it feeraf 
difficult in the Implicit Obedience we fhou’d pay 
it; yet is only fuch to- thofe who have lefs Of 
Heiveri than Of the World, and more of the Fleflt 
of t(v? Spirit* For, the Redeemer oF IVffthif 
Kind, &hoft Words never could deceivf, ftid, Jfyf 
hisToa^tfoai e *f?> an d bit Burden light ; and accord; 
ing to that.he could 'preferibe nothing to our Prac* 
tile which was impoflible to be done. Therefore; 
Gentlemen, fince Reafon and Religion recommend; 
love and Peace to you, I hopj> you will not ren. 
der your felvoS Obnoxious tig all Laws, both Hu¬ 
mane and Divine, by a Breach of the publick Tran¬ 
quility-The Devil fetch me, quoth Sancht tt 

himfelf, if this Mailer of mine mull not have been 
bred a Barfon; if not, he’s as like one as one Egg’s 
Rke another. ’ pen flp/xto paus’d a while, to tilt 
Breath jimd perceiving his Auditory flail wilhngtc 
give him Attention, had proceeded in his Harangue, 
had not Sambo s good Opinion of his Parts, ; madS 
Kim lay hold on this Opportunity to talk in hi* 
Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Matter 0M 
Quixote d« la Mancha, once call’d the Khignt of full 
woeful Figure, and now the Knight Of the LiOnJ. 
is a very judicious Gentleman, and talks Latin and 
his own Mother-Tongue as well as any one of yogs, 
Varfity-Doftors. Whatever Difcourfe he takes iff 
hand, hefpeaks ye to the Purpofe, and like a MnJ 
of Metal ' y he has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
fame thing you call Duel and Pun&ilio of Honour, 
his Eingers Ends ; fo that you have no more to 
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S bhtto dp as he fays, and if in taking his Coun* 
)you ever tread awry, let the Blame be Isidore 
rShoulders. And indeed, «s yau’ve already beers 
mid, ’cis. a very filly Fancy to hear one Bray {.for 
I reitlember when I was a Boy, I could Bray as of¬ 
ten as I litted,. and no body went about to hinder 
ne a and I could do it fo rarely, and to. the Life, 
without; Vanity be it fpoken, that all the Afles 
PetarTdwn would faR a Braying when they heard 
me Bray; yet. for all this, I was an honeft Body’s 
Chjld,. afid came of 4 good Parentage, d’ye,fee j, ^tis. 
ttoto, indeed, four of .the beft young Men in our 
Farilh envy’dme for this great Ability of mines, 
but I car’d not a Rufh for their Spight. New, that 
you mayn’t think I cell you a Flam, do but-hear 
me,, and then judge; for this rare Art is liko 
Swimming, which, when once learn’d* is never to- 
be forgotten. This faid, he clapp’d both the Palms 
ef his Hands to His Nole, and fell a Braying fo ob- 
ftrepcroulfy, chat it made the Neighbouring Val* 
leys ring again. But while he was thus Brayingl 
Me of thofe that flood next him, believing he did 
it to Mock ’em, gave him fuch a hearty Blow with 
a Quarter Staff, that down he brought him Neck 
and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Quixote feeing 
what a'rough Entertainment had been given to his 
Squire, mov’d with his Lance in a threatning Pof- 
turs towards the Man that had us’d poor Samho 
thus; but the Crowd thruft rhemfelves in fuch a 
manner between them, that the Knight found it 
uapsafticable to purfue the Revenge he defign’d. 
At the fame time, finding that a Shower of Stones, 
began to Rain about his Ears, and a great Num¬ 
ber of Crofs-Bows and Muskets were getting ready 
for his Reception, he turn’d Rczitiante's Reins,, 
and Gallop’d from ’em as fall; as four Legs would 
tarry him, fending up his hearty Prayers to Hea¬ 
ver* 
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•ven to deliver him from thfc Danger; and; ’befag 
under grievous Apprehenfions at - every Step, 
he fliould be (hot through theBick, and havetfe 
Bdliet come out at his.Breaft, he ftilbwent ftttju 
ing his Breath, to try if it did any ways ftilhim. 
But the Country-Battalion were fatisfy.’d with fie* 
ing him fly, and did not offer to ihbot at him. :r; 

As for Sancbo, he was fet upon: his Aft before be 
had well 1 recover’d hjs Senfes which the filOwiuil 
taken from him, and i then: they-fuffer’d (hi* to 
move off j. not that the poor Fellow had Srreiigth 
though to guide him’} but Dapple naturally.fell 
low’d Rozinantt of his own acebrd, ndc being'ibh 
to be a Moment from him. The Don being at a 
good D‘fl ance from the. Arm’d Multitude, fac'd a* 
bout, and feeing Sancbo Pacing after him without 
any troublefome Attendants, flay’d for bis coming 
op. As fot the Rabble, they kept their Pojtls* till 
it grew dark, and their Enemies having not! taktb 
the Field to give ’em Battel, they* Mar.ch’d;Home, 
fo overjoy’d to have fliewn their Courage without 
Danger, that had they been fo well bred, as to 
have known the antient Cuftom of the Greeks, they, 
would have ere&ed a Trophy in that Place. 
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f ^ 

Of fome Things which Benengeli tells us he 
that Re,ids Jlsall kncw > if he Reads ’em 

v with Attention. 

^ « 

> 1 ! * , 

1 1 

W Hen the Valiant flies, he mil ft have difeo* 
covet’d fome foul Play, and ’tis the part 
of prudent Perfons to referve themfelves for more 
favourable Opportunities. This Truth is verified 
m Don §luixot$ t who, rather than expole himfelf 
to the Fury of an incens’d and ilhdeligning Mul¬ 
titude, betook himfelf to Flight, without any 
Thoughts of Sambo) till he found himfelf beyond 
the reach of thofe Dangers in which he.had left his 
trufty Squire invQlv’d. Sambo came after him, m 
we have told you before, laid a-crofs his Afs,.an4 
having recover'd his Senfes, overtook him '*t laft, 
and let himfelf drop from his Pack-faddle at Rozi» 
nante's Peer, all Batter’d and Bruis’d, and in a for* 
rowful Condition. Don Quixote prefently demount¬ 
ed tofearch his Wounds,and finding no Bones bio*- 
ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Foot > You 
muft Bray, (cry’d he angrily J you muft Bray, with 
a Pox, muft you! ’Tis a piece of Excellent Difcre* 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houfe of a Man 
whofe Father was Hang’d. What Counter-part 
could you expeft to your Mufick, Blockhead, but 
a Thorough-Bafs of Baftinadoes ? Thank Provi¬ 
dence, Sirrah! that as they gave you a dry Bene¬ 
diction with a Quarter-Staff, thev did not crofs 
you with a Cutlafs, I banc Breath to anfw^ryou 
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at prefent, quoth Sancho, but my. Back and Shoo^t 
ders fpeak enough for me. Pray let’s make tte 
belt of our way from this Cnrfed' Place, an* 
whene’er I Bray again, may I get fuch another 
Polt on the Kidneys. Yet I can’t help faying, that 
your Knights-Errant can betake themfelves to thej( 
Heels to fave one upon Occafion, and leave theif 
trufty Squires to be beaten like Stock-filh, in the 
midlt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to be 
accounted a Flight, reply’d Don Sluixote ; for 
know, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wifdom 
fbr its Guide, falls under the Name of Temerity * 
ftnd the raih Man’s fuccefsful Aftions are rather 
owing to his good Fortune, than to his Bravery, 
I own I did Retire, but I deny that I Bed ; and id 
fbch a Retreat I did but imitate many Valiant Men, 
who, not to hazard their Perfons indifcreetly, r* 
ferv’d themfelves for a more, fortunate Hour. Hili 
lories are foil of Examples of this nature, which 
1 do not care to relate at prelent, becaufe this 
Would be more tedious to me, than profitable to 
fchee. 

By this time Don Quixote had help’d Sancho to 
beftride his Aft, and being himfelf Mounted on, 
Rexinsnte, they Pac’d foftly along, and got into a 
•Grove of Poplar Trees, about a Quarter of a Leagu* 
•from the Place where they Mounted. Yet as.foft- 
1y as they rode, Sancho could not help now and- 
then heaving up deep Sighs and lamentable Groans 
Don Quixote ask’d him, why. he made fuch a heavy 
Moan ? Sancho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt fuch grievous Pains, that he wo 
ready to fink. Without doubt, faid Don Quixttt, 
the Intenfenefs of thy Torment, is by reafon the 
Staff‘with which thou were (truck, was broad and 
long, and fo having fallen on thofe parts of tby 
Sack, caufed a Contufion there, and afietts then 
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afl with Pain, and had it,been of a greater Magni¬ 
tude, thy Grievances had been fo much thegreat- 
■ Truly quoth Sancho ! you’ve clear’d that in ve- 

5 y pithy words, of which no body made any 
oubti Body of me! was the Caufe of my ailing 
fo hard to be guefs’d; that you mud tell me that 
fo much of me was fore as was hit by.the Weapon ? 
(bon’d my Ankle-bone ach, and you feratch your 
Head till you had found out the Caufe of it, I 
tyOutd think that fomething. But for you to tell 
Ine that Placb is fore where I was Bruis’d, eveiy 
fool could do as much. Faith and Troth, Sir 
Matter of mine, I grow Wifer and Wifer every 
■Bay: I find you’re like all the World, that lay to 
Heart no body’s Harms but their own. I find 
where abouts we are, and what I’m like to get by 
you; for e’en as you left me now in the Lurch to 
•be : well belabour’d and Rib-roatted, and t’other 
Day to dance’the Carp-Galliard in the Blanket yoll 
wot of; fo I mutt expeft a hundred and a hun¬ 
dred’ more of thefe good Vails i’ yonr Service,; 
and as the Mifchief has now lighted on my Shoul¬ 
ders, next Bout I look for it to fly at my Eyes. A 
Plague of my Jolter-head, I have been a.Fool and 
Set all along, and am never like to be Wifer white 
I live. Would it not be better fbr me to trudge 
home to my Wife and Children, and look after my 
Houfe with that little Wit that Heaven has given 
the, without galloping after your Tail high and' 
low,through confounded erofs Roads and By-ways, 
and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungodly 
themfclves can’t find out! And then raoft common¬ 
ly to have nothing tomoitten one’s Weafand that’s 
fitting for a Chriftian todrink.nothingbut meerEle- 
sum* and Dog’sPorridge! And nothing to fluff*one’s 
‘Puddings .that’s worthy of a Catholick Stomach 1 
Ttan afcar a. Man has tir’d himfdf off his Legs, 

when. 
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•when he’d be glad of'-.a good Bed, to have, 

•Iter-.'cry* Here, are<you fl’cepy ? Lie; dpvvu Mr 
•S quire, yobr BjedVmide : Take fix Foot .of go$J 
"hard Ground, ,ahd mcafure your Corps there \ aej 
iif that won’t -ferve, take as much more and wef* 
come: Vou’re at Rack and Manger, fpare not/I 
befeech your Dogfhip ; there’s Room enough, Oty 
Nick roaft^and burn to a .Cinder that unlucky Son 
of Mifchief that firft fee People a madding after 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ;* or at Jeafl the 
firft Ninny-hammer that had fo Jit^e, Forelaft q 
to turn Squire to’ ftich a Parcel of* Mad-men *j 
were your Knights-Errant*——In the Days of Vor* 
I mean; l am better bredtthdn to Jbeak ill of thoft 
in our Time; no I honour them,nnce your-W on 
I hip has taken up this blefled Calling; for you’ve 
a long Nofe, the Devil himfelf could not out¬ 
reach you, you can fee farther into a Milftone than 
•he; I duVft Jay ? ‘a Wager, .Paid Don j Quixote, rhu 
•now thou arc fuffer’d to prate without Interruption, 
thou feel’ft no manner of Pain in thy whole Body 
Prethec talJc on, my Child, lay anything that 
comes uppermoft to thy. Mouth, or is Burdea- 
fome to thy Brain; foie But alleviates* thy Piin, 
thy Impcrtinencies will rather pleafe than offend 
me; and if thou haft fuch a longing Dcfire to be 
at home with thy Wife and Children, Heaven foN 
ibid I fhould be againft ir. Thou haft Money of 
jmtne iri thy Hands; See how long’tis fince we 
1 Sallied oiit laft from Home, and caH: up the Wages 
by the Month, and Pay thy felf. An’t like your 
Worfhip, quoth Saucho, when I ferv’d my Mailer 
Carrafco, Father to the Batchelor, your Worlhip’s 
Acquaintance, I had two Ducats a Month, 1 befidfcs 
my Victuals: I don’t know whit you’ll give too* 
tho’Ilm furc there’s more Trouble in being Squire 
• tp; a Kniglit Errarit, than iii beibgi.S'etyflnf tb.'i 

Firmerj 
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! . firmer ; for truly. wc,that go.tb Plough and fcirt 
for. Farmer's Service, though 'i/e moil and Aveac 
fs not tQ have a dry Thread to our Backs, 
tlje worft come to the \V6r.ft, are fure of a Bejly- 
ul at Night out of the Pot, and to fnorc in a ; 

I Jje'd. But I don’t know when I have had a good. 
Meal’s JVleat, or a good Might’s Reft in all your 
whole Service, unlefs it were thatlhort time when 
ye were at Don JDUgo's Houfe, and when I made; 
' a Feaft, on thb -favoury Skimming of Camacho's 
Cauldron , and’ Tat, Drank, and Lay at Maften. 
fijjt’s. All the reft of ,my time I have had niyi 
tbdging^bn “the cold Ground, and in the opeii! 
Fields, lubjeft to'the Inclemency of the Sky, as 
You tall it; living on the Rinds of Cheefe, and 
Crufts of mouldy Bread; drinking fometimes 
Ditch-water, fometimes Spring, as we chanced to 
light upon’t in our way. Well, faid Don Quixote, 
I grant all this, Saucho ; then how much more daft 
Jhpu expeft from me, than thou had’ft from thy 
Walter' Carrafco? Why, truly, quoth Saucho, . if- 
your Worfbip will Pay me Twelve-pence a Month 
jnore than Thomas Canajco gave me, I (hall think 
it Very fair, and tolerable Wages; but then in-, 
ftead of the Ifland which you know you promis'd 
me, I think you can’t in Confcience give me left 
than fix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 
will make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor. 
Jels, .Very well, faid Don Quixote, let’s fee then. 
Vis now twenty five Days fince we fet out from 
home, reckon what this comes to, according to 
the Wages thou haft allow’d thy felf, and be thy 
own l’ay-mafter. Udfdiggers.' quoth Saucho, we 
are quite out in our Account; for as to the Go- 
verrtour of an Ifland’s Place, which you promiled 
to'he Ip me to, we ought to reckon from the time, 
jou made the Promife, Co.this very Day. Well; 
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and pray how long is it, ask’d Don Quixote ? Ifij 
remember rightly, quoth Sancho, Vis about footy 
twenty Years ago, two or three Days more orlejk 
With that Don Quixote hitting himfelf a gooj 
clap on the Forehead, fell a Laughing heartily, 
Why, cry’d he, we have hardly Deen out two 
Months from the very beginning of our firft Ex¬ 
pedition, and in all the time we were in Sierra Mu 
rena, and our whole Progrefs. And haft thou tilt 
Impudence to affirm it’s twenty Years fince I pro, 
misM the Grant of the Ifland ? I am now convinc’d 
thou haft a Mind to make all the' Money which 
thou haft of mine in thv keeping, go for the Piy. 
mentof thy Wages. . If this be thy Meaning, well 
and good, e’en take it, and much Good may it do 
thee; for rather than be troubled any longer with 
fuch a Varlet, I would contentedly fee my ftlf 
without a Penny. But tell me, thou Perverter of 
the Laws of Chivalry that relate to Squires, when 
did’ft thou ever fee or read, that any Squire to a 
Knight-Errant flood capitulating with his Mailer, 
as thou haft done with me, for fo much or fo much 
a Month? Lanch,unconfcionable Wretch,thouCuf, 
Throat Scoundrel ; lanch, thou bafe Spirit of 
Mammon, into the vaft Ocean of their Hiftories; 
and if thou can’ll Ihew me a Precedent of any 
Squire that ever dar’d to fay, or but to think al 
much as thou haft prefum’d to tell me, then will 
I give thee Leave to affix it on my Fore-head, and 
hit me four Fillips on the Nofe. Away then, pack 
off with thy Afs this Moment, and get thee home, 
for thou lhalt never flay in my Service any lodger. 
Oh how much Bread, now many Promifes have! 
not ill bellow’d on thee! Vile groveling Wretch, 
that hall more of the Beall than of the Man t 
When I. was juft gojng to prefer thee .to fuch a 
Poll, that in fpight of thy Wife thou had’ft beta 

call'd 
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foil’d my Lord, thou fneak’ft away frontsme. 
•fhou’rt leaving me, when I had fujly refolv'd, 
Without any more Delay, to make thee Lord of the 
|>eft Ifland in the World. Sordid Clod ! Well 
might’ll thou fay indeed, that Honey is not fof 
the Chaps of an Afs. Thou art indeed a very 
Afs, an Afs thou wilt live and an Afs thou wilt 
|ic; for I dare fay thou’lt never have Senfe enough 
tohlle thou liv’d, to know thou art a Brute. While 
Don Quixote thus upbraided and rail’d at Sancho , 
the poor Fellow,, all difmay’d, and touch’d to the 
Quick, beheld him with a willful Loolc; and the 
Tears (landing in his Eyes for Grief, Good fweet 
Sir, cry’d he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
Iconfefsl want nothing but a Tail to be a perfect 
Aft; if your Worlhip will be pleas'd but to put 
ene to my Back-lide, I (hall deem itwellfet on, 
and be your moft faithful Afs all the Days of my 
Life: But forgive me, Ibefeechyou, and take Pi¬ 
ty on my Youth. Confider I’ve but a dull Head- 

( liece of my own ; and if my Tongue runs at 
andom fomttimes, ’tis becaule I’m more Fool than 
Knave, Sir. Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
himfelf commends. I Ihou’d wonder much, fait! 
Don. Quixote, if thou Ihould’ft not interlard thy 
Difcourle with fome pretty Proverb. WeJJ, I'Jl 
give thee my Pardon for this once, provided thou 
correfl thole Imnerfeflions that offend me, and 
ftew’ft thy felf or a lefs craving Temper. Take 
Heart then,-and let the Hopes which thou may’ft. 
entertain of the Performance of my Promile raifo 
in thee a nobler Spirir. The Time will come, do 
not think it impoflible becaufe delay’d. Sancho 
promis’d to do his bell, though he could not rely 
on his own Strength. 

v Matters Being thus amicably adjufled, they put 
into the Grove, where the Don laid himfelf at the 

Foot 
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Foot of ?n Elm, and his Squire at- the Foot of * 
Beach ; for every one of thofe Trees, and fuch qi 
thers, ha* always a Foot, tho’ never a Hand. Sri i 
(he had but an ill Night’s Reft of jt,for his Diuife* 
jpad'e his Bones more than ordinarily lenlible ,pf 
the Cold. As for Don Quixote, he entertain’d blip, 
felf with his ufual Imaginations. However they 
.both flept, and by Break of Day continu’d their 
Journey tolvards the River P.bro, where they met 
—— what ftiall be told in the next Chapter. 


GHA P. XXIX. 

< * . * $ 

< - ♦ 

Tty famous Adventure of the inchant ed Bark 

F AIR and iofdy, .Step by Step, their Tonguej 
. \vaggirig fafter than their Horfes, Donftwx* 
ore and his Squire got in two Day’s Time to th$ 
Banks of the River Ebro , which yielded a very en¬ 
tertaining Profpeft to the Knight. The Verdure 
of its Banks, and the abounding Plenty of the 
Water, which, clear like liquid Cryftal, flow*<) 
gently along within the fpacious Channel, awak’d 
a thousand amorous Chimera’s in his roving Imagi¬ 
nation, and more especially the Thoughts of what 
he had. Teen in Moyitefmos's Cave ; for tho’ Mailer 
Prter'i Ape had aflur’d him that it was partly falfe 
as tvell as partly true, he was rather inclin’d to 
believe it all true ; quite contrary to Saucbo } who 
thought it every Tittle as falfe as Hell. 

While the Knight went on thus agreeably !• 
mus’d* hefpy’d a little Boat without any Qa&soir 
Tackle, moor’d by the River-Side to the St|i^ip ^ 
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4 ^free: Thereupon looking round about him, and 
Uifcovering no Body, he prefently alighted, and 
Order’d Sambo to do the like, and tie their Beafts 
fift to fome of the Elms or Willows -thereabouts. 
Sambo ask’d him what was the Meaning of all this P 
Thou art to know, anfwer’d Don Quixote, that 
moft certain this Boat lies here for no other Reafon 
but to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
fome Knight or other Perfon of high Degree 
that is in great Diftrcfs : For thus, according to 
the Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi¬ 
valry, when any Knight whom they protett hap¬ 
pens to be involv’d in fome very great Danger, 
from which none but fome other valorous Knight: 
can fet him free ; then though they be two or 
three thoufand Leagues at leaft diftant from each 
other, up the Magician fnatches the auxiliary 
• Champion in a Cloud, or elfe provides him a Boar, 
and in the Twinkling of an Eye, in either Vehi¬ 
cle, through the airy Fluid or the liquid Plain, he 
wafts him to the Place where his Aftiftance is 
wanted. Juft to the fame Intent does this very 
Bark lie here; ’tis as clear as the Day, and there¬ 
fore, before it be too late, Sambo, tie up Rounantt 
and Dapple, let us commit our felves to the Gui¬ 
dance of Providence; for embark I will, though 
bare-footed Friars ihould beg me to defift. Well, 
well, quoth Sambo, if I mult I muft. Since you 

will every Foot run haring into thefe *-- I don’t 

know how to call them, thefe confounded Vaga¬ 
ries, I have no more to do but to make a Leg, and 
fybmit my Neck to the Collar; for, as the Saying 
n; Do of thy Majfer bids thee, though it be to Jit down 
at hu Table. But for all that, fall Back fail Edge, 
1 muft and will difeharge my Conference, and tell 
you plainly, that, as blind as I am, I can fee with 
Half an Eye, that it is no inchanted Bark, but 
Vol. Ill, Rc fome 
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'Tome Filherman’s Boat; for there are many in tbit 
. River, whofe Waters afford the beft Shads in the 
World. This Caution did Sancbo give his Maftt. 
while he was tying the Beafts to a Tree, and goinp 
to leave them to the Protection of Inchantcrs, full 
fore again ft his Will. Don Quixote bid him not be 
concern’d at leaving them there, for the Sage who 
was to carry ’em through in a Journey of fuch an 
Extent and Longitude, would be fiire to take Care 
of the Animals. Nay, nay, as for that Matter, 
quoth Sancbo, J don’t underhand your Longitude, I 
never heard luch a cramp Word in my Born-davj, 
Longitude, faid Don Quixote, is the fame as Length; 
I don’t wonder that thou do’ft not underhand the 
Word, for thou’rt not oblig’d to underhand Letm, 
Yet you fhall have fome forward Coxcombs pre¬ 
tend to be knowing, when they are ignorant. Now 
the Beafts are faft Sir, quoth Sancbo, what’s next to 
be done ? Why now, anfwer'd Don Quixote, let us 
recommend our felves to Providence and weigh 
Anchor, or to fpeak plainly, embark, and cut the 
Cable. With that, leaping in, and Sancbo follow¬ 
ing, he cut the Rope, and fo by Degrees the Stream 
carry’d the Boat from the Shore. Now when 
eho faw himfelf towards the Middle of the River, 
he began to quake for fear; but nothing griev’d bis 
Heart fo much as to hear Dapple bray, and to fee 
Rozinante ftruggle to get Joofe. Sir, quoth he, 
hark how my poor Dapple brays, to bemoan out 
leaving of him ; and fee how poor Rozinante tugs 
hard to break his Bridle, and is e’en wild to throw 
himfelf after us. Alack and alack! my poordeir 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, and 
when this mad Freak, the Caufe of our doleful 
parting, is ended in Repentance, may we be brought 
back to your fweet Company again. This faid, hi 
fell a blubbering, aed Letup fuch a Howl, that Don 

Quixtti 
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'Quixote had no Patience with him, but looking 
“angrily on him, What doft thou fear, cry’d he. 
Uhou great white-liver’d Calf? What doft thou 
K y j A Who purfues thee? Who hurts thee, 
thou daftardly Craven, thou Cowardly Moufe, 
•thou Sou 1 of a Milk-fop, thou Heart of Butter > 
4)oft want for any thing, bafe unfatisfy’d Wretch ? 
yhat would ft thou fay, were thou to climb bare- 
Ifeot the rugged Snowy silpt? Thou that fitted 
here in State like an Archduke, Plenty and De¬ 
light on each fide of thee, whilft thou glided gent- 
ly down the calm Current of this delightful River, 
which will foon convey us into the Main Ocean ? 
We have already flow d down fome feven or eiuhe 

o U ?i ed ^r CS - , Had r X L but an Astrolabe here 
to take the Latitude of the Pole, I could eafily 

Tho’dther W r f t l we , hav e P^eeded to an Inch^ 
* r»j ei ^ e ,T ? know but little, or we have iuft 

that divid^t ^ P r efen u ,y Paft the Zquinotlial Line, 

equU d?ftanw. d ^ the tW ° ° Ppofitc PoIes at an 

And when we come to this fame Line you foeak 
0 , quoth Sancbo, how far have we gone then ? A 
mighty way, anfwer’d Don .Quixote. When we 

SSri.' th £ L i n fd &»'“>■ we fh.flh.vl 
-Fur d the other half of the Terraqueous Globe 

which according to the Syftem andVomputarion 
t™Zh who ^as the greateft Cofmographer in 

erccYoi'l thrC ? huRdred a nd fixty De- 

grees. Udsbodikins! quoth Sambo , youVe brouahr 

nje now a notable Fellow to bVyoui- Voucher 

Goodman Tellme, with his /Imputation and Cider-’ 

fi’ c s m of J our gib , bcri . fll! Don 

Sd he an5 M d l rS h a, ! d g ^ ng 0n * The Spaniards, 
gja VV" d ; &] l thofe that Embark at Cadiz for the 

ES 5 -’.?. k,10W whether they have pafs’d the 

Equinoftial Line, according to an Obfervarionthat 
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has been often experienc'd, need do no more than 
look whether there be any Lice left alive among 
the Ship s Crew; for if they have palVd it, not 
one is to be found in the Ship, though they wouM 
give his weight in Gold for him. Look therefore, 
Saucho, and if thou find’ft any fuch Vermin ftill 
creeping about thee, then we have not yet pafs’d 
the Line; but if thou doft not, then we have 
furely pafs’d it. The Devil a Word I believe of 
all this, quoth Saucho: However, I’ll do as you 
bid me. But hark you me. Sir, now I think one 
again, where’s the need of trying thefe Quirks! 
Don’t I fee -with my two Eyes that we are not 
five Rods length from the Shore ? Look you there 
Rands Roxitiaute and Dapple, upon the very fpot 
where we left them; and now 1 look cloiely into 
the matter, I will take my Corporal Oath that we 
move no fafter than a Snail can Gallop, or an Ant 
can Trot. No more words, faid Don Quixote, 
but make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 
reft alone. Thou doft not lcoow what belongs to 
Colures Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, Echpticki, 
Poles, Solftices, Equinoctials, Planets, Signs, joints, 
and Meafures, of which the Spheres Celeftial and 
Terreftrial are compos’d ; for didft thou know all 
thefe things, or fome of them at leaft, thou might, 
eft plainly perceive what Parallels we have cut, 

what Signs we have pafs d, and what Conftelli. 
tions we have left, and are now leaving behind us. 
Therefore I would wilb thee once again to fearch 
i-hv felf; for I cannot believe but thou art as clear 
from Vermin as a Sheet of white Paper. There- 
upon Saucho advancing his Hand very gingerly to- 
w P ards the left fide of his Neck, after he had gropd 
awhile, lifted up his Head ; and Raring in M 
Mailer’s Face, look you Sir. quoth he, pulling 
out fomething, either your Rule is not worth this. 
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or we are many a fair League from the place you 
fpoke of. How ! anfwer’d Don Quixote, haft thou 
found fomething then, Saucho ? Ay, marry have I, 
quoth Saucho, and more things than one too, and 
fo laying, he (hook and fnap’d his Fingers, and 
then dippd his whole Hand into the River; down, 
whofe Stream the Boat drove gently along, with¬ 
out being mov’d by any fecret Influence or hidden 
Inchantment, but only by the help of the Current, 
hitherto calm and fmooth. 

By this tinw they delcry’d two great Water* 
mills in the middle of the River , which Don 
Qliixote no fooner fpy’d, but calling to his Squire, 
Look, look, my Saucho, cry’d he! fee'll thou yon, 
pnr, Caftle there ! 'I his is the Place whero • 
rome Knight lies in Diftrefs, or fome Queen or 
Pnncefs is detain d, for whofe Succour I am con- . 
vcyd hither. What a Devil do you mean with - 
your City or Caftle, cry’d Saucho ? Body of me f • 
oir, don c you fee 3s plain as the Nofe in your.* 

“ c . e > ™ e y »•;« nothing but Water-mills, in the 
midft ofthe River, to grind Corn. Peace, Saucho, 
reply d Don Quixote, they look like Water-mills 
I grant you, but they are no fuch things: How. 
often, have I not told thee already, do thefe Ma- 
gicians change and overturn every thing as thev 
ft no ”j3 at .? ,e y c *n change their very Being, 
dl, .8 u * fe and , »Iter the appearances of 
£5*®J ’ n w, ’ ich have an Inftance in the un- 
nappy Transformation of DuUiuea, the onlv Re¬ 
fuge of my Hope. y e 

The Boat being now got into the very ftrength- 

jf, th f Stream, began to move lefs ftowly than it 

■M before. The People in ,he Mill, peLiv"„g 

nLu C ° me a -‘ ,rifr fu » "PO" the Mill? 
wheels came running our with their long Poles 

“ "I ,nd » their Face, and deaths 
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Powder’d all over with Meal-duft, they made it 
very odd Appearance. So-ho! there, cry’d thef. 
as loud as they could bawl, is the Devil in the Ftp 
lows? Are ye mad in the Boat there? Holtf! 
You’ll be drown’d or Ground to pieces by tty 
Mill-wheels. Don Quixote having caft his Eyes oh 
the Millers, did I not rell‘thee, Sambo, laid hj, 
that we fhould arrive where I mull exert tbt 
ftrength of my Arm. Look what Hang dogs, whtji 
horrid Wretches come forth to make Head * 
gainlfc me ! How many Hobgoblins oppofe mjf 
railage! Do but fee what deform’d Pnyfiogn® 
mies they have, Meer Bug-bears! But I lhallmiki 
ye know, Scoundrels, how infignificant all yotf 
Efforts muff prove. Then (landing up in tty 
Boat, he began to threaten the Millers in a haugife 
ty Tone. Yc paltry Slaves, cry’d he, bafe andlft 
advis’d Scum of the World, releafe inffantlytli 
Captive Perfon who is injuriouily detain’d 
Opprcfs’d within your Caftle or Prifon, be he ) 
hign or low Degree; for I am Don Quixote fa 
Mancha, otherwise call’d the Knight of the Lions} 
for whom the happy Achievement of this Adve 
ture is reserv’d, by the Decree of Heaven. T1 
faidv he unlheath’a his Sword, and began to Pent 
y/ith the Air, as if he had been already engaging 
the Millers, who hearing, but not underftandinjj 
-tts nud Words, ftood ready with their Poles t«i 
flop the Boat, which was now near the Mill-da®, 
and falling into the rapid Stream and narrow Chi® 
nel of the Wheels. ; 

In the mean time, Sancho was devoutly fallen Oil 
his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy delive¬ 
rance out of this mighty plunge, but this one tiito 
And indeed his Prayers met with prerty good fuo» 
cefs; for the Millers fo beffirr’d themfelves ' wit® 
their Poles that they (lopp’d the Boar, yet not la 

cleverly 
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cleverly buttheyover-fetit, tipping Don Quix- 
«ti»t\GSancht over into the River. Twas well -: 
for the Knight that he could fwim like a Duck t 
and yet the weight of his Armour funk him twice. 
to the Bottom, and had it not been for the Mil* • 
lew, who jump’d into the Water, and made a, 
fhitt to pul) out both the Mailer and the Man, in 
a Manner Craning them up, there had been m, 
end of them both. 

When they were both hawl’d a-lhore,more over¬ 
drench d than thirty, Samho betook himfelf to hi* 
Knees again, and with up-lifted Hands .and Eves . 
made a long and hearty Prayer, that Hea^Tmigh? 
N lym f f°m this time forwards clear of hi# . 
Mailer s Rain Adventures; 

And now came the Fifher-men who own’d the 
Boat, and finding it broken to pieces, fell upon 
Smht, andi began to ftrip him, demanding Satif- .. 
faftton both ofhim and his Mafter for the lofs of 
their Bark. The Knight with a great deal of Gra- ~ 
vjty jnd Unconcern, as if he had done no nianner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Filher- : 
men, that he was ready to pay for the Poar, pro¬ 
vided they would fairly furrender the Perfons that 
were detain’d unjuflly in their CalHe. What Per- 
”"*• « r , what CalHe, you mad Oaf, faid one of l 
the Millers? Marry guep, would you carry away 
fcFolk that come to grind their Corn at our- 1 
Mills. So, laid Don Qyixote, a Man had as good'* 
Preach fo a Stone-wall as to expeQ: to perfwadc 
with Entreaties fuch Dregs of Humane.kind to do 
a good and generous Aftion. Two Sage Inchan¬ 
ters certainly clafh in this Adventure; and the ono - ' 
thwarts the other: One provided me a Bark,t’other- 
overwhelm d me in it. Heaven lend us better 
Times J There is nothing but Plotting and Coon- . 
ter-plotting, Undermining and Counter-mining • 

Rf 4v. ' 
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in this World. Well, I can do no more. Then ■ 
railing his Voice, and calling a fix’d Eye on the 
Millers, Well! my dear Friends, cry’d he, who¬ 
ever you are that are immur’d in this Prifon, Par¬ 
don me, I befeech ye; for fo my ill Fate and 
yours Ordains, that 1 cannot free you from Op- 
preffion : The Adventure is referv’d for 1'ome ci¬ 
ther Knight. This faid, he came to an Agree¬ 
ment with the Filher-men, and order’d s.vicbo to 
pay them fifty Reals for the Boat. Snncho pull’d 
out the Money with a very ill will, and parted 
with it with a worfe, muttering between his 
Teeth, that two Voyages like that would fink 
their whole Stock. 

The Filher-men and the Millers could not for¬ 
bear admiring at two fuch Figures of Humane 
OfF-fpring( that neither fpoke nor afted l-ke the 
reft of Mankind: for they could not fo much as 
guefs what Don Quixote meant by all hi? Extrava¬ 
gant Speeches ; fo taking them for Mad-mcn, they 
left ’em, and went, the Millers to their Mills, 
and the Filhermen to their Hutts. Don Quixote 
and Sancho return’d to their Bealls like a couple of 
as Senfelefs Animals; and thus ended the Adven¬ 
ture of the Inchanted Bark. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXX.. 

What happen'd to Don Quixote with the 

Fair Himtrejs* 

W ITH wet Bodies and Melancholick Minds, 
the Knight and Squire went back to Rp- 
zinante and Dapple ; though Sancho was the more 
cift down and out of Sorts of the two; for it* 
griev’d him to the very Soul to fte the Money* 
dwindle ; being as Chary of that as-of his HearrV- 
Blood, or the Apples* of hrs Eyes. To be-foorr, • 
to Horfe they went without fpeaking^one Word 
to each other, and left the famous, River: Don 
Qpixote Bury’d in his Amorous Thoughts, and 
Sancho in thofe of his Preferment, which h* 
thought far enough off yet. For, as much a Fool ; * 
as he was, he plainly .perceiv'd that all or moft of 
his Matter's Attions wereidle and filly: There* 
fore he but waited an opportunity to give him ♦ho* 
Slip, and go home without coming to any fairher^ 
Reckoning, or taking a formal Leave. * Bur For¬ 
tune provided for him much better than lie-ex*» 
petted. 

It happen’d that the next Day about Sun-let as 
they were coming out of a Wood, Don Q^tixott 
call his Eyes rounaa Verdant Meadow, and at the* * 
farther endof it defery’d a Company, whom upon # 
a nearer view he judg’d’to be Perfons of Quality » 
that were* taking the Diverfion of Hawking ; ap- * 
proachihg nearer yer, he obferv’d among cm i* 
vary fine Lady upon a. .white pacing .Mare, in*- 

8* r 5 greta 
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green Trappings, and a Saddle of Cloath of Silver. 
The Lady her felf was drefs’d in Green, fo Rich 
and fo Gay, that nothing could be finer. She 
rode with a Gofs-hawk on her Icfc Fid, by which 
Bon Quixote judg’d her to be of Quality, and Mif- 
trefs of the Train that attended; as indeed flic 
was. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Sancht , 
cry'd he, Run and tell that Lady on the Palfrey 
with the Gofs-hawk on her Fid, that I the Knight 
of the Lions humbly falute her Highnefs, and that 
if die pleafes to give me leave, I fiiould be proud 
to receive her Commands, and have the Honour 
of waiting on her, and killing her fair Hands. But 
take fpecial care, Sancho, how thou delivered thy 
Meflage, and be fure don't Lard my Compliment 
with any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
quoth Sancho ? Marry you need not talk of Lard¬ 
ing, as if I had never went Ambadador before to a 
High and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever 
thou did’d, reply’d Don Quixote, at lead on my 
Account, unlefs it were when I fent thee to D«/* 
tinea. It may be fo, quoth Sancho : But a good 
Pay-mafter needs no Surety; snd where there’s 
Plenty, the Gueds can’t be empty. That is to 
fay, I need none of your telling nor tutoring a- 
bout chat matter; for, as filly as I look, Iknow 
fomething of every thing. Well, well, I believe it 
faid Don Quixote. Go then in a good Hour, and 
Heaven Infpire and Guide thte. 

Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 
• to a Gallop ; and approaching the fair Huntrefs, 
he alighted, and falling on his Knees ; Fair Lady 
quoth he, that Knight yonder, call’d the Knight 
of the Lions, is my Mader, I am his Squire, Sancho 
Panfa by Name. This lame Knight of the Lions, 
who but t’other day was call’d the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, has lent me to tell you, That fo 

pleafe 
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pleafe your Worfhip*s Grace to give him leave 
with your good liking to do as he has a mind* 
which, as he fays, and as* I believe* is only to 
Serve your high-flown Beauty, and be your tcrnal 
Vaflal, you may chance to do a thing that will be 
for your own good, and he will take it for a huge- 
ous kindnefs at your Hands. Indeed, honeft • 
Squire, faid the Lady, you have acquitted your • 
felf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum- 
fiances which fuch an Embafly requires: Rife, 
pray rife,, for ’cis by no means nr.the Squire to fo * 
great a Knight, as the Knight of the Woeful Fi¬ 
gure , to whole Name and Merits we are no ^ 
Strangers, feould remain on his Knees. Rife then, 
and defire your Mafter by all means to honour us 
with his Company, that my Lord Duke and 1 may - 
pay him our Refpefts at a Houfe we have 
hard by. 

Sancho got up, no lefs amaz’d at the Lady** 
Beauty, than at her Affability^ but much more be*' 
caufe me told him they were no Strangers to hie 
Mafter the Knight of the Woeful Figure* Nos 
did he wonder why fhe did not call him by hia 
'Title of Knight of the Lions} confidering, he had 
but lately aflum’d it. 

Pray (faid the Dutchefs, whofe particular Titte 
we don’t yet know ) is not this Mafter of yours 
the Perfon, whofe Hiftory came out in Print, by 
the Name of the Renowned Don Quixote di l* Man* 
cha, the Miftrefs of whofe Affeftions is a certain 
Lady call’d Du! cine a del Tebofo ? The very fame* 
an’c pleafe your Worfhip, faid Sancho, and that 
Squire of his that is, or fhould be in the Book, 
Sancho Panfa by Name, is my own felf, if I was 
not chang'd in my Cradle ; I mean, chang’d in the 
Prefs. I am mighty glad ro hear all this, faid the 
Dutchefs. Go then. Friend Panfa, and tell your 

Matter 
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Mailer, That I congratulate him upon his arriVaf 
in our Territories, to which he is welcome, and 
a flu re him from me, that this is the mod agree* 
able News I could poflibly have heard. 

Sambo, over-ioy’a with this gracious Anfwer, 
return'd to his Mailer, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had faid to him; praiflng to 
the Skies, in his Clownifh Phrafe, her great Beauty, 
and Courteous Nature. 

Don Quixote pleas’d with this good beginning, 
leated himfelf nandfomely in the Saddle, fix’d his 
Toes in his Stirrups, fet the Bever of his Helmet 
as he thought bed became his Face, rous’d up 
Rozitiante's Mettle, and with a graceful afTurance 
mov'd forwards to kifs the Dutoiefs’s Hand. As 
loon as $amho went from her, ihe fent for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 
Don Quixote's Embafly. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming with a pleafant Impatience j 
for, having read the Bril Part of his Hiflory, they * 
were no lefs dcfirous to be acquainted with his Per- 
fbn; and refolv’d, as long as he flay’d with them, 
to give him his own Way, and Humour him in 
all things, treating him flill with all the Forms 
Eflential to the Entertainment of a Knight-Er¬ 
rant i which they were the better able to do, 
having been much converfant with Books of 
that kind. 

And now Don Quixote dtew nigh^with his Vizor 
up; and Saucho feeing him off-r to alight, made 
all the hafle he could to be ready to hold his 
Stirrup: But, as Ill-luck would have ir, as he 
was throwing his Leg over his Pack-Saddle to get 
•flf, he entangl'd his Leg fb flrangely in the Rope, 
that fervM him inflead of a Stirrup, that not be¬ 
ing able to get hi's Foot out, he hung by the Heel 
Wtf h his, Nofe to the Ground. On the other Side, 

Don 
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Don Slifixett, who wat us’d to have his Stirnm 
Jam Af h > h i e th * nkin « *««*• hJf 

t , old c * Irc * d y» lifted up his right Lee over 
the Saddle to alight; but as it happen’d to be Ui¬ 
gur, down he brought it with himfelf to the 
Ground, confounded with Shame, and muttering, 
between his Teeth many a hearty Curfe againft 
Sambo, who was all the while with his Foot ia 
the Stocks. The Duke feeing ’em in that Con- 

n mC 6,° f his Pe L °P ,c t0 'em * 

IXd Xfr»• JPl” in no very 

good Cafe with his Fall j however, limping as- 

well as he could, he went to pay his Duty to the 

Lady and would have fall’non his Knew at her 

Horfes Feet: But the Duke alighting, would by 

1 am Sr S v PC r Vv e . m . bra |"g Don §^ixote\ 
lam forry, faid he, Sir Knight of the WoeMFiiure 

that loch a Mifehance Ihould happen to you at 

l™ r J firft commg on m y Ground but the Ncgli- 

VI ?™ c c e °V,\ uires 15 often the caufe of worfe Acci- 

r r/n rhw!fc ?r r °u US , P ,!; ,nCe » ( a , id Don ®*i**te y 

I can think nothing bad that could befal me here, 
fince I have had the happinefs of feeing vour 
I Grace: For though I had fallen low aT?he Jmy 
Center, the Glory of this Interview would rails 
me up again. t My Squire indeed, a Vengeance 
feize him fort, is much more apt to give hi& 
Saucy J d,e Tongue a Loofe, than to gird a Saddle 
well ; but I’roftrarc or Ereft, on Horfe-back or on 
Foot, in any Pofture T fhaH always be at youir 
Grace s Command, and no left at her Grace’s vour 
worrhy Confort’s Service. Worthy did. I fay 
yes, fhe is worthy to be call’d the Queen of Beau¬ 
ty and Soveraign Lady of all Courtefy. Pardon 
me there faid the Duke,. Noble Don Qu,xZ 
it la Mamba ; where the Peerlefc DuUima is re- 

mcmJbc’d. 
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merabr’d, the Praife of all other Beauties ought 

to be forgot.. , 

Sancho was now got clear of the Noole, and 

Banding near the Dutchefs, an’t pleafe your Wor- 
fhip’s Highnefs, quoth he, before his Matter could 
anfwer, it can’t be deny’d, nay, I dare vouch it 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcinea 
del Tobofo is woundy Handfome and fair: But where 
wt leafl think, there ft arts the Hare. I’ve heard your 
great Scholards fay, That Ihe you call Dame Na- 
ture, is like a Potter, and he that makes one hand* 
feme Pipkin may make two or three hundred. 
Arid fo, d’ye fee, you may underttand by this, 
that my Lady Dutchefs here does not a jot come 
fhort of my Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. Don Quixote 
upon this addrefling himfelf to the Dutchefs, Your 
Grace mutt know, faid he, that no Knight-Errant 
ever had fuch an eternal Babbler, fuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a Squire, as I have; and if t have the 
honour to continue for fome time in your Service, 
your Grace will find it true. I am glad, anfwer’d 
the Dutchefs, that honeft Sancho has his Conceits, 
its a flirew’d Ijgn he is wife; for merry Conceits, 
you know, Sir, are not the Oft-fprings of a dull 
Brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocofe, 
I’ll warrant him alfo a Man of Senfe. And a 
Prater, Madam, added Don Quixote. So much 
the better, faid the Duke; for a Man that talks 
well, can never talk too much. But not to lofe 
our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the Woe¬ 
ful Figure,'-Knight of the Lions, your High¬ 

nefs fhould fay, quoth Sancho : The Woeful Figure 
is out of dare; and fo pray let. the Lions come in 
play. Well then, faid the Duke, I entreat the 
Knight of the Lions to vouchfafe us his Prefence 
at a Cattle I have hard by, where he Ihall find 
fuch Entertainment as is juttly due to fo eminent 



# 
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a Perfonage, fuch Honours as the Dutchefs and 

my felf are wont to pay to all Knight-Errants 
that travel this Way. 

Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the Saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his 
Steed, and the Duke a ftately Horfe of his own s 
and the Dutchels riding between ’em both, thev 
mov d towards the Cattle : She defir’d that Sancho 
might always attend near her, for . lhe was ex- 
tremely taken with his notable Sayings; Sancho 
was not hard to be entreated, but crowded in be¬ 
tween em, and made a fourth in their Converfa- 
tion. The Duke and the Dutchels were very well' 
fatisfied, efteeming themfelves very fortunate in 
having an Opportunity to entertain at their Cattle 
iuch a Knight-Errant and fuch an erring Squire. 


,--- w^nanMaHt 

CHAP. XXXI. 

1 

Which Treats of many and great Matter 

S Ancho f was over-joy’d to find himfelf fo much 
in the Dutchefs’s Favour, flattering himfelf 
that he (hou’d fare no worfe at her Cattle than 
be had done at Don Diego's and Bafil's Houfes ; 
for he was ever a Cordial Friend to a plentiful 
way of Living, and therefore never fail’d to take 
Opportunity by the Fore-top, where-ever he met 
her. Now the Hiftory tells us, that before they 
got to the Cattle, the Duke rode away from them, 
to inttruft his Servants how to behave themfelves 
toward Don Quixote-, fo that no fooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 

two 
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two of the Duke’* Lacquies or Grooms in long 
Veils like Night-Gowns of fine Crimfon-Sattin. 
Thefe fuddenly took him in their Arms, and life, 
tng him from his Horfe without any further Cere- 
mony, go great and mighty Sir, faid they, and 
help my Lady Dutchefs dowit. Thereupon Don 
Quixote went and offer’d to do ic j and many Com. 
pliments, and much Ceremony pafs’d on both 
fides ; but in Conclufion r the Dutchafs’s earned, 
nefs prevail’d; for (he wou’d not alight from her 
Palfry but in the Arms of her Husband, excufing 
her felf from incommoding f© great a Knight with 
fo infignificant a Burden. With that the Duke 
took ner down. And now, being enter d into a 
large Court-yard, there came two Beautiful Dam* 
fels who threw a long Mantle of fine Scarlet over 
Don Quixote's Shoulders. In an inftant all the Gal* 
leries about the Court-yard were crouded with 
Men and Women, the Domefticks of the Duke, 
who cry’d out. Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream of* Knight-Errantry ! Then mod, if 
not all of ’em, fprinkl’d whole Bottles of fweet 
Water upon Don Qjtixote, the Duke and -the 
Dotchefs. This ulage agreeably furpriz’d the 
Don, and this was indeed the firft Day he knew 
and firmly believ’d himfelf to be a Real Knight. 
Errant, arid rlut his Knignthood was more chan 
Fancy; finding himfelf Treated juft as he had 
read the Brothers of the Order were entertain’d in 
former Ages. 

Sattcbo was fo tranfported, that he even forfook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep clofe to the-Dutcheft, 
and enter’d the Caftle with the Company. But his 
Conference flying in his Face for leaving that dear 
Companion of his alone, he went to a reverend 
©Id Duena who was one of the Dutchefs’s-Retinue, 
and Whifpeting her in the Ear, Mrs, Gonjalo, or. 
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Mrs— ——Pray forfooth may I crave your Name ? 
Bind a Rodriguez, de Grijalva is my Name, faid the 
old Waiting-woman, What is your Bufinefs with 
me, Friend ? Pray now, Miftrefs, quoth Sattcht, 
do fo much as go out at the Caftle-Gate, wherO 
you’ll find a Dapple Afs of mine ; fee him put into 
the Stable, or elfe put him in your felf; for, poor 
thing, ’tis main fearful and timerfome, and can’t 
abide to be alone in a ftrange Place. If the Mafter, 
faid Ihe pettifhly, has no more Manners than the 
Man, we {hall have a fine time on’t. Get you 
gone, you faucy Jack, the Devil take thee and 
him that brought you hither, to affront me. Go 
feek fomewhere elfe for Ladies to look to your 
Afs, you Lollpoop! I’d have you to know,, that 
Gentlewomen like me are not us’d to fuch Drud¬ 
geries. Don’t take Pepper in your Nofis at it, re- 
ply’d Satuho, you need not be lo frumpilh, Miftrefs. 
As good as you have don’t. I have Heard my 
Mafter fay (and he knows all the Hiftories in the 
World) that when Sir Lancelot came out of Bri» 
tain, Damfels look’d after him, and Waiting-wo¬ 
men after his Horfe. Now by my Troth! whe¬ 
ther you believe it or no, I wou’d not fwop my 
Afs for Sir Lancelot's Horfe, I’ll tell you that. _ I 
think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait¬ 
ing-woman : Hark you, Friend, if you be a Buf¬ 
foon, keep your fluff for thofe Chapmen that will 
bid you fairer. I wou’d not give a Fig for all the- 
Jefts in your Budget. Well enough yet, quoth 
Smho, and a Fig for you too, an* you go to that: 
Adad ! fhou’d I take thee fbr a Fig, I might be 
fbre of a ripe one, your Fig’s rotten Ripe, fbr- 
footh j fay no more; if fixty’s the Game, you’re a 
Peep out. You Rafcally Son of a Whore, cry’d 
the Waiting-woman in a pelting Chafe, whether 
lam Old or no*.Heaven beft knows, I (ban’s 
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Hand to give an Account to fuch a Raggamuffin ai 
thou, thou Garlick-earing Stinkard. She ipoke 
this fo loud, that the Dutcnefc overheard her, and 
feeing the Woman fo alter'd and as red as Fire, 
ask’d what was the matter ? Why, Madam, laid 
the Waiting-woman, here’s a Fellow wou’d ha* 
me put his Als in the Stable, telling me an idle 
Story of Ladies that look’d after one Lancelot , 
and Waiting-women after his Horfe; and becaufe 
I won’t be his Odler, the Rake-fhamc very civilly 
calls me .Old. Old, faid the Dutcheis, that’s an 
Affront no Woman can well bear. You are 
midaken, honed Sancho, Rodriguez is very Young, 
and the long Vail fhe wears is more for Authority 
and Fafhion-fake than upon account of her Years. 
May there be ne’er a good one in all thofe I’ve to 
live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any Harm, only 
I’ve fuch a natural Love for my Afs, an’t like your 
Worfhip,that I thought I cou’d not recommend the 1 


poor Titt to a more Charitable Body than this 
fame Madam Rodriguez, Sancho, faid Don Quixote. 
with a lower Look, do’s this talk befit this place ? 
D’you know where you are ? Sir, quoth Sancho, 
every Man muft tell his Wants, be he where he 
will. Here I bethought my felf of Dapple, and 
here I fpoke of him : Had I call’d him to mind 
in the Stable, I wou’d have fpoken of him there. 

Sancho has reafon on his fide, faid the Duke; 
and no Body ought to chide him for it. But let 
him take no further care, Dapple (hall have as 
much Provender as he will eat, and be us’d as 
well as Sancho himfelf. 

Thefe fmall Jars being over, which yielded 
Diverfion to all the Company, except Don Quixote, 
he was led up a (lately Stair-cafe, and then into a 
noble Hall, fumptuoufly hung with rich Gold. 
Brocade. There his Armour was taken off by fix 

Young 
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Young Damfels, that ferv’d him inflead of Pages, 
all ot em fully inflrufled by the Duke and Dutchefs, 
how to behave themfelves fo towards Don Qjeixote, 
that he might look on his Entertainment as con* 
formable to^ thofe which the Famous Knight-Er* 
rants receiv’d of Old. 

When he was unarm’d, he appear’d in his dole 
Breeches, and Shamoy-doublet, raw-boned and 
meagre, tall and lank, with a pair of Lantern-Jaws 
that met i’the middle of his Mouth; in fhort, he 
made fo very odd a Figure, that notwithflanding 
the drift Injunftion the Duke had laid on the 
Young Females who waited on him, to (tide their 
Laughter, they were hardly able to contain. 
They defir’d he would give ’em leave to take off 
his Cloaths, and put him on a clean Shirt. But he 
would by no Means permit, giving ’em to under, 
(land, That Modedy was as commendable a 
Vertue in a Knight as Valour ; and therefore he 
defir’d them to leave the Shire with Sancho, and 
then retiring to an adjacent Chamber where there 
was a rich Bed, he lock'd himfelf up with his 
Souire,pull’d’off his Cloaths,fhifted himfelf,and then 
while they were alone he began to take him to Task* 

Now, faid he, modern Buffoon and Jolter-head 
of old, what can’d thou fay for thy felf ? Where 
learned you to abufe fuch a Venerable Ancient 
Gentlewoman, one fo worthy of Refpeft as Dome* 
Rodriguez. ? Was that a proper time to think of 
your Dapple ? Or can you think Perfons of Quality 
who nobly Entertain the Matters, forget to pro¬ 
vide for their Beads ? For Heavens fake, Sancho , 
mend thy Behaviour, and don’t betray thy home- 
fpun Breeding, led thou be thought a fcandal to 
thy Mader Dod not thou know, faucy Rudick, 
that the World often makes an Edimate of the 
Madcr’s Difcretion by that of his Servants, 
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and that one of the mod confiderable advantage 
the Great have over their Inferiours, is to have 
Servants as good as themfelves ? Art thou not 
fcnfible, pitiful Fellow as thou art, the more uri. 
happy I, that if they find thee a grols Clown, or a 
Mad Buffoon, they will take me for fome Hedge- 
Knight or palltry fhifting Rook ? Prithee, there¬ 
fore, dear Sancho % fhun thefe Inconveniencies ; for 
he that aims too much -at Jeffs and Drolling, is apt 
to trip and tumble, and is at laff defpis’d as an in- 
fipid ridiculous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongue, 
think 1 well, and ponder thy Words before they get 
loofe ; and take notice, we are come to a place 
\vhence by the Afliftanceof Heaven, and the Force i 
of this puiffant Arm, we* may depart better’d five. \ 
to. one in Fortune and Reputation. Sambo pro¬ 
mis’d him to behave himfelf better for the future, 
and to fow up his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
rather than Ipeak one Word which was not duly 
confider’d, and to the purpofe ; fo that his Matter 
need net fear any one fhou’d find out what they 
were. Don Quixote then drefs’d himfelf, put on 
his Belt and Sword, threw his Scarlet-Cloak over 
his Shoulders, and^ clapt on a Monteer-Cap of 
Green Velvet, which had been left him by the 
Damfels, Thus accoutr’d he enter’d the State- 
Room, where he found the Damfels rang’d in two 
rows, attending with* Water, and all Neccflftrics 
to waCh in State; and having done him that Office, 
with many humble Court’fies and folemn Cere¬ 
monies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle¬ 
man-Sewer at the Head of ’em, came to conduft 
him to .Supper, letting him know that the .Duke 
and Dutchefs expe&ed him. Accordinly, they led 
kw in great Porno, fome walking before and fom$ 
behind, into another Room, where a Table .was 
magnificently fet out for four People, 
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‘As Toon as he approach’d, the Duke and the 
dutchefs came as far as the Door to receive tom, 
and with them a grave Clergy-man, one of thole 
that a (fume to govern Great Men’s Houles, and 
who, not being nobly born themfelves, don’t 
know how to inftruft thofe that are, but wou’d 
have the Liberality of the Great meafur’d by the 
narrownefs of their own Souls, making thofe 
whom they govern ftingy,. when they pretend to 
teach ’em Frugality. One of thefe in all likeli¬ 
hood, was this grave Eccleflaftick who came with 
the Duke to receive Don Sluixote. 

After a thoufand Courtly Compliments on all 
fides, Don Quixote at laft approach’d the Table, 
between the Duke and the Dutchefs, and here a- 
rofe a frefh Conteft ; for the Knight, being offer’d 
the Upper end of the Table, thought himfelf 
oblig’d to decline it. However, he cou’d not 
withftand the Duke’s prefling Importunities, but 
was forc’d at laff to comply. The Parfon fat 
right againff him, and the Duke and the Dutehelk 
on each fide. 

Saticho flood by all the while, gaping with won* 
der to fee the Honour done his Mafter ; and ob- 
ferving how many Ceremonies pafs’d, and wbat 
Entreaties the Duke us’d to prevail with him to 
fit at the Upper end of the Table: With your 
Worlhip's good leave, quoth he, 1*11 tell you what 
happen'd once i’our Town, in reference to this ftir 
and ado that you’ve had now about Places. The 
Words were fcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 
Quixote began to tremble, as having reafon to be¬ 
lieve he was g oing to throw up fome impertinent 
thing or other. Sanche had his Eyes upon him, 
and prefently underftanding his Motions, Sir, 
quoth he,- don’t fear; I won’t be Unmannerly, I 
warrant you. I’ll fpeak nothing, but what (ball be 
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pat ■*> the purpofc: I han’t To Toon forgot th« 
Leflon you gave me about talking Senfe or Non. 
fenfe, little and much. I don’t know what thou 
mean It, faid Don Qgixote ; fay what thou wilt fn 
thou fay’ft it but quickly. Well, quoth Samhl 
what I am going to tell you is every tittle true 
Shou d I trip never fo little in my Story, mv 
Mafter is here to take me up, and give me the Lie. 
Prithee, laid Don Quixtte, lie as much as thou wilt 
for all me. I won’t be thy hindrance. But take 
heed what thou fay’d. Nay, nay, quoth Sand,,, 
let me alone for that .• I have heeded it and re-heed, 
ed it over and over, and that you lhall fee—I 
warrant you. Truly, my Lord, faid Don Quixot,, 
it were convenient, that your Grace Ihou’d order 
this Fellow to be turn’d out of the Room ; for fie 
will plague you with athoufand Imperrinences.Oh' 
as for that you muft excufe me, faid the Dutchefs ■ 
Sancbo muft not ftir a ftep from me ; I’ll engage 
for him, he lhall fay nothing, but what’s very 
proper. Many and many proper Years, quoth 
Sanoht, may your Holinefs live, Madam Dutchefs, 
for your Good Opinion of me ; tho’ ’tis more 
your Goodnefs than my Deferts. Now then for my 

Once upon a time a Gentleman in our T®wn, 
‘of a good Eftatc, and Family, for he was of the 
Blood of the Alamos of Melina del Camp, , and mar- 
ried one Donna Meneia do Quinones, who was the 
Daughter of Don Alonzo dt Maramott, a Knight of 
the Order of St, Jago, the very lame that wet 
drown’d in the Herradura, about whom that 
Quarrel happen’d formerly in our Town, in which 
I heard fay, that my Mafter Don Quixote was em¬ 
broil’d, and little Tom, the Mad-Cap, who was 
the Son of Old Balvafiro the Farrier, happen’d to 

be forely hurt - ■ Is not all this true now, 

Mafter ? 
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after? Speak the Truth and ftiame the Devi!, 
t their Worlhips Graces may know that I am 
ither a Prater nor a*Lyar. Thus far, faid the 
Clergy man, I think thou are the firft rather than 
ibis latter ; I can't tell what I lhall make of thee 
by and by. Thou produced fo many Wicneftes, 
Imho, faid Don Quixote, and mention ft lb many 
Circumftances, that 1 muft needs own, I believe 
wbatthou fay’ft to be true. But go on, and Ihorten 
the Story; for as thou beginneft, I’m afraid chou’lt 
lot have done thefe two Days. Pray don’t let 
bim Ihorten it, faid the Dutchefs: Let him go bis 
own way, tho he were not to make an end thefe 
fa Days: I’ll hear him with Pleafure, and think 
the time as pleafantly employ’d as any I ever 
pois’d in my Life.————I fay then, my Mailers, 
quoth Sanch,, that this fame Gentleman I told you 
of at firft, and I know him as well as I know my 
right Hand from my left, for ’tis not a Bow-lbot 
fiom my Houfe to his ; this Gentleman invited a 
Husbandman to Dine with him, who was a Poor 

Min, but main Honeft-On, Friend, faid the 

Chaplain, at the rate you proceed, you won’t have 
node an end before you come to t’other World. 

I lhall flop ihort of half way, quoth Saneho, and it 
be Heaven’s blefied Will: A little more of your 
Chriftian Patience, good Doftor! Now this fame 
Husbandman, as I faid before, coming to this fame 
Gentleman’s Houfe, who had given him the In- 
vitatioi), Heaven reft his Soul, Poor Heart 1 For 
he’s now dead and gone, and more than that, they 
ay he dy’d the Death of an Angel. For my parr, 

1 was nor by him when he dy’d; for I was gone 
to Harveft-Work, at that very time, to a place 
tail'd Trembltque. As you love your Life, Friend, 
aid the Clergy-man, leave your Reaping, come 
*ck quickly from Trembleque, without flaying to' 
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bury the Gentleman, unlefs you've a Mind to 
make more Funerals; and pray make an end of 
your Story.— i ——You mud know then, quoth 


Sancho, that as they two were ready to fit down at 
Table—— I mean the Husbandman and the 
Gentleman——Methinks I lee them now be. 


fore my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my born 
Days. The Duke and the Dutchefs were infinitely 
pleas’d to find how Sancho fpun out his Story, and 
how the Glergy-man fretted at his Prolixity, and 
Don Quixote (pent himfelf with Anger and 
Vexation. Well, quoth Sancho, to go on with 
my Story, when they were going to fit down, the 
Husbandman wou'd not fit till the Gentleman had 


taken his place; but the Gentleman made him 
a fign to put himfelf at the Upper>end. By no meant, 
Sir, quoth the Husbandman. Sit down faid. t’other. 
Good your Worfhip , quoth the Husbandman-^— 
Sit where I bid thee, faid the Gentleman. Still the 
other excus’d himfelf, and would not, and the 
Gentleman told him, he (hould, as meaning to be 
Mailer in his own Houfe. But the over-manner¬ 
ly Lolpoop, fancying he ihould be huge well Bred 
and Civil in it, ferap’d and cring’d and refus’d j 
till at lift the Gentleman, in a great Paflion e’en 
took him by the Shoulders and forc’d him into 
the Chair. Sit there, Clod-pate, cry’d he, for let 
me fit where-ever I will, that ftill will be the Up. 
per.end, and the place of Worlhip to thee. And 
now you have my Tale, and I think I ha’ fpoke 
nothing but what’s to the purpofe. 

Don Quixote's Face was in a thoufand Colour* 
that fpeckl’d its natural Brown ; fe that the Duke 
and the Dutchefs were obliged to Check their 
Mirth, when they perceiv’d Sa»cho's Roguery, that 
Don Quixote might not be put too much out of 
Countenance. And therefore to turn the Dif- 

courft, 
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upthat Sancho might not run into other Fool¬ 
eries, the Dutchefs ask’d Don j Quixote, what News 
|ie had of the Lady Dulcinea , and how long it was 
’(ippe he had fent ner any Giants or Robbers for a 
Prefent, not doubting but that he had lately fub- 
4u’d many fuch ? Alafs! Madam, anfwer’d he, 
my Misfortunes have had a beginning, but they 
yull never have an end. I have vanquilh’d Giants, 
.Elves and Cuthroats, and fent them to the Miftrefs 
of my Soul, but where lhall they find her ? She is 
Inchanted, Madam, and Transform’d to the uglieft 
Piece of Rufticity that can be imagin’d. I done 
know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I faw her laft, (he 
feem’d to be the fineft Creature in the Varfal 
World j thus far at lcaft I can fafely vouoh for her 
Upon my own Knowledge, that for Aflivity of 
Body, and leaping, the beft Thmbler of ’em all 
does not go beyond her. Upon my honeft Word, 
Madam Dutchefs, fhe’il Vault from the Ground 
upon her Afs like a Cat. Have you feen her In- 
chanted, faid the Duke ? Seen her, quoth Sancho ! 

And who the Devil was the firft that hit upon this 
Trick of her Inchantment, think you, but I ? She 
js as .much Inchanted as my Father. 

The Church-man hearing ’em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and Inchantments, began to fulpeft this 
was Don Quixote dt la Mancha, whole Hiftory the 
Duke fo often us’d to Read, tho’ he had feveral 
times reprehended him for it, telling him ’twas a 
Folly to Read fuch Follies. Being confirm’d in 
his Suspicion, he addrefs’d himfelf very angrily to 
the Duke. Mv Lord, faid he, your Grace will 
have a large account to give one Day for Pamper¬ 
ing this Poor Man’s Follies. I fuppofe this fame 
Don Quixote, or Don Quire Sot, or whatever you 
are'pleas’d to call him, cannot be quite lo befottei 
a$ you endeavour to make him, by giving him fuch 
Vol. III. Ss Op- * 
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‘ Opportunities to run on iri his Fantaftical Humour! 
> Then direfting his Difcourfefto Don Quixote, Hai^ 
*ye, laid he, Good-man Addle-pate,-who has put it 
'into your Crown that you are a Knighc^Lrrant, 
that you vanquifli Giants and Robbers ? Go, go, 
*gtt you home again, look after your Children, if 
you have any, and what honeft Bufmefs you hava 
ro do, and leave wandring about the World, build- 
Tng Caftles in the Air, and making your lelf at 
Laughing-ftock, to all that know you or know yon 
not. Where have you found, in the Name of 
Mifchief, that there ever has been or are now any 
Tuch Things as Knight-Errants ? Where will you 
'meet with Giants in Spain, or Monfters in L$ 
Mancha? Where fliall one find your iachanted 
'DutcincA's, and all thofe Legions of Whimfiesand 
'Chimera’s that are talk'd of on your Account, but 
f in your empty Scull ? 

Don Quixote gave this reverend Perfon the 
'hearing, liftening with great Patience to his fevens 
'Reproof. At laft, feeing him Silent, without 
•minding his Relpeftto the Duke and Dutchefs, up 
'he Barred with Indignation and Fury in his Looks, 
and faid ——— But his Anfwer deferves a whole 


•Chapter by it felf. 
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C H A P. XXXII. 

Von Quixote’* Anfwer to his Reprover, with 

other grave and, merry Accidents , 

. • • . 1 * 

4 * # 

D ON Quixote being thus fuddenly got up, 
{halting from head to Foot for Maqnefs, as 
if he had Quick-filver in his Bones, caft an angry 
look on his indifcreet Cenfor, and with an eager 
delivery, fputtering and ftammering with Choler, 
This Place, cry’d he, the Prefence of thefe Noble 
Perlons, and the Refpeft I have always had fofi 
your Funftion, check my juft Refentmejit, and tie 
up my Hands from/ taking the Satisfaction of ,a 
.Gentleman. For thefe Reafons, artd' fmoe every 
one knows that you Gown*men, as well as Women, 
ufe no other Weapon but your Tongues, I’ll fair¬ 
ly engage you upon equal Terms, and Combae 
•you at *your own Weapon. I Ihould rather,have 
expeCted fober Admonitions from a Mad of your 
Character, than infamous Reproaches,Charitably 
and wholefom Correction ought to be manag'd 
another rate, and with more Moderation. • Thq 
leaftthat can be faid of this Reproof which you’vy 
given me here fo bitterly, and in Publish, is, that 
it has exceeded the bounds of Chrifllan Correction, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming, 
Is it fit that without any infight into the Offence 
which you reprove, you Ihould without any more, 
ado call the Offender FOol, Sot, and Addlc T paty f 
Pray Sir, what Foolifh ACtion have you feen m* 
do,, that Ihould provoke you to, give me fuch ill, 
: S s a Language, 
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•'Language, and bid me fo Magiftratically go home 
oaiook.afcer .iny. Wife. and_CJbildreo, .before jpu 
knew whether I have any ? Don’t you think thofe 
deferve as feverea.Cenfure tyho fcrew themfelves 
into other Men’s Houfes, and pretend to Rule the 
Mafter? A fine World ’tis truly, when a poor 
^Pedant, who has feen no more of it than lies with- 
in twenty or thirty Leagues about him, (hall take 
upon him to prefcribe Laws to. Knight-Errantry, 
and judge of thofe who profefs it! You, forfooth, 
-efteem it an idle Undertaking, and Time loft to 
-wander through the World, though fcorning its 
^Pleafures, and (haring the hardfhips and toils of it, 

' by which the Vertuous afpire to the high Seat of 
(•Immortality. If Perfons of Honour, Knights, 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ihould 
take me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I fhould think 
it an irreparable Affront. But for mecr Scholars 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me 
tnad, I defpife and laugh at it. I am a Knight, 
•and a Knight will I die, if fo it pleafe Omnipo¬ 
tence. Some chufe the high Road of haughty 
Ambition, others the low ways of bafe fervile 
“Flattery, a third fort take the crooked Path of de* 
ceitful Hypocrify, and a few, very few, that of 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by my 
Stars, follow the narrow Track of Knight-Er* 
frantry ; and for the Exercife of it, I defpife 
Riches, but not Honour. I have redrefs’d Grie¬ 
vances, and righted the Injur’d, chaftis’d the In* 
fblent, vanquim’d Giants, and trod Elves and 
Hobgoblins under my Feet ! I am in Love, but 
too more than the Profeflion of Knight-Errantry 
obliges me to be; yet I am none of this Age’s 
Vidious Lovers, but a chafte Platonick. My In* 
(Mentions are all directed to Vertuous Ends, and to 
4o no Man wrong, but .good to all the World, 
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And now let your Graces judge, moft excellent 
n«ke and Dutchefs, whether a Perfon who makes 

jXonly Study topraaifc.il this, deferra to b» 

“‘‘weli'f.id'rfcith! quoth t£rm more 
for vour felf, my go6d Lord and Mafter; ftop s 
when you’re well; for there’s not the Icaftmat- 
«r to be added more on your fide, either rnWord 
Thought, or Deed. Befidcs, iince Mr. Parfon has 
had the Face to fay point-blank, as one may ay> - 
That there neither are, nor ever*were any Knrg t- 
Errants in the World, no mar 1 be does not know 
what he fays. What ! faid the Clergyman, I war¬ 
rant you are that Smith Pan f a,to whom they fay 
voir Mafter has promis’d an Eland ? Ay, marry 
ITl, anfwcr’d Sancho ; and I am he that deferve*. 
it as well as another Body; and I am one of thofe; 
of whom they fay, keep with good Men and thou Jbalt 

ht out of them ; and.of thofe of whom tts fardagen, 
not with whom thou vert bred, but with whom thm< 
h4 fed ; and lean againa good Trie, and it will 
filter, thee . I have leaned and ftuck clofeto- my., 
good Mafter, and kept him Company this many 
a Month; and now he and I are all one; and! 
muft be as he is. an’t be Heaven s bleffed Will; 
live he, and I (hall live. He (han t want King¬ 
doms to Rule, nor fhali I want Iftands to Go- . 

V ^That thou (halt not, honed Sancho, faid the 
Duke; for I on the great Don Quixote s Account • 
will now give thte the Government of an odd one 
of my own of no fmall Conlequencc. Down, 
down on* thy Knees, Sancho, cry’dDon 
and kiCs his Grace’s Feet for this Favour. Sancho 
did accordingly But when the Clergyman faw it, 
he got up in a great beat. By the Habit which I 
wear, cry’d he, I can fcarce forbear telling your 
M ^ $s%. Grace, - 
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' Grace, that you are as mad as thefe Sinful Wretches. 
Weil may they be mad, when Wife Men Humour 
and Canonize their Frenzy; you may keep ’em 
here and flay with ’em your felf, if your Grace' 
pleafes ; but for my part I’ll leave you and go 
home, to excufe my felf from reprehending what 
I can’t remedy. With that, leaving the reft of his 
Dinner behind him, away he flung ; the Duke and 
the Dutchefsnor being able to pacify him: Though 
indeed the Duke could not fay much to hintj.for 
laughing at his impertient Paflion. When he had 
done Laughing, Sir Knight of due Lions, faid lie, 
you’ve anfwer’d fo well for your felf, and your 
Rrofeflion, that you need no farther Satisfaction 
of the Angry Clergy-man, efpecially if you con* 
fidcr, that whatever he might fay, it was not in 
hir power to fix an Affront on a Perfon of your 
Chara&er, fmee Women and Church-men cannot 
give an Affront. Very true, My Lord, faid Don 
Qttixote, and the Reafon is, becaufe he that cannot 
receive art Affront, confequently can give none. 
Women, Children and Church-men, as they can¬ 
not Vindicate themfelves when they are Injur’d, 
fo neither are they capable of receiving an Affront. 
For there is this difference betwixt an affront and 
an Injury, as your Grace very well knows; an 
Affront muff come from a Perfon that is both able 
to give it, and maintain it when he has given ir.' 
An Injury may de done by any fort of People. 
whatfoever. For Example, a Man walking in the 
Street about his Bufinefs is let upon by ten Arm’d 
Men, who Cudgel him ; he draws his Sword to 
revenge the Injury, but the Affailants over power¬ 
ing him he cannot have the Satisfaflion he de* 
fir’d. This Man is Injur'd bqt not Affronted. But 
ro confirm it by another Inftance, fuppofe a Man 
comes behind another’s back, hits him a box o’rhe 

Ear 
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Bar and then runs away ; the other follows him, , 
bu ’c nVovertake him/ He that has rece.v d the.- 
Bk,w has receiv’d an Injury, ’ns true, but not an 
affront ; becaufe to make,it an Affront, 11 
have been juftifi’d. Rut if he that gave it, thouclv- 
fie did it bafely, Bands his GrounI, and.faces his.. 
Adverfa y, then he that receiv’d it is both Injur d. 

£d Affionted : Injur’d becaufe he was ffruck n a 

Cowardly manner; Affronted, becaufe he tha 
ffruck him ftood his Ground to maintan what he., 
had done. Therefore according to the fettled. 
Laws of Duelling, I may be Injur d, but am not 
Affronted ;, for Children and Women 
nmcer they need not fly, nor are they, oblig 
ftand ; and ’us the fame thing with.the C ^ r ^f r 
thev carry no Arms, eitner Oftenfiv & or *Jeten 
(imc Therefore though they are nat “ ra,, y,^? u " d 
bv the Law of Self- prefervation to defend them-* 
feWes, yet are they not oblig’d to offend others.. 
Upon fecond Thoughts than, though I faid juft.- 
now I was-Injur’d, I t|»ink now, I am not. For. 
he that can receive no- Affront can Rive nope 
Therefore I oughr nor to have any refencment fo 
iK that good K Man faid, ne chcr indeed have I 
any I only wifh he would have ft aid a little 
longer, that I might have convmc d him of hi*.- 
Errour, in believing there were never any Kmght- 

Errants.in the World. Had Aw** or anyone of 
his innumerable Race, but heard him fay anything . 
like this, I can a fibre his Reverence, it would have, 
none hard with him. I’ll be fworn «t would,; 
quoth iunchi, they would have undone him, as. 
you would undo an Oifter; and have cIe< £ 
from Head to Foot, as one would fltce 
granate, or a ripe Muskmclon ; take my «’ 
for’r. They, were a parcel of tough Blades, and- 
uoald not. have fwallow^ fuch a Ptll 

^ 9 




















I 930 The Life and Atchievements 

Mackins I verily believe, had Rina Ido of Mon/alian 
but heard the poor Toad talk at this Rate, he would 
have laid him on foch a poult over the Chaps with 
his Shoulder o’ Mutton Fift,as would have fecur’d 
him from prating thefe three Years. Ay, ay 
if he had fallen into their Clutches, lee how he 
would have got out again ! 

The Durchefs was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom (he thought a more pleafent Fool, and 
a greater Mad-man than his Malter ; and (lie was 
not the only Perfon at that time of this Opinion! 
In ftiort, Don Quixote being pacify’d, they made an 
end of Dinner ; and then while fome of the Ser¬ 
vants were taking away, there came in four 
Damfels, oje carrying a Silver-Bafon, another an 
Ewer of th: fame Metal; a third two very fine 
Towels over her Arm, and the fourth, with her 
Sleeves tuck’d above her tlbows, held in her' 
Lilly-white Hand (for doubtlefs white it was) a 
large Waft-ball of Naples-So ap. Prefently (he 
that' held the Bafon, went very civilly, and clap¬ 
p’d it under Don Quixote's Chin, while he, won- 
dring at this extraordinary Ceremony, yet fancying 
it was rhe Cuftom of the Country to waft the 
Face inftead of the Hands, thruft out his long 
Chin, without fpiaking a Word ; and then the 
Ewer began to Rain upon his Face, and the Darnfel 
that brought the Waft-ball fell to Work, and be- 
lather’d his Beard fo effeftually, that the Suds, like 
huge Flakes of Snow, flew all over the paflive 
Knight’s Face ; infomuch, that he was forc’d to : 
ftut his Eyes. 

The Duke and the Dutchefs, who knew nothing 
of the matter, Rood expetting where this ex¬ 
traordinary Scouring would end. The Female 
Barber, having thus laid the Knight’s Face a Flak¬ 
ing a handful high in Suds, pretended fte wanted 

Water, 
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Water, and fent another with the Ewe* for more, 
telling her the Gentleman would ftay for it. She 

Sentfnd left him in one of the. moft odd R.dw 

calous Figures that can be imagm d. There nj . 
(at expos’d to all the Company, with half a yard, 
of Neck ftretch’d out, his briftW Beard and Chaps ■ 
all in a white Foam, which did not at all mend 
bis Walnut-Complexion, - nfomuch that m not a 
little ftrangc- how thofe that had fo comical a 

Spettacle before ’em could forhear laughmg out- 
rftht. The Malicious Damfels, who had a Hand 
in 8 the Plot, did not dare to look up, nor let their 
Byes meet thofe of their Matter <>r Miflrds, who 
flood ftrangely divided between Anger and Mnth, 

not knowing what to do •' D^u'r, 

they fhould punifh the Girls for their Boldnel, 

or reward ’em for the Diverfion they took in 

ft t S m “"hfMd b/cii .with «kpW,t,r. 

Mid th. other having tim’d off the Soap, (he that- 
held the Linnen, gently wipd and. dry.d the. 
Knight’s Heard and Face; after which all fou^ 
dropping a low Curtfy were going out of thd- 
RoS. But the Duke, that Don might,’ 

not fmell the Jett, call’d to the Damfel that c.r^ 
ry’d the Bafon, and order d her to come and Waft^ 
him too, but be fore fte had Water enough.. 
The Wench being ftarp and cunning, came and- 
put the Bafon under the Duke s Chin, as !*l c J* 
done to Don Quixote, borwith a quicker Difyatchv 
and then having dry’d him clean, the H 
their Honours,. and went off. It was well they, 
underftoo.d their Matter’s. Meaning» m kcm*. 
him as they did the Kd.ght» ”for,,*s it was after¬ 
wards-known, had they' not done it thc DuM 
was refolv’d VO have made ’em psy-d«fu?-fo*.abeir, 
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' Sancho took greslt Notice of all the CeremonUj 
at this Walhing. S’Life ! quoth he, I’d fain know 
whether ’tis not the Cuftom of this Country to 
fcrub the Squire’s Beard, as well as the Knight's. 
For o’ my Confcience mine wants it not a little. 
Nay, if they would run it over with a Razor too, 
fo much the better. What art thou talking to thy 
felf, Sancho, faid the Dutchefs ? Why, an’t like 
your Gace’s Worfhip, quoth Sancho, I’m only fay. 
ing, that I’ve been told how in other great Houfes, 
when the Cloath is taken away, they ufe to give 
Folks Water to walh their Hands, and not Suds to 
fcour their Beards. I fee now ’tis good to Live 
and Learn* There’s a Saying indeed, he that 
Lives long, fuffers much. But I have a huge Fancy, 
that to fuffer one of rhefe fame Scourings, is rather 
a Fleafure than a Pain. Well, Sancho , faid the 
Dutchefs, trouble thy felf no farther. I’ll fee that 
one of my Maids (hall Walh thee, and if there be 
occafion, lay thee a Bucking too. My Beard is all 
I want to have fcrubb’d at prefent, quoth Sambo: 
As for the reft, we’ll think on’t another time. 
Here, Steward, faid the Dutchefs, fee that Sancho 
has what he has a Mind to, and be fure do juft as 
he would have you. The Steward told her Grace, 
that Signior Sancho fliou’d want for nothing ; and 
fo he took i Sancho ajong with him to Dinner. 

. Mean while Don Quixote ftay’d with the Duke 
and Dutchefs, talking of feveral Matters, but all 
relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The, 
Dutchefs then took an Opportunity to defire the 
Knight to give a particular Defcription of the 
Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo's Beauty and Accompli!)). 
jnents, not doubting but his good Memory wou’d 
enable him to do it well; adding withal, that »c- 
cording to the Voice of Eatwe, {fee rpuft needs be 
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thetfineft Creature in the whole World, and con*- 

fcquently in all La Mancha. c . , 

With that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep Sigh;« 
Madam, faid he, cou’d I rip out my Heart, and • 
expofe it to you Grace s View in a Di!h on this» 
Table, I mighefave my Tongue the Labour of at¬ 
tempting that which it cannot exprefs, and. you 
can fcarce believe ; for. there your Grace wou d t. 
f«e her.Beauty depainted .to the.Life. But why. 
(hould Lundertake to delineate, and copy one by. 
one each feveral Perfection of the Peerlels OulmeaV 
That Burden rauft be luftain’d by ftronger Shoul-' 
dors than mine : .ThatT'ask were worthy of the* 
Pencils.of Parrhafitu, Tnwittet, and stycuet, or the 
Tools of Lyfypus f The Hands of the belt Painters' 
andStatuaries ftiou’d indeed be employ d to give in* 
Speaking Paint, in Marble and Corinthian Urals, an- 
eiaft Copy of her Beauties ; wh.le Cictooman and:.. 
Dtthofthiniw Eloquence labour d to reach the Praile 
of her other Endowments. Pray, Sir, ask d the- 
Dutchefs,- what do. you mean by-that W®rdX>r- 
mfthtnian l Dewojlbnian Eloquence, Madam, laid 
Don Uiiixott, is as much as to lay, the Eloquence of 
Damofthenti, and the Ciceronian that .of Vittro, the *. 
two greateft Orators that ever were in the World. 
Ti* true, faid the Duke ;, and you but fhew-dt 
your.Ignorance, my- Dear, in asking. fuch .a Q uc f 
(ion. Yet the Noble Don Quixote would highly 
oblige us if he would but be pleas d to attempt, her 
JPifture now; for even in a rude Draught of her - 
Lineaments, I queftion not but Die will appear fo 
Charming, as to deferve the Envy of the Bt.ghteft 
•fiber Sex. Ah! my Lord, faid Don Otnxote, It 
fliould be fo- indeed it the Misfortune which not 
long fmee befel her, had not in a manner raz d the 
Idea! out of the Seat of my Memory ; and as it is, 
I ought rather to bewail her Change, than defenbe 
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her Perfon: For your Grace mud know, that as I 
lately went to Kifs her Hands, and obtain her Leave 
for my, intended Abfence in queft of new Adven* 
tures, I found her quite another Creature than I 
expe&ed. 1 found her Inchanted, Transform’d, 
from a Princefs to a 'Country.Wench, from 
Beauty to Uglinefs, from Courtlinefs to Ruf- 
ticity, from a referv’d Lady to a Jumping 
Joan, from Sweetnefs it felf to the Stench of a 
Pole.cat, from Light to Darknefs, from an Angel 
»0 a Devil; and, in fhort, from Dulcinea del Totofo, 
to a Peafantefs of Say ago. Blefs us! cry’d the Duke, 
with a loud Voice, What Villain has done tho 
World fuch an Injury ? Who has robb’d it not on- 
]y of the Beauty that was its Ornament, but of 
tHofe charming Graces that were its Delight, and 
that Vertue which was its Living Honour ? Who 
fliould it be, reply’d Don Quixote, but one of thofe 
Damn’d Inchanters, one of thole numerous En« 
vious Fiends, that without Ceflition Perfecute me. 
That wicked Brood of Hell, Spawn’d into the 
World to Eclipfe the Glory of Good and Valiant 
Men, and Blemilh their Exploits, while they 
Labour to Exalt and Magnifie the Aftions of the 
Wicked. Thefe Curfed Magicians have Perfect¬ 
ed me, and Perfecute me now, and will con¬ 
tinue till they have funk me and mv lofty Deeds of 
Chivalry into the Profound Abyls of Oblivion. 
Yes, yes, they chufe to Wound me in that Pare 
which they well know is moft fenftble: Well 
knowing, that to deprive a Knight-Errant of his 
Lady, is to rob him of thofe Eyes with which he 
fees, of the.Sun that Enlightens him, and the Food 
that Suftains him. For, as 5 have often faid, a 
Knight Errant without a Lady, is like a Tree 
without Leaves, a Building without Mortar, or a 
Shado w without a Body that caufei if. 
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’I grant all this, faid the Dutcheft;. yet if wer 
may believe the Hiftory of your Life, which was; 
lately Publiih’d with Univerfal Applaufe, it feema 
to imply, to the bed of my Remembrance, that' 
you never faw the Lady DnUinen, and that there is 
no fuch Lady in the World; but rather that fhe 
it a meer Notional Creature, engender’d and 
brought forth by the Strength and Heat of your 
Fincy, and there Endow’d with all the Charms 
md good Qualifications, which you are pleas’d to 
aferibe to her. • 

Much may be faid upon this Point, faid Dors 
Quixote ; Heaven knows whether there be a DuU- 
tinea in the World or not, and whether fhe be a 
Notional Creature or not. Thefe are Myfteries 
not to be fo narrowly inquir’d into. Neither have 
I Engender’d, or Begot that Lady. I do indeed 
make her the Objett of my Contemplations, and* 
at 1 ought, look on her as a Lady endow’d with 
all thofe Qualifications that may raife the Cha- 
rafter of a Perfon to Univerfal Fame. She it to me 
bautiful without Blemifh, referv’d without Pride,. 
Amorous with Modefty, agreeable for her Cour¬ 
teous Temper, and.Courteous, as an Efieft: of her 
generous Education; and, in ihort, of arpllluftri- 
tms Parentage. For Beauty Difplays its Luftre t0> 
a higher Degree of Perfeftion when match’d with 
Noble Blood, than it can in thofe that are meanly 

Dcfcended. 

The Obfervation is juft, faid the Duke ; but- 
give me leave, Sir, to propofe to you a Doubt, 
Which the Reading of that Hiftory has ftarted in 
tty Mind: ’Tis, that, allowing there be a Dtthb 
. tea at Ttbofo, or elfewhere, and as Beautiful as 
ybU deferibe her, yet I do not find flie can any 
way equal in greatnefs of Birth the Or/Vijw’s, tho 
Altfr*jam's, the Miutrfim's, and s thowfand others 
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ofvwhom we ;read in thbfe Hiftoriov with whidfc 
you have been fo ConVerfant. To this, faid Doip 
Qjrixrtty I Anfwer, that Dulcinea \s the Daughter 
of her own Aftions, and that Virtue ennobles the 
Blood. A virtuous Man of mean Condition, is 
more to be Efteem’dthan a Vicious Perfon of 
Quality. Bolides, Dulcinea is poffefs’d of thofc o- 
ther Endowments that may. entitle her to Cnwns 
and Scepters, iincc Beauty alone has rais d many 
of her Sexto the Throne. Where Merit has no 
Limits, Hope may well have no Bounds ; and to. 
be Fair and Virtuous is lb Extenfive an Advan* 
tage, that it gives, tho’ not a Fomal y at leaft a\ 
Virtual Claim to larger Fortunes. I mult own, 
Sir, faid the Dutchefs, that in all your Difcourfc* 
you, as we fay, proceed with the Plummet of: 
Reafon, and Fathom all the Depths of Contro-, 
verlie. Therefore, I fubmit, ana from this time 
I am refolv’d to believe and maintain, that there 
is a Dulcinea del ToboJo Extant, and Living at this-. 
Day 5 that Ihe is Beautiful and of godd Extraction 
and to fumtn up all in a Word, altogether defer- 
ving the Services of fo great a Knight as the Noble. 
Don Quixote ; which I think is the higheft Com¬ 
mendation I can beftow on her. But yet I mulr 
confefs, there is ftill one Scruple that makes me. 
uneafie, and caules me to have an ill Opinion of 
Sambo. ’Tisthat the Hiftory tells us, that when 
Sambo Pan fa carried your Letter to the Lady 
Dulcinea , he found her Winnowing a Sack of 
Corn, by the fame Token that it was the word 
fort of Wheat, which makes- me much doubt her 
Quality. 

Your Grace mull know,anfwer’d Don Sw'xoft,that 
almoft every thing that relates to me, is managd; 
quite contrary to *what the Affairs of other Knight* 
Errants us’d to be. Whether .'it be the unfatho*, 
quble Will of Deftiny, or the Implacable Malice 
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of Tome envious Inchanter orders it fp, or no, I 
can't well tell. For *tis beyond all doubt, that 
moft of us Knight-Errant^ ftill have had fome- 
thing peculiar in our Fates. One has had the 
privilege to be above the Power of Inchantmepts, 
another to be Invulnerable, as the Famous Orlaud » 
one of the twelve Peers of France, whofe Flelh, 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in 
the Sole of his left Foot, and even there too he 
cou’d be Wounded with np other Weapon than the 
Point of a great Pin; fo that when fiernardo del 
Ctrpio depriv’d him of Life at Rmcefvallts, finding, 
he cou’d not Wound him with hisSword, he lifted, 
him from the Gr.ound, and fqueez’d him to Death 
in his Arms; remembring how Hercules kill’d An* 
taut, that cruel Giant, who was faid to be the 
Son of the Earth. Hence I infer, that probably I 
may be fecur’d in the fame manner, under the 
Prote&ion of fome particular Advantage, tho’ *ci» 
not that of being Invulnerable; for 1 have often, 
found by Experience, that my Flelh is tender, and 
not impenetrable. Nor does any. private Preroga¬ 
tive free me from the Power of Inchantment; 
for I have found my felf clapp’d into a Cage* 
where all the World cou’d not have Lock’d me 
up, but the force of NCcromantick Incantations. 
Butftnce I got free again, I believe that even the 
force of Magick will never be able to Confine me 
thus another time. So, that thefe Magicians ;fiod^. 
ing they Cannot work their wicked Ends dire&ly, 
on me, revenge themfelves on what I moft e- 
fteem, and endeavour to take away my Lifts by i 
Perfecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom, and for 
whom I Live. And therefore I believe, when 
my Squire deliver’d my hmbally to her, they 
Transform’d her into a Countiy-Dowdy, poorly, 
bulled in the low and bafe Employment of Win- 
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mowing Wheat. Bat I do aver, that it was nei< 
ther Rye, nor Wheat, but Oriental Peari; and to 
prove this, I muft acquaint your Graces, that paf« 
ting t’other Day by Tobofo, I could not fo m uch as 
find Dulcint* s Pajace; whereas my Squire went 
the next Day, and law her in allher Native Charms, 
the moft Beautiful Creature in the World i yet 
when I met her prefently after, flie appear’d to 
me in the Shape of an Ugly, Courfe, Country. 
Mawkin, Bdorilh, and Ill-bred, though Ihe really 
is Difcretion it felf. And therefore, becaufe I my 
ftlf cannot be Inchanted, the unfortunate Lady 
muft be thus Inchanted, Mif-us’d, Disfigur'd, 
chopp’d and chang’d. Thus my.Enemie* wreak¬ 
ing their Malice on her, have Reveng’d them- 
fclvesonme; which makes n«e abandon my felf 
to Sorrow, till Ihe be reftor’d to her former Per- 

feftions. . ,. _ . , 

I have been the more large in this Particular, 
that no body might infift on what S.»nho faid of 
her fifting of Corn •• For if foe appear’d Chang’d 
to me, what Wonder is it if foe feem'd fo to 
him. In ihort, Dutcinea is both Illuftrious and 
well born, being defeended of the moft ancient 
and beft Families in Tobofo, of whofe Blood I anv 
politive foe has no fmall foare in her Veins; and- 
now that Town will be no lefs famous in after- 
Ages for being the Place of her Nativity, than- 
Trty for if elm, or Spain for * Cava, though on a 
more Honourable Account- 

As for Sancho Panfa's part, I allure your Grace 
he is one of the moft pleafant Squires that ever- 


* The Nick-name of Count Julian’/ Daughter, vbo 
taming been Ravijh'd by King Rodrigo, occaftnJ the 

hinging in of the Moors into Spain. . ' 

waited 
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waited on a Knight-Errant. Sometimes he com?* 
out with fuch foarp Simplicities, thatpne isplejr . 

ftntly Ptzzl’d to judge, whether he be more Kpayj,, 

ot Fool. The Varlet, indeed, is full of Roguery 
enough to be thoughts Knave; but, then he, has, 
yet more Ignorance, and may better be thoug t 
111 He doubts of every thing, yet. believe, e- 
very thing; and when one would thipkh? haa 

entangl’d himfelf in a piece of downright Foly 

beyond recovery, he brings hunfelf off 

den fo cleverly, that he is applauded 

In ftiorr, I wotrld not change him for V>.o, ; bctt,. 

Squire rhat wears a Head, tho I might have *i 

(iity to boot, and therefore I don t know whether, 

I had beft let him go to the Government, which, 
your Grace has been pleas’d to promife him. 
Though, I muft confefs, his Talent feems to lie 
pretty much that way s For, give never fo little 
Whet to His Undemanding, he will .manage,hi*. 
Government as well as the King does his Cuftnmffv 
Then Experience convinces us, that neither-fccaratt 
ihg nor any other Abilities are very material TO* 
GoVernour. Have we not a hundred of em that 
can fcarce Read a Letter, and yet they Govern as 
fharp as fo many Hawks. Their mam^Bufmefs * 
only to mean well, and to be refolv d to do them 
beft 5 for they can’t want able CounfelJors to in . 
ftruft ’em. Thus thofe Governors who ate Men, 
of the Sword, and no Scholars, have their Afleflors, 
on the Bench to dire$ them. My Counfel to. 
ftMr&o foall be, that he neither take Bribes, nor, 
Ifife his Privileges, with fome other little Inlt U »l 
dons, which I have in my Head for him, and 
which at a proper time I will communicate, both, 
to his private Advantage, and the publtck Gopd 
ot the Ifland ho i* to Govern. ' ' g ~ 
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So far had the Duke, the Dutchefs, and Don. 
ffruixin been Difcourfmg together. , when they 
hfcard a gfeat Noife in the Houfc*;. and by and 
by 'Stitch* CArtie rufcning'in unexpefte'dly into the. 
Rbom'where they fate* in a terrible Fright, with 
a ; Di(ti-£lout before himiinftead of a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greafie Rabble of the Kitchen 
were about him, one of em purfuing him with a> 
little Kneading-Trough full of Dilh- water, which 
he erndeavour’d by any means to put under his 
Gbin,*^hile another Rood ready to have waft’d, 
too pool* Squire with it. How now, Fellow, faid’, 
the 'Dutchefs! What's the matter here ? VVhat: 
vfrou’d you do with this good Man ?, Don’t you. 
confider he-’s a Governor Eleft ? Madam,quothchei 
Barber-Scullion, the Gentleman won’t let us waft- 
him according to Cuftom, as my Lord Duke and* 
Isis Mailer were. Yes marry but I will, quoth. 
ftthcbO), in ^mighty Huff, but then it ihall be with- 
cfeirer'Sudds, cleaner Towels, and not; quite fo. 
ft^VehlV/Paws $ for there’s no inch difference be-* 
ttvfedn *ny Mafter arnd me neither, that lie muff be. 
vlafli’d wirh-^/^/Tl r /*rrr, and I with the DevilYi 
L jf&i So fat the Guftoms of great Men’s Houfei, 
are good as they give no. Offence. But this fame 
Beaftly wafting in a Puddle,, is worfe Pcnnance 
than * Frier’s Flogging. My Beard is clean c- 
ifough, and wants no fuch reffefting. Stand cleir, 
you had beft; for tbe firft that comes to walh me. 
Or ttiuch a Hair of my Head (my Beard l would, 
fay) Sir^ Reverence of the Company, I’ll take 
hirtt fudh a Dowfe o’th’ Ear, he ftall feel it a 
Twelvemonth afrer: For thefe kind of CercmcK 
nies and Soapings, d’ye fee, look more like Flouts- 
and Jeers, th^n like a civjl WclcoTne to Strangers,!* 
Tbe Dutchefs was like tp, have bifrfV her Side!) 
With Laughing, to fee ftwt^’S’Fury, and hear how 
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lie argu’d for himfelf. But Don did^not 

verv well like to fee him with fuch a nafty Dilh- 
Cbut about his Neck, and made the fport of the 
Kitchen- Penfioners. Therefore after he had made 
, deep Bow to the Duke, 1 as it were defiring 
Iieave to fpeak, looking on the Scullions :■ Hark 
ve. Gentlemen, cry’d he, very gravely, Pray let 
thi Young Man alone, and get you gone as you 
came, if you think fit. My Squire is^ as cleanly 
is another Man; your Trough wont do, you 
might as well have brought him a Dram-Lup. 
Awav: be advis’d by me, and leave mm: For 
neither he nor I can abide fuch flovenly Jeftmg 9 /* 
No, no, quoth S/nnbt, taking the Words out of 
his Matter's Mouth, let ’em ftay, and go on with- 
their Show. I’ll pay my Barbers, I’ll warrant ye.- 
They had as good take a Lion by the Beard as 
meddle with mine. Let ’em bring a Comb bather, 
or what they will, and Curry-comb it, and it 
they find any thing there that fliould not be there, 
Hr eive ’em leave to cue and mince me as 1mall' 
<1 1 Horfe. Sancho is in theriglif, faid the Dutchefs,' 
(fill'Laughing, and will be in the righr, in all he 
fays; he is as clean and neat ascan be, and needs 
none of your fcouring *, and if he does not like our 
way of Wattling, let him do as he pleafes. Betides, 
you who pretend to make others dean, have (hewn 
your (elves now very Carelefs and Idle. Ldont 
know whether I mayn’t fay Impudent too, to of-; 
fer to bring your Kneading-Trough and-your. 
Biih-clouts to fuch a Perfon, and fuch a Beard; in-' 
field Of a Golden Bafon and Ewer, and fine Diaper-: 

m A ^ _ _— _ 1 m * m m a m 
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Towels. But you are a Pack of unmannerly Var¬ 
ied, and likefaucy Rafcals as you are, cant help- 
(hewing your Spighc to the Squares of Knight- 
Bnants. The 
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The greafy Regiment, and even the Steward, 
who was with ’em, thought verily the Dutchefs 
had; been in earned. So they took the Cloath 
from - Stitches Neck, and fneak’d off quite out of 
Countenance, Stncho , feeing himfelf deliver’d 
fjfom his ApprehenfiK>n$ of this Danger, ran and 
threw hjmfclf on his Knees before the Dutchefs, 
Heaven blefs your Worfhip’s Grace, quoth he. 
Madam Dutchefs. Great Perfons are able to do 
great Kindneffes. For my part, 1 don't know 
now to make your Worlhip amends for this you’ve 
done me now* I can only wifh I might fee my 
my frif an Arm’d Knight-Errant for your fake, 
that I might fpend all the Days of my Life in the 
Service of fo high a Lady. I am a poor Country- 
Alan, my Name is Sancho Patifa, Children I have,, 
and ferve as a Squire. If in any of thefe Mattery. 
I can do you any good, you need butfpeak; 1*11 
be nimbler in doing than yoqr Worlhip (hall be 
in ordering.' ’Tis evident Stuck*, faid the Dutch- 
efs, that you have Jearn’d Civility in the School 
of C0*rtefy it felf, and have been bred up under the 
Wings of Don $«/****, who is the very Cream of 
Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. All 
Happincfs attend fuch a Knight and fucha Squire 
the one the^North-Star of Cnivalry-Errant, the o* 
ther the bright Luminary of Squire-Jike Fidelity, 
Rife, my Friend Sancbo t and allure your (elf, that 
for the Recompence of your Civilities, I will per- 
fwade my Lord Duke to put you in PolTeffion of 
the Government he promis’d you, as foon as h? 
can. After this, Don §luisote went to take hit 
Afternoon s Sleep. But the Dutchefs defir’d 
cbo f if he were not very fleepy, he would paf$ the 
Afternoon with her and . her Women in a cool 
Room* Smh 9 told her Grace, that indeed he did. 
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afeto take a good found Nap, Tome four or five 
hours long in an Afternoon ; but to do her good 
Honour, Kindnefs, he wou’d break an -eld-Cuitotn 
for. once, and do his beft to hold up that Day, 
and wait on her Werlhip. The Duke on his fide, 
give frelh Orders that Don §igixot( fliou’d be en¬ 
tertain’d exaftly like a Knight-Errant, without de¬ 
viating the leaft ftej> from the Road of Chiyalry, 
,fiich asisobtervable in Books of that kind. -... 























’&jA • * The Life and Atchievemnts 



C H A P. XXXIII. 


,fhe favoury Conference which the Dutchefs and 
her Woben ■■ held with Sancho. Pan^st, 
worth your Reading and Obfervation, 

T HE Story afterwards informs us, that $mh 
{lept not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 
waited on the Dutchefs as he had promis’d. Being 
mightily taken with his comical Difcourfe, {he or* 
der’d him to take a low Chair and fit by her ; but 
Sancho , who knew better things, abfolutely declin'd 
it, till (he prefs’d him again to fit as he was a Go* 
vernour, and fpeak as he was a Squire, in both 
which Capacities he deferv’d the very Seat of CM 
Ruy Diaz, the famous Champion. Sancho flirugfj'd 
up his Shoulders and obey’d, and all the DutchelVs 
Women Handing round about her to give her fi* 
lent Attention, {he began the Conference. 

Now that we are private, faid {he, and no Body 
to over-hear us, I would defire you, my Lord Go* 
vernour, to refolve me of lome Doubts in the 
printed Hiftory of the great Don [Quixote which 
puzzle me very much. Firft, I find that the good 
, Sarfcho, had never feen Dnlcivea, (the Lady Dulcim 
del Tohojo I Ihould have faid.) nor carried her hi* 
Mafter’s Letter, as having left the Table-Book be* 
hind him in Sierra Moreua } how then durft he feign 
an Anfwer, and pretend he found her winnowing 
Wheat? a Fittion and Banter fo injurious to the 
Reputation of the peerlefs Duhiuta, and fo great t 

Bkniik 


of the renowned t)dH QiilKOte, < 94*5 

-Blend lh Oil the 1, Chira&ef of a faithfuTSquire: Here 
■Suncho got up without! fpeakirtg Word, laid His 
Pinger on his Lips, artd-With hiSBody 1 bent, 1 crept 
cautioufly round the' ROoni, lifting Up the Hang¬ 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner :' At 
lift, fining the COaft clear, he return’d to his Seat. 
Now, quoth he, Madam’Duteheft, fince I find 
there’s no Body herb but ourTelves/youfhalle’en 
heir, without Fear* or Favour, the TrUrfi-oftKe 
Story, and Whatelie you’ll ; aSk me; biit hot a; Word 
>of the Pudding. 1 Firft ahd foremolVFmo ft tfell 
you, I look on my Mafter Don Qulnbte tb'btt't&fo 
better than adowrt-right Mad-main, tho' Fomertmds 
he’ll ftumble on a Parcel of Sayings fo quaint and 
fo tightly put together that the Devil himfelf could 
hot mend ’em ; but in the main, I can f t beat it<out 
of my Noddle but that he’s as mad ^sx'Mitrih-Haite. 
■NowV'becaufe I’m pretty confident of knowing his 
•blind Side, whatever- Crotchets come'-into my 
Crowh, though without either H4a<f : or Tall,i-yet 
can I'niake ’em pafi upon‘'him forfjofpel.' Such 
was the Anfwer to his Letter, and'another Sham 
that I put upon him but t’other Day, and is not ih 
'Print yet,touchingmy Lady Dulcinea's Inchantment; 
for you muftknow, between you ahd I, {lie’s no 
tnore inchanted than the Man in the Moon - With 
ibat, at the Diitchefs’s Bequeft,-< hef related* the 
‘Whole Paflage of the date-pretended Inchantmerie 
‘very faithfully, to the great Diverfion of the Hear¬ 
ers. But Sir, faid the Dutchefs, I have another 
Scruple in this Affair no lefs unaccountable thah 
the former; fori think I hear fometfiing whifper 
me in the Ear, and fay, If Don Quixote He la Mah- 
jtbt be fuch a Shallow.brains, w.hy does Sancho Pa/K 
f*j who kpoWs him to be fo, waitupon thii Mad* 
nian, and rely thus-upon his vain extravagant Prt>* 
Hhifes? l ean only infer from this, that the Manqs 
5;,) more 
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more A Fool than the Mafter, and if fo, will opt 
Madam Ditfchefa ibe thought a? mad as either ojf 
’em, to, heftow the Government .of an Ifland, ot 
. the Command of others, on one who can't govern 
himfelf ? By’r Lady, quoth Stncho, your Scruple 
comes in Pudding-time. But it need not whiiper 
in your Ear, it may e’en fpeak plain, and as loud 
rftrf icwUh. I am a Fool that’s certain, for if I’d 
dheeia wife, I had left royMaftermanya fair Day 
ifince ; hut it was my Luck and my vile Errantry, 
land ■:that’s all can be faid on’r., I muft follow him 
i through Thick and Thin. We are both Town;* 
born Children ; I have eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there’s no Love loft between us. He 
pays me well, he has giv’n me three Colts, and I 
am fo very true and trully to him, that nothing but 
Death can part us. And if your High and Mighti. 
nfeft does not think fit.to let we haye this fame Go. 
.veramemf, why even do fa ; with lefs .was-I bom, 
and with lefs ; {hill I die ; .it may be for the Gpod 
.■of my Coofcieoce togo -without it. I am a Foal 
’tis true, but yet I uoderftand the Meaning of the 
Saying, The Pifmire had Wings to do her Hurt; 
and Sambt the Squire, may fooner get to Heaven 
than Smtchi. the Govcrnour. There’s as good Bread 
bak’d here as in fWr.'.and fain 's as gopd as my 
Lady in the Dark; Uohapppy’s he that wants his 
fflreakfaft at tivo ,in the. Afternoon. ’Tis always 
.good Falling tfter, a good Breakfaft. There’s no . 
Man has a Stomach a Yard bigger than another, 
but let it be never fo big, there will be Hay and 
Straw enough to fill it. A Beljyifull’s a Belly full. 
•The Sparrow Breeds as well as the hpar.row-Hawfc. 
-Good SergeJslnoe,/bpctfoarfe/Clo.th is warm; and 
Tour Yards of the -one are 'as long as four Yards of 
-the. other. When the Hour is come we mull all he 
.pwk’d.he.JBrince.and the.Pcick-Loufe an 
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the fame Waji at lift; the Road ja no fairer for 
the doe than the ocher,-arid the Pope and the Six- 
top mby peer in the PiC; and fo good Den and 
cood Night, Friends mult parr, at the King faid to 
bit Hounds, And i** me tell you again, if you 
dtn't think 6t to give die an Ifland *caule Tm a 
Poof, I'll be fo wife as not to care Whether you do 
or no. IpiNn old Saying; The Devil lu'rks be* 
lind the Croft. All is not Gold thatglifters; From 
cue Tail of the Plough dambi was made King of 
iptini 1 and ; from' hit Silks and Riches was Rtdrigt 
lift CO-be devour'd) by the Snakes, if the old Balk 

§ fty true, and fure they are too old to tell a 
That they artf'indeed, faid Dpnha Rtdtiguez, 
»ld Waitihg-Woman, wHoliften'd among the 
ttfttfbr 1'remember one of the Ballads tells us 
JoW Don Rodrigo was lhut up alive in a Tomb full 
yt Toads, Snakes, and- Lizards; and hour after 
two Days he-was beardco cry out of the Tomb in 


AW according to this the Gentleman is in the 
Rigbr, in ikying he had rather be a poor 1 Labourer, 
Huh a King* to be gnaw’d to Death by Vermin. 

. ■ S*>(cho'$ proverbial’ Aphoriftns, and the fimpla 
Waiting*Woman's Cothmertc Upon the Text, were 
MfmAllDiverfioh to the Dutchefs. You know, 
uid-fhe, ho /id Stnthti' that the Promife of a Gen* 
wfldan or Knight,muft be a* : precious and facred to 
Hat av his Life ; I make no Queftion then, but 
that my’Lord Duke (who is alfo a Knight, though 
of your Mailer's Order) will infallibly keep 
ail-Word with you in Refpeft pf your Govern* 
Hfiat. Take Courage then S/tncboi fat when you" 
baft dre&m. on c, infpight of all the Envy and Ma* 
Jwfeof the World, you will fuddenly fee your fell 
In full Pofftflion of your Government, and feated 
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in your Chair of State in ycur rich Robes, with 
all your Marks and Ornaments of Power about 
you. But be fure to adminifter truejuftice to 
your Valfals, who by their Loyalty and Difcretiop 
will merit no lefs at your Hands. 

As for the governing Part, quoth Sambo, let me 
alone. I was ever charitable and good to the Poor, 
and (corn to cake the Bread out of another Man’s 
Mouth. On the other Side, by’r Lady, they {hall 
play me no foul Play. I’m an old Cur at a Cruft, 
and can lleep Dog-fleep when I lift. I can look 
(harp as well as another, and let me alone to keep 
the Cobwebs out of my Eyes. I know where the 
Sbooe wrings me ; 1*11 know who and who’s toge¬ 
ther. Honefty’s the beft Policy. I’ll ftick to that. 
The Good fhallhavemy Hand and Heart, but the 
Bad neither Foot nor Fellowlhip. And in my Min<L 
the main Point in this Point of Governing, is to* 
make a good Beginning. I’ll lay my Life, that as 
fimple as Sambo fits here, in a Fortnight’s Time 
he’ll manage ye this fame Ifland as tightly as a Sheaf 
of Barley. < You fay well Sambo, faid the Dutchefr, 
for Time ripens all things. No Man’s born wife | 
Bilhops are made of Men, and not of Stones. But 
to return once more to the Lady Dulciuca ; I am 
more than half perfwaded that Sambo's Delign of 
putting the Trick upon his Mafter, was turn’d 
into a greater Cheat upon himfelf; For I am well 
allur’d that the Creature whom you fancy’d to be a 
Country-Wench, and took fo much Pains to per* 
fwade your Mafter that fhe was Dulcima del Tobtfi, 
was really the fame Dulcima del Tohofo, and really 
inchanted, as Don ffyixott thought ; and the Mi- 
gicians that persecute yoijr Mafter firft invented 
that Story, and put it into your Head. For you 
muft know, that we have our Iritfhanters here that 
have a Kindnefs for us, and give us an Account of 
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Mat happens in the World faithfully and imparti¬ 
ally, without any Tricks or Equivocations; and 
fake my Word for’t, the jumping Country-Wench 
Was and is ftill Dulcima del Tvbofo , who is as certain* 
ly inchanted as the Mother that bore her; and 
when we leaft expeft it, we {hall fee her again in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luftre, and 
then Sancbo will find ’twas he himfelf was bubbl’d. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sambo, all effis might well 
be: And now I am apt to believe what my Ma¬ 
fter tells me of Montefim's Cave ; where, as he fays, 
he faw my Lady Dulcima del Tobofi in the felf-fame 
Garb, and as handfome as I told him I had feen 
her when it came into my Noddle to tell him {he 
was inchanted. Ay, my Lady, it muft be quite 
contrary to what I ween’d, as your Worftiip’s 
Grace well obferves; for, Lord blefs us * who the 
Devil can imagine that fuch a Numskull as I fliould 
have it in him to devife fo cunning a Trick of a 
Sudden ? Befides, who can think that my Mafter’s 
fuch a Goofe,as to believe fo unlikely a Matter up¬ 
on the fingle Vouching of fuch a dunder-headed 
Fellow as I? But for all that, my good Lady, I 
hope you knojv better things than to think me a 
Knave j alack-a-day, it can’t be expefted that fuch 
in Ignoramus .is I am Ihou’d be able to divine into 
.b. tricks and Wiles of wicked Magician, I 
vented that Flam only becaufe my Mafter wou’tj 
never leave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
bufehim, not I j and if it fell out othervjyile than 
I meant, who can help it ? Heaven knows my 
Heart. That’s honeftly laid, anfwer’d the Dut¬ 
ches ^ but pray tell me, Sambo, What was it yod 
were fpeakrng of Montifino's (Jave ? I’ve a great 
Mind to know tfajt Story. Thereupon Sambo hav¬ 
ing related the whole Matter to the Dutchefs; Look 
you, faid Ihe, this exactly makes out what I faid 

Tea to 











6 ^o The Life and Achievements 

to you juft now } for fince the great Don &nixoto 
affirms he faw there the fame Country-Wench 
that Sancho met coming from Tobofo, ’tis paft all 
Doubt Vwas Duicinea ; and this (hews the Inchant* 
ers are a fubtil fort of People that will know every 
thing, and give a quick and fure Information. 
Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Dulcinea del Tthoft 
be inchanted, ’tis the worfe for her : What have I 
to do to quarrel with all my Mafter’s Enemies ? 
They can’t be few for ought I fee, and they are 
plaguy Fellows to deal withall. Thus much I dare 
fay, She I faw was a Country-Wench; a Country- 
Wench I took her to be, and a Country-Wench I 
left her. Now if that fame Dowdy was Dulcinea 
in good Earneft, how can I help it ? I ought not to 
be call’d to an Account for’e. No, let the Saddle 
be fet upon the right Horfe, or we fhall ne’er ha’ 
done. Sancho told me this, crys one ; Sancho told 
me that, crys t’ther; Sancho o’ this Side, Sancho 
o’ that Side ; Sancho did this, and Sancho did that | 
as if S.ancho were t don’t know who, and not the 
fame Sancho that goes already far arid near thro’ the 
World in Books, as Sampfon Carrafco tells me, and 
he's no lefs than a Batchelor of Arts at Salamanc$ 
Varfity, and fuch Folks as he can’t tell a Lie, unlcfs 
they be fo difpos’d, or it (lands ’em in good (Wad. 
$o let no Body meddle or make, nor offer to pick a 
Quarrel with me abput the Matter, fincc I’m * 
Man of Reputation ; and, as my Mafter fays, a 
good Name is better than Riches. Clap me but in¬ 
to this fame Government once, and you (hall fee 
Wonders. He that has been a good Servant, will 
fnake a good Rafter ; a trufty Squire will make a 
tare Governour Fjl warrant you. Sancho fpealfS 
iil^e an Oracle, faia the Dutchefs; every thing he 
fays is a Sentence like thole of Gate, or at lealt the 
ytry Mafrow of Michael llmntihw widitAn* 

* "* if a j 
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nisi that is, he dy’d in bis Spring : Jn fl>?rt, to 
(beak after his Way, Under a bad Cloak look for 0 good 
prinkcr. 

Faith and Troth Madam Dutchefs, quoth Sancho, 
I never drank out of Malice intny born Days; for 
Thirft perhaps I ipay j for I ba’n’t a Bit of Hypo r 
crify in me. I drink when I have Occafion, and 
fometimes when I have no Occafion: I’m no proud 
Man d’ye fee, and when the Liquor’s offer’d me I 
whip it off, that they mayn’t take me for a Churl 
or a Sneaksby, or think I don’t underftand my felf 
nor good Manners; for when a Friend or a good 
fellow drinks and puts the Glafs to one, who can 
befo hard hearted as to refufe to pledge him, when 
ft cofts nothing but to open one’s Mouth ? Howe¬ 
ver I commonly look before I leap. afiH take no 
quire than needs mud. And truly there’s no Feat 
rye poor Squires to Knights-Errant fhould be great 
Trefpafler* that Way. Alack-a-day! meer Ele¬ 
ment muft be our daily Beveridge, Ditch-water, 
for want of better, in Woods and Defarts, on 
Rocks and Mountains, without lighting on that 
9Uffing of one merciful Drop of Wine, tho* you’d 
give one of your Eyes for a angle Gulp. 

I believe it Sancho, faid the Dutchefs; but now 
it grows late, and therefore go and take fome Reft j 
after that we’ll have a longer Converfation, a,- 
you're pleas’d to word it. Sancho kifs’d the Dut- 
chefs’s Hand once more, and begg’d her Worlhip’s 
(!race that fpecial Care might be taken of his Dap- 

{ I It , for he was as chary of him as of the Apple of 
is Eye. What is that Dapple ? ask’d the Dutchefs. 


a Name among Men, I call him Dapple. ’Tis the 
Very fame Dealt I wou’d have given Charge of t<s 
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this fame Gentlewoman when I came firft to this' 
Caftle ; but her Back was up prefently, and (ho 
flew out as if I had call’d her ugly. Face, old Witch, 
and what not. However I’ll be judg’d by any one, 
whether fuch-like fober grave Bodies as Ihe and o- 
ther Dutnas are, be not fitter to look after Afies 
than to fit with a prim Countenance to grace afino 
State-Room P Paflion o’my Heart! What a deadly 
Grudge a certain Gentleman of our Town, that 
fliall be namelefs, had to thofe Creatures! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, laid Donna Rodrttrmz 
the Duina • had he been a Gentleman, or a Perforj 
of good Breeding, he wou’d have prais’d ’em up 
to the Skies. Well, faid the Dutchefs, let’s have 
no more of that; let Donna Rodriguez hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sancbo Panca go to his Re- 

g ofe, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
Intertainmenr ; for fince I find him to be one of 
Sancbo's Movables, I’ll place him in my Elleem a r 
bove the Apples of my Eyes. Place him in the 
Stable, my good Lady, reply’d Sancbo , that’s as 
much as he deferves ; neither he nor I are worthy 
of being plac’d a Minute of an Hour where you 
laid: Odsbobs! I’d fooner be Ruck in the Guts 
with a Butcher’s Knife than you fliou’d be ferv’d 
fo ; lam better bred than that conies to ; for tho’ 
my Lord and Mailer has taught me, that in Point 
of Haviour one ought rather to over-do than un- 
der-do, yet when the Cafe lies about an Afs and 
the Ball of one’s Eye, ’tis beft to think twice, and 
go warily about the Matter. Well, faid the Dut¬ 
chefs, your Afs may go with you to the Govern¬ 
ment, and there you may feed him, and pamper 
him, and make as much of him as you pJeafc. 
Adad ! my Lady, quoth Sancbo, don’t let your 
Worlhip think this will be fuch a ftrange Mat- 
ter neither* I have Teen more Afles than one go to 

a Go- 
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a Government before now; and if mine goes too, 
Will be no new thing e trow. 

Sancbo's Words fet again the Dutchefs a laugh¬ 
ing ; and fo fending him to take his Reft, (he went 
to the Duke, and gave him an Account of the plea- 
fant Difcourfc between her and the Squire. After 
this they refolv’d to have fome norable Contrivance 
to make Sport with Don Piuisote, and of fuch a ro- 
mantick Caft as Ihou’d humour his Knight-Erran¬ 
try. And fo fuccefsful they were in their Ma¬ 
nagement of that Interlude, that it may well be 
thought one of the beft Adventures in this famous 
Hifiory. 


The End of the Tinrd Voluttte, 
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OME People may be fur- 
priz’d ac my Dedicating 
LJ any Part of Don Quixote in 
Englifli to a Perfon, who ha¬ 
ying fo true a Tafte of his Per¬ 
fections in his Native Language* 
can have little Relifh for him 
under the Difad vantages of a 
Tranflation : But this which 
might appear to others a Reafon* 

t 1 able 

































The Dedication. 

able Objection, was to me the 
moft Prevalent Inducement to 
this Addrefs. I mud indeed con* 
fefs that your Capacity ftartl’d 
my Prefumpton 5 but then, I 
confidcr’d, that a Perfon, who 
is fo truly fenfible of the Beau¬ 
ties of the Original, wou’d be 
moft Confcious of the Great 
Difficulties that muft attend my 
Undertaking, and confequently 
moft likely to excufe the Im¬ 
perfection in the Tranflating of 
a Book that had been thrice at¬ 
tempted in Englif? before 5 yet 
fo, as not to difcourage a fourth 
Eftay. Expecting therefore to 
be Attack’d by the Criticks, and 
believing that the moft -I coud 
pretend to was a Handfome Re¬ 
treat, 


s 
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.treat, I thought it my bell way 
to fecure the Whole, by having 
the Rear brought up by a Lead¬ 
er, whofe very Reputation , 
wou'd be fufficient to keep the 
Enemy in Awe. 

My , Author, by a Succefsful 
Errantry has vilited moft Parts 
of Europe , and been taught to 
fpeak all the Polite Languages 
in the Chriftian World. But he: 
has been a whole Century in ar¬ 
riving at a Part of that Aq- 
complilhment, which you, Sir* 
have gain’d in fo few Years, that 
if we compare the Perfe&ion 
you have attain’d, with thefliort- 
nefs of the Time, we muft con¬ 
clude, that not only all thefe 
Languages, but a Thoufand No«- 

t i We 




























The Dedication; 

ble Endowments have been r# 
ther Born with you, than Ac¬ 
quir'd/ 

Learning in Schools, Philofo- 
phy in Retirement, and Experi¬ 
ence in Gray Heirs, are but the 
confequence of their feveral Con- 
ftitutions 5 biit to find the Mu fes 
at Court, the Philofopher in the 
Gamp* and the depth ©f Pru¬ 
dence in Youth, is one of thofe 
Rarities, thatfhould be (hewn to 
delight Mankind with’ Almira- 
tion, and to Improve the World 
by Example. Could your Cha¬ 
racter, Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
the Good that might be done 
by fetting it in view, might plead 
an Excule even to your lelf, who 
appear fo great a Lover, of your 

Coun- 
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Country, by the whole Bent of 
your Studies 5 for what you feem 
to have laid out for your Pri¬ 
vate Accomplishment, proves 
indeed Dedicated to the Service 
of the Publick $ and You have 
fo Profited in Your Endeavours, 
that your Country feems at a 

£tand, whether to fix Ybu upon 
Action in the Field, Council at 
or Negotiation abroad 
If chefe feveral Talents, even 
when divided, illufirate Nobis 
Families, where, as in Yours, 
Merit flows down from Father 
to Son, what fhall we fay of the 
Pei.fon, in whom they appear fo 
Happily united. 

. ° ne of the firft Subje&s we 
find treated in Poetry, was the 

• ' Exne- 
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The Dedication* 

Expedition at Colchos , and the* 

Mutinous Argon antes found ’ an 

Orpheus to tranfmif their Fame 

to Futurity. Whether this were 

not a kind of a Laudable 

Knight-Errantry in the Volun* 

teers, or a Fi£lion of the Poet j 

You, Sir, can beft determine, 

who are fo Great a Critick in. 

the Greek- But had that very 

Orpheus liv'd in this Age, what 

Glorious unfeignd Subjects had 

he not found in the lace Adven* 

turers for the Jbertan Golden 

Fleece 1 Theft Papers, <Sir, arc 

nofmall Part of the Treafurcs 

of Spain , and finee You had ft 

Great a Share in the Glory of 

Irtriching your Country with the 

Wealth-, of. that Nation, You. 

muft 
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>. . « . 

* content to have a Part 
in Impropriating Cervantes to the 
ufe of the EngliJJ?. You have 
humbled the Pride of the Spa¬ 
niard, and he throws himfelf at 
your Feet for Prote&ion. He, 
that was himfelf a Soldier, 
knows that the Gallant Man 
will always give Quarter :5 and 

hopes that You, whom Italy 
and Flanders have foen fo early, 

snd fo Eminently Brave in the 
Defence of his Country, when it 
was the Interefl of, your own, 
will now Generoufly Proted an 
Honeft SpatfMfd, ; like Cervantes, 
the you have ‘fo lately been One 
of the Foremoft in an Action, no 
left Fatal to his Nation, than 
WoxKJus to t he Undertakers. 

SIR 
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The Dedication. 

' S I R, I feel a warmth with¬ 
in me, that Prompts me to Ex¬ 
patiate upon a Subject of which 
I rrtuft own my Self particularly 
Fond 3 blit then a Remainder of 
Difcretion checks my 2ea', and 
xautions me againft any thing 
beyond my Strength and your 
Patience. I am, 


i * 


< r .: ') r 


SIR, 

i 

Your moft humble and 
moft Obedient Servant 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

Containing Ways and Means for di/inchanting 
tht Temojs Dulcinea del Tobofo, borne 
mo of the moft famous Adventures in the 

•whole Book* 

i 

T 1 he Duke and theDutchcfs were extreme¬ 
ly diverted with the Humours of their 
• Guefts. Refolving therefore to improve 
their Sport, by carrying on fome p.cafant Defigo. 
Vol. IV. u u tn>t 
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that jnightTbear the Appearance of an Adventure 

• they took the Hint from Don Quixote's Account of 
'Mmttjim s Cave, as a Subjett from which they 

might raife an extraordinary Entertainment; The 
•rather (mce, to the Dutchefs’s Amazemenr, Sm,. 
r»j s Simplicity was Co great, as to believe that 
Ddomadel Tohfo was really inchantfd, though he 
Imnfelf had been the fi, -ft Contriver of the Story 
-and her only Inchanter. 11 

Accordingly, having given Direftions to their 
Servants that nothing might be wanting, and pro. 
ipos d a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in five ol 
•fix Days they were ready to fct our, with a Train 
•of Huntlmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
mg the greateft Prince. They prefenred Don 
'•te with a Hunting-Suit, but he refus’d it, ailed*. 

• mg it fuperfluous, fince he was in a fhort Time to 
return to the hard Exercife of Arms, and could 
•tarry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with him. 
>But Sancho readily accepted one of fine green 
Cloth, which was prepar’d for him, becaufe he 
•imagin’d it a good Moveable, which he would 
•convert into Money upon the firft Occafion. 

The Day prefix’d being come, Don .%/«/< 
Arm d,indyucbo equipp’d himfelf in his new Suit, 
and mounting his Afs, which he would not quit 
for a good Horfe that was offer’d him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportlinen. The Dutchefs 
•Ifo in a Drefs both odd and g3y, made one of the 
C.ompany. The Knight, who was Courtefy it fclf, 
very gallantly would needs hold the Reins of her 
. Palfrey,though the Duke feem’d very unwilling to 
let him. In fhort, they came to the.Scene of their 
Sport,which was in a Wood between two very high 
Mountains,where alighting,and taking their feveral 
Stands, the Dutchefs with a poinred Javelin in her 
Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Quixote, took 


m 
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Pafs where the Boar always us’d to make his way. 
The Hunters polled themfelves in feveral Lanes 
pnd Paths as they raoft conveniently could. But 
«s for Sambo, he chofe to flay behind ’em all with, 
his Dapple, whom he would by no means leave a 
^foment, for fear the poor Creature fliould meet 
with fome fad Accident. 

And now the Chace began with a full Cry, the 
Dogs open’d, the Horns founded, and the Huntf- 
men hollow’d info loud a Confort, that there was 
no hearing one another. Soon afeer, a hideous 
Boar, of a monftrous Size, came on, gnalhing hi# 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth s 
and, being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
clofb by the Huntfmeu, made furioufiy toward# 
the Pafs which Don Quixote had taken. Where,, 
upon the Knight grafping his Shield, aud draw¬ 
ing his Sword, mov’d forward to receive the ra¬ 
ging Bead. The Duke join’d him with a Boar* 
Spear, ain) the Dutchefs would have been foremod 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone fee¬ 
ing the furious Animal, refolv’d to fhift for one, 
and leaving Dapple, away he feudded as fall as Ins 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, to the 
top of which he endeavour’d to clamber. But as 
he was getting up, one of the Boughs unluckily 
broke, and down he was tumbling, when a Snag 
or Stump of another Bough caught hold of his 
new Coat, and flopp’d his Fall, flinging him in 
the Air by the Middle, Jo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His tine Green Coat was torn, 
and he fancy’d every Moment the wild Boar was 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dreadful 
Tusks to tear him to pieces. Which lb difturb’d 
him, that he roar’d and bellow’d for help, as if 

ftirte wild Bead had been devouring him in good 
earned. 

' 1 . * 

Uui At 


• • * 



















9 8 ? . The Life and Aicbievemetfts 

. ; At lift . the'Tusky Boar was laid Jathis tehftl 
with a Number of pointed Sncirs fix'd in. hnfo 
and Don.^ Quixote, being alarm’d by .Sambo's Ndifij 
whicli : he couiji diftinguifh eafily, look’d abrtaj 
and difeover'd him Twinging in the Tree with tty 
Head downwards, and clofe by him poor Dapptif 
who like a true Friend never forfook him Sn'fih 
Advcrfity : Tori Cid Mamet obferves, that they Were 
fuch true and infeparabJfc Friends, chat SanchovtQ 
feldom feen without >Dapple} or i>*#/r' f withoQt 
Saucho. Don Quycote went and took down 1 his 
Squire, who, as Toon^s bo was at Liberty, begaH 
to'examine the Damage his fine Hunting-Suit hid 
receiv’d, which griev’d him to .the S’ouJ, for he 
priz’d it as much as if it had made him Heirro 
anEftate.. u 

Mean while the Boar being laid acrofs a large 
Mule, and cover’d with Branches of Rofcmary and 
Myrtle, was carry’d in Triumph by the Vi&orfy 
6as Huntfmen to a large Field-Tent, pitch’d (ii 
the middle of the Wood, where an excellent En* 
tertainment was provided datable to the Magnifi* 
cence of the Founder. 

Sdncho drew near the Dutchefs, and (hewing her 
his torn Coat, had we been hunting the Hare no.wt 
quoth he, my Coat might have dept in a wholi 
Skin. For my part; I wonder what Pleafure thert 
Can be in beating, the Bufhes for a Beaft, which if 
It does but conle at you,will run its plaguy Tufbcs 
in your Guts, and be the Death of you: Thank 
forgot an old Song to this Purpofe. 

' May Fate of Fabila be thine , 

\ jind make thee Food for Bean or Svoitm 

. • . ■■ . l ' ? ,/; . 

• That Fabila, faid Don . Quixote, was a King of tl 
Goths , who going a Hunting once was devoo 
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By a Bear. That’s it I fay, quoth Satiiht ; and there^ 
fore why fhopld'Kings and bther great Folks ruA 
tjienifeives into Harms-way, when they may have • 
S’ptfrt enough without it \ Mercy On me, what 
PleafurecSn you find, any of .ye all, in killing ft- 
^oor’ Bdaft that riever meant any Harm ? You are 
miftaken, Sattcbo, laid the Duke, Hunting wild . 
Beads is the moft proper Excrcife for Knights-, 
and Princes; for in the Chace of a flout noble - 
'Bead 1 may be reprefented the whole Art of Wap, , 
Stfafagem^, Policy and.Ambufcades, with all other • 
Devices Ufiially praftisd to Overcome an Enemy ; 
with Safety. Here we 1 areexpos’d to fhe-Ektremt^ . 
ties of Heat add Cold ; Eafe arid Lazihefscan h 4 ve> 
no Room in this Djverfion.By this we are irfur’d'tOw 
Toil and Hardfliip, our Limbs are (lengthen'd, 
ourjoynts made fupple, and our whole Body halfe-. 
and aflive. In fhort, it is an Exercife that may bi : 
beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to non* 1 , 
and tjhem'oft enticing Property is its Rarity', beio£ 

,plac’d ‘above the reach of the Vulgar; who may 
indeed erijoy the Diverfion of other forts of GamO,, 
but not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a 
Sport alio referv’d for Kings and Perfons of Quali¬ 
ty. Therefore Sancbo, let me advife you to' dfteo 
your Opinion, againft you become a GovcrriOUf';.;- 
for thdn you’ll find the great.Advantage oFthefe 
Sporfs and Diverfions- You’re out far wide,jSjry 
qupth .Swf^; ’twere better that.a Governour fflj' 
hiS Legs broken, and hi; laid up at home, than tp 
Be gidding abroad at this Rare. ’Twould be a 
'pretty Btifinefs, forfooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir’d to wait on the Governour about 


Bufinkfs, that he mould be Rambling about the 
•Woods For his Pleafure ! There would be a fweet 
■GBvefnment"truly ! Good Faith, Sir, I think theft 
Sports and Paftimes are fitter for thofe that hav£. 
1 J Uu 3 no*. 
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thing to do than for Governours. No, I intend 
my Recreation fhall be a Game at Whisk at Chrifl • 
mas } and Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays $ but 
for your-Hunting, as you gall it, it goes mightily 
againft my Calling and Confcience. I wilh with 
all my Heart, faid the Duke, that you prove as 
good as you promife ; but faying and doing are 
different things. Well, well, quoth Sancho , be it 
how it will, I fay that an honed Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
par|y rifing. ’Tisthe Belly makes the Feet amb/e, 
and not the Feet the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeft Endeavours, 
I (hall govern better thin any Gofhawk. Do but 
put your Finger in my Mouth and try if I can't 
bite. A Curfe on thee arid thy impertinent Pro¬ 
verbs, faid Don Qtfixote. Shall I never get tbeeto 
talk Senfe without a String of that difagreeable 
Stuff? I befcech your Graces, do not countenance 
this eternal Dunce, or he will teaz your very 
Souls with a thoufand unfeafonable and infignin- 
cant old Saws, for which I wiih his Mouth Bitch'd 
op, and my felf a Mifchief if I hear him. Oh! Sir, 
faid the Dutchefs, Sancht's Proverbs will always 
pleafe for their Sententious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a Printed Collettion ; and I 
affure you, I relifh 'em more than I would do 
orhers, that might be better, and more to the pur* 
pofe. 

After this, and fuch like diverting Talk, ,th$y 
Jeff the Tent, and walk’d into the Wood to ftp 
whether any Game had fall’n into their Nets. Now, 
while they were thus intent upon their Sport the 
Night drew on apace, and more cloudy and over- 
calt than was ufua] at that Time of the Ycir, 
which was about Midfummer; but it happqqji 
very critically for the better carrying on the intei> 
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ded Contrivance. A little while after the clofe of 1 
the Evening, when it grew quite dark,, in a Mo¬ 
ment the Wopd feem’d all on fire, and blaz'd ip . 
every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming:. 
Sound of Trumpets and other Warlike Tnftru- 
ments, anfwering one another from all Sides, as if- 
fevcral Parties of Horfe had been haftily marching'., 
through the Wood: Then prefently was heard a, 
confus’d Noile of Moorifl) Cries, fuch a$ are us’d in. 
joining Battel, which together with th* rattling of - 
the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and 
other Inftruments of War, made fuch a hideoqs . 
and dreadful Confort in the Air, that the Duke . 
w»* amaz’d, the Dutchefs aftonilh’d, Don Qgiffle 
was furpriz’d, and Sancho Ihook like a Leaf, and ’ 
even thofethat knew the Occafion of all this were ‘ 
affrighted. 

This Confternation caus’d a general Silence, and 
by and, by one riding Pofl-, equipp’d like a Devil, 
pafs’d by... the Company, winding a huge holloyr 
Horn, that-made a horrible hoarfe Npifc. Hark 
you, Poll, faid the Duke, whither fo fail ? Whjtt 
ire you ? and what Parties of Soldiersare thefe 
that irfarch a-crofs the Wood ? I am the Devil, 
cry’d the Port in a horrible Tone, apd gp in queft 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha ; and thpie that are 
coining this way, are fijc Bands of Necromancers 
that copduft the Pecrlefs Dulcinta del Totofo, inchan- 
ted in a Triumphant Chariot. Sly: is attended by 
that Gallant French Knight Montejtoiot, who comes . 
te give Information how {he may be free’d froin^ 
Inchantmcnt. Wer’t thou as much a Devil, faid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape fpeaks thee to be, 
thou would’ll have known this Knight her© before 
thee to he that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom * 
thou,leek ih Before Heaven, and on my Coofci- 
rcply’d thetlpevil, I never thought op’*; for • 

U u 4... f ,v 
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I have fo many Things in my Head, that it almoil 
diftrafts me, I had quite ana clean forgot my Er¬ 
rand. Surely, quoth Sartcbo, this Devil muft be a 
very honeft Fellow, and a good Chriftian, for he 
fwears as devoutly by Heaven and his Confcience, 
as I Ibould do ; and now I am apt to believe there 
Jbe fome good People even in Hell. At the fame 
time, the Devil directing himfelf to Don Quixote, 
without difmounting, To thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry’d he, (and I with thee fart in their 
Claws) To thee am I fent by the Valiant, butun- 
fortunate Motttefino: , to bid thee attend his coming 
in this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Du lcine a delTobofo, in order to give th<fe 
Iriftru&ions touching her Difinchantmerit. Now 
I have deliver’d my Meflage, I muft fly, and the 
Devijs that are like me be with thee, and Angels 
guard, the reft. This faid, hfr'winded his mon* 
flrous Horn, and without flaying for an Anfwer, 
difappe&r’d. 

Tni< : encreas’d the genera! Confiernation, but 
irtoft of all furpriz’d Don Quixote and Sartcbo ; the 
latter to Arid that, in fpight of Truth, they ftfll 
would have Dulcinea to be Inchanted ; and the 
Knight to think that the Adventures of Montejino't 
Cave were turn’d to reality. While he flood port* 
dering thefe things in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, 
laid the Duke to him, what do you intend to do ? 
Will you flav ? Stay! cry’d Don Qt/ixote, fliall I 
' not ? I will ftay herej Intrepid and Courageous, 
though all the Infernal Po wers enclos’d me round. 
So you may if you will, quoth Saucho ; but if any 
move Devils or Horns come hither, they lhall as 
foon find me in Flanders as here. 

Now the Night grew darker and darker, and 
feveral.(hooting Lights were feen glancing up and 
■ down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhfli* 

tious 
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tions from the Earth. Then was heard a horrid 
Noife, Jike the creaking of the ungreas'd,Wheels 
of heavy Waggons,from which piercing ungrateful 
Sound, Bears and Wolves themlelves arc faid to fly* 
This odious Jarring was prefently feconded by a 
greater, which-fecin'd to be the dreadful Din and 
Shocks of four feveral Engagements in eachQuarter 
of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of fo 
many join’d Battels. On one lide were heard fe* 
veril Peals of Cannon $ on the other the.Difahar- 
ging of numerous Vollies of finall Shot $ here the 
Shouts of the Engaging Parties, that feem’d to ba. 
near at hand ; there Cries of the Moors- that feem’d 
at a greater Diftance. In Ihorr, the, ftrango.con-. 
fus’d Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets* Cornets* 
Horns, the Thund’ring of the Cannon* the,liar* 
ling of the Small-SItor, the Creaking of the Wheels* 
and the Cries of the Combatants, made . the. moft 
difmal Noife imaginable, and try’d Don Quixote's 
Courage to the uttermoft. But poor tanefi* was. 
annihilated* and fell into a Swoon upon tho. 
Dutchefs’s Coats, who taking Care of him, and 
ordering feme Water to be fprinkled in his Face* 
at laft recover’d him, juft as the foremoft of the- 
creaking Carriages came-up, drawn by four heavy 
Oxen cover’d with Mourning, and carrying a large 
lighted Torch upon each Horn. On the Top of 
the Cart or Waggon was an cxalted-Seat, on whiclf 
fate a Venerable Old Man, wkh a Bdard as white 
as Snow, and fc/ long that it reach’d down to hi* 
Girdle. He was clad in a Jong Gown of black 
Buckram* as^ were .alfo two Devils that droyo tho 
Waggons, both fo very monftrous and ugly, 
that Saucho having feen ’em once,, was forc’d to 
tout his Eyes, and would not venture upon a fe- 
eond Look. The Cart, which was ftuck full of* 
Jtigitts; within, being approach’d to the Standing, 
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the Reverend old Man flood up, and cry’d with l 
loud Voice, lam the Sage Lirgander , and the Cart 
pafs’d on without a Word more being fpokcm 
Then follow’d another Cart with another grave 
old Man, who, making the Cart flop at a conve¬ 
nient Diftance, rofe up from his high Seat, and in 
as deep a Tone as the firft, cry’d, I am the Sage 
jllquif great Friend to Urganda the Unknown, 
ana 10 went forward. He was fucceeded by a third 
Cart, that mov’d in the fame folemn Pace, and bore 
a Perfon not fo ancient as the refl, but a robufl and 
Iturdy, fowr-look’d, ilbfavour’d Fellow, who rofe 
up from his Throne like the reft, and with a more 
hollow and DeviMike Voice cry’d out, I am At- 
tbelaut the Inchanter, the mortal Enemy of Amadit 
dc Gaul and all his Race; which faid, he pafs’d by, 
like .the other Carts, which raking a fhorc Turn 
made a Halt, and the grating Noift of the Wheels 
crating, an excellent Confort of fweet Mufick was 
heard, which migtily comforted poor Saticbo ; and 
pafling with him for a good Omen, My Lady, 
(quoth he to the Dutchefs, (from whom he would 
not budge an Inch) There can be no Mifchief 
lure where there’s Mufick. Very true, faid the 
Dutchefs, efpecially when there is Brightnefs and 
Light. Ay, but there's no Light without Fire, 
rreply’d Sancho, and Brightnefs comes moft from 
Flames; who knows but thofe about us may burn 
ur? But Mufick I take to be always a Sign of Feaft- 
ing and Merriment. We (hall know prefently 
what this will come, to, faid Don §luixote ; and he 
faid right, for you will find it in the next Chap* 
fer. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 

Wherein is continu'd the Information given to > 
Don Quixote how to difinchant Dlllci-- 
neft, with Other wonderful PaJJages. 

W Hen the pleafant Mufick drew near, there 
appear’d a ftately Triumphant Chariot 
drawn by fix Dun Mules cover’d with White* , 
upon each of which fat a Penitent clad alfo ii* . 
White, and holding a great lighted Torch i.n iii* 
Hand. The Carriage was twice or thrice longer.- 
than any of the former, twelve other Penitent* 
being plac’d at the top and fides, all in White* 
and bearing likewifc each a lighted Torch, which 
made a dazzling and furprizing Appearance.. 
There was a high Throne erefted at the further 
end, on which fat a Nymph array’d in Ctoath 
of Silver, with many Golden Spangles glittering, 
all about her, which- made her Drcfs, tho T noc 
rich, appear very Glorious: Her Face was cover’d 
with tranfparent Gauze, through the flowing Folds 
of which might be defery’d a moft Beautiful 1 
Face j and by the great Light which the Torche* 
gave, it was eafie to dilcern, that, as fhe was not 
lefs than feventeen Years of Age, neither could 
fhe be thought above twenty. Clofe by her 
was a Figure clad in a long Gown li^e that of 
a Magiftrate, reaching down to its Feet; 

Head cover’d with a black Veil. When the^ 
direftly oppofice to the Company*, the Shaulms of 

Hautboy* 
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Hautboys that play'd before immediately ceas'd, 
and the Spanifti Harps and Lutes that were in the 
Chariot did the like; then the Figure in the 
Gown flood up, and opening its Garments, and 
throwing away its Mourning Vail, difover’d a 
bare and frightful Skeleton, that reprefented the 
deform’d Figure of Death; which ftartl'd Don 
- Quixote, made Sane ho'$ Bones rattle in his Skili for 
fear, and caus’d the Duke and the Dutched to 
feem more than commonly difturb’d. This living 
Death being thus got up, in a dull heavy deeping 
Tone, as if its Tongue had not been well awake, 
began in this Manner. 

MERLIN’S SPEECH. 

% 

B Ehold old Merlin, in Rmantick Writ- 4 
Mijcall'd the fp uncut Progeny of Hell ; 

A Falft)$od current with the ft amp of Age: 

1 Reign o'er Mag/ck, Center of Force, 

. That oft evokes and rates the rigid Pow'rs : 

Archive of Fates dread Records in the Skies, 

Coevow with the Chivalry of Tore 

jill brave Knight* Err ants ft ill I've deem'd my charge , 

Heirs of my Love, and Fav'rites of my Charms , »; 

While other Magick Seers, averfefrom Goody 
Art dirt and baleful like the Seat of Woe, 

Fly nObhr Soul, where Pow'r and Pity joyn f 
Diftufes Bltjjings , as they fatter Plagues * 

Deep in the Nether World, the dreary Caves 
Where my retreated Soul in ft lent State, 

Forms Myftick Figures and Tremendous Spells, 

I heard the Peerlefs Dulcinea’/ Moans . 

Appriz'd of her diflrefs , her frightful Change 
From Primely State, and Beauty near Divine, 

Jo the vile fernblame of a ruftick Sd&an, 

?hi 
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The dire Mifdeedof Netromantick Hate ;. 

/ fampsthii'd, and awfully revolv'd 

Twice fifty theufand fcroUs, tceult and loath'd, ■ 

Smm of my Art, Hell's black Philofophy ; 

Hen clos'd my Soul within thu bony Trunk, 

Thisghaftly Form, the Ruincs of a Man ; 

And rife in Pity to reveal a Cure 

To Wots fo great, and break the turfed Spell: 

O.Glory thou of all that e'er cou'd grace 
A Coat of Steel, and Fence of Adamant! 

Light, Lanthom, Path, and Polar Star, and Guide 
To ali who dare difwifs jgnoble Sleep 
And downy Sloth, for Euercife of Arms, 

For Toils continual, Peril, Wounds and Blood 1 
Knight of unfathom'd Worthy Abyfs of Praife 
Who blend'Jl in one the Prudent and the Brave ! 

To thee, great Quixote, I this Truth declare • 

That to reft ore to her fir ft State and Form, 

Tobofor Pride, the pttrlefs Dulcinea, 

Tit Fate s Decree, That Sancho thy good Squire 
On his bare brawny Buttocks jhoutd be flow , - ' 

Three thoufand lafhts, and eke three hundred more ' - 

hath to affliH, and Jling, and gall him fore. * - 

So Jhall relent the Authors of her Woes, 

Whofe awful Will 1 for her Safe difclofe. 

Body o’ me, quoth Sancho, three thoufand Lathes* 

I wont give my felf three; I’ll afloom give my 

C ^, ree -^ ta ^ S ln May you and vour 

difinchanting go to the Devil. What a Placuo ‘ 
have my Buttocks to do with the Black A*t ? 
Palfion of my Heart, Mafter Merlin, if you ha^ no 
better way for difinebanting the Lady Dulcinea, die 
may ecn lye betwitch’d to her dying Day for 

JJ™ TV Rafca, ‘. cr y’4‘Don 

wxote! ftinking Garhck-eatcr 1. Sirrah,:Tv,#iJJi 

take 
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take you and tye your Dogfhip to * Tree, h 
naked as your Mother bore you ; and * 

will not only give you three thoufand three 
hundred Lafhes, but fix thoufand fix hundred, ye 
Varlet, and fo fmartly, that you (hall feel cm (hiI 
though you rub your Back-lide three thoufand 
Times, Scoundrel, Anfwer me a Word, you 
Kocue, and 111 tear out your Soul. Hold, hold, 

' crv’d Merlin, hearing this, this mu ft not be ;the 
Stripes inflifted on honeft Sancho mult be vokm- 
tary, without Compulfion, and only laid on wheh 
he thinks moft convenient. No fet time is for the 
Task prefixed, and if he has a mind to have i- 
bated one half of this Atonement, us a Howdj 
provided the remaining Stripes be (truck by a 
grange Hand, and heavily laid on. 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a drange 
Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light fhaU 
touch my Bum. What a Pox, did I bung Madam 
Dulcim* dtl Tobofo into the World, that my hind 
Parts fliould pay for the harm her Eyes have done. 
Let my Mafter Don Quixote whip himfelt, lies* 

pait of her, he calls her every foot my Lite, my 
Soul, my Suftenance, my Comfort, and all that. 
So e’en let him jirk out her Inchantment at hit 
own Bum’s cod; but as for any whipping ot me, 
I deny and prenounce it flat and plain. 

No fooner had Sancho thus fpoke his Mind, but 
the Nymph that fat by Merlins Ghoft in the glit¬ 
tering Apparel, rifing, and lifting up her thnt 
Veil, difeover’d a very Beautiful Face ; and with a 
Mafculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, 
addrefling Sancho, O thou difaftrous Squire, laid 
(he, thou Lump with no more Soul than a broken 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowe s of Hint I 
Hadft thou been Commanded, bafe Sheep.ItcaJcr, 
to have thrown thy felf headlong from the top oti 
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-hipk Tower to the Ground; hadft thou been dc- 
(ird, Enemy of Mankind, to have fwallow’d a 
dozen of Toads, two dozen of Lizard,, and three 
dozen of Snakea, or hadft thou been requefted to 
have Butcher’d thy Wife and Children, I ihould 
not wonder that it had turn’d thy fqueamifh 
Stomach: But to make fuch a hefitation at three 
thoufand three hundred Stripes, which every puny 
School-boy makes nothing of receiving every. 
* Month,’tis amazing, nay, adonifhing to the tender 
and commifcrating Bowels of all that hear thee,and 
will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon to all Futurity: 
Look up, thou wretched and Marble-hearted 
Animal, look up and fix thy huge louring Gog¬ 
gle-Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight: 
Behold thole briny Torrents, which dreaming 
down, furrow the flowery Meadows of my Cheeks: 
Relent, bafe and inexorable Monfter, relent, Jet 
thy favage Bread confefs at Jaft a fenfe of my 
Difirefs; and mov’d with the tendernels of my 
Youth, that confumes and withers in this vile 
Transformation, crack this fordid Shell of Ruftici- 
ty that invelopes my blooming Charms. In vain 
hit the Goodnefs of Merlin permitted me to re¬ 
sume a while my native Shape, fince neither that, 
nor the .Tears of Beauty in AffliQion, which are 
faid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the fbftncfs of 
Cotton, and Tygers to the tendernefs of Lambs, 
are fufficient to melt thy haggard Bread. Scourge, 
fcourge that Brawny Hide of thine, Stubborn and 
unrelenting Brute, that courfe inclofure of thy 
courfer Soul, and roufe up thus thy felf from that 
bafe Sloth that makes thee Jive only to eat and 
pamper thy lazy Flefh,indulging dilj thy voracious 
Appetite. Redoreme the Delicacy of my Skin, th^ 
fweetnefs ,of my Difpofition, and the Beauty of 
my Face. But if my Entreaties and Tears .’cannot 
1 work 
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work thee into a reaftm»bl« compliance; if I to 

w«V vet fufficienfcly Wietchetf to move thy Pity, 4t 

;Sft y £S^x>fch«t mlfetablc Knight, tby 
tender Matter, mollify* thy < Heart, Alaft. 1 fie 
his very Soul juft at his Throat; and ftickmgnot 
[*,_ inches frbm his Lips, waiting only thy cruel 
or kind Anfwer, either to fly out of his Mouth or 

■ rC ' Dollar note hearing, this, clapp’d his Hand upoti 

• his Gttllet, and turning to,the,Duke ? By Heavehs, 
mv lord faid he, t>nlciuen is in the right; fori 
fiml my ’Soul'travers’d in im Windpipe like * 
Xnllet in a Crofs-bow. What’s your Anfwer now, 

L«“, Vid the Dutchefs ? 1 fiy a, I faid beta, 

quoth Santho ; as for the flogging, I P ren °.HJ c *£ 

flat and plain. Renounce you mean, faid the 

Duke. Good your LordIhip, quoth this ii 

no time for me to mind Niceties, and falling.of 

Letters • I have other Fifti to fry. This plaguy 

Whipping bout makes me quite diftraaed, I dont 
vvnipping -g ut I would firn 

know of my Lady Dultinea del Tvbtfo, where fit 
pick’d up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus hkei 
Surdy Begger ? Here (he comes to defire me t# 
lalh my Back-fide as raw as a piece of Beef, aoi 
the beft Word Ihe can give, is, Soul of. a broke# 
Pitcher, Monfter, Brute, She ep.ftealer, With a ribbe 
rabble of faucy Nick-names that the Devil himftlf 
would uot .“Jr. Bo you think.MiftrcR of mm 
that mv Skin is made ot Brafs. Or ihalJ 1 j 
thine bv your Dif-inchantment ? Beforew her Hearn 
Where’s the fine Prefent foe has brought along 
with her to foften me? A Basket of fine Linncn, 
Holland.Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho 1 wear none) 
had been fomewhat like. But to fall upon me, 
ind befpatter me thus with dirty Names, dJJ 
think that will do ? No, i’fackins .: Remember At 


. * 
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old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burdefr 
light*. Gifts will enter Stone-Walls; Scratch my 
Breech, and i’ll claw your Elbow; a Bird in 
Hand is worth two in the Bufh. Nay, my Matter 
too, who, one would think, fobuld tell' me a fine 
Story, and coaks me up with dainty Sugar-plumb 
Words, talks of tying me to a Tree forfooth, and 
of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs i methinks 
‘ thofe troublefome People foould know who they 
Prate to. ’Tis not only a Squire Errant they 
would have to whip himfelf> -but a Governour* 

and is there ho qiore to do, think they, but up 
and ride ? Let *bh^ e’en learn Manners, with a 
Pox. There’s a time for fopie things, and a time 
for all things; a time for great things,’ and a time 
•forfmall things. Am I now in the humour'to 
hear Petitions; d’ye think ? juft when my Heart’s 
■ ready to burft, for having torn my hew Coat; 
they would have me rear my own Flefo too, lira 
; the Devil’s Name, when I have no more Stomach 
to if, than I’ve to be among the Mcn-eaters. Upon 
'tty Honour Santho, faid the Duke, if you don’t re* 
;leht, and become as foft as a ripe Fig, - you foall 
' have no Government. ’Twould be a fine thing 
indeed that I foould fend among my Iflanders • 
mercilefs hard-hearted Tyrant, whom neither the 
Tears of diftrefs’d Damfels, nor the Admonition* 
of Wile Ancient and Powerful Inchanters, r can 
move to Compaflion. In ftorr, Sir, no Stripes, 
'no Government. But quoth Santho, mayn’t I 
’have a Day or two to Confider on*t?'Not a 
Minute, cry’d Merlin : You mutt declare now, and 
' in this very Place what you refolve to do, for 
DnUinta muit be again Transform’d into a Country* 
Wench, and carried back immediately to Monttjhm's 
Cave* or elfe foe foall go as foe is now. to the 
tfyJidtrFitldr, there to remain till the number of 

\ « 
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the Stripes be made out. Come, come, hontft 
Ssneht, faid the Dutchefs, pluck up a good Couragt, 
and (hew your Gratitude to your Mafter, whole 
Bread you have eaten, and to whofe gcneroiu 
Nature and high Feats of Chivalry we are all Jo 
much oblig’d : Come, Child, give your Confent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear ; faint 
Heart ne’er won fair Lady; Fortuno favours the 
Brave, as you know better than I can tell you. 
Hark you, Mafter Merlin, (quoth Sane bo, without 
giving the Dutchefs an Anfwer) pray will you 
tell me one thing. How comes it about that this 
fame Poft-Devil that came before you, brought 
my Mafter Word from Signior Mtttteftms that he 
would be here and give him Directions about this 
Difinchantment, and yet we hear no News of 
Montifimt all this while ? Pfhaw, anfwcr’d Merlin, 
the Devil’s an Afs, and a lying Rafcal; he came 
from me, and not from Mantefimr, for he, poor 
Man, is ftill in his pave expecting the Dillolutioa 
Of the Spell that confines him there yet, fo that .qe 
• is not- quite, rpady to be free: But if he owes y(ju 
!any Money, or you have any Buftnefs with hire, 
he fhall be forthcoming when, and where yw 
pleafe. But now pray make an end, and undergo 
this fmall Penance, ’twill do you a World of 
good ; for ’twill not only prove beneficial to your 
. Sou], as an Aft <?f Ch*rity, but alfo to your Body, 
as * healthy Exercife } for you are of a very 
Sanguine Cqmpleftion, Sewcht, and lofing a liltjO 
Blood will do you no harm. Weil,quoth &wk»,thefi; 
is like to be no want of Phyficians in this Wftfjdi 
I find ; the very Conjurers let up for Doftors tbfh\ 
Well then, fince every body fays as much, (thoujK, 
I can hardly believe it) ( am content to give 
felf the three thoufand three hundred Stripes} uf* J 
pp, condition thajc J m»y be paying ’em of « m 
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is I pleafe; obferve that,tho’ I will be out of Debt 
isfoon asl can, that the World mayn’e be with¬ 
out the pretty Face of. the Lad y Dulcint* del Tabofi , 
which, I ttiuft own, I couid nevfcr have believ’d 
tp 'have been fo, handlom* Inm, J. fhall not be 
hound to 1 fetich Blood, that’s Certain j and if any 
Stroke happen to mifs me, it (hall pafs for one 
however. Item, Mafter Merlin, (becaufe he knows 
*11 things; (hall be oblig’d to reckon the Lafhes, 
and take care I don’t give my felf one over the 
Tale. There’s no fear of that, faid Merlin j for 
at the very laft Lafli the Lady Djifcinee will be difc 
inchanted, * corrie ftfaight- tO yob,make you a 
Courtly, and give you Thanks. Heaven forbid, 
F fhould wrong any Man of <he leaft haikr of [his 
Head. Well, quoth 5/w(/&j, jvhit ,muft be, muft 
be. I yield to my hard Luck, and on the afore- 
liid Terms, take np with my Pennance.' 

Scarce had Suncho (poke, when the Mufick ftruck 
up again, and a Congratulatory Volley of fmall 

Chnl- 41/ i C fl fYi fYl A 1 4 s/V at a ^ 


thouu.iu a lines, me ivukc, cne uutchels, am 
we whole Company feem’d mightily pleas’d; The 
Chariot mov’d on, and, as it pafs’d by, the fair 
Qulcinea made the Duke and Dutchefs a Bow, and 
a low Courtfy. . 

And now the jolly Morn, began ,to fpread her 
fWWS Looks m the Eijiern Quarter of the Skies, 
an? the,Flowers of the Field to difclofe their 
Plq^my.Folds, and raifetheir Fragrant Heads. The 
.Brooks, now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs 
:£»y,d.wM the gray Pebbles, and flow’d along to 
'Liquid Cryftal-Tribute to the expefting 
vwff 5 ' Th® Sky was clear, the Air ferene, fwepc 
,cle;p by bruiting Winds for the reception of the, 
f MW# »nd every thing, not only joyntjy. 
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but in its* feparate gay tty, welcom’d the fut 
land likei her, foretold a fairerDay, Thi 
Puke and Dutihefs, i well pleas'd with;the manage* 
rtenti add fuCcefs of the Hunting, and the counter* 
fcit Adventure! returned to the Caftle ; refol ving 
to make & fecond Eflay of the fame Nature, havio| 
receiv'd as much Fleafure from the firft, aianji 
Reality Could hate produc’d. 

. r 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 

i 


» • t 


2ft range and ntver-tbougbt-of Advtntrk 
\of the difiohfolc/le ^fatron i alias the Counttfi 
Trifaldi, with Snncho Letter tt 

bis Wife Terefa Pan$a. ; • * 

i • ."*/•...■• * • i . • • . ■ f : 

j w-,fi . - . ■ ; . < 

' rr'HE>holii Contrivance of the late Advtfr 
i 'j. lure Was Plotted by the-Duke’s'Steward,;! 
f Man <jf Wit/and of a facetious and quick Fancy. 
■He made the Verfes, afted Mtrlin himfelf, and in* 
ftrufted. a Page to perfonate Dulci»ta. ^And now 
by his Mailer’s appointment, he prepar’d another 
Scene of Mirth, a? pleafant and as artful, artd fun 
briTiinfif aidin'be Imagin’d. .. 

- The hext'day, the Dutchefs aik d Smufo whethef 
he bad he^un 'his Penitential Task to dif-inchart 
bulcint* t Ay marry have I, quoth Sattcfa ; for> 
have already lent my felf five Lafhes on the BJ}^ 
cocks. With what, Friend, ask d the Dgtfheli r 
With the Palm of my Hand, anfwerd Stum 
Yoyr Hand ! faid the Dutchefs, thofe. are fath« 
■Claps' thaii'L'afhes, Sancht ;' I doUbt Father Mtrm 
• wpn’t be. Satisfied at fo eafy a rate ! for this Liberq| 


V 
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of fo great a Lady is nor to be Purchafs’d at fo 
w«n,a Price...-No,, you. fliould Lalh your felf 
toth-'foiriethlng- that foay make youVmarf r‘A 
good Friar’s Scourge,a Cat a nine.tails.or-Penitent’s 
Whip, would do well; for Letters written in 
Blood, Hand good ; but works of Charity faintly 
arid coldly done, lofe their Merit, and fignify no*, 
thing. Then, Madam quoth he, will your Wots. 
Blip’s Grace do fo much as help me to a'convenient 
Kod, fuch as you fliall. think beft ; tho* itinuft 
not be too fmarting neither : For Faith, tho’ I 

am a Clown, my Flelh is as foft as any LadyVih 
the Land, no dlfparagement to any body’s Bur- 
.tocks* Well, well Sandto, faid (he, it ihall be my 
Care to provide you a Whip that fliall foie your 
foftConftitutionas if they were Twins. But now, 
W dear Madam, quoth he, you mud know I have 
irtltten a Letter here to my Wife Terefa Pan fa, tb 
give her to underftand how thibgs arc with me. 

1 Have it in my Bofom, and it’s juft ieady to fend 
away; it wants nothing but the Deration on the 
oubflde. Now I would have your Wifdom to 
read if, and fee if it be not written like a Goverw 
nour; I mean, in fuch a Style as Governours 
Mould write. And who Penn’d it, ask’d the 
Dutchefs ? What a Qiieflion there is now, quoth 
? Who fhould Pin it but my felf. Sinner as 
fim ? And did you Write it too, faid the Dutchefs ? 
Net I; ■■ quoth Sancho, for I can neither Write nor 
Bead; though I can make my Mark. Let’s fee 
the Letter, faid the Dutchefs, for I dare fay 
your Wit is fet out in it to fome purpjfe! 
Pull d the Letter out of his Bofom tin- 

Sitfollbi thC Dwtclieft Jfwvi,, S ttlfCn % read 

t};’. ‘ r* - . 
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Sancho 
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SanchoPfltj$a to his Jfife Terefa Pan$a‘, 

1 < 

I F I am well Lafis'd, yet l am Whipp'd into a Gi> 
*vemvnnt : ive gQt * good Govermnent, it cti 

jftt many a good Lajh. Thou mufl know, my Tercfi, 
that I am rejolv'd thou, flak Ride in a Coach ; for non 
any other way of going, is to me but creeping on «Jf 
Fours, like a Kitten. Thou art non a Governour:t Wife, 
guefs whether any one will dare to tread on thy Wds. 
I have fent thee a Green Hunting-Suit of Rtparel, which 
my Lady Dutchefs gave one. Pray fee and get it timid 
into a Petticoat and 'jacket for your Daughter. The 
Folks in this Country are very ready to talk little good of 
my Majler, Don Quixote. They fay he is a oitad Wife- 
pfan t and a pkafant Mad-wan, and that I an't a jot It. 
hind-hand with him. We have been in Montefinos'/ 
Cave, and Merlin the Wizzard has pitch'd on me to 
Dif-incbant Dulcinea del Tobofo, the fame wh 
among ye is call'd Aldonfa Lorenzo. When / havt 
given my Jelf three Thoufand three Hundred Lafks, 
lacking five, foe will be as DiJinchanted as the Mothet 
that bore her. But not a Word of the Pudding ; for if 
you tell your Cafe, amottg a parcel of tattling Goffps,yw'\\ 
ne'er have done \ out will try 'tit White, and othtn 
'tis Black. I am to go to my Government very fuddt * 
ly, whither I go with a huge mind to make Money , as l 
am told all Vtw Govemours do. i'll fir(l fee how^mt" 
ttrs go, and then fend thee Word whether thou had'flbtfl 
come or no. Dapple is well, and gives bis hunblt 
Service to you. I wosi't part with him, though I wert It 
be made the Great Turk. My Lady Dutchejs Kijfit tk) 
Hands a Thoufand times every pray return her m 
Thoufand for her otie ; for there's nothing cheapes t!?# 
fair Words, as my Mafler fays. Heavtu has not but 
pleas'd to make tne light on another Cloak-Bag, withe 

• L .... JmlJ 
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tnini fitai ,f g,U in it, lit, , h tf, fK „ J 
But all in good time: Don't let that vex thee, my juif 
the Government will make it up, I'U warrant tfk 
Tbtugh after all, one thing flicks plaguily in my Gbiz~ 

*s Lit \ Hy eU j m ’ tbat W3eN me 1 h * ve *»V: 

; fhall be ready to eat my very Fingers after it fa 

ti sf.p.vrzpzimii 

% iTrLntt'trj, 

CM ehl rL y \*lu r? f ? th/ Sake ' f '° M ‘h* 
Ctpit the Iwenticth of June, KJ 14 . 

Thy Husband the Governour < 

Sancho Pan fa. 


hS't nlC !i lJ i t ' p OVer " our . (^id the Dutchefs, 
hiving read the Letter) you are out in two Par- 

VernmenV , "a™ .^° U infimarc that this Go- 

• beft0W d - , on y° u for the Stripes 
you are to give your lelf; whereas you may re¬ 
member, it was allotted you before this Difin- 

thafvTuhmV. of . T jl c fccond Branch 

a y ^ ^ In > 15 difeovery of your 

Avincc, which is the moft deteftable Quality in 

InduTaTlr* \l r Vfe t,,eir Self-Intereftis always 

he Savina r e Lxpe r CC r °f ^ ftice - Vo « know 

harvK2 g, i C er ° ufnefs brcak * the-Sack, and 
Uf • V,c * 8 . ways P rom Pts » Governour to fleece 

mlZtl hc , Subi ' a ‘ T r’y- mgoodudy° 

Eko J /i meant 'J 0 harm, I did not well 
fa«nn»?k ! Wr r ore * and y°nr Grace’s Worfbip 
4 J not llkc tlm L «tcr, I’U tear it, and have an¬ 
other ; 
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other; but remember the Old Saying, Seldom 
com« a better. I lhall make but fad Work onk 
if I muft pump my Brains fort. 

Jhe Dutchefs, this will do well enough, and I mtfft 

ba Thc h y w U e k nt fe then into the Garden, where they 
wre to Dine that Day* and there flie (hew d tne 
Suke ?he Learned Epiftle, which he read over 

Wi Aftef Dinner,^ S^^l'was Entertaining the Cora. 

oanv very pleafantly, with feme of bis favour* 
Kourfe when fuddenly they were furprwd 
SffE mornful Sound of a Fife, which play d m 
r’/mfnrr with a hoarfe unbrac d Drum. All the 

sara s 

'&& S & ps~°m~ >» $ 

Mourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enterd 

the Garden, each of ’em beating a large Dnjj 
cover’d alfo with Black, and with theft a thud 
i •„« nn a Fife, in Mourning like the rtH 
T'hey ulher’d in a Perfon of a Gigantick Statute 
?o w y h“ch the long black Garb in which h ^ 
Wrapp’d up, was no fmall Addition. it nw 

Tram of a prodigious length, and oyer the Ctf 

ibek was girt a broad black Ber, v,b,ch to|. 

with'"'thin VS V*ail,through which mi|ktj 
difeern’d a Beard of v.ft 

£■ *»SWf Mufifk : In U, hi. Si A 
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Hus State and Formality he approach’d, and fell On 
his Knees it a convenient diftance, before tbm 
Duke; who not fuffering him to fpeak till bea- 
rofe, the Monftrous Spectre ere&ed his Bulk, aju| 
throwing off his Veil, difeover’d the molt terrible, 
hugeous, white, broad, prominent, bulhy Beard, 
that ever Mortal Eyes were frighted at. Then 
fixing his Eyes on the Duke, and with adee^: 
Sonorous Voice roaring out from the ample, 
Cavern of his fpreading Lungs, Moft :High and 
Potent Lord, cry’d he, my Name is Trifaldin with 
the Whitt Beard, Squire to the CountefsZV//iM/, 
otherwife yclep’d the Difeonfolate Matron, from 
whom I am Ambaflador to your Grace, begging 
Admittance for herLadylhip to come and relate, 
before your Magnificence the unhappy and won¬ 
derful Circumftances of her Misfortune.. But firft > 
fte defires to be Inform’d whether the Valorous 
and Invincible Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha 
iffides at this time in your Cattle;. for '(is.in 
Qjieft of him that my Lady has Travell'd without. 
Qpach or Palfrey, Hungry and Thirfty, and in 
Chort, without breaking her Faft, from the King- • 
dom of Candaya, all the way to thefe your Grace’s 
Territories: A thing incredibly Miraculous, if. 
not wrought by Inchantment. She is now with¬ 
out the Gate of this Caftle, waiting only for your 
(face’s Permiftion to enter. _ This laid, the Squire 
Cough’d, and ftroaltd his unweildy Beard from > 
the top to the bottom* andwitha formal gravity 
emfted the Duke’s Anfwer. ■ 

1 Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard 
ft id the Duke, long fince have we heard the Mi£ 
fortunes of the Countefs Trifaldi, whom Inchan- 
tajs have occafion’d to be call’d. tht> : pffconjplat«. 
Huron j and therefore, moft ftupcndoua Sqpjre,, 

her th^ flje.may tnakfhct.firipr^ 
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• and that the Valiant Don fijiixetedt U Mattcht'n 

• her* prefent, on whofe Generous Afiiftance flio 
' may fafcly rely for Redrefs. Inform her alfo front 

me, That, if fhe has occafion for my Aid, ft* 
may depend on my readinefs to do Iter Service, 
being oblig’d as I’m a Knight, to be Aiding and 
Aflilfing, to the utmoft of my Power, to all Per. 

• Tons of her Sex, in diftrefs, efpecialjy Widow’d 
Matrons, like her Ladyfltip. 

Triftldiii hearingthis, made his Obeifance with 
" the Knee, and Beckoning to the Fife and Drum! 
t to obferve his Motion, they all March’d out in 
< the fame Solemn Procefllon as they Enter’d, and 
Isfc all the Beholders in a deep Admiration of his 
Proportion and Deportment. 

Then the Duke turning to Don Qtfixott, Behold; 
Sir Knight, Paid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Vcrtue dart their Beams through the Clouds of 
Maliceand Ignorance, and Shine to the remotelV 
Parts of the Earth ; ’Tis hardly fix Days fince you 
have vouchfaf’d to Honour this Cafile with your 
Prefence, and already the Aftltfted and Diftrefs’d 

• flock hitner from the uttermoft Regions, not in 
Coaches, or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and 
without Eating by the Way; fuch is their Con- 
•fidencein the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of 
whole great Exploits flies and fpreads every 
where, and makes the whole World acquainted 
with your Valour. 

■ What would I give, my Lord, Paid Don Quixtte, 
t’tat the fame Holy Pedant were here now, who 
^t'other Day at your Table wou’d have run down 
Knight-Errantry at fuch a Rate ; that the Tefti- 
tnony of his own 'Eyes might convince him of 
the Abfurdity of his Error,-and let him fee, that 
the Comfortlefs, and Affll&ed do not in Enormoui 
Misfortunes, and uncommon Adverflty, repair for 

-Redraft 
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Redrefs to the Doors of droning Church-men, or 
.warlitticSacriftansof Villages; nornrthtf*Wre» 
nde of your Country-Gentleman, who never 
Travels beyond his Land-mark; nor to the lolling, 
JS Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, 
which he may relate, than endeavours to perform 
fuch Deeds as may deferve to be Recorded and 
Related. No, the proteftion of Damfels, the 
Comfort of Widows, the Redrefs of the Injur’d, 
and the fupport of the Diftrefs’d, are no where 
lb perfeftly to be expefted as from thc generous 
Profeffors of Knight-Errantry. Therefore I thank 
Heaven a thoufand Times, for having qualify d 
me to Anfwer the Neceflities of the Miferable 
by fuch a Funftion. As for the hardlhipi and ac¬ 
cidents that may attend me, I look on ’em as no 
Difcouragements, fince proceeding from fo noble 
aCaufe. Then let this Matron be admitted to, 
roifcc known her Requeft, and I will refer her for 
Redrefs to the Force of my Arm, and the Intrepid 
Refolution of my Courageous Soul. 
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C H A P. XXXVII. 

The famous Ad venture of the difcmfolat? * Ma~ 

‘ iron continu’d. 

’ ■ • . ■ ' • • • ■. ) 

T HE Duke arid DutehePs'were mightily pleas’d 
tofiadDon^iirote wrought up to a Refoluri. 
on To agreeable to their Defign. But Sambo , who 
made hisObfervations, was not fo well latisfy’d. I 
am in a bodily Fear, quoth he, that this Tame Mi. 
ftrefs Waiting-Wothari will be a Baulk to my Pre- 
’ferment. 'I remember! once khewa 7o/afr-Pothe- 
• tary that talk’d like a Canary-Bird, and 1 us’d to fay 
Whcre-ever come old Waiting-Women, good Luck 
• can happen there to no Min. ' Body of me, he 
' knew’em too well, and therefore valu’d •’em-as-i 
cordingly. He cou’d have eaten ’em all with a 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beft of ’em are fo 
plaguy troublefome and impertinent, what will 
thofe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this fame 
Countefs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or, Three 
Tails, what d’ye call her? Hold your Tongue San. 
eho, faid Don Quixote. This Matron that comes ft 
far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Lafh of the Apothecary’s Satyr. Befides, you 
are to remember (he’s a Countefs, and when Ladies 
of that Quality become Govemantes or Waiting- 


* The Spanifh it Duena, which Jignifiet an aid Wait « 
ing-Woman. 

Women» 


> 
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Women, ’tis only to Queens or Emprefles ; andiii > 
their own Houfes they are as abfolut^Ladies as anjr... 
Ivheis, and attended by other Waiting-Women^ 

Ay, ay, fcry’d Donna Rodriguez, who was pre lent) 
tliere are fonte that ferve my Lady Dutchefs heire 
in that Capacity, that might have been CountcfleS' ~ 
too had they had better Luck. But’we are not all 
bom to be rich, tho’. we are all born to be honeft.* . 
Let no Body then fpeak’ill of Waiting Gentlewo¬ 
men, efpecially'of thofe that arc ancient and Mai¬ 
dens ; for though I am none of thofe, I eafily con- - 
ceive the Advantage that a Waiting Gentlewdman, . 
who is a Maiden, has over one that is a-Widow, 
When all’s faid, whoever will offer tp meddle whit' 
Waiting- Women will get little by’t. Many got 
out for Wo oil, and come home ihorn thenifelves. 
Far all Chat, quoth San tho, your Waiting-Women 4 ’, 
ire not. fo bare but that they may be (horn, if rny v . 
Birber fpoke Truth: So that they had beft not fti/ 
the Rice,: though it fticks to the Pot- Thefe* . 
Squires forfobth, anfwer’d Donna Rodriguez, mu ft' 
be always cocking up their Nofes againft us : As 
they are always haunting the Anti-Cnambers, like. 
aPirCel of evil SprightJ as they are, they fee ur 
whisk in and out at all Times; fo when they are 
riot tumbling their Beads, which, Heaven knows,, 
h moft Part of the Day, they can find no other, > 
Piftime than to abufe us, and tell idle Stories of 
»jjs, unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu¬ 
tation. But their Tongues, arc no Slander, an${ T ’ 
can tell thofe filly Rafte-fhames, that in fpight 6t 
their plbuts we fhall keep the upper Hand of ’em,' 1 
md live in the World in the better fort of Houfes,- . 
though we ftarve for’t; and cover ourFleft, whe¬ 
ther delicate or nob, with black Gowns, as they’^ 
cover a Dunghil with a Piece of* Hanging when a' 
ProceflUon goes by. S'Life, Sir, were this a prt> r 
v ■ Xn per- 
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per Time, I would convince you and all tht 
)VorId, rhat'there’s no Virtue but is enclos’d with, 
m the Stays of a Waiting-Woman. I fancy, Aid 
the Dutched, that honed Rodrigue*, is much in the 
Righr; But we muft now chufe a fitter Time fcr 
this Difpure, to confound the ill Opinion of that 
wicked Apothecary, and to root out that which 
the great Sancho Pah fa has fix’d in his Bread. For 
my Parr, quoth Sancho, I won’t difpute with her; 
for fince the Thoughts of being a Governour have 
Beam’d up into my Brains, all my Concern for the 
Squire is vaniih’d into Smoak ; and I care not a 
wild Fig for all the Waiting-Women in the 
World. 

. This Subieft would have engag’d ’em longer in 
Difcourle, had they not been cut fliort by the 
Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave ’em No¬ 
tice of the difcmfilatt Matrons Approach. There¬ 
upon the Dutchefs ask’d the Duke how it might be 
proper to receive her ? and how far Ceremony was 
due to her Quality si a Counted? Look you 
(quoth Sancht, ftriking in before the Duke could 
anfwerl I would advife ye to meet her Countefsfljip 
half wav, but for the Waiting-Womanfhip don’t 
flir a Step. Who bids you trouble your felt? laid 
Don Quixote. Who bid me! anfwer’d Sancho ; why 
I my felf did. Ha’n’t 1 been Squire to.your Wor- 
fliip, and thus ferv’d a Prenticefbip to good Man¬ 
ners ? and ha’n’t I had the Flower of Courtely for 
my Msfler, who has often told me, A Man may at 
well lofe at One and Thirty with a Card too much 
as a Card too little ? Good Wits jump ; a Word to 
the Wife is enough. Sancho lays well, laid the 
D’ ke - To decide the Matter, we will firft tee 
what kind of a. Counted the is, and behave our 
feives accordingly. 

Now 
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Now the Fife and the Drumi enter'd as, b£ 
But here the Author ends this lhbfe 
rkioter and begins another, profecuting the fame 
whi!h i, on. of the molt notable m 

the Hiftory. 


CHAP. XXXV11I. 

Tit Account which tht difcortfolace Matron . 
gives of her Misfortune « 


>T^HE doleful Drums and Fife were follow d 
1 ’by twelve elderly Waiting-Women that «n- 

teft the Garden, rank’d in Pair^all clad m drgc 
mourning Habfcs, that feemi d to 

over which they wore Veils of white Calljcoe, 10 
long that nothing could be feen of their black 
Drefs but the very Bottom. After them came t 
Counted TrifaUi, handed by her Squire 1>»» 
pith tht White Beard. The Lady was dredd ana 
Suit of the fineft Bays, which, had it been nappy, 
would have had Tufts as big si Reuncivai-Peafe. 

Train or Tail, which you will, was mathe¬ 
matically divided Into three equal Skirt* °. r ^ ngl **( 
,nd born op by three Pages in Mourning, and 
from this pleafant triangular Figure of her Jgj 
as every one cohjeftur d, was fee cell d Tnglis t 
M who (hould fay, the Counted ot Three Feldt, , or 

Three Skirtt. Bettengely is of the ® 

he affirms that her true Title was the Counttfi Lo* 
ten™ qr of Wolf.Lrtd, from the 
Wolves bred in her Country; ;ind had *^*3^^* 
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Foxes, the had, by the fame Rule, been call'd the 
CountefsZomm*, or of Fm-Ltnd ; it being a Guftom 
in thofe Nations, for great Perfons to take their 
Denominations from that Commodity with which 
their Country moft abounds. However, thisCoun¬ 
ters chofe to borrow her Title from this new 
Fafbion of her own Invention, and leaving h«r 
Name of Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi* 

Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Proceflion-pace, with black Veils over 
their Faces, not Tranipar'ent, like that of Trifaldin, 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the fight of 
their Countenances. As foon as the whole Tram 
of Waiting-women was Como in, the Duke and 
the Dutchefs, and Don Quixote Rood up, and fo 
did all thofe who were with ’em. Then the 
twelve Women ranging themfelves in two Rows, 
shade a Lane for the Counters to March up be¬ 
tween ’em) which fhe did, ftill led by Trifaldin, 
her Squire. The Duke, , the Dutchefs, and Don 
SZtoixot*, advancing about a dozeq Paces to meet 
her, (hie fell on her Knees, and With a Voice rather 
hoarfe and'rough, than clear and delicate, may it 
pleafe your Highnelles, faid (he, to fpare your 
felves the trouble of receiving with (o much Cere- 
snony and Compliment a Man (Woman I. would 
fiy) who is your devoted Servant.' Alas! The 
Strife of my Misfortunes has fo> troubl'd my Inteh 
leftuals, that my Relbohles cannot be fuppos’d 
able to anfwer the critical Opinion of your Pre- 
fende. My Undemanding has forfook me, and it 
gone a Wool-gathering, and fure '(is far remote g 
for the more I feek it, the more unlikely I am to 
find it again. The greateft Claim, Madam, an- 
fwer’d the Duke, that we can lay to Sente, is a 
due Refpeft, and decent Deference to the Worthi- 
nefs of your Perfen, which, without sny further 
'« ' View, 
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View, fufficiently Befpeaks your Meric and; excelt 
lent Qualifications. Then begging the ‘Honp.uf 
of her Hand, he led her up, and plac d. hnr w •» 
Chair by his Dutchefs, who recciv d her with all 
the Ceremony foitable to the Occafion. • . > 

Don §b>ixote faid nothing all this while, ana 
Smbo was fncaking about, and peeping under the 
Vails of the Lady’s Women; but to no purpofe, 
for they kept themfelves very clofe and “lent, fill 
(he at laft thus began: I am confident, thrice Po¬ 
tent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, and tbhee In¬ 
telligent Auditors, that my moft unfortunaro 
Miferablenefs (hall find in your moft generous 
and compaflionate Bowels, a moft Mifciicoidia| 
Sanftuary ; my Miferablenefs, which is fucK as 

would liquify Marble, malleate Steel, and mollify 
Adamintine Rocks. But before the Rehearfal of 
lev ineffable Misfortunes enters, I won t lay you c 
B»rs, but the publick Mart of your hearing TacuN 
ties, I earneftly requeft, that I may haveCogni- 
$,ince, whether the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave of 
this Ilfuftriflimous Appearance be not adorn d 
with the Prefence of the Adjutonferous Don 
Suixtte dt h mnebiflima, and his Sauinifimou* 
fine* ? Panca is at your Elbow ifftmous (quoth S4«- 
before any body elfe could anfwer) and Dow 
Suiicoti/Km likewife: Therefore , moft dolorous. 

you may tell out your Teule ;;for wo are. 
all ready to be your Ladifliips SeryitoriJJwtut to; 
the beft of our Cepedties, and fo forth. Don 
then advanc’d, and addreffing the Countcfs, if 
vour Misfortunes, F.mbarrafs d Lady, faid-he, may. 
hope aiiy Redrefs from the Power and Aflifiance 
of Knight-Frrantry, I offer you my Force and« 
Coulragfc, and filch as they are, I dedicate %m to 
yoor Sirvi'ce I am Ddn ^ftixote dt U Mtnchfa 
whofe Profeflbn is a fufficient Obligation to Spc-, 
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cour the Diftrefs’d , without the Formality of 
Preambles, or the Elegance of Oratory to circum. 
vent my Favour. Therefore, pray. Madam, let 
us know, by a fuccinft and plain account of your 
Calamities, what Remedies mould be apply d ; and 
if your Griefs are fuch as do not admit of a Cuie, 
allure your felf at lead, that we will Comfort you 
in your Afflictions, by Sympathizing in yoiu 

*°The Lady hearing this, threw herfelf at Don 
Quixote's Feet, in fpight of his kind Endeavoursto 
the contrary, and driving to embrace em, mod 
invincible Knight, faid (he, 11 roftrate my felf at 
thefe Feet, the Foundations and Pillars of Chival. 
ry-Errant, the fupporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whofe Indefatigable Steps alone can haften my 
Relief, and the cure of my Afflictions. O* Valo¬ 
rous Errant, whole real Atchievernents Eclipie and 
Obfcure the Fabulous Legends of the /imadifm 
Efolandians, and Belimiifit! Then turning from 
Don i&xixott, (he laid hold on Sancki, and Iquee. 
ilna his Hands very hard, and thou, the molt 
Loyal Squire, that ever attended on the Magnani¬ 
mity of Knight-Errantry, whofe goodnefs is more 
Extenfive than the Beard of my Uffler Tnfaldin I 
How happily have thy Stars plac’d thee, under th* 
Difcipline of the whole Martial College of Cb> 
valiy Profeflors, centr’d and Epitonmd m the 
finnle Don &»>xottI I conjure thee by thy love of 
Goodnefs, and thy unfpotted Loyalty to fo great a 
Mailer, to employ thy moving and Interceding 
Eloquence in my behalf, that efcfoonshis Favour 
may Ihine upon this humble, and mod dilconlo- 

late Countefs. , 

Loot you, Madam Countefs, quoth Samba, as 

for meafuring my Goodnefs by your Squire s Beard, 

that’s ncilbet here nor theiej fo mySoulgo to 


I 
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ifyiv'n when T depart this Life, I don’t matter 
'the red ; for, as for the Beards-of this World, m 
not what I (land upon; fo that without all- this 
Pawing and Wheedling, I’ll put in a Word .for 
. you to my Mailer. I know he loves me, and be¬ 
tides at this time he (lands in need of me about a 
certain fiufineft, and he ihall do what he can fo’t 
you. But pray difeharge your burden d Mind ; 
unload, and let us fee what Griefs you bring, and 
then leave us to take care of the reft. 

The Duke and Dutchefs were ready to bunt 
with Laughing, to find the Adventure run in 
thispleafant Strain; and they admir’d at the fame 
lime, the rare Cunning and Management of TW- 
ftldi t who re-alfuming her Seat, thus began her 

famous Kingdom of Candaja, Situated be- 
tween the great T*probart0 and the South Sea, 
bout two Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had for 
its Queen, the Lady Donna Maguntia, whofe Hul- 
band King Jrchipielo dying, left the Princefs /*»- 
tmmapa, their only Child, Heirefs to the Crown. 
This Princefs was Educated, and brought up under 
my Care and Direftion; 1 being the Elded, and 
fell Lady of the Bed-Chamber to the Qmjen, her 
Mother. In Procefs of time, the young Princefs 
arriv’d at the Age of fourteen Years; and appear d 
lb perfe&ly Beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
of Nature to give any Addition to her Charms. 
What’s yet more, her Mind was no lefs adorn d , 
than her Body. Wifdom it felf was but a Fool to 
hers She was no left Difcreet than Fair, ancLthp 
faired Creature in the World; and fo (he is uuL 
nnlefs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting. She erf «* 
tne envious and inflexible Sifters have cut her 
Thread of Life. But fare the Heavens Woud 
not permit fuch an Injury to be done to the 

Earth, 
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Earth, at the untimely Lopping of the lovelitft 
Branch that ever Adorn’d the Garden of tHe 
World./ r ' 

Her Beauty, which my unpolilh'd Tongue can 
never fufficiently Praife, attracting all Eyes, foon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of ’em Princes, 
■who were her Neighbours, and more diftant 
Foreigners. Among the reft, a Private Knight, 
who refided at Court, was fo Audacious as to 
raife his Thoughts to that Heaven of Beauty. This 
young Gentleman was indeed Mafter of all Gal> 
lantries that the Air of his Courtly Education 
cou’d Inlpire; and fo confiding on bis Youth, his 
handfome Mein, his agreeable Air, and Drefs, hit 
raceful Carriage, and the Charms of his eafv 




Impulfe of his Inordinate and moft Prefumptuous 
Pa (lion. I mu ft needs fay, that he was an extraor¬ 
dinary Perfon, he play’d to a Miracle on the Guit- 
tar, and made it fpeak not only to the Ears, but 
to the very Soul. He danc’d to Admiration, and 
had fuch a rare Knack at making of Bird-Cages, 
. that he might have got an Eftate by that very Art; 
and to fum up all his Accomplifhments, he was a 
Poet. So many Parts and Endowments were fuf* 
ficient to have mov’d a Mountain, and much more 
the Heart of a Young, tender Virgin. But all his 
fine Arts and foothing Behaviour had prov’d In- 
effectual againft the Vertue and Refervedneft of 
my Beautiful Charge, if the Damn’d cunning 
Rogue had not firft Conquer'd me. The deceit* 
ful Villain endeavour’d to feduce the Keeper, lb 
to fecure the Keys of the Fortrefs: In Ihort, he fo 

E ly’d me with pleafing Trifles, and fo infinuated 
imfelf into my Soul, that at laft he perfectly be* 
witch’d me, and made me give way before I was 
aware, to what I Ihould never have permitted. 

But 
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But that which firft wrought me to bis Purpofe, 
and undermin’d my Veftue, was>.a curfed Copy'of 
Verfes he fung one Night under my Window, 
which, if t remember right, began thus. . 

A SONG. 

A Stcrtt Firt confumes ny Heart } 

Jnd, to augment my raging Pain, 

The charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, 

Denier me Freedom to Complain. 

But jure 'tit Juft, we Jbou'd conceal 
The Blift and Woe in Love we feel : 

For, Oh what Humane Tongue can tell 
The Joys of Heaven , or Pains of Hell! 

Thefe Words were to me fo many Pearls of Elo¬ 
quence, and his Voice fweeter to my Ears than 
Sugar to the Tafte. The RefieQion on the Mif- 
fbttune which thefe Verfes brought on me, has 
often made me applaud Plato's Defign of Banilhing 
all Poets from a good and well-govern’d Common¬ 
wealth, elpecially thofe who write Wantonly or 
Lafcivioufly. For inftead of Compofing lamenta¬ 
ble Verfes, like thofe of the Marquefs of Mantua , 
thatmakc Women and Children Cry by the Fire- 
fide; they try their utmoft Skill on fuch fofc 
Strokes as enter the Soul, and Wound it, like that 
Thunder which hurts and confumes all within, 
yet leaves the Garment found. Another time li$ 

entertain’d me with the following Song. 
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A SONG. 

D E AT ft, put tn feme kind Difgtlife; 

And at onct m/Heart furprizt : 
for ViV a Curfc to Ltvt 9 
And fo gnat a ^ Out 

Should*ft thou any Warning givs 9 

I'd rtlapft to Uft for 1*S> 

t 

Many o^cr Vferfes of this kind he ply’d m» 
with, which charm’d when Read, but Tranfpert* 
ed when Sung. For yon muft know, that when 
out eminent Poets debafe themfelvesto the Wn- 
tine a fort of Compofure Call’d LWt.Madrtgals, and 
Round days, now much in Vogue in Candaya ;thole 
Verfes are no fooner heard, but they prelentiy 
produce a dancing of Souls, tickling of Fanc^ 
emotion of Spirits, and in Ihort a pfeafing Diftem- 
per in the whole Body, as if Quick filvcrflioOl 

it in every Part. , 

So that once more I pronounce thofe Poets vert 
dangerous, and fit to be Banifh’d to the ifies of 
lizfrdt. Tho’ truly I muft confcfs, thc Fau til 
rather Chargeable on thofe fooliih People that 
commend, and the filly Wenches that believe effl. 
For had I l^en as cautious as my Place require, 
his Amorous Serenades cou’d never have move 
«ne nor wou’d I have believ’d his Poetical Can^ 
fuch as / dying Live, 1 burn in Ice, I jhiver * **** 
l hope in Dcfpair, I .go yet flay, with thoufinj 
fuch Contradictions, which make up the greattit 
part of thofe kind of Compofitions. As ndieulow 
are their Promifes ot the Phoenix of Arabia, Ari¬ 
adne's Crown, the Courfers of the Sun, the Peartt 
of the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Taguc, the 
Balfom of Punchy a, and Heaven knows what. Bj 




IdS 
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the way, ’tis obfervable. that thefe Poeti are very 
jiberal of their Gifts, which they know they never 
can make good. 

But whither, woes me, whither do I wander, 
miferable Woman ? What Madnefs prompts mo 
toaccufe the Faults of others, having folong a 
fcore of my own to anfwer for 1 Alas 1 Not nis 
Verfes, but my own Inclination: Not his Mufick, 
but my own Levity ; not his Wit, but my own 
Folly open'd a Pallage, and leveli’d the way for 
Don Clavije (for that was the Name of the Knight.) 
In ihort, I procur'd him Admittance, and by my 
Connivance, he very often had Natural Familiari¬ 
ty with Antentmafia, who, poor Lady, was rather 
deluded by me, than by him. But, Wicked as 1 
was, 'twas upon the Honourable fcore of Marriage 
for had he not been engag’d to be her Husband, he 
fliou’d not have touch'd the very ihadow of her 
Shooe-ftring. No, no. Matrimony , Matrimony, 
I fay; for without that, I'll never meddle in any 
fuch Concern. The greareft Fault in this Uufinefs, 
was the Difparity of their Conditions ; he being 
but a private Knight, and (he Heirefs to the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very clofe for fomu 
time by my cautious Management, but at laft & 
Certain kind of Swelling in Anttntmajia's Belly be¬ 
gan to tell-Tales; fo that confulting upon the 
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Cltvije (hou’d demand the young Lady in Mar¬ 
riage before the Curate, by Virtue of a Promifir 
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and fo binding, that all the Strength of Sampft u 

J imfelf cou’d not have broke the Tie. The Buli- 
eft was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 




and findirig her Confeflion to agree with the Tenor 
of the Contrail, put her in Cuftody of a very ho- 

naft 
































994 The Life and Achievements 

ncft Serjeant. Blefs us, quoth Aswfo, Serjetriti 
too} tnl Poets, and Songs, and Verfts in your 
Country! O’my Confcrenco. 1 thmk the World, 


Thorns till 1 Know tne tna or «»* 
Story. I will, anfwer’d the Counters. 


CHAP. XXXIX. 

Where Trifoldi continues her Jhtpendout a»i 

memorable Story. 

I F every Word that Sancht ftoke; gave the 

Dutchefs new pleafure, every thing he laid put 

Don Quixote to as much pain } To jhat he com. 

manded him filence, and gave the Matron an op. 

Bortunity to go on. In Ihort, laid fhe, the Bufi. 

nefs was debated a good while, and after many 

Ouefttons and Anfwers, the Princels firmly pep* 

filling in her firft Declaration, Judgment 

liven in favour of Don C/awjo, which Queei, 

Maguntia her Mother took fo to Hearc, that wt 

burv’d her about three Days after. Then withort 

So Jbt file dy’d, quoth Sancho. That s a clear Cafe, 

reply’d Trifaldiu, for in Candaya they don t ufe tg 
rep y u j . , , Head. But with you* 


tar were in a owuim wvvr. — } - ~ n it- 

3?e now, and methinks Queen M fl gmt,a ihoM 
nlv have fw.oon’d away, and not have been fa 
2 hafte to have dy’d in good earned? For wh4 
here’s Life there’s Hopes, a/idthere s-a Realty 
J? all things but Death. I don’t find the youn^ 



Ftdeed had fhe niarryn a Foot-man or lome other 
Servant in the Family, as I’m told ; many others 
hive dond, it had been a very bad Bufmefs, and 
pad curing y but for the Queen to make fuch a 
heavy out cry when her Daughter marry’d fuch a 
fine-bred young Knight, Faith and Troth^ I think 
the Bufinefs had better been made up. ’Twas a 
(lip, but not fuch a hainous one, as one would 
think: For as my Matter here fays, and he won’t 
let me tell a Lie, as of Scholars they make Bifhops, 
fo of your Knights, (chiefly if they be Errant) one 
may eafily make Kings ana Emperours. 

That’s mod certain. Taid Don Quixote, turn a 
Knight-Errant loofe into the wide World with 
.two penny-worth of good Fortune, and he’s in 
fUuttia propinqua, (proximo I Would fay), the great* 
efl Emperour in the World. -But- 1 let the Lady 
proceed; - for hitherto her Story his been very 

J leafint, and I doubt the mod bitted part' of it is 
HI untold. - The mod'bitter truly, Suy anfwfcr’d 
fte'j and fo bitter, that Worm-wood and every 
bitter Herb, compar'd to it, are n fwcet as 
Honey. : 

The Queen being really dead continu’d .die, and 
liot in a Trnnce, we bury’d her, and fcarbe had 
We done' her the lad Offices,. and takehour laft 
haves, when (Quit tttlia fando- ttmperet a Ltichryttiis l 
Whd can relate fuch Woes, and not be drown’d 
in Tears?) The Giant Malsmbuno, Coufin-german 
to the deceas’d Queen, who, betides his native 
Cruelty, was alio a Magician, appear’d upon her 
Gravfc mounted on a Wooden Horle, and by his 
ffr&dfii) angry Looks (hew’d he came thither to 
Rtvmge the Death of-his Relation, by Punilhing 
Doti'Cfov/jifbr his Prefumption, and AntenomafiL 
Ci for 
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for he* overfight. Accordingly he immedirteh 
Incbanted them both upon the very Tomb, trint 
forming her into a Brazen Female Monkey, and 
the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of ta 
Unknown Metal, and between them both reftt 
in Infcription in the Syriack Tongue, which Wf 
have got fince Tranflated into the Candayan, and 

then into Spanifb to this Effeft. 

Theft two prejumptuous Levers fhall never rtctver that 

TJsttiral Shafts, till the Valorous Knight of la Mantbi 
inter into a jingle Combat with me: For by the irreveu- 
Ut Decrees of Fate this unheard of Adventure is rife 
wed fir his unheard of Courage, . f 

This done, he drew a broad Scimiter of a mo* 
Arous Size, and catching me faft by the Hair,mi« 
an offer to cut my Throat, or to whip off m 
Head. I was frighted almoft to Death, my H« 


of my Mouth. However, recovering my 

to __ * ^_i a nr^*Mkl<rtn onri VA/fftninty 1 




melting Words, that at bit my Entreaties prcvius 
on him to Hop the cruel Execution. In fton, 
be order’d all the Waiting-women at Court tote 
brought before him, the lame that you fee nets* 
prefent j and after he had aggravated our Breach 
Of Trurf, and rail’d againft the deceitful Prafti* 
mercenary Procuring, and whatelfe he could urp 
In Scandal of our Profeffion, and its very Beu* 
reviling US for the Fa& of which I 


JCVIlinU U> Wf MIC V* ^ r . r A-KJl 

fiuiltv t I will not punifc you with innanc Dm 
fa“d lie, but inflift a ronilhroent which fball be a 
lading and eternal Mortification. Now in thevtn 
Inftant of his denouncing our Sentence, we till 
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to our Faces, we found ’em as you (hall fee ’em 
immediately; faying this, the Difconfilate Matron 
ind her Attendance throwing off their Veils, ex¬ 
pos’d their Faces all rough with briftly Beards, 
fome red, fome black, fome white, and others 
! motley. The Duke and Dutchefs admir d, Don 
Quixote and Sancho were aftonifli’d, and the Stan* 
ders-by were Thunder-ftruck. Thus, laid the 
Countefs proceeding, has that murdering and 
bloody-minded Malambruno ftrv’d us, and planted 
theft rough and horrid Bridle* on our Faces,-o- 
therwife moll delicately fmooth. Oh chat he had 
chopp’d off our Heads with his monurpus Scum* 
ter, rather than to have difgrac’d our Faces with 
tnefe Bruihts upon ’em! For, Gentlemen, if vow 
rightly confider it, and truly, what I have to fay 
ihould be attended with * Flood of Tears; buc 
ftoh Rivers and Oceans have fall’n from me al« 
ready upon this doleful Subjeft, that my Eyes are 
a* diy as Chaff j and therefore pray let me fpeak 
without Tears at this time. Where, alas,, shall • 
Waiting-woman dare to fhew her Hcadwith fuen 
I Fir&*bufib upon her Chin ? Wh»t Charitable Per** 
fon will entertain her? What Relations will own 
her ? At the beft we can fcarcely make our Face* 
partible, though we torture ’em with a thoufanu 
Slops and Wa&es, and even thus we have much 
ado to get the Men to care for us. What will be¬ 
come of her then that wears a Thicket upon her 
fyce! Qh Cadies and Companions of my Mifcry: 
In an ill hour were we begot, and in a worfe came 
Ve into the World ! With theft words the Difetu• 
jflttf Matfi/i feem’d to faint away. 


CHAP. 
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chap: XL; 

Of fome Things that t elate to this; Advent art) 
and appertain to this memorable Hijlory. 

A L L Pcffons that love to read Hiftories of tb 
nature of this, muft certainly be very much 
obliged to Cfd Hornet the original Author, who 
lias taken fuch Care in delivering every minutp 
Particular diftin&ly entire, without concealing tin 
leaft Circumftance that might heighten the Ho* 
naour, or, if omitted, have obfeur’d the Light and 
Truth of the Story. He draws lively Piftureiof 
the Thoughts, difeovers the Imaginations, fatisfiei 
Curiofity m Secrets, clears Doubts, refolves Argot 
fnents, and in Ihort, makes manifeft the leaft A* 
toms of the moil inquifitiv* Defire 1 O moft ft* 
mous Author! O Fortunate Don ! ORei 

nown’d Dulcinea ! O Facetious Sane ho! jointly ini' 
feverally may you live and continue to the lateft 
Pofterity, for the general Delight and Recreation 
of Mankind-— but the Story goes on— 
Now,.on my honeft Word, quoth Sancho, whrt 
he law the Matron in a Swoon, and by the Blobd 
of all the Pun fa's my Fore-fathers, I never heat'd 
nor law-the like, neither'did my Mafter ever tell 
file, or fo much as conceit in that working Hefih 
piece of his, fuch an Adventure as this. Nowill 
the Devils in Hell (and I would not curfe any 
Body) run away with thee for an Inchanting Son 
Of l Whore, thou, damn’d Giant Molamirutul 

Could’ft thou find no other Punifiunent for theft 

gooi 
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poor Sinners, ‘blit by clapping Scrubbing-BrufheS 
about their Muzzles, with a Pox to you ? Had It 
not been much better to flit their Noflrils half 
way up their Nofes, though they had fnuffl’d for’ 
it a little, than to have planted thefe quick-fet 
Hedges o’er their Chaps ? I’ll lay any Man a Wa¬ 
ger now, the poor Devils have not Money, enough 
(0 pay for their Shaving. ' 

’fisbut too true, Sir, faid one of them, we have 
riot wherewithal to pay for taking.our Beards off ;' 
fo that fome of us, to fave Charges, are forc’d to' 
lay on Plaifters of Pitch, that pull away Roots and 
all, and leave our Chins as fmooth as the Bottom. 
of a Stone-Mortar. There is indeed a fort of Wo¬ 
men in C andoya, that go about from Houfe to 
9 Houfe, to take off the Hairs that grow about the 
Face,trim the Eye. brows.and do twenty other little 
private Jobs for the Women ; but we here that 
Wait on my Lady, never dar’-d to have any thing I 
to do with them; for they have got ill Names; for 
thottgh formerly they got free Accefs, and pafs’d 
for Relations, now they are look’d upon to be no 
better than-Bawds. So if myLord Eton Quixote 
do not relieve us, our Beards will flick by us as 
long as we live. I’ll have mine pluck’d off Hair by 
Hair’among'the Moors, anfwer’d Don Quixote, ra¬ 
ther than not free you from yours. Ah Valorous 
Knight! (cry’d the Countefs Trifaldi, recovering 
that Moment from her Fit) the fweet Sound of 
ytmrPromifereach’d my Hearing in the very midft 
of my Trance, arid has perfeftly reftor’d my Senfes. 
Ibeftech you therefore once again, moft llluftri- 
08* Sir, and invincible Errant, that your gracious 
P/omife may foon have the wifh’d for effeft. I’ll • 
be guilty of no Negleft, Madam, anfwer’d Don 
Rflxite: Point out the way, and you (hall foort be ; 
convinc’d of my restdinefs to fervC you. > : 
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You mttft know then, Sir; faid the Dilconfolite 
T idv from this Place to the Kirigdom of Candajo 
■ bv &mpu" ion we reckon five thoufindLeigo.} 
tioorXee more or left. But if you trie throe,k 
Ihe Air in a direft Line, 'tis not above three thou- 
fand two hundred and twenty feven. You are like- 

wife to °underftand, that M.Uw told me k. 

when Fortune flrould make me find out the Knight 
who is to diffolve our Inchantmcnt, he * ou| d f <"j 
Lj m . f.mous Steed, much eafier and lefs reftyind 
fuUofTricks, than thofe Jadesthatarecommon. 
Iv let out to Hire, as being the fame woodm 

So,f. that carry’d the Valorous Pew of Pmoo, I 
and the Fair Magalona, when he itole her awiy 
*Tis mgnaa’d by a wooden Peg in its Forehead, in* 
Bead of a g Bridle, and flies as fwiftly through the 
Airl as if all the Devils in Hell were fwttch™ 
him or blowing Fite in his Tail. This Count 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy-work 
of the Sage Merlin , who never lent him to any toil 
narticular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce fof 
E!m Among others, his Friend Peter of Provm 
borrow’d him, and by the help of his wonderful 
Cn ...i dole awav the fair Magalona, as I faid, fet* 
X her behind 7 on the Cropper for you mj» 
know he carries double), and fo tow ring up .ntta 
Air, he left the People, that flood near' thdi PU« 

whence he ftarted, gaping, flaring, and * maz “•. 

Since that Journey, we have heard of no Body 
that has Backed him. But thisweknow, that M* 

lambrum fince that got lnm by his Art ; and W 
„ t* fincc, to poll about to all ransw 

the World. He’s here to Day, and to Morrow# 
Lm., and the next Day in #»rr/M; And oneef 
the beft Properties of the Horfe is> that n 
not a Farthing in keeping; for he ncltfl 
Beeps, neither needs he any Shooing} bef.d^g 
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imbles fp very eafy through the Air, that you 
might carry in your Hand a Cup Bill of Water * 
thouflnd Leagues and not fpill a Drop; fo that the 
fair Magalona lov’d mightily to ride him. 

Nay, guoth Sancho, as for an eafy Pacer, com¬ 
mend me to my Dapple, Indeed he’s none of your 
High-Flyers, he can’t gallop in the Air j but on 
the King’s High-way, he fiiall pace ye with the! 
beft Ambler that ever went on four Leg*. This 
fet the whole Company a laughing. But then the 
difconfolate Lady going on } This Horfe, faid fhe, 
will certainly be here within half an hour after ’tis 
dark, if Malambruno defigns to put an end to our 
Misfortunes, for that was the Sign by which I 
fliould difeover my Deliverer. And pray, forfooth. 
’quoth Santho, how many will this fame Horfe ear¬ 
ly upon Occasion ? Two, anfwer’d fhe, one in the 
Siddlt, and t’other behind on the Crupper; and 
thoft two are commonly the Knight and the Squire, 
if feme Rolen Damfel be not to be one. Good di£ 
con folate Madam, quoth Sancho, I’d fain know the 
Name of this fame Nag. The Horfe’s Name, an- 
fwerdlhe, is neither Pegafus like Belierophons ; nor 
Bucephalus like Alexanders } nor Brilladoro like Or. 
InitSi nor Bayard like Rinaldo's j nor Frtntin like 
RW$; nor Bootes, nor Pyritkous like the Horfe* 
ofthe Sun ; neither is he call’d Orelia, like the 
Horfe which Rodrigo, the laft King of Spain of the 
Race, beflrid that unfortunate Day, when 

hfloft the Battle the Kingdom and his Life. I’ll 
by, you a Wager, quoth Sancho, fince the Horfe 
goei by none of thofe famous Names, he does not 
g? by that of Kofmante neither, which is my Mafc 
te . r *, s Horft, and another-guefs Beafl than any 
go ve reckon d up. ’Tis very right, anfwer’d the 
Wiraed.Lady. However, he has a very proper 
W figmficant Name; for he is call’d Claviltn'S, ot ‘ 

Wooden 
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WotJetrPeg the Swift , from the Wooden Peg in hi) 

forehead; fo that for Sigpificancy of Name ft 
jeaft h e may be compared with Rofouwte. I find 
rib'Fault wi,th his Name, quoth Saneho, but whit 
kind of Bridle or Halter dp you manage him with? 
I told you already, reply’d fhe, that he is guided 
with the Peg, which being turned this way or thit 
Way, he inoves accordingly, either mounting aloft 
in the Air, or altrioft brufhing and fweeping the 
Ground, or elfe flying in the middle Region, the 
Way which ought indeed moft to be chofen in all 
Amirs of Life. I fhodld be glad to fee this nou. 
hie Tit, quoth Saneho, but don’t defign to get on 
hisBack, either before or behind- No, by rny Ho* 
lv Dame, you may as well expeft Pears from an 
Elm: ’Twere a pretty Jeff, I trow, for me that 
can hardly fit my own Dapple, with a Pack-baddle 
as Toft as Silk, to fuffer my felf to be hors’d upon a 
hard wooden thing without either Cufhion or Pil. 
lbw under my Buttocks. Before George \ I wont gall 
mv Back-fide to take off the beft Lady’s Beard in 
the Land. Let them that have Beards wear em 
(till,or get them whipp’d off as they think beft, FU 
not take fuch a long Jaunt with my Mailer, noth 
There’s no need of me in this (having of Beards, ai 
there was in Dubinin's Budnefs. Upon my Word, 
dear Sir, but there is, reply’d Trifaldi, and fo much 
that without you nothing can be done. God five 
the King ' cry’d Saneho, what have we Squires to 
do with our Mailers Adventures? We mu ft bear 
the Trouble forfooth, and they run away with tb« 
Credit 1 Body o’ me, ’twere fomething, would thole 
that write their Stories but give the Squires their 
due Share in their Books) as thus, Such a Knigtt 
ended fuch an Adventure', but it wjttwith the help A 
Cufh a one his Squire,;without whitf the Dev,l i M 
ethid he tver'hnyt done ft. But, they, (hall barelyteh, 


1 « • 
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you in their Hiftories, Sir Paralipommn, Knight of 
(he Three Stars, ended the adventure of the Six Hobgob 
lint. And not a Word all the while of his Squire’s 
Perfon, as if there were no fuch Man, though he 
was by all the while, poor Devil. In fhort good 
People, I don’t like it, and once more I fay, my 
hiatfer may e’en go by himfelf for Saneho, and joy 
betide him. I’ll flay and keep Madam Dutcheft 
Company here, and mayhap by that time he comes 
back, he 11 find his Lady Dulcineas Bufinefs pretty 
forward j for I mean to give my bare Breech a 
jirking till I brufh off the very Hair, at idle 
Times, that is, and when I’ve nothing elfe to do. 

• t Neverthelefs, honeft Saneho, faid the Dutclieft, 
if your Company be neceflary in this Adventure, 
you muftgo; for all good People will make it 
their Bufinefs to entreat you, and ’twou’d look ve- 
,ry ill, that through your vain Fears thefe poor 
Gentlewomen fhould remain thus with rough and 
briftly Faces. God faVe the King, I cry again,faid 
Sencho, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
fome good fober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 
Hofpital-Girls, fomething might be faid. But to 
gall my Back»fide, and venture my Neck to un¬ 
heard a Pack of idling trolloping Chamber-jades, 
with a Murrain! Not I, let ’em go elfewhere for 
a Shaver, I wifh I might fee the whole Tribe of 
km wear Beards from the higheft to the lowed, 
from the proudeft to the primed, all hairy like fo 
many She-goats. You are very angry with Wait¬ 
ing-Women, Saneho , faid the Dutchefs: That Po- 
thecary has infpir’d you with this bitter Spirit* 
But you’re to blame, Friend; for I’ll allure you 
there are fome in my Family, that may ferve for 
Wtuns of Difcretion to all thofe of their FunttiV 
on) and Donna Rodriguez here will let me fay no 
kis Ay^ ay, Madaipjiaid Donna Rodriguez ; your 
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Grace may fay what you pleafe: This is a cenfori- 
ous World we live in, but Heaven knows all; and 
•whether good or bad, bearded or unbearded, we 
■Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as well as the 
Teft of our Sex; and fince Providence has made ui 
as we are, and plac’d us in the World, it knowi 
wherefore, and fo we truft in its Mercy, and no 
-body's Beard ? Enough, Donna Rodriguez, faid Don 
Quixote, as for you, Lady Trif nidi, and other dif- 
•trefftd Matrons, I hope that Heaven will fpeedily 
look with a pitying Eye on your Sorrows, and that 
Sswri&a-will do as I fhall defire. I only wifh Clm. 
Uno wou’d once come, that I may encounter A/a- 
lambruno ; for I am fine no Razor fhould be more 
-expeditious in (having your Ladyfhip’s Beard, than 
my Sword to (have that Giant’s Head from hit 
Shoulders : Heaven may a while permit the Wick¬ 


ed, but not for ever. 

Ah ! moil valorous Champion, faid the Difcon. 
folate Matron, may all the Stars in the Ccleftial 
Regions fhed their mod propitious Influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus fupports the 
Cauie of our unfortunate Office, fo expos’d to the 
poifonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and fo rej 
•vil’d by fancy Grooms and Squires. Now all ill 
Luck attend the low-fpirited Quean, who, in the 
Flower of her Youth, will not rather chufe to 
turn Nun, tliao Waiting-Woman! Poor forlorn 
contemn’d Creatures as we arc! tho’ defeended in 
a dlreft Line from Father to Son, from Heller of 
Troy himfclf, yet would not our Ladies find a more 
civil way to fpeak to us, than Thee and Thou, though 
■ft were to gain ’em a Kingdom. O Giant 
hunt! thou, who though an Inchanter, art alwayi 
tnoft faithful to thy Word, fend us the pttrltfj 
cUvilent, that our Misfortunes may have an end. 

For if the Weather grows hotter than * is, an? 

• • * ' then 
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thefe ftaggy Beards dill fprout about our Faces* 
what a fad pickle will they be in! 

, The Difconfolate Lady utter’d thefe Lamenta* 
tions in fo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of 
all the Spectators waited on her Complaints ; and 
even Sancho himfelf began to water his Plants, and 
condefcend at lad to (hare in the Adventure, 
and attend his Matter to the very fag-end of the 
World, fo he might contribute to the clearing 

away the Weeds that over-fpread thofc Venerable 

races* 


chap, xu 

Of Clavileno’r (alias Wooden "Peg's) Ar¬ 
rival, with the Conclufum of this tedious 
Adventure . 

T liefe Difcourfes brought on the Night, and 
with it the appointed Time for the famous 

1 Z T aL D °? ^ 0t *’ - Vcr y ^patient 
, 1 . !f . began to fear, that either he was not 

the Knight for whom this Adventure was referv’d. 

Or elfe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 

«n n e 4 i ,nt0 t. a r ‘ n e Ie ,5 :ombat w *th him. But un- 
expeftedly who fhould enter the Garden but four 

cover , d witfl B rccn J vy> bearing on their 
J h °“ ,d « s r a h \ g % Wo ? den Horf «, which theyfet 

ofthem S r^ S befor « theC °mP a ny j and then one 

Now let bun that has the Cou. 
w*e mount this Engine-— I am noibe, quoth 

* y 4 fcmto 
























ioo6 The Life and Atchievemnts 

sancbo, for I have no Courage, nor am I a Knight- 
And let him take his Squire behind him, if he hai 
one (continu’d the Savage) with this Affurance 
front the valorous Malambrum, that no foul Play 
H be offer’d, nor will he ufe any thing but his 
Sword to offend him. ’Tis but only turning the 
iw before him, and the Horft will tranfport him 
through the Air to the Place where Mahmbrum at. 
tends their coining. But let them blindfold their 

Eyi left the dazzling .and ftupendous height of 
their Career fliould make em giddy ; and let the 
Sfefehing of the Horfe inform 'em that they are ar- 
viJ'd to their Journey’s end. Thus having made 
his Speech, the Savage turn d about with his Com- 
pinions, and leaving ClaviUm, march d out hand- 
Comely the fame way they came in. 

The Difconfolate Matron feeing the Horfe, al- 
moft with Tears addrefs’d Don Valo- 

rous Kniglit, cry’d Hie, Malambram is a Man of hu 
Word the Horfe is here, our Beards bud on,there, 
fnre l and every one of us conjure you by all the 
Hairs on our Chins, to hnften our Deliverance] 
fi„ce there needs no more but that you and yout 
Suuire get up, and give a happy Beginning to your 
intended Journey. Madam, anfwer d Don «.«*■ 
on I’ll do’t with all my Heart, I will not fo much 
as ftayfor a Cufliion, or to put on my Spurs, bu 

♦> inftantlv • fuch is my Impatience to dis* 

former Gacefulnefs. That’s more than I fhall do, 
minth Sancho ; I an’t in fuch plaguy hafte, not I, 
and if the Quick-fet Hedges on their Snouts can t 
•t»e loop’d off without my riding on that hard 
(frupper, let my Mafter furnifl. Iumftif with .no; 

Cnmre and thefe Gentlewomen get.feme other 

.Sf? X no Witch to. to, totto* * 
, Air.ac tlu, late upon a l)room-Aick. WkaM*ilhj 
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Wanders fay, think ye, when they hear theirGo- 
vernour is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Befides, ’tis 
three or four thoufand Leagues from hence to Can - 
daya, and what if the Horfe fhou’d tire upfln the 
Road ? or the Giant grow humourfome r Whit 
wou’d become of us then ? We may be feven 
Years a getting home again ; and Heaven knows 
by that Time what would become of my Govern¬ 
ment. Neither Ifland nor Dryland would know 
poor Sambo agen. No, no, I know better things! 
What fays tb? old Proverb ? Delays breed Danger ; 
and when a Cow’s given thee, run and catch her 
by the Halter ! I am the Gentlewomens humble 
Servant, but they and their Beards muft excufe me 
Faith ! ’cis good {leeping in a whole Skin ; I know 
when I am well. Here I’m made much of, and by 
the Mafter of the Houfe’s Good Will, T hope to 
fee my felf a Governour; if I ftir the King {hall 
know it. Friend Sambo, laid the Duke, as for your 
Ifland it neither floats nor ftirs, fo there’s no fear 
it fliou’d run away before you come back; the 
Foundations of it are fix’d and’ rooted in the pro¬ 
found Abyfs of the Earth. Now becaufe you 
muft needs think I cannot but know, that there 
is no kind of Office of any Value, that is not pur¬ 
chas’d with fome fort of Bribe or Gratification, of 
one kind or other, all that I expeft for advancing 
you to this Government, is only that you wait c n 
your Mafter m this Expedition, that there may be 
an End of this memorable Adventure: And I here 
engage my Honour, that whether you return on 
C iavileno with all the fpeed his Swiftnefs promif s, 
or that it fliould be your ill Fortune to be oblig’d 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
to Inn, an.d Door to Door, ftill whenever yoii 
come, you will find your Ifland where you 
and your Wanders as glad to receive you for rh«*»r 

Y y 3 Go. 
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Governour is ever. And for my own Past, Sig» 
nior Sambo, I’ll allure you, you’d very much 
wrong my Friendfhip, fliou d you m the lean 
doubt*my Readinefs to ferve you. Good your 
Worlhip lay no more, cry’d Sancho. I am but a poor 
Squire, ana your Goodncft is too great a Load for 
my Shoulders. But hang Bafenefs; Mount, Ma. 
fter, and blindfold me, fome-body ; wilh me 

a good Voyage, and pray for me-- But harkee, 

good Folks, when 1 am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mayn’t I fay my Prayers, and call on the An¬ 
gels my felf to help me, trow r Yes, yes, anfwer d 
IVifaUi ; for Maluwbruno , though an Inchanter, is 
neverthelefs a Chridian, and does all things with a 
great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with 
thofe he Ihould not meddle with. Come on then, 
quoth Sancho j let’s away, and Heaven profper us. 
Thy Fear, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, might by a lu- 
perftitious Mind bethought ontinous: Since the 
Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, I have not ften 
thee poflefs’d with fuch a panick Terrour. But 
hark ye, begging this noble Company s Leave, I 
muft have a Word with you in piivare. Then 
withdrawing into a didant Part of the Garden 
mong fome Trees; My dear Sancho, faid he, thou 
feed we are going to take a long Journey ; thou 
art no lefs fenfible of the Uncertainty of our Re* 
turn, and Heaven alone can tell what Lcuure or 
Conveniency w« may have in all that Time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to flip afide to thy Chamber, 
as if it were to get thy felf ready for our Journey, 
and there prefcntly difpatch me only fome yoo 
Lafhes on the Account of the 5300 thou flandelt 
encag’d for; ’twill foon be done, and a Bulmell 
once begun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, 
before George, cry’d Sancho. I wonder you are not 
tOum’d,. Sir. This is juft as they fay, You fee me 
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in Hade, and ask ye for a Maidenhead ; I am jim 1 
going to ride the wooden Horfe, and you would, 
have me dca my Back-fide. Truly, truly, you’re 
plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let’s, 
do one thing after another ; let us get eff thefo 
Women’s Whiskers, and then I’ll feague ir away 
for DuUinea. I have no more to lay on the Matter 
at prelent. Well, honed Sancho, reply’d Don Qiiix- 
ote, I’ll cake thy Word for once, and 1 hope rhou’le 
make it good; for I believe thou art more Fool 
than Knave. I am what I am, quoth Sancho ; but 
whatever I beJ’Jl keep my Word ne’er fear ic. 

Upon this they return’d to the Company ; and; 
juft as they were going to mount, Blind thy Eye* 
Sancho, faid Don fixate, and get up. Sure he trvaf 
fends fo far for us can have no Deflgn to deceive 
ts, fince ’twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thofe that rely on his Word of Honour ; and tho’* 
the Succefs mould not be anfwerable to our De- 
fires, dill the Glory of fo brave an Attempt will be 
ours, and’tis not in the Power of Malice toe- 
cliple it. To Horlethen, Sir, cry’d Sancho, to 
Horle ; The Tears of thofe poor bearded Gentle¬ 
women have melted my Heart, andmethinks I feel- 
their Bridles dicking in it. I (han’t eat a Bit to do¬ 
me Good, dll I lee them have as pretty dimpled: 
fmooth Chins and foft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then I fay, and blindfold your felf fird } 
for if I mud ride behind, ’tis a plait*- Cafe you 
mud get up before mo. That’s right, faid Don. 

and with that pulling a Handkerchief ouc 
of his Pocket, he gave it to the difconfolate Ma¬ 
tron to hoodwink him dole. She did fo ; but pro*-- 
fently after uncovering himfelf. If I remember 
right, faid he, Virgil tells us of the Trojan Palladia 
m, that wooden Horfe which the Greeks offer’d, 
friar, foil of arm’d Knights, who afterwards 
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mov’d the total Ruin of that ftmous City. ’Twerc 
Prudence therefore, before we get^ up, to probe 
this Steed, and fee what he has in his Guts. You 
need not, faid the Countefs Tnfaldi ; I dare engage 
there’s no Ground for any fuch Sunnifc * f for 
lambruno is a Man of Honour, and wqu’d not fo 
much as countenance any bafe or treacherous Prac¬ 
tice ; and whatever Accident befalls ye, I dare an- 
fwerfor. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with- 
out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur- 
ther urge concerning his Security,wou!d be a Re¬ 
flexion on his Valour. He then began to try the 
Pin, which was eafily turn’d ; and as he fate with 
his long Legs ftretch’d at Length for want of Stir- 
tups, he look’d like one of thofe antique Figures in 
a Roman Triumph,woven in fome old Picceof Arras. 

Sancho very leifurely and unwillingly was made 
to climb up behind him » and fixing himftlf as well 
as he cou’a on the Crupper, felt it fomewhat hard 
and uneafy. With that,looking on the Duke, Good 
my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me {omethtnjj 
to clap under me, fome Pillow from the Pages 
Bed, or the Dutchefs’s Culhion of State, or any 
thing ; for this Horfe’s Crupper is fo confounded 
hard, I fancy ’tis rather Marble than Wood. Tis 
ueedlefs, faid the Countefs, for Clavileno will bear 
no kind of Furniture upon him ; fo that for your 
greater Eafe you had bell fit fide-ways like a Wo- 
man. Sancho took her Advice ; and then after ne 
had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound 
- a Cloth over his Eyes. But prefently after unco- 
' verinc his Face, with a pitiful Look ^ on all the 
• Spectators, Good tender-hearted Chriftians, (cryd 
'he, with Tears in his Eyes) bellow a few Pattt 
HofUn and jive-Marys on a poor departing Brother, 
and pray for my Soul, as you expert the like Chari- 
rity your fclves in fuch a Condition. What, you 

RafcaJ* 
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Rafcal, faid Don iTjtixtte, d’ye think yotfr lejf 
the Gallows, and at the Point of Death, that you. 
hold forth in fuch a lamentable Strain ? Daftardly- 
Wretch without a Soul, doll thou not know that; 
the fair Magalona once fate in thy Place, and alight¬ 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken- 
hearted Varlet, but into the Throne of France, if-, 
there’s any Truth in Hillory ? And do not I fit by. 
thee, that I may vie with the valorous Peter of; Pro¬ 
vence, and prefs the Seat that was once prefs’d by 
him? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor fpiritlefs A- 
ninial, and let me not know thee betray the lead: 
Symptom of Fear, at lead not in my Prelcnce.- 
Well, quoth Sambo, hoodwink me then among ye: 
But’cis no Mar’] one Ihould be afraid, when you. 
won’t let one fay his Prayers, nor be pray’d for,, 
though for ought I know we may have a Legion of‘ 
Imps about our Ears to clap us up in th* Devil’s. 
Pound prefently. • 

Now both being hoodwink’d, and Don Mifixott 
perceiving every thing ready for their fetting out;, 
began to turn the Pin ; and no-fooner had lie fet hi* 
Hand ro it, but the Waiting-Women and all the- 
,< Company fet up their Throats, crying our, Speed, 
•you, fpeed you well, valorous Knight, Heaven bo 
your Guide, undaunted Squire.' Now, now, yoiu 
ny aloft. See how they cut the Air more fwiftjy* 
than an Arrow.' Now they mount, and tower, andi* 
foar, while the gazing World wonders at their 
Coutfe. Sit fall, fit fall, couragious Sancho ' K you- 
dont fit Heady, have a Care of falling; forfhod’d 
you now drop from that amazing Height; upur'-FalF 
would be greater than the afpiring Youth's that 
mifguided the Chariot of rhe Sun his Fathefc , All* 
mis Sancho heard ; and girting his Arms fall about 
his Mailer’s Walle, Sir, quoth lie, why do they, 
uy We are fohigh, fince we can hear their Voices ? 
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Troth I hear ’em fo plainly, that one would think 
they wereclofe by us. Ne’er mind that, anfwerd 

Don Quixote ; for in thefe e x t ra o r di n a r yk ind of 

Flights, we muft fuppofe our Hearing arid Seeing 
till be extraordinary alfo. But don't hold me ^. 
hard, for you’ll make me tumble off. What makei 
thee tremble fo ? I’m fure 1 never rid eafier in all 
«ny Life; our Horfe goes as if he did not move at 
all. Come jthen, take Courage; we make fwing^. 
ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think 
fo too, quoth Sattcht ; for I feel the Wind puff as 
briskly Upon me here, as if I ion t know how m> 
p V Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my 
Tail. Saticbo was not altogether in the Wrong, 1 

for feme ftrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed le* 

veil’d at him then, which gave Air very P len ™ ul * 
j y . fo well had the Plot of this Adventure been 
laid by the Duke, the Dutchefs, and then Steward, 

that nothing was wanting t0 e £* r v e fci 

Don Ojtixttt at laft feeling the Wind, ? u,e > 
he we muft be rifen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder. 
Lieht’ning, and other Meteors P!i?d uc .d * *° 
■,h« if wf mount ,« this Rate, we Swift. jo that 
Region of Fire prefently, and what s worft.I don't 
know how to manage this Pin, fo as to avoid being 
fcorch’d and roafted alive. At the fame 1 nneforne 
Flax, with other combuftible Matter which had 
been got ready, was clapp’d at the EodL°f a J on ® 
Stick and let on Fire at a fmall Diftance front 
their* Nofes; and the Heat and Smoke affeftmB 
the Knight and the Squire, May I be hang d,quoth 
Stncbt, if we ben t come to this Fire-Placc yott 
talk of, or very near it; for the Half of my Beira 
is findg’d already. I have a huge Mind to peep 
our, and fee whereabouts we are- By no Meant,- 
Sffwer’d Don Ffcfctfr; I remember the ftrangc but 
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true Story of Doftor Tvralvtt, whom the Devils 
tarry’d to Rome hoodwink’d, and beftriding a Reed,. 
in twelve Hours Time, letting him. down on the 
Tower oF iJtna, in one of the Screets of that Ci* 
ty. There he faw the dreadful Tumult, ,Affault, 
and Death of the Conftable of Bourbon ; and the 
next Morning he found himlclf at Mudrid, where 
Kc related the whole Story. Among other things# 
he faid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 
him open his Eyes; which he did, and then hbr 
found himfeJf fo near the Moon, that he could - 
touch it with his Finger; but durft not look to* 
ward the Earth, left the Diftance Ihould make Ills 
Brains turn round. So, Sancbt, .we muft not un~- 
veil our Eyes, but rather wholly truft to the Care- 
»nd Providence of him that has Chargeof us; and* 
fear nothing, for we only mount high to come 
foufe down, like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom o ( r 
; Cmdaja, which we fhall reach prefently : For tho* 
it appears not Half an Hour to u$ (ince we left the- 
Garden, we have neverthelefs travell’d over a valk* 
Traft of Air. I know nothing of the Matter, re- 
ply’d Samhi ;, but this I am. very certain, .that if<' 

• your Madam MaguSane or Mvgalon* (what d’ye call, 
ner) could (it this damn’d wooden Crupper with-* . 
Out a good CuOiion under her Tail, Ihe. muft hayor 
had a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 

This Dialogue was certainly very. Pleafant all' 
this while to the Duke, the-Dutchefs, and the reft 
of the Company; and now at laft revolving ro put 
an end to this extraordinary Adventure, whioh 
had fo long entertain’d them fuccefsfolly,, they 
order’d one of their Servants to give fire to Cite- 
vileno's Tail j and • the Horfe beings ftuffc full of 
Squibs, Crackers, and other Fire-workS, burft* 
prefently into Pieces, with a might -Noife, throw* 
the Knight one way, and the. Sqyire.another, 

both* 
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both fufficiently Sindg’d. By this time, the Dif 
confolate Matron, and Bearded Regiment wert 
Vanifh’d out of the Garden.and all counter¬ 

feiting a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground. Don 
guixott and Sancho forely Bruts d, madefcife to get 
up, and looking about, were amaz d to find them- 
leaves in the fame Garden whence they took Horfe, 
Tnd to fee fuch a number of People lie Dead, 
they thought, on the Ground. But thetr Wonder 
waJdiverted by the appearance of a huge Lance 
Ruck ia the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch, 
meat faften’d to it by two green filken Strings, 
•with the following Infcnption upon it m Golden 

Charafters. 

The Renam'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
gtthiev'd the Adventure of the Count efs Tnfaldi, other* 
■wife call'd the Difconlblate Matron, and her Com. 
taniiW in Diftrefs, by barely attempting it, Malanr 
bruno it ftuy fatisfy'd, The Waiting-Gentlevomn 
have hfi their Beards : King Clavijo, and Queen An- 
tonomafia have refum'd thiir tfijhne Shapes - and 
when the Squire s Penance jball be finifid, theUhiti 
Dove (hall fcape the Pounces of the Pernicious Hawks that 
turfite her , and her Pining Lover Jball lull her m hit 
j nns . This is preordain'd by the Sage Merlin Proto* 

inchanter of luchanters. 

Don Quixote having read this Oracle, and Cotv 
ftruinp it to refer to Dulcirtufs Difinchantmcnt, 
render’d Thanks to Heaven for fo great a Deliver- 
ance : and approaching the Duke and Dutcheis, 
who feem’d as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 
by tha Hand: Courage, Courage, Noble Sir, cry d 
be, there’s no Danger; the Adventure is finith d 
without Blood-fhcd, as you may read it Regmrd 
• in that Record. ^ 


t 9 
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>The Duke, Yawning and Stretching, as if he 
hid been w^k d out of a found Sleep, recover’d 
bimfelf by degrees, as did the Dutchefs and the 
reft of the Company ^all of’em afting the Surprize 
fo naturally, that the Jeft could not be difcovcrU 
The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a Rift to read 
the Scroll, then Embracing Don Quixote, he ex- 
toll’d his Valour to the Skies, alluring.him, he was 
the braveft Knight the Earth had ever Poffcfs’d; 
Asfot Sgncho, he was looking up and down the 
Garden for the Difconfolate Matron, to fee whae 
fort of a Face Hie had got, now her Firz*bu/h was 
off. But he was inform’d, that, as Claviltm came 
down Flaming in the Air, the Countefs, with her 
Women, Vanifh’d immediately, but not one of 
’em Chinbriftl’d, nor fo much as a Hair upon, 
their Faces. 

Then the Dutchefs ask’d Sancho , how he hadfar’d 
in his long Voyage ? Why truly Madam, anfwer’d 
he, I have feen Wonders; for you mud know,, 
that, though my Mafter would not fufFer me to 
pull the Cloath from my Eyes, yet as I have a 
kind of an Itch to know every thing, and a Spice 
Of the Spirit of Contradi&ion, ftill hankering 
after what’s forbidden me ; fo when, as my Mafter 
told me, we were Flying through the Legion of 
Fire, I fhov d my Handkerchief a little above my 
Nofc, and look d down ; and what d’you think I 
fiw ? I fpv’d the Earth a hugeous way a far off bc- 
wn me (Heaven blefs us!) no bigger than a 
Muftard.feed ; and thb Men walking to and fro 

upont, not much larger than Hazle-Nuts. Judge 

now if we were not got up wounded high ! Have 
»Care what you fay,my Friend,faid the Dutchefs; 
for if the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and' 
the Earth no bigger than a Muftard feed, one 
M»n muft be bigger than the whole Earth, and. 

cover 
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cover it fo that you cou’d not fee ir. Like enough 
anfwe?d Sanchl. but for all that, d’you fee, I 

law it with a kind of a wde-Look U ,R 01 ? 
ir, or fo. Look you, Saneho, reply dl the Dutch eft, 
that won’t bear *, for no Thing can be wholly lien 
by any Part of it. Well, well, Madam, quo, . 
Saneho, I don’t underftand yourPtrts and Wholes 1 
I faw ir, and there s an end of the Story* Only 
you mud think that as we flew by Inchantment, 
fo we faw by Inchantment, and thus I might fee 
Earth, and all the Men, which way focver 
Hook’d: I’ll warrant, you wont believe me 
neither when I tell you, chat when I thru!} up 
Ke Kerchief above my Brows, Ifawmyfelfio 
near Heaven, that between cho top of my Cap, 
and the main Sky, there was not a Span and i 
half.- And Heaven blefs us, forfooth, what » 
hugeous great Place it is t Andiw u happend to 
Travel that Road where the feven She.Goat. 
Stars were: And Faith and Troth, I hadiflich* 
Mind to Play with ’em (having been once a Goat, 
herd my felf) that I fancy Td have cry d my ft If 
to Death had I not done it. So foon as I fpyd 
’Tm what does me I, but fneaks down very 
foberly from behind my Mailer, without telling 
anv living Soul, and play’d, and leap d about for 
three quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 
pretty Nanny-Goats, who are as fweet and hue ai 
fo many Marigolds of Gilly-Flowers. And honed 
u/a&Atn Pc* ftirr’d not on© Step all the while 
And while Saneho employ’d himfelfwich the Goatf, 
ask’d the Duke, how was Don Quixote employ d? 
Truly, anfwer’d the Knight, I am ftnfible all 

* The Pleiades, vulgarly cull'd. in Spanifb the Sews 
>•«»£ Shl-Gtatr. 
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things were alter’d from their Natural Courfe, 
therefore what Saneho fays feems the lefs ft range to 
me. But for my own parr, I neither faw Heaven 
nor Hell, Sea nor Shore. I perceiv’d indeed we 
pafs’d through the middle Region of the A* r , and 
.were pretty near that of Fire, but that wc came fo. 
near Heaven, as Saneho fays, is altogether incredi¬ 
ble i becaufe wc then mud have palVd quire 
through the Fiery Region, which lies between the 
j Sphere of the Moon and the upper Region of the 
Air. Now ic was impoflible for us to reach that- 
part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats , as. 
Saneho calls ’em, without being Confum’d in the 
Elemental Fire, and therefore flnee we efcap’d 
thofe Flames, certainly we did not foar fo high, 
and Saneho either Lies or Dreams. I neither Lie 
nor Dream, reply’d Saneho. Uds Precious ! I ean 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every Goat 
among ’em, if you don’t believe me.. Do but ask 
and try me: You’ll eafily fee whether I fpealt 
Truth or no. Well, faid the Dutchefs, prithee 
tell us, good Saneho. L ook you, anfwer’d Saneho , 
there were two of’em Green, two Carnation, two- 
Blue, and one party-colour’d. Truly, faid the 
Duke, that’s a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Saneho, we have none of thofe Colours upon 
Earth. Sure, Sir, reply’d you’ll make fome 
flaort difference between Heavenly She-Goats, and 
(he Goats of this World? But, Saneho, faid the 
Duke, among thofe She-Goats did you fee never a 
He ? Not one Horn’d Beafe of the Mafculina 
Gender? Notone, Sir; I faw no other Horn’d 
thing but the Moon and 1 have been told, that 
neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Tupj 
arc fuffer’d to lift their Horns beyond thofe of tho 
Noon. 

They 
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Thev did not think fit to ask Sancho any more 
Queftions about his Airy Voyage, for, in the 
Humour he was in, they judg d he would not flick 
to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell cm News 
of whatever was doing there, though he had not 
ftirr’d out of the Garden all the while. 

Thus ended, in fhorr, the Adventure of the 
Difconfolate Matron, which afforded fufficieat 
Sport to the Duke and Dutchefi, not only for the 
prefer, but for the reft of their Lives ; and might 
have fupply’d Sancho with matter of Talk from 
Generation to Generation, for many Ages, could 
he have liv’d fo long. Sancho (faid Don 
whifpering him in the Ear) f‘^ce youl 1 haveuj 
believe what you have fc®P* n heaven, I defire 
you to believe me in what I faid I faw in Monttjim 
Cave. Not a Word more. 


CHAP. XLII. 

The In fir unions which Don Quixote govt 
Sancho Pan<ja, before he went to the Go¬ 
vernment of his Ifiand t with other Matttn 
of Moment. 

T H E Satisfaction which the Duke anil 
Dutchefs receiv’d by the happy Succefsoi 
the Adventure of the Difconfolate Matron, en¬ 
courag’d ’em to carry on fome other Pleafant Pro- 
ieft ftnee they could with fo much Eafe Impofe 
on the Credulity of Don Quixote, and his Squire. 
Having therefore given Inftruttions to their 


/ 
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Servants and Vaffals how to behave themfelves to¬ 
wards Sancho , in his Government; the Day after 
the Scene of the Wooden Horfe, the Duke bid 
'Sthcho prepare, and be in a readinefs to take Pof- 
feflion of his Government; for now his Iflanders 
wilh’d as heartily for him, as they did for Rain in 
a dry Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
looking demurely on the Duke ; Sir, quoth he, 
fince I came down from Heaven, whence I faw 
the Earth fo very fmall, I a’n’t half fo hot as I was 
for being a Governour. For what Greatnefscatx 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Dominion, 
that’s but a little Nook of a tiny Muftard-feed ? 
And what Dignity and Power can a Man be re¬ 
ckon'd to have, in governing half a dozen Men no 
bigger than Hazle-Nuts ? For I cou’d not think 
there were any more in the whole World. No, if 
your Grace would throw away upon me never fo 
little a Corner in Heaven, though it were but half 
a League, or fo, I would take it with better Will 
than I would the largeft Wand on Earth. Friend 
Smho, anfwer’d the Duke, 1 can’t difpofe of an 
Inch of Heaven ; for that’s the Province of God 
alone ; but what I am able to bellow, I give you ; 

I that is, an Wand tight and clever, round and well 
proportion’d, fertile and plentiful tofqch a Degree, 
that, if you have but the Art and Underftanding 
to manage things right, you may make a Hoard 
there both of the Treafure of this World, and the 
next. 

Well then, quoth Sancho , let me have thi* 
Ifland, and I’ll do my beft to be fucha Governour, 
that in fpight of Rogues I flian’t want a fmall 
Nook in Heaven one Day or other. ’Tis not out 
of Covetoufnefs neither that I’d leave my little 
?6tt, and fet up for fome body, but meerly to 
know what kind of thing it is to be a Governour. 

Oh 
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Oh ! Santho, faid the Duke, when once youv’e Had 
a Tafte of it, you’ll never leave licking yoyr 
Finceis ’tis fo fweec and bewitching a thing to 
Command and be Obey’d. I am confident, when 
your Matter edmes to be an Emperour (asi hccaj. 
not fail to be, according to the courfe ofhisAh 

fairs) lie wi»'ncv„ bjr any Condon b p«. 
fwaded to an Abdication •, his only Gnet will be, 

fUof Kg was one no fooncr* »#• • 

Troth Sir, reply’d Santho, I am 
’tis a dainty thing to Command, tho twere but 
. Flock of Sheen. Oh ! S*»*. oyM the Dekt, 
fee me live and die with thee ; for thou had an 

Inlight into every thing. 1 0I J?b«fi^Jkskb» 

good a Mo, o« with® 

Ant no more tins time, ; < » 

further Delay you fct forward to your Ifland, and 

{ball, be furnilh’d this Afternoon with Equipjgc 

and Drefs anfwerable to youc Pott, and all otto 

Neceflaries for your Journey. . ’ 

Let ’em Drefs me as they will, quoth San M 
(ball be the fame Santho Tmtca ftall. That tru, 
faid the Duke, yet every Man ought to wei 
eioaths fuitakle to his Place and Dignity ; fori 
1 awver fbould not go Drefs’d like a Soldier, nop 
Soldier like a Prieft. As for you, Santho, you to 
to wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Cri 
Manift ate ;”o your Drefs (hall be a CompoM 
cBJ rim • for in the Government, that I 
beftow on you! Arms are as neceflary as Leading, 

- d n l^N\ y 0 ^^ f or tr L ^,r.r^^f-t>5 


’ - .iii nnP QU : t jjtf 

vernour s As for my Arms, 111 not quit w 
V/capon as long as I can ftand, and fo H veo^ 
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our Guard. Satu ho can’t do amilV, faid the Duke, 
while he remembers thefe things. 

By this time Don Quixote arriv’d, and hearing 
how fuddenly Satuho was to go to his Govern- 
ment, with the Duke’s Permiflion, he took him a- 
fide to give him fome good Inttru&ions for his 
Condu& in the difeharge of his Office. 

Being enter’d Don Quixote's Chamber, and the 
Door (hut, he almoft forcibly oblig’d Satuho to fit 
by him, and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
thus began. 

I give Heaven Infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, 
that before I have the happinefs of being put in 
Pofleflion of my Hopes, I can fee thine already 
Crown’d. Fortune hatt’ning to meet thee with 
thy Willies. I, who had affign’d the Reward of 
thy Services upon my happy Succefs, am yet but 
I on the way to Preferment; and thou, beyond all 
reafonable Expectation, art arriv’d at the Aim and 
End of thy Defires. Some are affiduous, fol* 
Jicitous, importunate, rife early, bribe, entreat, 
prefs, will take no Denial, obttinately perfift in 
their Suit, and yet at latt never obtain it. Another 
eomes on, and by a lucky hit or chance, bears, 
away the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment 
which fo many had purfu’d in vain ; which verifies 
the faying, The Happy have their Days, and thtfe they 
(haft \ Th' Unhappy have, but Hours, and thofe they lofi. 
Thou, who feem’ft to me a very Blockhead, with¬ 
out fitting up late, or riling early, or any manner 
of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air of Knight- 
Errantry being breath’d on thee, art advanc’d to 
the Government of an Ifland in a Trice, as if it 
were a ching of no Moment, a very Trifle. I 
fpeik this, my dear Satuho, not to upbraid thee, 
qor.out of Envy, but only to let thee Know, thou 
Vt not, to attribute all this Succeft to thy own 

Merit, 
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Merit, while Vis entirely owing to the kind 
Heavenly Difpofer of Humane Affairs, to whom 
thy Thanks ought to be return’d. But nexttq 
Heaven, thou art to aferibe thy Happinefs to the 
Greatnefs of the Profeffion of Knight-Errantry 
which includes within it fe.lf fuch ftores of 

Honour and Preferment. r , 

Being convinc’d of what I have already faid.be 
yet attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cure, have 
further to fay : Liften, I fay, to my Admonitions, 
and I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to Steer 
and bring thee fafely into the Port of Honour, out 
of the fempeftuous Ocean, into which thou at 
juft going to Launch ; for Offices and great Em- 
ploymenfs are no better than profound Gulplis of 

C °Firft*of all, O my Son, fear God, for the feir 
of God is the beginning of Wifdom, and \A udoni 

will never let thee go aftray. 

Secondly, Confider what thou wert. and mike 
it thy Bufmefs to know thy felf, which is the moil 
difficult Leffon in the World. Yet from this LefTon 
thou wilt learn to avoid the Frog s foolifh Am- 
bition of Swelling to rival the Bignefs °f the Ox 5 
elfe thou wilt foon roll down the Whee of thj 
tnad Preemption, and be put in Mind that thou 

wert but a Hog-driver. , 

True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a little 
Body ; for when I grew up to be fomewhat big¬ 
ger, I drove Geefe, and not Hogs. But methin 
that’s nothing to the Purpofe ; for all Governoun 

can’t come from Kings and Princes; 

Very true, purfu’d Don £*ixote ; therefore thoft 
who want a noble Defcent, muft allay the Sevtrin 
of their Office with Mildnefs and Civility, whitb, 
direfted by Wifdom, may fccure em fVomjhc 
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Murmurs and Malice, from which no State nor 
Condition is exempt. • 

Be well pleas’d with the Meannefs of thy Family, 
Sambo ; nor think it a Difgrace to own thy felf 
deriv’d from Labouring Men ; for, if thou art not 
•fliam’d of it,thy felf; no body elfe will ftrive to 
make thee fo. Endeavour rather to be efteem’d 
Humble and Vertuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
The number is almoft Infinite, of thofe who from 
low and vulgar Births, have been rais’d to the 
higheft Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and the Im¬ 
perial Throne; and this I could prove by Exam¬ 
ples enough to tire thy Patience, 

Make Vertue the Medium of all thy Aftions, 
and thou wilt have no Caufe to envy thofe whofe 
Birth gives ’em the Titles of Great Men, and 
Princes; for Nobility is inherited, but Vertue ac¬ 
quir’d. And Vertue is worth more in it felf than 
Noblenefs of Birth. 

If any of thy poor Relations come to fee thee, 
never rejeft nor affront ’em ; but on the contrary, 
receive and entertain ’em with marks of Favour ; 
in this thou wilt difplay a Generofity of Nature, 
and pleafe Heaven, that would have no body def- 
pife what it has made. 

If thou lend’ft for thy Wife, as ’tis not fit a 
Man in thy Station fhould be long without his 
Wife, and fhe ought to partake of her Husband’s 
good Fortune, teach her, inftruft her, polifh her 
the'belt thou can’ft, till her Native Rufticity is re¬ 
fin’d to a handfomer Behaviour : For often an ill- 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and di(- 
creet Husband can build up; 
i Shoud’ft thou come to be a Widower, (which is 
not impoffible) and thy Poft recommend thee to a 
Bride'of a higher degree, take not one that (hall, 
like, a Rlbing-Rod, only ferve to catch Bribes. 

For, 
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For, take it from me, the Judge muft at the 
general and laft Court of Judicature give a ftrifi 
account of the difeharge of his Duty, and muft pay 
feverely at his dying Day for what he has fuffert 
his Wife to take. 

Let never obftinate Self-conceit be _ thy Guideji 
*tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly prefumt 
on their Underftanding. „ 

Let the Tears of the Poor find more Companion, 
though not more Juftice, than the Information! ol 
the Rich. 

Be equally follicitous to find out the Truth, 
where the Offers and Prefents of the Rich, and 
the Sobs ani Importunities of the Poor, are in the 

Way. 

Where-ever Equity fhould, or may take Place, Id 
not the Extent and Rigour of the Law beam 
much on the Delinquent; for ’tis not a betta 
Chattier in a Judge to be Rigorous, than to U 

* n \Vnen the Severity of the Law is to be fofened, 

let Pity, not Bribes, be the Motive. 

If thy Enemy has a Caufe before thee, turn* 
•way thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix themot 
the matter of Faft. 

In another Man’s Caufe,'be not blinded by thy 
own Paflions, for thofe Errors are almoft witho« 
Remedy, or their Cure will prove Expenfive to tl| 

Wealth and Reputation. , , , 

- When a Beautiful Woman comes before thw 
turn , away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Em 
from her Lamentations9 and take time to confide 
fedatelv her Petition, if thou would’ft not ha« 
thy Reafon and Honefty loft in her Sighs ail 

Tears. 

Revile not with Words thofe whom their Criffl# 
oblige thee to Punilb in Deed j foe the PunifluW* 
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[i enough to the Wrecches,wichout the Addition 
of Ill Language. 

-.In the Tryal of Criminals, confider, as much as 
thou can’ll without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how 
efencelels and open the Miferable are to the Tern- 
ntions of our corrupt and deprav’d Nature 5 and 
oftf Ihew thy felf full of Pity and Clemency 9 
ortho’ God’s Attributes arc equal, yet his Mercy 
bmore attractive and pleafing in our Eyes, than 
hh Juftice. 

If thou obferv’ft thefe Rules, Sancbt, thy Days 
flail be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
full, and thy Felicity unfpeakable. Thou lhalt 
mmy thy Children and Grand-Children to thy 
Heart’s Defire 9 they fhall want no Titles ; Be- 
lov’dof all Men, thy Life lliall be peaceable, thy 
Death in a good and venerable old Age, and the 
Offering of thy Grand-Children, with their lbft 
Youthful Hands, fhall clofe thy Eyes. 

The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard 
the good and ornament of thy Mind. Now give 
Attention to thofe Dire&ions chat relate to the 
adorning of thy Body. 


C H A P. XLIII. 

Tbc Jccond Tart of Don Quixote’s Advice 
to Sancho Pan$a. 


ltfHO would not have taken Don Qutxtte for 
yy' • a Man of extraordinary Wifdom and as ex- 
Wuent Morals,' having heard him documentlze hit 
® 9 uif« in this manner 9 only as we have often 

©b- 
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obfeiv’d in this.Hiftory, thejeaft talk of Knight. 
Errantry fpoii’d all, and made his Underftandmg, 
Muddy: But in every thing dfe, his Judgment 
was very clear, and his Apprehenfion very nice, 
X that every moment his Aftions us’d to diferedit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Aft wn*. But 
in thefe Qecononucal* Precepts which he gave 
Ssucho he fliew’d hircifplf Matter of a pleaftnt 
Fancy, and mingl’d his Judgment and Extrava. 
cance in equal proportions. Sancho lent him» 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to Regifter all 
thofe good Counfels in his Mind, and P ut 
in praftice; not doubting but by their means he 
fhould acquit himfelf of his Duty like a Man of 

** As to the Government of thy Perfon aqd Fanulf 
fpurfu’d Don Quixote) my firft Injunftioti is Clean- 
linefs. Pare thy Nails, nor let em grow as foot 
do, whofe Folly perfwades them that .long Nuh 
add to the beauty of the '.HandI; nil they look 
more like Caflrifs, Claws than a Man s Nails. 
foul aftd unfightly. 


JL vT •• •• O 

--Negligence, . 

affefted for Tome cunning Defign. 

Prudently examine what thy Income may !• 
mount to in a Year. And if fufficient to afford thy 
Servants Liveries, let em be decent am d 1 ,aft Si 
rather than gaudy and for Show ; and for the ov • 
plus of thy good Husbandry, beftow it oni the 
Poor. That is, if thou canft keep fix Footng 

have but three; and let what would mainuw 

three more, be laid out in Charitable Ufes. BytW 

Means thou wilt have Attendants in HeaVOty 

well as on Earth, which our vainglorious fg 
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ones, who are Strangers to this Praftice, are noc 
like to have. 

Left thy Breath betray thy Peafantry, defile it 
pot with Onions and Garlick. 

Walk with Gravity, and fpeak with Delibera¬ 
tion, and yet not as if thoudidft hearken to thy 
own Words; for all Affeftation is a Fault. 

Eat little at Dinner, and lefs at Supper; for the 
Stomach is the Store-houfe, whence Health Is ta 
be imparted to the whole Body. 

Drink moderately; for Drunkennefs neither 
keeps a Secret, nor oblcrves a Promife. 

fie careful not to chew on both Tides, that is,' 
fill not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not ta 
cruft before Company. 

Eruft, quoth Sancho, I don’t underftand that 
cramp Word. To eruft, anfwer’d Don ^Quixote, is 
is much as^o fay to Belch ; but this being one of 
the moft difagreeable and beaftly Words in our 
Language, though very exprelfive and fignificanf, 
the* more Polite, inftead of Belching, fay EruEtivg , 
which is borrow’d from the Latin. Now though 
the Vulgar may not underftand this, it matters 
not much; for Ufe and Cuftom will make it fa¬ 
miliar and underftood. By fuch Innovations are 
Languages enrich’d, when the Words are adopt¬ 
ed by the Multitude, and Naturaliz’d by Cut 
tom. 

Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 
Counfels, I’ll be fure not to forget this, for I’ve 
been mightily given to Belching. Say Erufting, 
reply’d Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Well, 
^uoth Sancho , be it as you fay, Eruft 5 I’ll be fure 
to remember. 

1 In the next place, Sancho, laid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Dilcourfe with that 
glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continual- 
Vol, IV. Z z Jy; 
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|y • for though Proverbs are properly concife and 
jJL.. Sentences vet as thou bring ft cm m, 14 
Fuel/ a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, thou 
makeft ’em look like fo many Abfurdities. Ain. 
Sir quoth Sancho, this is a Difeafe that Heaven 
. one can cure; for I’ve more Proverbs than *, 
fill a Book, and when I talk, they crowd fo thick 
and faft to my Mouth, that they quarrel which 
lhi .11 Pet out firft : fo that my Tongue is foredto 
fit"eK « f.fc. firft come fi.ft ferv'd, the* 

r h ,'^».cl, o y n P my Mou,h“.nd let non. h« 
but fuch as lhall befit the Gravity of my Place. 
For in a rich Man’s Houfe the Cloath is foon laid; 

where there’, Plenty 

Snder?be Delhi,you c»nc ... Cake and have,* 

Cl ‘rVon^coon,V?°end. r faid Don 'J™* 1 ’ 

«.c£ lf fie»P, lhove.D 

SrSnveVs every where, and thou blunder (1 out 

® whok L ttny of old Saws, as much to the m 

the M Year's Snore. Obferve me, S*mb*, 
pofe as the lajtie p roVe rbs: But ’tis mot 

condemn not 'he ofeo^™* a „ d 

certain, |n ,c row ’ft out and dragg'ft in l| 

1 Hair togeth^ m.ke Conversion fnlta 

. *"«&« do-ft ride eaft no. thy ff Body 

td?ng P K HorTeh Den, i 

times a Gentleman from a Groom. Me P ^7 


, 


1 
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Moderation ; for he that rifes not with the Sun, 
Jofes fo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 
that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
Sloth, on the contrary, never eflfefted any thing 
that fprung from a good arid reafonable Defire. 

; The Advice which I lhall conclude with, I 
would have thee be fure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the Adorning thy Perfon; 
for I am perfwaded, it will redound as much to 
thy Advantage as any I have yet given thee: Anil 
this it is. 

Never undertake to difpute, or decide any Con- 
troverfies, concerning the Preheminence of Fami¬ 
lies; fince in the Comparifon one mud be better 
than the other; for he that is leflen’d by thee will 
hate thee, and the other whom thou preferreft will 
not think himfelf oblig’d to thee. 

As for thy Drafs, wear clofe Breeches and Hole, 
a long Walte-coar, and a Cloak a little longer. 
1 don°t advife thee to wear wide-knec’d Breeches 
or Trunk Hofe; for they become neither Swords¬ 
men nor Men of Bufinefs. 

This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho , I have to 

S ive thee at prefent. If thou taktft care to let me 
ear from thee hereafter, I lhall give thee more, 
according as the Occafions and Emergencies re* 
quire. 

Sir, faid Sancho , I fee very well that all you’ve 
told me is mighty good, wholfom, and to the 

K : But what am I the better, if I. cannot 
in my Head ? I grant you, I flian’t eafily 
forget that about paring my Nails, and Marrying 
again, if I Ihould Have the luck to bury my Wife, 
oat for all that other Gallimaufry, and heap of 
Stuff, I can no more remember one Ty liable of it, 
nan the lhapes of laft Year’s Clouds. Therefore 
let me have it in Black and White, I befecch you. 

1 ' Zz 2 ’Tis 
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’Tis true I can neither write nor read, but I'll 
.give it t® my Father ConfefTor, that he may beat 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occafion fcrvei, 
X) Heaven, cry’d Don Quixote, how Infamouflyu 
'looks in a Governour not to be able to write or 
tread! I muft needs tell thee Sane ho, that for a 
Man to be fo Illiterate, or to be Left-handed, im¬ 
plies that either his Parents were very poor and 
-mean, or that he was of fo perverfe a Nature, he 
•could not receive the Impreflions of Learning or 
anything that is good. Poor Soul, I pity thee! 
That is indeed a very great Defeft. I would have 
thee- at leaft learn to write thy Name. Oh! v 
for that quoth Sancho } I can do well enough. I 
•can fet my Name ; for when I ferv’d Offices in our 
•Pariffi, 1 learn’d to fcrawl a fort of Letters, fuch 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they 
told mefpelt my Name. Beftdes, I can pretend 
mv right Hand is lame, and fo another (hall hga 
for me } for there’s a Remedy for all things but 
Death. And fince I’ve the Power, 111 do what I 
lift; for as the faying is, he whofe Father is hu 
Tudce. may do'what he will. And as I am a Go¬ 
vernour, I hoped am fomewhat higher than a 
Tudge. New Lords new Laws. Ay, ay, let them 
come as they will and play at B?:P e ®P‘. 

Vm back-bite me to my Face, i il bjte-back he 
Biters, Let’em come for Wooll, and 111 fendl efo 
home (born. Whom God loves, h.s Houfehappy 
-proves The rich Man’s Follies pafs for wife Say- 
fncs in this World. So I being Rich, d you fee, 
-and a Governour, and free-hearted too mto t e 
Rarpain as I intend to be, I ftall have no Faults at 
all ‘Tis fo, daub your fclf with Honey, an 
you’ll never want Flies. What a Man has, fo ^ 
L’s fore of, faid my old Grannam ; and who M 

hang the Bell about the Cat s Neck ? 
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Confound thee, cry’d Don Quixote, for an eternal r 
proverb-voiding Swag-belly. Threefcore thou* 
find Btlububs take thee, and thy damn d naufeous . 
Rubbifc. Thou haft been this Hour hanging them, 
together, like fo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- 
Toning and racking me with em. I dare fay thefe'- 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee to the 
Gallows, they’ll provoke thy Iflandsrs to pull thee 
down, or at leaft make ’em Ihun thee like a com* 
mon Nufance. Tell me, thou Effence of lgno*- 
ranee, where doft thou rake ’em up ? And how, 
does thy Cods-head apply ’em ? For it makes me 
fwear, as if I were delving or threlhing, to fpeak 
but one and apply it properly. ... 

Udfprecious! My good Matter, quoth Sancho, 
what a fmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe! 
Why the Devil fliould you grudge me the ufe of 
my own Goods and Chattels ? I have no other - 
Eltate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop out, as pat to 
the purpofe as Matrimony to a young Widow. But 
Mum for that. Now Silence is my Name. No* 
reply’d Do» Quixote, rather Prate-roaft and Sauce¬ 
box we (hould call thee; for thou art all .Tittle- • 
tattle and Obftinacy. Yet methinks I’d fain hear 
thefe four notable Proverbs that come fo pat to 
the purpofe. I thank Heaven I have a pretty good 
Memory, and yet 1 can’t for my Soul call one to 
mind. Why Sir, quoth Seoncho, what Proverbs 
'would you have better than thefe ? Between two 
Cheek-Teeth never clap thy Thumbs. And w hen 
a Man fays got out of my Houfe, what would you 
with my Wife ? There’s no anfwer to be made. 
And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
the Stone.the Pitcher, it’s bad for the Pitcher. All 
thefe fit to.a hair. Sir* That is, let no body med¬ 
dle with his Governour, or.his Bettcr$,or he’llru©- 
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for it, as fure as a Gun; as he muft expeft who 
runs his Finger between two Cheek-Teeth, (and 
tho’ they were not Cheek-teeth, if they be but 
Teeth that’s enough ) In the next place. Jet the 
Governor fay what he will, there’s no gain faying 
him; ’tis as much as when one fays, get out of my 
Houfe, what would you with my Wife ? And as 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man may 
lee through it. And fo he that fees a More in ano¬ 
ther Man’s Eye, ihould do well to take the Beam 
out of his own ; that People mayn’t fay, the Pot 
calls the Kettle black-arfe, and the dead Woman's, 
afraid of her that’s flea’d. Betides, your Worfliip 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houle 
than a wife Body in another Man’s. That’s a 
Miftake, Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote; for the Fool 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houfe nor in 
another Man’s; for no fubftantial Knowledge can- 
be erefted on io bad a Foundation as Folly. But 
let’s break off this Difcourfe; if thou do’ft not 
difeharge the part of a good Governor, thine will' 
tie the Fault, though the fhame anddiferedit will! 
be mine. However, this is my Comfort, I’ve 
done my Duty in giving thee the beft and moft 
win Horn Advico I could: And fo Heaven profper 
and direft thee in thy Government, and difappoinr 
my Fears of thy turning all things upfide down in 
that poor Ifland ; which I might indeed prevent 
by giving the Duke a more perfett Infight into 
rltee, and difeovering to him, that all that gorbel* 
!y'd paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothing 
but a Bundle of Proverbs and a Sack full of Kna- 

very. t 

Look you Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not 
fit for this Government, I’ll think no more on’t. 
Alas • the leaft Snip of my Soul’s Nails (as a Body 
may fay) is dearer to gw than my whole Body: 

And 
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And I hope I can live plain Sancho Bill, upon a 
Luncheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as 
contented as Governour Sancho upon Capons ana 
Partridges. Death and Sleep make us all alike, 
Rich and Poor, High and Low. Do but call to 
Mind who firft put this Whim of Government in¬ 
to my Noddle, you’ll find ’twas your own felf; 
for as for me, I know no more what belongs to . 
Iflands and Governours than a blind Buzzard. 

So if you fancy the Devil will have me for be¬ 
ing a Governour, let me be plain Sancho lull, and 
go to Heaven, rather than my Lord Governour, 

and go to Hell, , .., _ 

Tnefe laft Words of thine, Sancho, faid Don, 

Quixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
vern a thoufand Iflands. Thou haft naturally, a . 
good Difpofition, without which all Knowledge is 
infufficienc. Recommend thy felf to the Divine 
Providence, and be fure never to depart from Up* 
rightnefs of intention; I mean, have mil a fi r ) n ' 
Purpofe and Delign to be thoroughly inform d m 
all the Bufinefs that lhall come before thee, and att 
upon fure Grounds, for Heaven always favours 
good Defifes .* And fo let*s go to Dinner, for I-bc* 
lievc now the Duke and Dutchefs expeft us. 
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CHAP. XLIV. 

How Sancho Pan$a was carried to bis Go- 
'vemminty and of the ftrange Adventm 
that befel Don Quixote in the Cafile, 

W E have it from the traditional Account of 
this Hiftory, that there is a manifeft Diffe¬ 
rence between the Tranflation and rile jfrabick in 
the Beginning of this Chapter; C id Hatnet having 
in the Original taken an Occafion of criticizing oo 
himfelf for undertaking fo dry and limited a Sub* 
je&, which muft confine him to the bare Hiftory of 
Don Qpixote and Sambo, and debar him the Liberty 
of launching into Epifodes and Digreffions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand, and Pen bound up to a 
fingle Defign, and his Sentiments confin’d to the 
Mouths of fo few Perfons, he urg’d as an insup¬ 
portable Toil, and of fmall Credit to the Under¬ 
taker ; fo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he hu 
introduc’d into the firft Part fome Novels, as Tki 
Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive , which 
were in a Manner diftinlt from the Defign , tho 
the reft of the Stories which he brought in there 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quixote's Affairs, 
and fecm of Neceflity to claim a. Place in the 
Work. It was his Opinion likewife, as he has 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Qjtixote re* 
quiring fo great a Share of the Reader’s Attention, 
his Novels muft expett but an indifferent Recepti* 


v’ 
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on, or, at mod, but a curfory View, not fufficiene 
to difcover their artificial Contexture, which muft 
have been very obvious had they been publilhd by 
tbemfelves, without the Interludes of Don^«/wre s. 
Madnefs or Saneho's Impertinence. He has there* 
fore in this fccond 1 Part avoided all difhnft and in- 


dom, and with as much Brevity as they can 
be exprefs’d. Therefore fince he has ty d himfelf 
up to fuch narrow Bounds, and confin d his Under- 
Handing and Parts, otherwife capable of the molt 
copious SubjeCts, to the pure Matter of this pre¬ 
fer Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to 
his Work ; and that he may be commended, not-, 
fo much for what he has writ, as for what he has- 
forlorn to write. And then he proceeds in.hU.Hi-- 

ftory. as follows. . .... . _ 

After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sambo in Writing; 

the Copy of his verbal Inftruttions, ordering him. 
to get fome Body to read’em to him. But the 
Squire had no fooner got ’em; but he dropt the 
Paper, which fell into the Duke s Hands ; who- 
communicating the fame to, the Dutchefs* .thev 
found afrefh Occafion of admiring the Mixture oF 
Don Quixote's good Scnfe and Extravagance! Anti 
fo carrying on the Humour, they fent Sancho chain 
Afternoon with a fuitable Equipage to the Place he 
was to govern, which, where-evef it lay, was to* 

bean Ifland to him. ,, 

It happen’d that the Management of this Affair? 
was committed to a Steward^of the Duke s, a Man 
qP a facetious Humour, and'who had not only WiF 
toflarta pleafant Defign, but Difcretion to carry 
it on ; two Qualifications which make an agreeable- 
Contort when they meet,- nothing being truly a-, 
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greeable. without good Senfe. He had already per- 
lonated the Countels Trifajdi very fuccefsfully, and, 
with his Matter’s Inftruttions in relation to his B<- 
- haviour towards Sancho , could not but difch^rp 
his Truft to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that Sot, 
cht no fooner caft his Eyes on the Steward, but Ik 
faney’d he faw the very Face of TrifaUi ; and turn¬ 
ing to his Matter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, quoth 
he, if you don’t own that this fame Steward of 
the Duke’s here has the very Phiz of my Lady 7>/. 
faldi. Don Quixote look’d very earneftly on the 
Steward; and having perus’d him from Top to 
Toe, Sancho, faid he, thou need’ft not give thy 
felf to the Devil to confirm this Matter: I fee 
their Faces are the very fame; yet for all that the 
Steward and the difconfolate Lady cannot be the 
lame Perfon, for that would imply a very greit 
Contradiftion, and might involve us into moreab- 
ttrufe and difficult Doubts than we have Conyeni- 
ency now to difeufs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 
our Devotion cannot be too earned, that we mey 
be deliver’d from the Power of thefe curfed In- 
chantments. Adad, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may 
think I’m in Jett ; but I heard him open juft now, 
and I thought the very Voice of Madam lrifM 
founded in my Ears: But Mum’s the Word; I fay 
nothing, tho’ I (hall watch his Waters to find out 
whether I am right or wrong in my Sufpicion. 
Well do fo, faid Don Quixote ; and fail not^ to ac¬ 
quaint me with all the Difcoveries thou can’tt make 
in this Affair, and other Occurrences in thy Go¬ 
vernment. . 

At laft Sancho fee out, with a numerous Trair, 

JJe was drefs’d like a Man of the long Robe, anil 
wore over his other CJoaths a wide fad-colour’d 
Coat or Gown of water’d Camlet, and a Cap of 

the fame Stuff. He was mounted on a He Mule, 

and 
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and rid fltorc after the Gennet-Fafhion. Behind 
fijm, by the Duke’s Order, was led bis Dapple , 
bridl’d and faddl’d like a Horfe of State, in gaudy 
Trappings of Silk ; which fo delighted Sancho » 
that every now and then he turn’d his Head about 
to look upon him, and thought himfclf fo happy, 
that now he would not have chang’d Fortunes with, 
the Emperor of Germany. He kifs’d the Duke and 
Dutcheis’s Hands at Parting, and receiv’d his Ma¬ 
tter’s Benedi&ion, while the Don wept and Sancho 
blubber'd abundantly. 

Now, Reader, let the noble Governour depart 
In Peace, and fpeed him well. His Adminiftrati- 
oo in his Government may perhaps make you 
Jaugh to fome Purpofe when it comes in Play. But 
jn the mean Time let us obferve the Fortune of 
bis Matter the fame N*ght ; for tho’ it don’t make 
you laugh outright, it may chance to make ye 
draw in your Lips, and fhev/ your Teeth like a 
Monkey; for ’tis the Property of his Adventures 
to create always either Surprize or Merriment. 

Tis reported then, that immediately upon San- 
this Departure, Don Quixote found the wane of 
his Prefence, and had it been in his Power, he 
Would have revok’d his Authority, and depriv’d 
him of his Conunifiion. The Dutchefs perceiving 
his Difquitt, and defiling to underftand the Caule 
of his Melancholy, told hm, that if it was Sam he's 
Abfence made him uneafy,fhe had Squires enough 
and Damfels in her Houle, that fhou d fupply his 
Place in any Service he wou’d be pleas’d to com¬ 
mand’em. Tis true, Madam, anfwer’d Don 
Quixote, I am fomewhat concern’d for the Abfence 
of Sancho ; but there is a more material Caule of 
my prefent Uneafinefs; and I mutt beg to b? ex¬ 
cus’d, if among the many Obligations your Grace 
“is pleas’d to confer on me, I decline all but the 

.good 
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good Intention that has offer'd 'em. t All I have 
further to craVe, is your Grace’s Permiflion to be a* 
lone in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant. 
Your Pardon, Sir, reply’d the Dutchefs j I can't 
confent you fliou’d be alone : I have four Damfeh, 
blooming as fo many Rofes, that lhall attend you. 
They will be no Rofes to me, return'd Don Quix¬ 
ote, but fo many Prickles to my Confcience; and if 
they come into my Chamber, they muft fly in ac 
the Window. If your Grace would crown the mi* 
«y Favours you have heap’d on this worthlefs Per* 
l'on, I befeech you leave him to himfelf, and the 
Service of his own Hands. No Deflres, Madam, 
mull enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Cham. 
2 >er have always been a Bulwark to my Chaftity, 
and I (hall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty 
you can lavilh on me. In fine, rather than think 
of being undrefs’d by any Mortal, I would lie 
rough the whole Night. Enough, enough, noble 
Sir, faid the Dutchefs; I defift, and will give Or* 
ders that not fo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, 
much lefs the Impertinence of a Damfel, lhall oi* 
fturb your Privacy. I am far from impoflng any 
thing, Sir, that Ihould urge Don Quixote to a Tram* 
greflion in Point of Decency ; for if I conjecture 
right, among the many Virtues that adorn him, hit 
jModcfty is the molt diflinguilhable. Drefs there¬ 
fore and undrefs by your felf, how you pleafe, 
when you will, and no Body lhall moleft you: 
Nay, that you may not be oblig’d to open your 
Doorsupon the Account of any natural Neceflity, 
Care lhall be taken that you may find in your 
Room whatever you may have Occaiion for in the 
Night. And may the great Dultitie* del Tolofo live 
a thoufand Ages, and her Fame be diffus'd all over 
the habitable Globe, finee Ihe has merited the 
Love of fo valorous, fo chafle, and loyal a Knight; 


r 
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sod may the indulgent Heavens incline the Heart 
of our Governour, Saittht Patifa, to put a fpeedy 
find to his Difcipline, that the Beauties of fo 
great a Lady may be reftor’d to the View of the 
admiring World. Madam, return’d Don Quixote, 
your Grace has fpoken like your felf; fo excelltac* 
a Lady cou’d utter nothing but what denotes the 
Goodnefs and Generofity of her Mind: And cer¬ 
tainly 'twill be Dulcineu's peculiar Happinefs to 
have been prais’d by you j for ’twill raife her Cha¬ 
ndler more to have had your Grace for her Pane- 
ayrift, than if the beft Orators in the World had 
labour’d to fet it forth. Sir, faid the Dutchefs, 
waving this Difcourfe, ’tis Supper.time, and my 
Lord expetts us: Come then, let’s to Supper, that 
you may go to Bed betimes; for you muft needs 
be weary Bill with the long Journey you took to 
Cenduy* Yeftecday. Indeed, Madam, anfwer’d Don 
Quixote,. I feel no Manner of Wearinefsfor I can 
lately fwear to your Grace, that I never rid an eaft- 
trBeafl, nor a better Goer than cUvileno, For my 
Part, I can’t imagine what cou’d induce Maltmbru- 
xi to part with fo fwift and gentle a Horfe, nay, 
and to burn him too in fuch a Manner. 'Tis to be 
fuppos’d faid the Dutchefs, that being forry for 
the Harm he had done, not only to the Countefs 
Trifuldi and her Attendants,but to many others,and 
repenting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizard 
and a Necromancer, he doubtlefs had committed, 
he had a Mind to deftroy all the Inftruments of 
his wicked Profeflion, and accordingly he burn’d 
C Itvileno as the chief of ’em, that Engine having 
ferv’d him to rove all over the World : Or perhaps 
he did not think any Man worthy of beflriding 
him after the great Don Quixote, and fo with his 
Deftruftion, and the Infcription which he has 
caus’d to be fet up, he has eterniz’d your Valour. . 

Don 
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Don §k<ixote return’d his Thanks to the Dutchefj, 
and after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not fuffer. 
ing any Body to attend him ; fo much he fear’d to 
meet fome Temptation that might endanger the 
Fidelity which he had confecrated to his Dultinti , 
Keeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix’d on the 
CdnBancy of Amach*> the Flower and Mirror of 
Knight-Errantry. He therefore (hut the Door of 
his Chamber after him, and undrefs’d himfdfby 
the Light of two Wax-Candles. But oh the Mis- 
fortune that befell him, unworthy fuch a Perfon! 
As he was Braining to pull off his Hofe, there 
fell—— not any thing that might difgrace his de¬ 
cent Cleanlinels, but about four and twenty 
Stitches of one of his Stockings, which nude it 
look like a Lattice-Window. The good Knight 
was extremely affli&ed, and wou’d have given 
then an Ounce of Silver for a Dram of green Silk; 
green Silk , I fay, becaufe his Stockings were 
green. 

Here lUntngeli could not forbear exclaiming: 
O Poverty ! Poverty ! What could induce that 
great C trdtva P«ec to call thee a holy thanklefi 
Gift! Even I thac am a Moor, have learn’d by the 
Converfe I have had with ChriBians, that Holinefs 
confiBs in Charity, in Humility, in Faith, in 0- 
bedience, and in Poverty : But fure he who can be 
contented when poor, had need to be ftrengthen’d 
by God’s peculiar Grace, unlefs the Poverty which 
is included among thele Virtues, be only that Poor- 
nefs in Spirit which teaches us to ufe the things of 
this World as if we had ’em not. But thou, fe- 


cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
am fpeaking. why doB thou intrude upon Gentle-., 
men, and afFett well born Souls more than other 
People ? Why doB thou reduce them to c< bble 
their Shooes ? and wear fome Silk, fome Hair, 

and 
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mA fome Glafs-Buttons on the fame tatter’d WaBe* 
cost, asic vyere only to betray Variety of Wretch- 
ednefs ? Why myB their Ruffs be of luch a difmal 
Rue, in Rags, dirty, rumpl'd, and ill ffarch’d ? 
(and by this you may fee how ancient is the ufe 
of Starch ana Ruffs.) How miserable is a poor 
Gentleman, who, to keep up his Honour, Barves 
bjs Perfon, fares.forrily, or faBs unfeen within his 
folicary narrow Apartment; then putting the beft 
Pace he can upon the Matter, comes out picking 
biiTeeth, tho’’tis but an honourableHypocrify, 
aod tho’ he ba$ eaten nothing that requires that 
nice Exercife. Unhappy he, whole Honour is in 
continual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile’s 
Diftance every one difeovers the Patch in his 
Shooe, the Sweat of his Forehead foak’d thro’ his. 
old ruBy flat, the Barents of his Cloaths, and 
the very Hunger of his famifii’d Stomach. 

AH thele melancholy Reflections were renew’d 
on Don Quixttt's Mind by the Rent in his Stocking. 
However, for his Confolation, he bethought him* 
felf that Saticho had left him a Pair of light Boots, 
which he defign’d to put on the next Day. 

Inlhort, to Bed he went, with a penfive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of S/tncho's abfence, and the 
irreparable dammage that hisStocking had receiv’d, 
made him uneafie: He would have darn’d it, though 
it bad been with Silk of another Colour, one pf the 
greatefl Tokens of want a poor Gentleman can 
give, during the courfeof his tedious Milery. 

At lafl he put out the Lights ; but ’twas fultry 
hot, and he could not compofe himfelf to ReB. 
Getting up therefore, he open’d a little Shutter of 
• barr’d Window that look’d into a line Garden, 
and was prefently fenfible that lome People were 
walking and talking there : He liflen’d, ana as they 

rais’d 
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rais’d their Voices, he eafily overheard their DIG 

courfe. 

No more, dear Emtmtia, laid one to the other: 
Do not prefs me to fing ; you know that from the 
full moment this Stranger came to the Caftle, and 
my unhappy Eyes gaza on him,.I have been too 
converfant with Tears and Sorrow, to ling 01 
reiilh Songs. Alas! all Mufick jars when the 
Soul’s out of Tune. Behdes, you know the leift 
thing wakens my Lady, and I would not for the 
World (he fhould find us here. But grant fhe might 
not wake, what will my Singing fignify if this nev 
jEneas, who is come to our Habitation to make roe 
wretched, fhould be afleep, and not bear the found 
of my Complaints ? Pray, my dear Altijidora, faid 
the other, do not make your felfuneafie with thole 
Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutchefs is fad 
afleep ; and every Body in the Houfe but we and 
the Lord of thy Defires; he is certainly awake, 1 
heard him open his Window juft now ; then fing, 
my poor grieving Creature, fing, and joyn the 
melting Mufick of thy Lute to the foft Accents of 
thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, we'll 
pretend we came out for a little Air. The heat 
within doors will be ourexcufe. Alas! my dear, 
reply’d Altijidora , ’tis not that frights me moft. I 
would not have my Song betray my Thoughts: 
for thofe that do not know the mighty force of 
Love, will be apt to take me for a light and ind if* 

creet Creature-But yet fince it muft be fo, I’ll 

venture: Better fhame on the Face, than forrow in 
the Heart! This faid,fhe began to touch her Lute fo 
fweetly, that Don Quixote was ravifh’d. At the 
fame time an infinite number of Adventures of 
this nature, fuch as he had read of in his idle Books 
of Knight-Errantry, Windows, Grates, Gardens, 
Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parleys and Fop* 

periers, 


* * 
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Mfier, *11 crowded into his Imagination; and he 
orefently fancy’d, that one of the Dutchefss Dam- 
fell was fall’n in Love with him, and ftruggl d 
with her Modeft Y to concealer Paflion. He be¬ 
gin to be apprehenfive of the danger to which his 
Fidelity was expos’d, but yet firmly determin d to 
withftand the powerful Allurement, and fo reCoir- 
mending himfelf with a great deal of Fervency to 
Ms Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, he refolv d to hear the 
Mufick ; and to let the Serenading Ladies know he 
w« awake, he feign’d a kind of a Sneeze, which 
did not a little pleafe cm ; for twas the only 
thing they wanted, to be aflur d their Jewwai 
not loft. With that, Altijtdora having tun d her 
Lute afrefb, after a Flounfb, began the follow¬ 
ing Song. 


The Mock Serenade. 


W A K E, Sir Krtigh, now Love's Invading, 

Slfep in Holland-Sheets no more : 

Whin a Nymph it Serenading , 

'Til an errant J)>ame to fnore. 

* • « 

S 

Hear a Damfel, tall and tender , 

Hpaning inmojl rueful Guife , ■— 

With Heart ahntfl burnd to Cinder* -’*•* 1 

By the Sun beams of thy Eyes. 

To free Damfels from.difafter, 

It, they fay , your daily Cart : 

On you then dtny a Plainer 
Ti a Woundid Virgin htre ? 




* 


* 


i 
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TtU me, Doughty Youth, who Curs'd thtt 
With fuch Humours Und id Lutk ? 

Was'pfomt fuUen Bear dry-nurs'd thee, 

Or She-Dragvti gave thee futk ? 

Dulcinea, That Virago, 

Well may trag of fuch a Kid : 

Novo her Name is up, and may go 
From Toledo to Madrid. 

Wtu'd jhe but her Prize furrend0, 

("fudge how on thy Fate I doat l) 

In exchange l'd gladly fend her 
My bell Gown and Petticoat. 

Happy I, wou'd Fortune doom thee 
But to haw me near thy Bed, 

Stroke thee, Pat thee , Curry-Comb thee, 

And hunt o'er thy folid Head. 

But I ask tot much fincerely, 

And I doubt 1 ne'er muft dot, 

I'd but kifs your Toe, and fairly * 

Get the Length thus of your Foot. 

How l'd Rig thee, and what Richts 
Sould be heap'd upon thy Bones j 

C apt and Socks, and Cloaks, and Breeches, 

Mat chitft Pearls, and Precious Stones. 

Do not from above, like Nero, 

See me bum, and J,light my Woe ! 

But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 

Gaft a pitying Eye below. 


of the renown*d Don Quixote 1045 

fa a Virgin Pulift . tr uly * 

Offe more tender ne'er was feeu : 

A iter Chicken;pedg'd.but newly; 

Hang me, if I'm yet fifteen, 

f * 

tfnd and Limb, /sift rightabout me : 

Hy Hair dangles to my Feet, 
imflraight too, if you doubt me, t 
Trull your Eyet, come down and fee t, 

fat a Bob Fofehts M Fellow, . 

4ttd Sparrow's Mouth as, rtf re, 

Tfith like bright Topazes Yellow ; 

Ttf fm deem'd » Beauty here. 

' 

fry know whflt 4 rare Mufician, 

(if you hearken) courts your Choice i 
Hare fay my Qiffojition 
It, at taking at fry Voire, 

< 1 . ' 1 ; 

ijnfi and fuch like Charms fvp Plenty. 
iV* Qasqjel of this Place: 

Ut Altifidora tempt ye ; 

Or jhts in a Woeful Cafe, 

Here the Courting Damfel ended her Song, and 
the Courted Knight began his Expoftulation. 
Why,(faid he, with a Sigh heav’d from the bot¬ 
tom of his Heart) Why muft I be fo unhappy a 
Knight, that no Damfel can gaze on me without 
filling in Love ? Why muft the Peerlefs Dulcinea 
id Tohft be fo unfortunate, as not to-be permitted 
tip finrie Enjoyment of my tranfeendent Fidelity ? 
Qtieen*, why do you envy her ? EmprelTes, why 
do you persecute her? Damfels of Fifteen, why 
do you attempt to deprive her of her Right ? 
U»ve! Oh leave the unfortunate Fair! Let her 

Triumph, 


1 
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Triumph, Glory, and Rejoice in the quiet PcC 
fefllon of the Heart which Love has allotted her, 
and the abfolute Sway which flic bears over mj 
yielding Soul. Away, unwelcome crowd of Lov. 
ing Impertinents; Dulcint* alone can foften my 
Manly Temper, and mould me as {he pleafes. For 
her I am all Sweetnefs, for you I’m Bitterne&it 
felf. There is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, to 
Modefty, no Gayety, no Nobility among your 
Sex, but in Dultint* alone. All other Womta 
feem to me Deform’d, filly, wanton, and bife. 
born,when compar’d with her. Nature brought nu 
forth only that I might be devoted to her Service. 
Let Altijidor* Weep or Sing.: Let the Lady defpiir 
on whofe account I receiv’d fo many Blows intba 
Difafirous Cattle of the Inchanted Motr j {Milan 
Dulcinta's, and hers alone, dead or-alive, dutiful, 
unfpotted, and unchang’d, in fpight of'all the 
Necromatick Powers in the World* This faid, ha 
haftily clapp’d to the Window, and flung himlW 
into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, aril 
he had receiv’d fome great Affrent. There let m 
Ipave him a while, in regard the great Sancho P/mft 
calls upon us to fee him commence his famous Go 
yernment.i 


of the renam'd Dan Quixote, t 
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CHAP. XLV. 

f 

Bow the Great Sancho Pan<ja took PoJJeJJion 
tf hit IJlandy and in tebat manner he be - 
fan to Govern . 

O Thou perpetual Surveyor of the Anthadet. 

bright Luminary of the Wprld, and Eye of 
Heaven, fweet Fermentor of Liquors \ 'here 
him call’d, there Phabw ; in one place an Archer* 
io another a Phyfician ! Parent of Poely, and In¬ 
venture of Mufick, perpetual Mover of the Um- 
verfe, who, though thou feem’ft fometimes to fer, 
art always rifing! Oh Sun, by whofe affiftanfO 
Man begets Man, on thee I call for help ! Inipire 
me, I befeech thee, warm and illumine my gloomy 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep pace 
with the great Santho Panfds Aftions throughout 
his Government; for, without thy powerful In¬ 
fluence, I feel riiy felf bertumm’d, difpirited anti 

confus’d*—'Now I proceed. 

Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a ToWn 
that had about a thoufand Inhabitants, and%as 
one of the beft where the Duke had any rower: 
They .gave him to underfland that the Name of the 
Plate was the Ifiand of Barataria , either becaufis 
the Town was called Baratario, or becaufe the Go- 
verntnent coft: him fo * cheap. As fodn as he 


! Barato, ftgnifyt chtaf. 


came 
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came to the Gates, ( for it was Wall’d J tJ 
chief Officers and Inhabitants in their hormahtml 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and al|l 
the People gave general Demonltrations oftbeit| 
Toy The new Governour was then carry’dij 
miehty Pomp to the great Church, to give Heiml 
Thanks- and after fome ridiculous Ceremonwl 
they deliver’d him the Keys of the Gates, and r. 
ceiv’d him as perpetual Governour of the Illandd 
Barataria. In the mean time, the Garb, the Pott, 
the huge Beard, and the ihort and thick Shape of 
the new Governour,made every one who knewM. 
thing of the Jeft wonder, and even thofe who 
were privy to the Plot, who were many, were not 

* fhort/'frtm the Church they carry’d himto 
the Court of Jufticej where when they had phcl 
hpn in his Seat, My Lord Governour, laid tlu 
ibuke's Steward to him, tis an ancient Cultomnwt 
that he who takes Pofleflion of this famous IflanJ 
muft anfwer to fome difficult and intricate Quelfc 
on that is propounded to him ; and by the Retura 
he makes, the People feel the l’u feot his Under. 
Handing, and by an Eftimate of his Abilities, jud* 
whether they ought to rejoyce or to be forry (w 

^ AH thewhile the Steward was fpeaking, SmA 
was flaring on an Infcription in large Charafltt 
on the Wall over againft his Seat} « n d # as lie couM 

notread, he ask'd what was the Meaning of tba 

which he faw painted there upon the W all. Sj 
faid they, ’Tis an account of the Day n 

Lordlhip took polTeffion °^ t ^ ls , I< } and r : ffjjl 
Infcription runs thus. This Day , being f»(ha dqj 
this Month , in futh a tear, the Lord Don Sancho P j 
took PcpJJioH of this If! and, which may he long 
And who is he! ask’d Sancho, whom they call D« 
Santhe ran fa ? Your Lordlhip, anfw | r ^ w J, 


W 
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Steward 1 for we know of no other Panfa in this 
Iflmd but your felf who now flts in this Chair. 
Well, Friend, laid Sancho , pray take notice. That 
Don does not belong to me, neither was it born 
to me, neither was it born by any of my Family 
before me. Plain Sancho Panfa is my Name : My 
Father was call’d Sancho, my Grandfather Sancho ; 
and all of us have been Panfa's , without any Don 
or Donna before our Name. Now do I already 
guefs your Dons are as thick as Stones in this 
ffland. But *tis enough that Heaven knows my 
leaning ; if my Government happens but to laft 
four Days to an end, it (hall-go hard but I’ll clear 
the Ifland of thofc fwarms of Dons that muft 
needs be as troublefom as fo many Flcfh-flicra 
Come, now for your Quefton, good Mr. Sreward, 
and I’ll anfwer it as well as I can, whether the 
Town be forry or pleas’d. 

At the fame inflant two Men came into the 
Court, the one drefs’d like a Country Fellow, the 
other look’d like a Tailor, with a pair of Sheers in 
his hand. Ant p!eafeyou,my Lord,cry’d theTaylor, 
land this Farmer here are come before your Wor- 
fliip. This honeft Man came to my Shop yefter- 
day} for.faving your Prefence, I am a Tailor, and 
Heaven be prais’d free of my Company. So my 
Lord, he Ihew’d me a piece or Cloath: Sir quoth 
he, is there enough of this to make me a Cap ? 
Whereupon I meafur’d the Stuff, and anfwer’d 
him yes, an’t like your Worlhip. _ Now as I 
imagine, d’ye fee, he could not but imagine (and 
perhaps he imagin’d right enough) that I had a 
mind to cabbage fome of his Cloath ; judging 
bird of us honeft Tailors. Prithee, quoth he, look 
•Whether there been’t enough for two Caps ? Now 
'llftpelt him but, and told him there was. Where** 
,»pi>& the Old Knave (an’t like your Wqrlhip) 

going 
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going '6h to tfie' fame Tunc, bid me look ag.k 
KdTec Whither it would not make three ? Ao4 
at laft if it'Would not make five? I was refolvMto 
’humour Ihy Guftomer, and faidit might. Sop 
Kk a'Krgain; juft now the Man is come for hit 
Caps, Which I, give him, but when I ask lv,mf« 
mvMoney, he’ll have me give him his CloajJ . 
SWo? pay him for’t. Is this true, honeft Mu, 
JSd W* to the Farmer? Yes, antpleafeyoj 

lower’d the Fellow; butpra^et hnnftewtk 

live Caps he has made me. With an my ncir^ 

erv’d the Tailor; and with that, pulling his hind 

from under his Cloak, he held up five little tuw 

Ca£ hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb 

fs Snon fo many Pins. There, quoth he; you f« 

JheTve Caps this good Gaffer asks for; and rosy I 

never whip a ftitch more, if I have wrong d hnncf 

fheleaft fnip of his Cloath, and let any Work-mw 
the leait in P of the £ aps an< f t h e oddneft 

of tle Caufe Tet the whole Court . laughing. Only 

Chink* ffidS .to SukKir. 8 nied not be M 
depending, but may be.decided without: any nK» 
ado with a great deal of Equity ; and therefore t« 
fudgment of the Court is, That the Tador ft) 
his Making, and the Country-Man hisCloitli, 
and that the Caps be giventothepoorl’nfoiK't 
and fo let there be an end of the funnels. 

If this Sentence provokt the L »V|£ r Ad£ 
whole Court, the next, no lefs rais id tj** 1 ' 
ration For after the Governour s Order was el 

ecuted two old Men appear’d before him, one^ 

‘ise 

ttjfATinrjafflg 

W*s to repay me on Demand. I did not as ^ 
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for it again in a good While, left it Ihould prove a 
greater Inconveniency to him to repay me, than he 
labour'd under when he borrow’d it: However, 
perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I have 
ask’d him for my Due ; nay, I have been forc’d to 
dbn him hard for it. But ftill he did not only re- 
fife to pay me again, but deny’d he ow’d me any 
Thing, and faid, that if I lent him fo much Money, 
Kocetrainly return’d it; Now, becaufe I have no 
Witnefles of the Loan, nor he of the pretended 
Piyrtient, I befeech your Lordlhip to put him to 
his Oath; and if he will fwear he has paid me. 
I’ll freely forgive him before God and the World. 
What fay you to this, old Gentleman with the 
Staff, ask’d Sancho ? Sir, anfwer’d the old Man, I 
own he lent me the Gold ; and fince he requires 
rty'Oath ; I beg you’ll be pleas’d to hold down 
your Rod ofjuftice, that I may fwear upon’t, how 
I hive honeltly and truly return’d him his Money. 
Thereupon the Governour held down his Rod, 
and in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane 
to the Plaintiff to hold as if it hinder a him, while 
he Was to make a Crofs, and fwear over the Judge's 
Rod: This done, he declar’d, That ’twas true the 
other had lent him the ten Crowns; but that he 
hid really return’d him the fame Sum into his own • 
Hinds; and that becaufe he fuppos’d the Plaintiff 
hid forgot it, he was continually asking him for 
it. The great Governour hearing this, ask’d the 
Creditor what he had to reply ? He made Anfwer, 
that fince his Adverfary had fworn ir, he was 
firisfy’d ; for he believ’d him to be a better 
Ctirmian than to offer to forefwear himfelf, and 
that perhaps he haa forgot he had been repaid. 
Thirl' the Defendant took his Cane again, and 
hwlfig made a low Obeifance ta the Judge, was f 
immediately leaving the Court. Which when J 
Vdl. IV. A a a Saudi* 
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sdrnbo perceiv’d, refleftiong on the Paffage of the 

&"wd ftudy’d a while, with his Head leaning over 
Ws Stomach, and his Fore-finger on his Nofe, oni 
rndden he order’d the old Man with the Staff to 
be call’d back. When he was return d, honelj 
Man faid Sancho, let me fee that Cane a little pi 
Have a Ufe for’t. Withall my Heart, anfwerd th 
• • cir here it is * and “With that he g^vc it 
Wm I. I and giving i« the o t he,„H 

Man, There, faid he, e° your ways, anilta™ 
be with vou ; for now you re paid. How io, my 
lord crv’d the old Man? Do you judge thu 
Cane to^bc worth ten Gold-Crowns ? Certainly, 
'faid the Govcrnour, or clfe I am the sreattji 
Dunce in the World. And now ye (hall fee 
whether I have not a Head-piece^ fit to! B ovarn 
whole Kingdom upon a lbifc. J.m$ taia, ** 
der’d the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 

was no Sooner done, but out droppd the ten 
rfnJri* All the Speftators were amaz d, ana M- 
Sn Jo look on their Governour as a fecond Solvmn, 
T'hev ask’d him how he could conjefture that the 

browns were in the Cane ? He told ’em, that, 

lf"ine obferv’d how the Defendant gave it to the 
P aintifFto hold while he .took his Oath, and th* 
he hid truly return’d him the Money in his 
1 i-rlnds afcerwhich he took his Cane again 
from the Plaintiff; this confider’d, it came^in» 
! r - t Head that the Money was lodg d within thj 
Reed From whence may be learn d, that thoug 

fometlmw *h°fc that in *1 

Judgments. Befides, lie had^eard th r cC “"','£ 

h,d fo fpecial a Memory, that were't notrtatta 
was fo unlucky as to forget all he had a mmd W 
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remember, there could not have been a better in 
the whole Ifland. At laft the two old Men went 
away, the one to his Satisfa&ion, the other with 
eternal §hame and Difgrace, and the Beholder* 
were aftonifh’d: Infomuch that the Perfon, wh» 
was commiffion’d to Regifter Sambo's Words and 
A&ions, and obferve his Behaviour, was not able 
to determine whether he fhould not give him the 
Character of a wife Man, inftead of that of a Fool, 
which he had been thought to deferve. 

No fooner was this Tryal over, but in came a 
Woman, haling along a Man that look’d like a 
good fubftantial Grazier. Jufiice, my Lord Go- 
vernour, Juftice, cry’d fhe aloud ; and if I cannot 
have it on Earth, I’ll have it from Heaven! Sweet 
Lord Governour, this wicked Fellow met me in 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Ufe of 
my Body; he has handl’d me like a Difhclout. 
Woe’s me, he has robb’d me of that which I had 
kept thefe three and twenty Years. Wretch thae 
lam, I had guarded it fafe from Natives and 
Foreigners, Chriftians and Infidels! I have been 
always as tough as Cork ; no Salniander ever kept 
it felf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool among 
the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man with 
nafly Fifts handl’d me at this rate. Woman, Wo¬ 
man, quoth Sancho^no Reflexions yet; whether 
your Gallant’s Hands were nafty or clean, that’s 
not to the Purpofe. Then turning to the Grazier, 
Well, Friend, faid he, what have you to fay to 
this Woman’s Complaint? My Lord, fanfwer’d 
the Man, looking as if he had been frighted out 
bis Wits) I am a poor Drover, a Hog-man, and this 
Morning I was going home from this Market, 
Where I had fold (under correction be it fpoken) 
font Hogs, - arid what with the Duties and the 
flurping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear’d 

A a a a any 
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any Thing by the Bealls. Now. as I was trudging 
home, whom fhould I pick up by the Way but 
this Hedge-Madam here ; and the Devil, who has 

• a Finger in every Pye, being powerful, forc’d us 
to yoke together. I gave her that which would 
have contented any reafonable Woman; but lhe 

• was not fatisfied, and wanted more Money ; and 
would never leave me, till (lie had dragg’d me 
hither. She’ll tell ye l ravilh’d her; but, by the 
Oath I’ve taken, or mean to take, Ihe lies like a 
Drab as Ihe is, and this is every Tittle true. Fellow, 
quoth Sancho , haft thou any Silver about thee? 

•Yes, an’c like your Worlhip, anfwer’d the Drover, 
I have fome twenty Ducats in Silver in a leathern 
Purfe here in my Bofom. Give it the Plaintiff, 
Money and all, quoth Sambo. The Man with a 
trembling Hand did as he was commanded : The 
Woman took it, and dropp’d a thoufand Curtfiei 
to the Company, wilhing on her Knees as many 
Bleflings to the good Governour, who took fucn 
fpecial Care of poor Fatherlefs and Motherlefs 
Children, and abus’d Virgins ; and then Ihe nimbly 
tripp’d out of Court, holding the Purfe faft in both 
her Hands} though firft Ihe took care to Peep into 
it, to fee whether the Silver were there. Scarce 
was Ihe gone, when Sancho, turning to the Fellow, 
who flood with theTears in his Eyes,and look’d is 
if he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo* 
ney: Friend, faid he, run and overtake the Woman, 
and take the Purfe from her, whether fhe will or 
no, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 
fo deaf nor fo mad as to. be twice bid ; away he 
flew like Lightning after his Money. The whole 
Court was in mighty Expe&ation, and could not 
tell what could be the End of the Matter. Bfit 
a while after the Man and the Woman came 
back, *he pulling, and £hc lugging; fhe with her 

• Petticoat 
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Petticoat tuck’d up, and the Purfe in her Bofom, 
and he ufmg all the Strength he had to get ic : 
from her. But it was to no purpofe; for the 
Woman defended her Pri 7 .e fo well, that all his 
Manhood little avail’d. Juftice, cry’d fhe, for 
Heaven’s fake, Juftice, Gentlemen ! Look you, . 
my Lord, fee this impudent Ruffian, that on the 
King’s High-way, nay, in the Face of the Court, 
would rob me of my Purfe, the very Purfe you 
condemn'd him to give me. • And has he got ic 
from you, ask’d the Governour ? Got it, quoth 
the Woman 1 I’ll lofe my Life before I’ll lofe my - 
Purfe. I were a pretty Baby then, to let him 
wipe my Nofethus! No, you muft fet other Dogs 
upon me than this forry fneaking mangy Whelp ; ... 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels flian’c 
wrench it out of my Clutches t no, not the Clawe 
of a Lion ; they (hall fooner have my Soul than • 
my Money. She fays the Truth, my Lord, faid 
the Fellow, for I am quite fpent: The Jade is too 
ilrong for me 5 I cannot grapple with her. Sancho 
then call’d to the Female. Here, quoth he, 
Honefty ! You She-Dragon, let me fee the Purfe. 
The Woman deliver’d it to him ; and then he re¬ 
turn’d it to the Man ; Hark you Miftrefs, faid he 
to her, had you ffiew’d your felf as ftout and valiant 
to defend your Body, (nay, but half fo much) as 
you’ve done to defend your Purfe, the Strength of 
Hercules could not have forc’d you. Hence, Im¬ 
pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with a Pox 
to you } and do not offer to (lay in this Ifland, nor 
within fix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundred 
Lafhes. Our, as faft as you can, you tricking, 
brazeq-fac’d, Brimftone, Hedge*Drab, away. The/ 
Wehch was in a terrible frignt, and fneakd away, 
hanging down her Head as (hamefully as if (he had 
been catch’d in the Deed of Da^knefs. Now 

Aaa 3 Friend, 
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Friend, (faid the Governour to the Man,) get you 
home with your Money, and Heaven be with you. 
But another Time, if you han’t a mind to come off 
w.orfe, be Aire you don’c yoke with fuch Cattle. 
The Drover thank’d him as indifferently as he could, 
and a.way he went; and all the People admirda* 
frefh their new Governour’s Judgment and Sen* 
tences. An Account of which was taken by him 
that was appointed to be his Hiftoriographer, and 
forthwith tranfmitted to the Duke, who expetted 
it with Impatience. Now let us leave honelj 
Surnb 9 here ; for his Mailer with great Earneftneu 
requires our Attendance, dltijidora's Serenade hivi* 
ing ftrangely difeompos’d his Mind. 


CHAP. XLVI. 

Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quix* 
ote by the Bells and Cats y during tit 
Courfe of Altifidora’j Amours, 

W E left the great Don Quixote profoundly bit. 

ried in the Thoughts into which the ena* 
mour’d AltifidoYfi'% Serenade had plung’d him, HJ 
threw himfelf into his Bed; but the Cares and 
Anxieties .which he brought thither with hjni, like 
lb many Fleas,allow’d him noRepoft, andthe Mil* 
fortune of his torn Stocking added to “is Affliction. 
But as Time is fwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
bar his rapid Progrefs, polling away on the Wingl 
of the Hours, the Morning fooarevolv d. At top 
Return of Light, Don Slnixttt, more early than tw 
5un, forlook bis downy Bed, put on liis Shaffloy* 

f'* 1 ' ■ *• 
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Apparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, coiv» 
ceal’d in oneof ’em the Difafler of his Hole ; he 
threw his Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
dapp’d on his Valiant Head his Cap of Green 
Velvet edg’d with Silver Lace- Over lus 
Shoulder, he hung his Belt, the Suftaincr of his 
trufty executing Sword. About his Wrift he wore 
the Rofary which he always carry d about him a . 
and thus accoutred, with a great deal of State and 
Maiefty, he mov’d towards the Anti-Chamber,| 
where the Duke and Dutchefs were ready drefs d, 
and in a manner expefting his Coming. As no> 
Went through a Gallery he.met Jltifidtr* and her- 
Companion, who waited for him in the Panage; 
and no fooner did slltijidtra efpy him, but lhe dit 
fembl'd a fwooning Fit, and immediately dropp d 
into the Arms of her Friend, who prelcntly be— 
canto unlace her Stays. Which Don Quixote^ per¬ 
ceiving, he approach’d, and turning to the Dam- 
fel, I know the Meaning of all this, faid he, and;, 
whence thefe Accidents proceed. You know more 
than I do, anfwcr’d the affifting Damfcl: But this . 
Pam fure of, That hitherto there’s not a Damlel 
ih this Houfe, that has enjoy’d her Health better 
than Altihdera ; I never knew her make the lealtv 
Complaint before. A Vengeance fei« all th6- 
Rdights-Errant irithe World, if they are all fo un¬ 
grateful; Pray my Lord Don Quixote retire, for 
this poor young Creature will not come to-her 
ftlf as long as you are by. Madatn, anfwer d the • 
Knight, I beg that a Lute may be left in my Cham¬ 
ber this Evening, that I may aflwage this Lady s 
Grief as well as I can ; for in the Beginning or an 
Amour, a fpeedy and free Difcovery of our Aver- 
fion or Pre-engagement is the mod effectual Lure. 
Thisfaid, he left ’em, that he might not be found 
llimfe with them by tliofe that might happen to go-. 

Au 4 h V 
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by. He was fcarce gone, but Altifidora's counts 
feited Fit was over, and turning to her Companion, 
By all means, laid Ihe, let him have a Lute; for 
without doubt the Knight has a Mind to giveut 
Tome Mufick, and we fhall have Sport enough. 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutchefs with 
their Proceedings, and Don Quixotes defiringa 
Lute ; whereupon, being over-joy’d at theOccafi- 
on, ihe plotted with the Duke and her Women) 
new Contrivance to have a little harmlefs Sport 
with the Don. After this, they expe&ed with) 
pleaftng Impatience the Return of Night, which 
Oole upon them as fad as had done the Day, which 
the Duke and Dutchefs pafs’d in agreeable Con* 
verfe with Don Quixote, The fame Day die redly 
fent away a Page of hers, who had perlonated Dub 
tinea in the Wood, to Tmfa Panca , with her Hut* 
band’s Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which he 
had left behind, charging him to bring her back 
a faithful Account of every Particular between 
’em. .*•' 

At Jaft, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 
Quixote retir’d to his Apartment, and finding a 
Lute there, he tun’d it, open’d the Window, and 
perceiving there was lomebody walking in the Gar* 
den, he ran over the Strings of the Indrument, 
and having tun’d it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough’d, and clear'd nis Throat, and then with a 
Voice fOmewnat hoarfe,yet not unmufical, he fung 
the following Song, which he had compos’d him* 
felf that very Day. 
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The ADVICE. 


L Ove, a firong defining Foe, 

Carelefs Hearts with Eafe deceive* ; 

Can that Breaft refifi hie Blow , 

Which your Sloth unguarded leaves f 


jf you're idle , you're dejlroy d, 
sill his Art oh you he tries ; 

But be watchful and employ'd, 

Straight the baffled Tempter fins » 


Maids, for modefl Grace admir'd , 

If they woud their Fortunesraife. 

Mull in Silence live retir'd, 

'Tie their Virtue fpcaks their Praift. 


Prudent Men in this agree. 

Whether Arms or Courts they uje j 

They may trifie with the Free, 

But for Wives the Virtuous chuje , 

Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
Roving Travellers put on ; 

In the Morn are frejh and gay, 

In the Evening told and gone ► 


Loves that come with eager Uafit, 

Still with equal Hafit depart ; 

’ for an Image ill imprest, „ 

Sew it vanijh d from the Heart* 



Aaa 5 


On 


o 
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On a PiSlurt fair and trut 

Who wou'd paint another Pate ? 

Sure no Beauty can fubdue, 

While a greater, holds the Place ! 

The Divine Tobofan Fair, 

Dulcinca, claims me whole ; 

Nothing can her Image tear, 

'Tit one Subfiance with my Soul , , 

Then let Fortune fmile or f/own, 

Uothingjball my Faith remove ; 

Confiant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 

Can work Miracles in Love, 

No fooner fiad Don Quixote madfe an End ofhii 
Song, to which the Duke, Dutchefs, Altifidora, and 
atlmoft all the People in the Caftle liften’d all th« 
While; but on a l'udden from an open Gallery that 
was dirc£llj( over the Knight’s Window, thejrlrt 
down a Rope, with at leall a hundred little tink* 
ling Bells hanging,about, it. After that came down 
a great Number of Cats, pour’d out of a huge Sick, 
all of ’em witty finaller Bells ty’d to their Tailt 
'The Jangling of the. Bells, and the Meawjngof the 
Cats made fuch a difmal Noife, that the. very Con¬ 
trivers of the Jeft themfelvcs were fear’d for the 
prefent, and Don Quixote was ftrangely amaz’d and 
alldjfmay’d. ' At the fame time, as ill Luck would 
have it, two or. three frighted Catsleap’d in through 
the. Bars of his Chamber*Window, and running up 
and down jhe. Room like fo many evil Spirits-, one 
would have thought a whole Legion of Devils hid 
been flying about the Chamber. They put out the 
Candles that flood.lighted there,, and endeavoured 

to get out. Mwn. while, the Rt>pc with, the bigger 

Belli 
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Rells about it was pull’d up and down, and thorn 
S?2 mw nothing of the Contrivance were greaC. 
Wfaprii'd. Atlaft.Don recovering from 

hnAltonilhment, drew hisSword, andfenedand 
laid about him at the Window r crying aloud A- 
vant ye wicked Inchanters, hence Infernal S 0 . 01 ™' 
drelJ for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
vour damn’d Dpvices cannot work, their Ends a-. 

gainft be. And then running a h nd 

frisk’d about the Room, he began to thru^ ana 
Lt at them furioufly, while they 
At lart they made their Elba pc at the Win , 

but,one of’em, who finding nimfdf with 

flew in his Face, and laying. hold on his 
his Claws and Teeth, put him to fuch Pain, that 
t t.. Hon becan to roar out as loud as he epuJu. 
Thereupon the Duke and the Dutchefs, imagining 
the Cauie of his Out-cry, ran tojus Affiftance inv 
mediately; and having opened theDoor of hil 
Chamber with a Mafter-Key, fdund. che poor 

Knight ftruggling hard with the Candle* 

not ouit its Hold. By the Light or the ^anaies 

. which they had with them they faw the 

Combat: The Duke offer’d to interpofe, and take 

. off the Animal; but Don would nrt pcX 

. mit him. Let no body take (um j cryd he , 

let me alone hand ro hand with this Devil, this 

Sorcerer, this Necromancer» 11 make h«m know 

what it is to deal with Don Quixote de la hianeba. 

But the Car, not minding Ins Threats, 8™^ . » 

and (till held faff; till at length the: Duke: gotrt* 

Claws unhook’d from the Knight s blefti, and flu ft 

the Heart out at the Window . Dgn fcfiw* * Face 

washideoufly fcratch’d, and Ins Nofe in no ve g 

good Condition : Yet nothing vex d him lo much 

« that they had nfeu’d out of hi s Hands that 
wllainooi N«crom,»cc«. Imn.edi.tdy fora. Omc- 
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ment was fent for, and JUiftdtra her felf, with htf 
own Lilly-white Hands, apply’d fome Plaiftersto 
his Sores, and whifpering him in the Ear, as lie 
was dreffing him, cruel hard*hearted Knight, faid 
Ihe, all thefe Difafters are befallen thee, as a juft 
Puniffimcnt for thy obdurate Stubbornnefs and 
Difdain. May thy Squire Saticho forget to whip 
himfelf, that thy Darling Duldneo may never w 
deliver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou cverbt 
blefs’d with her Embraces, at le aft fo long at I 
thy negletted Adorer live. Don Qyixote made no 
Anfwer at all to this, only he heav’d up a profound 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repofe, after he 
had return’d the Duke and Dutchefs Thanks, not 
fo much for their Affiftance again!! that rafcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy’d ’em all, but for their Kindnefs and good 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutchefs left 
him not a little troubl’d at the Mifcarriage of their 
Jeft, which they did not think would have prov’d 
fo fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
to keep his Chamber five Days. During which 
Time there happen’d to him another Adventure 
snore pleafant than the laft j which however can¬ 
not be now related; for the Hiftorian muft re¬ 
turn to Stncht Ptittfa, who was very buiie, and DO 
left pleafant in his Government. 


CHAP. XL VII. 


'A further Account of Sancho Panda’s Be¬ 
haviour in his Government* 

T HE Hiftory informs us, that Sanch was 
conducted from the Court of ^Juftice to & 
fumptuous Palace } where, in a fpacious Rootn 
he found the Cloth laid, and a moft neat and 
magnificent Entertainment prepard. As loon as 
he enter’d, the Wind-Mufick play d, and four 
Pages waited on him, in order to the walking of 
his Hands } which he did with a great deal of 
Gravity. And now the Inftruments ceafmg, Sou¬ 
th fat down at the upper-end of the Table ; for 
there was no Seat but there, and the C oth was 
only laid for one. A certain Perfonage, who after¬ 
wards appear’d to be a Phyfician, came and ftood 
at bis Elbow, with a Whale-bone Wand in his 
Hand. Then they took off a curious white Cloth 
that lay over the Difhes on the Table, and dif- 
cover’d great Variety of Fruit, and. other Eatables. 
One that look’d like a Student, faid Grace } a 
Page put a lac’d Bib under Soncho s Chin; and 
another, who did the Office of Steward, fee a Difla 
of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put one 
bit into his Mouth before the Phyfician touch d 
the Di!h with his Wand, and then it was taken 
away by a Page in an Inftant. Immediately an¬ 
other with Meat was clapp’d in the Place ; but 
Smin no fooner offer’d to tafte of it, but the 
Doftor with the Wand conjur’d it away as faft 
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as the Fruit, sattekt was amaz’d at this fudden Rt* 
£55, .nd looking about him on the Company, 
S5? hem whether they us’d to tantalize Pcopft 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ftarnng their 
Bellies ? My Lord Governour, anfwer d the P y- 
fician vou are to cat here no otherwise than ac* 
Sordin/to the life and Cuftomi of other Illandi 
where B there are Governours. I am a Doftorol 
Phvfict, my Lord, and have a Salary allow d me 
in this Ifland, for taking Charge of the Governour i 

Health, and T am more careful of it than of my 
own • ftudying Night and Day-his Conftitutian, 
Sue I may the better know what to prefenbe when 

• r-,iic Sick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to it* 
tend him always at his Meals, to- let him Eat whit 
L think convenient for him, and to prevent hi 
Katina what I imagine-to be prejudicial to h 
H and offtnfive to. his Stomach. Therefore 
T order’d the Fruit to be taken away, becaufe 
VU Exceeding moift, and the other Dilh, becaufe 
•tis as much too hot, and over^feafond w«h 

ZcT deftroys ’and c^nfumc “ho '.did 
Momute »hich is ?he Fuel of Life. So eta, 

■ Tooth 5«U* this Dilh of roafted. P*tt«dg« k« 
ran do me no. manner of Harm. Hold, » ld U t 
Plwfician the Lord Governour flialLnot cat of 
Vm while I live to prevent it; Why fo, crytt 
sio ?Becaufe, anfwer’d the Doftor, our great 
Mafter Hippocrater, the North-Star, and Luminary 
of Phyfick, fays in one of his Aphonfms, pmj 

• 2? lZ*t bn is bad, but that of Partridges 

of all If it be fo, faid Sattcht, lets Mr. DofbMf A* 
S of all thefe Dilhcs on th. Table will to* 

mnft Good, and lead Harm, and let me eat »J 
Belly-fill of that; without having itwhiskd.mnf 

• 3 bis Wand. For, by my U«P«, «*£ 


r*' * \ • ' 
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Ifcafures of Government, as I live, I am ready to 
die with Hunger ; and not to allow me to eat any 
Vi&uals (let Mr. Do&or fay what he will); is the 
way to lhorten my Life, and not to lengthen it. 
Very true, my Lord, reply’d the Phyfician, how¬ 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 
thefe Rabbets, as being a tough and acute Kind of 
Food ; nor wou’d I have you. tafte of that Veal t 
Indeed if it were neither roafted nor ftew’d, fome¬ 
nting might be faid j but as it is, it mutt not be. 
Well thon, faid Sancko, what think you of that 

huge Dilh yonder that fmoaks fo ? 

* Tit what we I take it to be an * OUa Podrida- 
unaptly tall and that being a Hodge-podge of fo 
tn Olio, all many Sorts or Victuals, fure I can’t 
Strtt if Meat but light upon Something there 
Sudd toge - that will nick me, and be. both 
jf)it*, wholefome and toothfome. Jibjit, 

cry’d- the D®£lor, far be fuch ail ill 
Thoughtfrom us j- no Diet in the World yields a. 
worfe Nutriment than thofe Milhmafbes do. No, 
kave that luxurious Compound to your rich 
Monks and Prebendaries, your Matters of Colleges,, 
and lufty Feeders at Country-Weddings. But let 
’em not- incumber the Tables of Governours,. 
where nothing but- delicate unmix’d. Viands in 
their Prime ought to make a Figure. ThcReafon. 
is, that Simple Medicines are generally allow’d to 
be better than Compounds ; for in a Compofition 
there- may happen a Miftake by the unequal Pro¬ 
portion of the Ingredientsj but Simples are not 
fobjett to that Accident. Therefore what I wou'd 
advife at prelent, as a fit Diet for the Governour, 
for the Prefervation and Support of his Health, is a 
Hundred of fmall Wafers, and a few thin Slices 
•f Marmalade to ttrengthen. his. Stomach,, and. 
- help Digefticn, Smht hearing this, lean'd back: 

UfiOlk 
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upon his Chair, and looking earneftly in tit 
Doftor’s Face, very ferioufly askd him whfitbii 
Name was, and where he had ftudied ? My Lord, 
anfwer’d he I am call’d Doftor Pedro Rezio dt Agm 
The Name of the Place where I was born, ji 
Tirteafuera, and lies between Garaquel and Almois\u 
id Campo, on the Right-hand ; and 1 took my De- 
gree of Doftor in the Univerfity of ofuna. Rid 
you, faid Sancho, in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Ptin 
%tz,‘o de Aguero, born at Tirteafuera, that lies between 
Cara quel and Almodobar del Campo, on the Right-hapd, 
and who took your Degree of Doftor at the Uni* 
verfity of ofuna, and fo forth, Be gone ! Avoid t« 
Room this Moment, or by the Life of Pharaoh, M 
get me a good Cudgel, and beginning with yoi|r 
Carcafs, will fo be-labour and rib-roaft all tk 
Phyfick-mongers in the Ifland, that 111 not leave 
there one of the Tribe, of thofe, I mean, that aft 
Ignorant Quacks; for as for Learned and Wift 
Phyficians, I’ll make much of ’em, and honout 
’em like fo many Angels. Once more, Pedro Rmu 
I fay, get out of my Prefence. Avaunt! Or 111 
take the Chair I fit upon, and I’ll comb your Head 
with it to fome Purpofe ; and let me be call’d to 
an Account about it when I give up my Office, I 
don’t care, I’ll clear my fclf by faying, I did tw 
World good Service, in ridding it of a bad Phyficisn, 
the Plague of a Common-wealth. Body of me! 
let me eat, or let ’em take their Government again} 
for an Office that won’t afford a Man his Viftualt 
is not worth two Horfe-Beans. The Phyfician wii 
terrify’d, feeing the Governour in fuch a Heat, and 
wou’d that Moment have flunk out of the Room, 
had not the Sound of aPoft-Horn in the Street been 


heard that Moment; whereupon the Steward im¬ 
mediately looking out at the Window, turn’d back 
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md faid, there was an Exprefs come from the 
! Duke, doubtlefs with feme Difpatch of Jmpor- 

Prefentlythe Meflenger enter’d fweating, with 
Hafie and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a 
Patket out of his Bofom, deliver’d it to the Go- 
vernour. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or¬ 
der’d him to read the Direftion, which was this : 
71 Dm Sancho Pan 5 a, Governour of the IJland Bara- 
raria, to be deliver'd into his own Hands, or thofe of hit 
Smtary. Who is my Secretary, cry’d Sancho ? 
tis I, my Lord, (anfwer’d one that was by) for I 
an write and read, and am a Bifeayner. That Jalt 
Qualification is enough to make thee fet up for 
Secretary to the Emperor himfelf, faid Sancho. Open 
the Letter then, and fee what it fays. The new 
Secretary did fo, and having penis d the Difpatcli 
bv himfelf, told the Governour, that twas a Bufinefi 
that was to be told only in Private : Sancho order d 
every one to leave the Room, except the Steward 
and the Carver, and then the Secretary read what 
follows. 

I have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 
Plot a, that fome of tar Enemies intend to attack your 
l&tU with great Fury, one of thefe Nights: You ought 
liter fere to be watchful, audjand upon your Guard , 
lift m may nit be found unprovided. I have aljt had 
InttSigehce from faithful Spilt, that there are four Men 
at into the Town in Difguife, to murder you \ your 
Abilities being regarded as a great Objlacle to the Enemy t 
DtSni. Look about you, take heed how you admit 
to/peak with you } and eat nothing that it lata 

idertyea., I will take care to fend you AJpJlante, if you 

food in nttd of -it; And in everything I relyonyour 
, fnhdtttcij 

•1 ■ • 

• . ■ 4 
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Prudence* From our Ctflle, the \6tb ef Auguft, k< 
rti the Mming, 

Your Friend, 

The Dak 


Sanche was aftonilh’d at the News, and rhofe 
that were with him feem’d no lefs concern’d. But 
atJaft, turning to the Steward, I’ll tell you, f»i| 
he, what is firft to be done in this Cafe, and tint 
with all Speed ; Clap me that lame Dottor Rni i 

my Body has a Mind 
... that With a lingring 
the worft of Deaths, Hunger-ftarving. However, 
faid the Carver, I am of Opinion, your Honour 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ftand h«t 
before ye ; for they were lent In by fomeof de 
Convents, and ’tis a common Saying, The Did 
furks behind Jhe Croft. Which no Body can deov, 
quoth Sancbo ; and therefore let me have for m 

f refent but a Luncheon of Bread, and fome four 
ound of Raifins; there can be no Poifon in that: 
For, in fhort, I cannot live without eating; and 
if we mud be in a Rcadinefs againft thefe BattleJ, 
we. had need be well vi&uall’d ; for ’tis the BpIJj 
keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Betty. 
Mean while, Secretary, do you ftnd my Lord Halt 
an Anfwer, and tell him his Order.(hall be fulfill’d 
in every Part without fail. Remember me kindly 
to my Lady Dutchefs, and beg of her not to forgo 
to fend'one on purpofe with my Letter and Bundk 
to Terefa Panfa my Wife ; which I (hall take III 
Tpecial Favour, and I will be mindful to ferve bet 
to the boft of my Power: And when your Handi 

in, you may croud in my Service to my Mafto 

Dos 
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Dm %«.<-•* /* rh.t he i may' f« I »m 

neither forgetful nor ungrttefol, The reft 1 leave 
to vou : put in what you will, and do your rare 
like a good Secretary and a ftanclr Difcayner. Now 
ke away here, and bring me fomethtng to eat; 
ind then you lhall fee I am able to deal with all 
the Spies. Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogs that dare 
to meddle with me and my Iiland. - 

1 At that Time a Page entring the Room, My 
Lord, faid he, there’s a Country-man without de- 


Men or duimci* : ** ' " rp- _ 

fcch Sots, as not to underftand this is not a Time 
forBufinefs ? Do they fancy, that we Govcrnours 
end Diftributors of Juftice aremwde of Ironi and 

Warble, and have no need of Reft jf 

like other Creatures of Flefti and Blood. Well, 
•before Heaven, and o’ my Confcience, if my Go 
Smenc does but laft, as I fhrewdly guefsit wUJ 
not, I’ll get one of thefe Men of Bufigcfs U»d by 
the Heel? Well, for once let the Fellow come 
in— But firft take Heed he ben t one of the Spies 
er Ruffian-Rogues that would murder me. A* 
for that, faid the Page, I dare fay he had no Hand 
In the Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 
not help it; there’s no more Harm m him to Ice 
to, than in a Piece of good Bread There s riO 
heedto fear, faid the Steward, ftnee we are all here 
by you. But hark you, quoth Saneho, now Ur. 
Rales gone, might not I eat fomething that has 
fome Subftance in it. though it were but a Crutt 
Min Onion? At Night, anfwer d the Carvel, 
tour Honour fhall have no Caufe to complam. 
Supper {hall make Amends for the Want of your 

pinner, Heaven grant it may, faid Sambe. ^ 
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Now the Country-man came in,and by bis Looks 
feem’d to be a good harmlefs filly Soul As foot 
as he enter’d the Room, Which is my Lord Govcr- 
Hour, quoth he ? Who but he that fits in the Chii/, 
unfwer’d the Secretary ! I humble my felf to hit 
Worfliip’s Prefence, quoth the Fellow ; and with 
that, falling on his Knees, begg’dto kifs his HanJ: 
Which Satuho refus’d ; but bid him rife, andttfl 
him what he had to fay. The Country-man then 
got up, my Lord, quoth he, I am a Husband.mu 
of Migutl-Turra, a Town fome two Leagues from 
Ciudad-real. Here’s another Tirte a fuera, quoth 
Sancho ; Well, go on Friend ; I know the Plate 
full well; ’tis not far from our Town. Aa’t 
pleafe you, faid the Country-man, my BuflnefsH 
this. I was marry’d, by Heaven’s Mercy, in tbe 
Face of our Holy Mother the Reman Catholicl 
Church} and I have two Boys that take this 
Learning at the College ; the youngeft ftudieitf 
become a Batchelor, and the cldeft to be a Mallet 
of Arts. I am a Widower, becaufe my Wiftii 
dead ; (hedy’d, an’t pleafe you, or to fpeak mote 
truly, (he was kill’d, as a Body may fay, byi 
damn’d Doftor, that gave her a Purge when Oil 
was with Child. Had it been Heaven’s blelTed 
Will' that (he had been brought to Bed of a Boy, 
I would have fent him to ftudy to have been a 
Doftor, that he might jiave had no Caufe to envy 
his Brothers. So then, quoth Sancho, had not your 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, you hid 
not been a Widower. Very true,, anfwer’dthi 
Man. We are much the nearer, cry’d Sancho-, Go 
on, honeft Friend, and prithee difpatch; for’til 
rather Time to take an Afternoons-Nap than to tall: 
of Buftnefs.No w,Sir,I mull tell you, continuMthi 
Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of Art 
chat is to be, fell in Love with a Maiden of dor 

Tows. 
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Town, Clara Pfrlerina by Name, the Daughter of 
/tidrtw Ptrlerino , a mighty rich Farmer } and 
Pfieri fit is not their right Name neither; but be- 
caufethe whole Generation of’em is troubl’d with 
the Palfie, they us’d to be call’d from the Name of 
that Ailing, Politicos , but now they go by that of 
firlcrino ; and truly it fits the young Woman rare¬ 
ly, for Ihe is a precius Pearl for Beauty, efpecially 
if you Hand on her right Side and view her ; (!)«■ 
looks like a Flower in the Fields On rhe left in¬ 
deed Ihe does not look altogether fo well; for there 
flic wants an Kye, which ihe loft by the Small-Pox, 
that has digg’d a many Pits fome what deep all over 
her Face } but thole rbat wiih her well fay, that’s 
nothing, and that tli.ofe Pits are but fo many 
Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is fo clean¬ 
ly, that becaufe fhe will not have her Nofe drop 
upon her Lips, fhe carries it cock’d up, and her 
Noilrils are turn’d up on each Side, as if they 
Ihunn’d her Mouth, that is fomewhat of the wj- 
deft, and for all that ihe looks exceeding well *, and 
were it not for fome ten or dozen of her Butter 
Teeth and Grinders which fhe wants, Ihe might fet 
up for one of the clevereft LaiTes in the Country. 
As for her Lips, I don’t know what to fay of ’em, 
for they are fo thin and fo (lender, that were it the 
Fafhion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one might 
make a Skain of hers. Betides, they are not of the 
ordinary Hue of common Lips: No, they are of 
the moft wonderful Colour that ever was feen, as 
being fpeckled with Blue, Green, and Orange- 
Tawny. I hope my Lord Governour will pardon 
me, for dwelling thus on the Pifture and feveral 
rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 
Daughter, feeing ’tis meerly out of my hearty 
Lpve^nd. AfFeftion for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
aj.long as thou wilt, faid Sawr&o; I am mightily 
taken with this kind of Painting, and if I had but 

din’d. 
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din’d I would not defire a better Defert ttua 
thv Original. Both my felf and that areaty* 
Service; quoth the Fellow, or at leaft, we may k 
in time, if we are not now. But alafs! Sir, that 
is nothing; could I fet before your Eyes her pr* 
ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would adorn. 
But that’s not to be done ; for lhe is fo crooW 
and crumpl’d up together, that her Knees and be 
Chin meet, and yet any one may P«ceive that rf 
{he could but Hand upright, her Head wou d tooth 
the very Cieling ; and (he would have given h« 
Hand to my Son the Batchelor an, W*y d 
Matrimony before now, but that lhe s not able to 
ftretch it forth, the Sinews being quite fhninl 
up • However the broad long-gutter d Nails add no 
fmall Grace to it, and may let you know whan 

well-made Hand lhe has. - , 

So far, fo good, faid Sancho ; but let us fuopoft 
you have drawn her from Head to Foot. Whatii 
it you’d be at now ? Come to the Point, Friend, 
without fo many Windings and Turnings, andgfr 
ing round about the Bulh* Sir, faid the Fanner, I 
would defire your Honour to do me the Kindneft 
to give me a Letter of Accomodation to the Father 
of mv Daughter-in*Law, befeeching him to be 
pleas’d to let the Marriage be fulfill’d ; feeing we 
are not unlike, neither in Eftate nor in bodih 
Concerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lor 
Governour, my Son is bewitch d, and there is not 
a Day pafTes over his Head but the foul Fiends 
torment him three or four Times > an( lhaviflg 
once had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire the Sb 
of his Face is flmvell d up like a Piece of Pa ch- 
ment, and his Eyes ar C> fomewhat fore and full of 
Rheum. But when all is faid, he has the Tempd 
of an Angel, and were he not apt to thump andt* 
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[labour himlclf now and then in his Fits, you would 
>pkc him to be a Saint. 

Rave you any Thing elfe to ask, honeft Man, 
fiid Sancho ? Only one Thing more, quoth the 
Farmer; but I ain fomewhat afraid to fpeak it. 
Yet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within 
me, and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I mull out 
with it I would defire your Worlhip to bellow 
on me fome three hundred or fix hundred Ducats 
towards my Batchelor’s Portion, I mean to help him 
to begin the World, and furnifii him a Houfe ; for, 
mlhorr, they will Jive by thcmfelves, without be¬ 
ing fubjeft to the Impertinencies of a Father-in- 
Law. Well, faid Sancho, fee if you would have any 
Thing elfe.; if you would, don* let Fear or Bafliful- 
nefs be your Hinderance ! Out with it Man. No 
truly, quoth the Farmer; and he had hardly fpoke 
the Words, when the Governour flatting up, and 
hying hold of his Chair. You brazen.fac f d filly 
impudent Country-Booby, cry’d he, get out of my 
Prefence this Moment, or, by the Blood of the 
?uf»\ I’ll crack your jolter-head with this Chair, 
you whorefon Raggamuffin, Painter for the Devil. 
Doll thou come at this Time of Day to ask me for 
fix hundred Ducats ? Where Ihould I have ’em, 
mangy Clod-pate ? And if I had ’em, why fhould I 
give cm thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
poxcirc I for Miguel Tuna, or all the Generation of 
the Ptrltritiot. Avoid the Room, I fay, or by tlje 
Lift of the'Duke, I’ll be as good as my Word; arid 
ding out thy Cookoo-Brains. Thou are no Native 
of Migvil.Turra, but fome Imp of the Devil, fenc on 
hit Mailer’s Errand to tempt my Patience. ’Tis 
•wa^Day and a Half that I have been Governor, 
iodthou wou id’ll have me have fix hundred Ducats 
urewy, Dunderhead-Sot. 

' K * • 

* • * 
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The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to 
draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging dg« 
his Head, and to all Appearance very much ami! 
left the Governour fliould make good hisinpj 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very weg 
how to a£t his ‘Part.' But let us leave &t»rfoii 
his angry Mood, and let there be Peace and QuietJ 
nefs, while we return to Don Quixote, whom »i 
left with his Face cover’d over with Flaifters, tht 
Scratches which he had got when the Cat fo clap, 
perclaw’d him, having oblig’d him to no iefstha 
eight Days Retirement; during which Timetlim 
happen’d that to him, which Cid Hatnet promifesu 
relate with the lame Punftuality and Veracity witk 
which he delivers the Particulars of this Hiftoij, 
how trivial foeverthcy may be. 


CHAP. XLVIII. 

What happen'd to Don Quixote with Doillll 
Rodriguez the Dutchefs's Woman ,• as d(i 
other Taj]ages worthy to be recorded } atl 
had in eternal Remembrance. 

D l 

ON Quixote thus unhappily hurt, wain* 
treamly fullen and melancholy, his Face 
wrapp’d up and mark’d, not by the Hand of a So* 
periour Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Milftr- 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry. He wish 
Days without appearing in Publick; and one Nigit 
when he was thus confin’d to his Apartment* k 
lay awake, reflecting on his Misfortunes, fld 
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{{Mora's Importunities, he perceiv’d fome Body 
i hDeninff nls Chamber-Door with a Key; ana 


Wis opening his Chamber-Door with a Key* and 
brcfently imagin'd that the amorous Damfel was 
griming to make an Attempt on his Chaftity, and 
dpoie him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty 
WQich he had vow’d to his Lady Dulcine* del Tobofi. 
prepoflefs’d with that Conceit : No, (fair} he, loud 
enough to be heard) the greateft Beauty in tb4 
Univerfe fttall never remove the dear Idea of th* 
charming Fair, that is engrav’d and (lamp'd in 
the very Center of my Heart, and the moftfecret 
Recelfes of my Bread. No, thou only Mi ft refs of 
jny Soul, whether transform’d into a rank Country 
Wench, or into one of the Nymphs of the golden 
Tfgur, that weave Silk and Gold in the Loom « 
Whether Merlin or Montanos detain thee where they 
pleafe, be where thou wilt, thou dill art mine $ 
and wherever I lhall be, I mud and will be thine. 

{ oft as he ended his Speech, the Door open'd. Up 
5 got in the Bed, wrapp’d from Head to Foot in a 




lV/uOIHi 




Head, his Face and his Mudachio’s bound up; his 
Face, to heal its Scratches, and his Muftachio’s, to 
keep them from hanging down: In which Pofture, 
he look’d like the (trartgeft Apparition that can be 
imagin'd. He fix’d his Eyes towards the Door, 
and when he expefted to have feen the yielding 
and doleful Altijidora, he beheld a moll Reverend 
Matron approaching in a White Vail, fo long that 
it cover’d her from Head to Foot. Betwixt her 
left-hand Fingers fhe carried half a Candle lighted, 
md held her Right-hand before her Face to keep the 
Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, which were hid. 
<ftjl by a huge Pair of Spectacles. All the way file 
trpdyery foftly, and mov’d a very flow Pace.; Don 
JotWi thus mounted, watch’d her Motions, dnd 
wiervujg her -Gaib and her Silence, took her fop 
Vol, IV. B b b fomc 
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fonrt Wiftlt'or Inchanttefs, that came in that D«fi 
ip pra&ife her Wicked Sorceries upon brnii} jA 
began to make the Sign of the Crofs as faft aah 
cou’d. The VlHon advanc'd.all the while, anq lji 
ing got to the Middle of the Chamber, lifted upuj 
Byesi and faw Don Quixote thusinakmg a houJM 
Croffes on his Bread. But if he >vas adorn|hd it 
fifiht of 1’uch a Figure, (he was no left afrightedit 

bis: So that as foot* as (he fpy’dh ,m 
up in Yellow,, folank, be-patch d, and.mufHdupi 
fifefs the erv’d fhe, what’s this l with the fuddei 
Iricht ftie drop’d her Candle, and now bcuuta 
the Dark, as fhe was running out, tlie Length of ha 
Coats- made her ftumble, and down (he fell into 
Middle of the Chamber, Don &»*ot t at the firj 
Time was-in great Anxiety. Phantome, cry d he,k 

thou arc, a?il«h«chou «quu ft rf ™ 

rH'Scrofcs^crp^ 

i?*i*n?Snd- for which Reafon I. took upon (M 
all Mankm , « p. ran trv, whofe extenfive 

the Order° f t^Sieve the Souls in Purgatory. 
The'pom®Woman hearing her felf thus tft 

LodDon arm f.id (he Of you « he I.. 
neither » fhaneome not ,, Ghoft, nor 

w u tome to you about a certain Grievance, oi» 
who come io y u fe - f0 redrefs. Tell tot, 

n atUr< Cftl!v/?ft faid Don Quixote, ate not you COiM 
to manage feme Love-Intriguc ? If you are. |jh 
SrXm me, you'll loft your Ubtor: Tft{« 
uein, Thinks to the: pnerlef, Beauty of 

‘ ' ’ ' 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1077 

Dnltint* M Tobfo. In. a Word, Madam, provided 
vou come not on fome fuch Enibafly, you may go 
fight your Candle, and return, and we will talk nr 
any Thing you pleafe j but remember I bar all 
dangerous Infinuations, all amorous Inticcments; 
What! I procure for others, cry’d the Matron ! I 
find you don’t know me, Sir. I am not fo ftal* 
yet, to be reduc’d to fuch poor Employments. I 
have good Flefli ftill about me. Heaven be praifed, 
ind all my Teeth in my Head, except fome fipw 
which the Rhepms, fo rife, in this Country of Ana. 
«s, .have robb’d me of But flay a little, IJ1 go 
Bt my Candle, and then I'll tell you my Mif- 
fortunes, for ’tis you that fet to rights every thing 
in the AVo/ld. This faid, away fhe went, without 

flaying for an Anfwer. , . -J 

Dw Qjfixote expefted her a While quietly, but his 
working Brain foon feed a choufand Chimera’* 
concerning this new Adventure ;,and he fancied he 
did ill in giving Way, tho’ but to a Thought of 
endangering his Faith to his Miftrefs. Who knpws, 
faid he to himfelf, but that the Devil is now en¬ 
deavouring to circumvent me with an old Gover¬ 
nance, tho’ it has not heen in his Power to do it 
With Countefles, Marchionefles, Dutchefe Queens, 
nor Empreftes. I have often heard fay, and that by 
ierfons of great Judgment, that, if hecan,, he Will 
mb>rdelude a Man with an ugly Ob/eft, than with 
•Oht that’s Beautiful. Who knows but this Solitude, 
this Occaflon, the Stillnefs of the Night, may rouze 
my fleeping Deflres, and caufe me in my latter Age 
.<0 fall,where I neverftumbl’d before r In fuch Cafes 
•Vis fetter to fly, than to flay to face the . Danger, 
'•fint ,why, do I argue fo. fooliflily ? Sure tis impof- 
•flblfl that an antiquated Waiting-Matron, in a long 
(White Vail, like a Winding-flieer, with a Pair of 
‘ jpeftacles over her Nofe, fhould create or waken 
f Qbb 2 an 
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an unchaftc Thought in the moft abandon’d Liber, 
tine in the World. Is there any of thefe Duena't or 
Governante’s that has good Flelh ? Is there one of 
thofe Implements of Antichambers that is not im- 
< pertinent, affefted, and intolerable ? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Croud of wrinkl’d Female-Waiters, unfit 
for any humane Recreation! How is that Lady to 
be commended, who, they tell us, fee up only a 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, exaftly retire- 
fenting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
before ’em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
' was as well kept with thofe Statues as it wou’d hive 
* been with real Duma's. So faying, he ftarted from 
the Bed,to lock the Door and fhut out Dmut RtJrU 
eutz } but in that very Moment fhe happen’d tc 
come in with a Wax-Candle lighted^ at what Time 
fpying the Knight near her, wrapp d in his Quilt 
his Face bound up, and a woollen Cap onhis Head, 
flic was frighted again, and ftarted two or three 
Steps back. Sir Knight, laid fhe, is my Honour fife; 
lor I don’t think it looks handfomely in you to come 
out of your Bed ? I ought to ask you the fameQue- 
ftion, Madam, laid Don §l»ixote‘, and therefore 
tell me whether I (hall be fafe from being affaulted 
and ravifh’d ? Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 
cry’d fhe ? Of you, reply’d Don Quixote: for, in 
Ihort, I am not made of Marble, nor you'of Draft } 
neither is itnowthe Noon of Day, ’but that of Night, 
and a little later too, if I am not miftiken ; bcfiaei 
we are in a Place, more clofe and private than the 
Cave muft-have been, where the falfe and prefump- 
tuous /Eneas enjoy’d the beautiful and tender-heir* 
ted Dido. However, give me your Hand, Madam* 
for I defire no greater Security than that of my own 
Continence and Circumfpe&ion. This laid. Be 
kifs’d his- own Right-hand, and with k took hold 

icf 
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of hers, which fhe gave him tfith the fame Cere- 
pony. 

Here Cid Hamet (making a Parenthefis). fwears by. 
fyohomet, he would have given the beft Coat of two 
that he had, only to have feen the Knight and tho 
Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from the Cham¬ 
ber-door to the BedTide. To make fhort, Don 
Qyixote went to Bed again, and Donna Rodriguez fate 
down in a Chair ac fome Diftance, without taking 
off her Spedacles, or fetting down the Candle 
pon Qsixou crouded up together, and cover’d him- 
felf clofe, all but the Face, and after they had both 
pmain’d a while in Silence, tho fifft that broke it 
was the Knight. Now, Madam, faid he, you may 
freely unburden your Heart, fure of Attention to 
your Complaints, from chafte Ears, and Affiftanee 
in your Diftrefs from a compaflionate Heart. I be¬ 
lieve no left, faid the Matron, and promis’d 1 my 
ftlfnolefs charitable an Anfwer from a Perfon of fp 
graceful and pleafing a Prefence. The Cafe then is, 
Noble Sir, that tho’ you fee me fitting in this Chair, 
in the Middle of Arragoit, in the Habit of an infig- 
nificant unhappy Duma, I am oiAfturiat dc Oviedo f . 
and of one or the beft Families in that Province. 
But my hard Fortune, and the Negleft of my Pa¬ 
rents, who fell to Decay,too foon, I can’t tell how, 
brought me to Madrid } where, becaufe they cou’4 
do no bettef, for Fear of the word, they plac'd me 
with a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And 
tho’ I fay it, for all manner of Plain*Work, I never 
waiioutdoiie by any one in all my Life. My Fa¬ 
ther and Mother left me at Service, and return'd 
home ; and fome few Years after, they both dy’d,. 
fnd went to Heaven, I hope ; for they were very 

S iod and religious Catholicks. Then was I left an 
rphan, and wholly reduc’d to the forrowful Con¬ 
dition of fuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 

B b b 3 and. 
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and a (lender Allowance. About the fame time the 
Gentleman-UIher fell in Love with me, before! 
dreamt of any Aich Thing, Heaven knows. He waj 
fomewhat ftricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was* 
perfonable Man., and what’s more, as good a Gen. 
tleman as the King ; for he was of the Mountains. 
_We did not carry Matters fo clofe in our Love, 
but it came to my Lady’s Ears; and fo to hinder 
Peoples Tongues, without any more ado, (he caus'd 
us to Ire marry’d in the Face of our Holy Mother 
the Catholick Church ; which Matrimony produc’d 
a Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
if I had any, Not that I dy’d in Childbed ; fori 
went my full Time, and was fafely deliver’d; but 
becaufe my Husband (reft his Soul) dy’d a while 
after of a Fright ; and had I but Time to tell yoii 
how it happen’d, I dare fay you wou’d wonder. 
Here (lie began to weep piteoufly. Good Sir, cryM 
Ihe, I muft beg your Pardon ; for I can’t contain 
my fslf. As often as I think of my poor Husband, 
I cant forbear (hedding of Tears. Blefs me, how 
he look’d, and with what Statelinefs he would ride, 
with my Lady behind him, on a ftout Mule as black 
as Jet, (for Coaches and Chairs were not us’d then 
as they are now a-days ; but the Ladies rode behind 
•heir Gentlemen-U/hers.) And now my Tongue’i 
in, I can’t help telling you the whole Story, that 
you may fee what a fine well-bred Man my dear 
Husband was, and how nice in every Punftilio. 

One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. tfanuh- 
Strut, which is fomewhat narrow, with my Lady 
behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, with two 
Officers before him : Whereupon, as foon as he 
faw him, to (hew his Refpett, my Husband turn’d 
abrut his Mule, as if he defign’d to have waited 
on him. But my Lady wMfpering him in the Ear, 
what d’you mean, faid (he, Blockhead ? Don’t you 

know 
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know your Way ? The Judge on his fide was no. 
lefs civil; and flopping his Horfe, Sir, faid he, pray 
ktep your Way ; you muft not go with me, it be¬ 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady. Cajilda, (Toe 
that was the Lady’s Name.) However my. Husband 
with his Hat in his Hand,per(ifted in his civil Inten¬ 
tions. But at laft, my Lady being very angry with 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I am apt 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Cale, and run \t 
into his Back ; upon which my Husband i'uddenly- 
darting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddle, 
and pull’d down my Lady after him. Immedi¬ 
ately two of her Footmen ran to help her, and the 
Judge and his Officers did the like. The Gate of 
Guadalajara was prefently in a Hubbub (the idle 
People about the Gate I mean.) In (hort, my Lady 
return’d home a foot, and my Husband went to a 
Surgeon, complaining that he was prick’d through 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
talk’d of every where, inlomuch thatthevery Boys 
in the Streets flock’d about him ; for which Reafon, 
and becaufe he was fomewhat (hort-fighted, my- 
Lady difrnifs’d him her Service ; which he took fo 
to Heart, poor Man, that I dare fay it cofthim his 
Life foon after. Now was I lefc a poor helplefs 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who dill 
encreas’d in Beauty as (he grew up, like the Foan* 
of the Sea. At length, having the Name of an ex¬ 
cellent Work-woman at my Needle, my Lady 
Dutchefs, who was newly marry’d to his Grace, 
took me to live with her here in Arra^n, and my 
Daughter as well as my felf. In time the Girl 
grew up, and became the moft accompliflt’d Crea¬ 
ture in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances- 
like a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and 
Reads likeaSchool-mafter.and cafts Accompts like 
an Ufurcr. I fay nothing of her Neatnefs; ,buc 
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certainly the pureft Spring*water that runs Is not 
more cleanly ; and then for her Age, fhe is now 
if I miftake nor, juft Sixteen Years, Five Months) 
and Three Days old. Now who Ihou’d happen to 
j fall in Love with this Daughter of mine, buta 

j mighty rich Farmer’s Son, that lives in one of my 

; Lord Duke’s Villages not- far off; and indeed, J 

, Ci *n’t tell how he manag’d Matters, but he ply’d 

j her fo clofe, that upon a Promife of Marriage he - 
( wheedled her into a Confent, and, in fhort, got 
his Will of her, and now refuies to make his Word 
• good. The Duke Is no Aranger to the Bufinefsj 
• for I have made my Complaint to him about it 

| many and many times, and begg’d of him to en. 

! joyn the Young Man to Wed my Daughter; but 

he turns his deaf Ear to me, and can’t endure I 
fliou’d fpeak to him of it, becaufe the Young 
Knave’s Father is rich, and lends the Duke Money, 
j and is bound for him upon all Occalions, lo that 
be would by no means difoblige him. 

Therefore, Sir, I apply my felf to your Worlhip, 
and belbech you to fee my Daughter righted, either 
by Entreaties, or by Force ; feeing every Body fays, 
you were fent into this World to redrefs Grievan¬ 
ces, and aflift thofe in Adverfity. Be pleas’d to 
call an Eye of Pity on my Daughter’s Orphan-Bate. 

| her Beauty, her Youth, and all her other good 
Parts; for, o’ my Confcience, of all the Damfel# 
my Lady has, there is not one can conie up to her 
by a Mile; no. not fhe that’s cry’d up as the airiefl 
and fined of ’em all, whom they call Altijidoras 
I am fure Ihe is not to be nam’d the fame Day ; 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold that 
gliders : This fame ylltifidora after all, is a hoity 
toity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and 1 els 
[ Modedy than Confidence. Befides, Ihe is none of 
] the founded neither, for her Breath is fo ftrong, 

! clue 
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flat go Body can endure to Aand near her for a 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutchefs too-—but V 

S uft f*y no wore, for as they fay. Walls have 
irs. What of my Lady Dutchefs, Laid Don 
foixote ? By all that’s dear to you, Dmna Rodriguez , 
fell me, 1 conjure you. Your Entreaties, faid tht 
Matron, are too drong a Charm to be redded, . 
dear Sir, and l mud tell you the Truth. Do you 
thferve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's-, that Soft- 
nefs, that Clearnefs of Complexion, fmooth and 
(hiding like a poliflfd Sword, Thofe Cheeks, all ' 
Milk and. Vermilion, fair like the Moon, and- 
glorious like the Sun ; that Air when Ihe treads, 
a* if ihe difdain'd to touch the Ground, and in. 
{hoit, that Look of Health that enlivens all her .. 
Charms? Let me tell you. Sir, Ihe may thank.... 
Heaven for’t in the firft Place, and next to that, •. 
two Iflues in both her Legs, which, die keep* 
open to carry off the ill Humours of which the - - 
fhydeiansfay her. Body abounds. Blefs’d Virgin, 
cry’d Don Quixote! Is it poflible the Dutchels- 
fliou’d have Inch Drains ! 1 Ihou’d not have believ’d^ 


it from any Body but you, though Bare-foot-Friers- 
bad fwornit. But yet certainly from fo much Per- 
feftion, no ill Humours can flow, but rather Liquids 
Amber. Well, I am now perfwaded fuch Sluces- 
may be of Importance to Health. 

Scarce had Don Quixote faid thofe Words, wherv 
at one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open * 
whereupon Donna Rodriguez was feiz’d with fach a 
terrible Fright, that Ihe let fall her Candle, and- 
while they were thus in the Dark, the poor Matron* 
fieltfome Body hold her by the Throat, and fqueeze, 
her Weafand fo hard, that it was not in her Power 

§ ! cry out«. And another having pull’d up her 
oats, laid her on fo unmercifully upon her bar* 
Buttocks with a Slipper or fume fuch Thing,that it 

B.b b f would 




















✓ 

1084 The Life And Achievements 

would have mov’d anyone but thofe that did it. te 
Pity. Don Quixote was not without Comuafllon, 
yet he did not think fit to Air from the Bed, >W 
lay fnug and Blent all the While, not knowing 
what the Meaning of this Buftle might be, fearing 
left the Tempcft that pour’d on the Matron? 
Pofteriors might al/o light upon his own j and not 
Without Reafon ; for indeed, after the mute Ex. 
ecutioners had well curried the Old Gentlewomiii 
(who durft not cry out) they came to Don Quim 
and turning up the Bed-Gloaths, pinch’d him fo 
card and 10 long, that in his own Defence, he 
cou d not forbear laying about him with his FiAs u 
well as he cou’d, till at laft, after the Scuffle hid 
Jailed about half an Hour, the Invifible Phantom?* 
vanifh’d. Donna Rodngutz fet her Coats to right*, 
and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 
without fpeaking a Word to the Knight. AsS 
him, he remained where he was, fadly pinch'd 
and tir’d, and very moody and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked Inchanter fhou’d be, 
that had usM him in that manner. But we Hull 
know that in its proper Time. Now let us leave 
him, and return to Sancbo Panpa, who calls upon 

as the Order of pur Hiftory requires. 
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CHAP. XL 1 X. 

What happberid to Sancho Pan$a, as he went 

the Rounds in his ljland* 

s 

W E left our mighty Governour much out of 
Humour, and in a pelting Chdfe, with that 
ftucy Knave of a Country-man, who, according to 
the Inftruftions he had receiv’d from the Steward, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter’d bis 
Worfhip with his impertinent Defcription. Yet a9 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againft them all. At laft, adurotlirtg 
himfclf to thofe about him, among whom was 
Doftor Ptdro Revo, who had ventur’d into the 
Room again after the Confult about the Duke’s 
letter was over; Now, faid lie, do I find in good 
earneft that Judges and Governors muft be made of 
Brafs, or ought to be made of Brafs, -that they may 
be Proof againft the Importunities of thofe that 
pretend Bufinefs, who at all Hours, and at all 
Seafons would be heard and difpatch’d, without 
any Regard to any Body but themftlves, let what 
will come of the reft, fo their Turn is ferv’d. Now 
if a poor Judge does not hear and difpstch them 
prefently, either becaufe he is other ways bufie and 
cannot, or becaufe they don’t come at a proper 
Seafon, then do they grumble, and give him their 
Blcfflng backwards, rake up the Allies of his Fore- 
Fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. But with 
vour Leave, good, Mr. Bufy-body, with all your 
Bnfuiefs you arc wq hafty. pray have a little 

Patience* 
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Fatience, and. wait a fit Time to make your Apr 
plication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
a Man is going to Sleep, for we Judges are Flefla 
and Blood, and mud allow Nature what fhe na¬ 
turally requires ; unlcfs it be poor I, who am not 
to allow mine any Food, thanks to my Friend,, 
Mailer Doftor Ptdro Rezio Tirteafutra here prefent, 
who. is for ftarving me to Death, and thea fweara 
'tis for the Prefervation of my Life. Heaven, grant 
him fuch a Life, I pray, and all. the Gang of fuch 
Fhv lick* mongers as he is ; for the good. Phy ikiani 
deierve Palms and,Laurels.. 

Adi that knew Stmcho. wonder’d to hear him talk 
£> fjenfibly, and began to think that Offices and 
Places. of Trull infpir’d forae Men with Under* 
Handing, as they, ftupify’d and confounded others. 
However, Doftor P<drt Rezio agutro de Tirttafutt * 
promis’d him he ihould fup that Night, though he 
walpaOf’d againft all the Aphorifms of Hippotratm 
This pacify’d the Governor for the prefent, and 
made him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 
Evening, and Supper. To his thinking the Hour 
■was fo.longa coming,, that he fancy’d Time Hood 
ftiih hut yet at laft the wiih’d for Moment came,, 
and' they ferv’d him up fome minc’d Beef with. 
Onions, and fome Calves.feet fomewhat dale. 
The hungry Governoun prefently fell to with more 
Eagerndls and Appetite than if they had given, 
him- M[i*n Godwits, Roman Pheafants, < Sorrtntur*, 
Veal, W#» Partridges, or Lavajos Godins* And 
after he had pretty, well taken off the {harp Edge of 
bis Stomach, turning to the Phyfician, Look you, 
quoth he, Mr. Doftor, hereafter never trouble; 
your felf-to get me Dainties or Tit-bits to humour 
my Stomach that would but take it quite off the.* 
Hinges ; by, Reafon. it has been, us’d to nothing, 
hut good Be*f» Bacon,, Pork,,Goats*flsih, Turnips* 


r » v 
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tnd Onions; and if you ply me with your Kick. 
haws, your nice Courtiers Fare, ’twill but make 
®y Stomach fqueimilh and untoward, and I ffiould 
perfectly loath thenx one time or other. How. 
cVcr ; I fhill not tike it anuis, if the Steward wilt 
«ow and then fet before me one of thofc Ollam 
Ptdriaat s, where all Sorts of good Things are rot- 
ten>ftew d, and at ie were loft in one another ? and 
the more they are thus rotten, and like their Name* 
the better the Smack ; and there you may make a 
Jumble of what you will, fo it be eatable, and I 
lhall remember him, and make him Amends one oP 
thefe Days. But let no Body put Tricks upon. 
Travellers, and make a Fool of me ; for cither w* 
are, or we are not. Let’s be Merry and Wife, when. 
GodfendshisLight he fends it to all. I’ll gov«a 
tmi llland fair and fquare, without Underhand*- 
deahngs or taking of Bribes - r but take notice, I 
wont bate an Inch of my Right;, and therefor* 
let every one carry an even Hand, and mind their 

• n’r 0r r t 1 d them to k,,ow here’s Rods, 
in Fils for em. They thac urge me too far {hall. 

tue for at; make your felf Honey, and the Flies 
will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governour, faiA 
the Steward, your L ordlhip is much in the right im 
all you have faid ; and I dare engage for We In¬ 
habitants qf this llland, that they will obey and 
obfcrve your Commands with Diligence, Love, and 
Punftuahty for your gentle Way of Governing 
in the Beginning of your Adminiftration does nor 
give them the leaft Opportunity to aft,or but to de 
ngn any Tiling to your Lordfhip’s Diladvantage ft 
beheve as much, anfwer’d Sancbo, and they wn«M 
BeTilly Wretches, Ihould. they offer to do or 
otberwife. Let me tel2.'7ou too, ’tis my pj ea r * 
you take care of me and m y Dapple,. that w e ^av 
#QUI hive, our Fooda* we ought* which is thl „ 0 ft 

material; 
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material Bufihefs. Next, let us think.of going the 
Rounds,when ’tis time for me to do it; for I intend 
to cleJ/this Ifland of all Filth and Rlibb.lh, of all 
Rogbes and Vagrants, idle Lusks and fturdy Beg. 
eers For I would have you to know, my good 
Friends, that your ftothful, lazy, lewd People m 
a Commonwealth are like Drones in a Bee.hive, 
that wafte and devour the Honey which the labour; 
ine Bees gather. I defign to encourage Husband, 
men, preferve the Privileges of the Gentry, re. 
ward vertuous Perfons, and above all Things re¬ 
verence Religion, and have regard to the Honour 
of Religious Men. What think you of this my 
cood Friends ? do I talk to the Purpofe, or do I 
talk idly ? You fpeak fo well, my Lord Governour, 
anfwer’d'the Steward, that I ftand in Admiration 
to hear a Man fo unlecter’d as you are (for I be. 
lieve your Lordfhip can’t read at all) utter fo many 
notable Things, and in every Word a Sentence; 
far from what they who fent you hither, and they 
who are here prefer, everexpeQed from.your Un¬ 
demanding. But every Day produces feme new 
Wonder, Jefts are turn d into Earneft, and thole 
who defign’d to laugh at others, happen to be 

laueh’d at themfelvdl. , . . 

It being now Night, and the Governour having 
fupp’d, with Dottor Rczio's Leave, he -p re par d to 
walk the Rounds, and let forward, attended by the 
Steward; the Secretary, the Gentleman-Waitcr, the 
Hiftoriographer who was to regifter his Atts, <c« 
yeral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, lb 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion, 

in the Middle of which the great marc J® 

with his Rod of Juftice in his Hand m a no. 
table manner. They had not walk d far in we 
Town, before 'hey heard the clafhingof Sword*, 

which made ’em haften to the Place whence «g 


of the renom'd Don Quixote. i c9g 

tfoifclcam*. Being come thither they found onl !.- 
Meti ft lighting, who .gave over,-perceiving 
the Officers. What, (cry’d one: of them at the fame 
Time). Do they fuffer Folks to be robb’d in this 
Town in Defiance to Heaven and the King 5 Da 
they let Men be ftripp’din the Middle of the Street ? 
Hold, honed Man,laid Savtho , have a little Patience, 
and let me know the Occafion of this Fray, for I. 
am the Governor. My Lord, faid the other Parry. 
Ill tell you in few Words. • Your Lordlhip muff' 
know that this Gentleman, juft now, *t 4 Gaming 
Ordinary over the Way, won above a thoufand 
Reals, Heaven knows how. 1 ftood by alj the while, 
and gave Judgment for him in more than one doubt- 
ful Caft, tho’ I could not well tell how to do it in 
Conference. He carried off his Winnings,and when 
I expected he would have given me a Piece or Two, 
as it is a Claim among Geutlemen of my Falhion, 
Who frequent Ordinaries, from thofe that play high 
and win, for preventing Quarrels, being at their 
Btc’s, and giving Judgment right or wrong; never- 
thelefs he went away without giving me anv Thirur 
I ran after him, not very well plcafed with hi* 
Proceeding, yet very civilly defir’d him to confider 
I was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
min, though fallen to Decay, that had nothing to 
hve upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
Employment; and therefore I entreated him to be 
fo kind as to give me eight Reals: But the ftingy 
Soul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and aworfe Sharp¬ 
er than jindradtlla, would give me but fneaking 

i- , r % aIs * now < my Lord, you may fee how 
little Shame arid Confidence there s in him. But 
with, had not your Lordfhip come juft in the Nick, 

4 Would have made him bring up his Winnings, 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook and 
* Jack-daw. What fay you to this, cry’d Stncko to 
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the other ? The other nude Anfwer, that heroull 
not deny wh»t his Antagoiuft had ftid» that ha 
would Rive him but four Reals, becaufe he had giv* 
cn him Money feveral Times before ; and Beggers 
foould not be Chufcrs, but be thankful for what n 
given them, without haggling with thofijthai: bm 
won, unlefs they know ’em to be common C.hcats, 
and the Money not won fiirly; and that to Ihew he 
was a fair Gamefter, and no Sharper, ««the oth« 
laid there needed no better Proof than, his Refufal 
to eive him any Thing, fince the Sharpers are ah 
°,L in Fee wi?h theCTBully-Rookr who know env 
3S „ their Cheat, That's true, laid the 
Steward: Now what would your Lordlhip haveu» 
an do With thefe Men ? I’ll tell you, faid Smhu 
K.ft you- that are the Winner, whether by fate 
Plav or by foul, give your Bully-hack here a hun* 
Reals, immediately, and thirty more for th* 
noot Prifoners: And you that have nothing to li 
*n and were brought up to no Employment, and 
oo'(harping up amfdown’fton, Place to Place, urry 
uke your hundred Reals, and be fure by to Mor. 
row to go out of this Hland, and not to fet Foor 
in it a Bain thefe Ten Years and a Day, unlefs you 
have a^Mind to make an End of your Banilbmeuc 
• ntuZ World • for if I find you here I w II 
Sake ySu fwing oi a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
ManldS iwav, and let no Body offer to reply, 
or I’ll lay him by the Heels. Thereupon tbe^* 
JUUniVd and the other receivd, thriirltwent 
Home, and the laft went out of ihejftandi and 

then the Governour going on, either I ?! 

mv Will, faid he, or I’ll put down thefe drforderly 
Gaming- Houfes; for I have a Fancy they are E | 
prejudicial. As fort his [We 

Hr to put it down, for it belongs to a 
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Quality, who lofes a great deal more by Play at the 
Year’s End than he gets by his Cards. You may 
Hew your Authority againft other gaming Houles 
of left Note, that do more Mifchier, and harbour 
more dangerous People than the Houfes of Gentle¬ 
men and Perfons of Quality, where your notorious 
Sharpers dare not ufe their Slights of Hand. And 
fince Gaming is a Vice'that is become a common 
Praftice, ’tis better to play in good Gentlemens 
Houles, than in thofe of under Officers, where they 
(hall draw you in a poor Bubble, and after they have 
kept him playing all the Night long, fend him a- 
wayftripp’d naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
Time, laid Stncho : I know there’s a great deal tQ 
be faid in this Matter. At the fame Time one. of 
the Officers came holding a Youth, and having 
brought him before the Governor, an’t Pleafe your 
Worlhip, faid he, this young Man was coming to¬ 
wards us, but a Boon as he perceiv’d it was the 
Rounds he Iheer’d off, and fet a running as faff as 
bis L*gs would carry him, a Sign he’s no better 
thin he Ihould be. I ran after him, bur had not he 
hippen’d to fall, I had never come up with him* 
What made you run away, Friend, faid Sattcht ? Sir, 
infwer’d the young Man, ’rwas only to avoid all the 
Queftions one is commonly teifc’d with by the 
Watch. What Dufinefs d’you follow, ask’d Ssnchtt 
I am a Weaver by Trade anfwer’d the other. A 
Weaver of what, ask’d the Governor ? of Steel Heads 
for Lances, with your Worfliip’s good Leave, faid 
tether. Oh hoh, cry’d Sancbt you are an arch 
Wig I find, and pretend to pafj your Jells upon us: 
Very well. And pray whither are you going at 
this Time of Night ? To take the Air, an’t like 
your Worlhip, anfwer’d the other. Good, faid ■!<«* 
tbt, and where do they take the Air in this Iiland ? 

Where it blows, faid the Youth. A very proper 

Anfwee 
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Anfwer, cry’d Sanebo- You are a very pretty ini* 
pudbnt Fellow, that’s the Truth on’t. But pray 
make Account that I am the Air, or the Wind, 
which you pleafe, and that I blow irt your Poop, 
and drive you to the Round-houfe.—-Here—-tike 
him, and carry him away thither to rights: I'll 
take Care the Youngfter fhall deep out of the Air 
to Night; he might catch Cold elfe by lying ad 
broad. Before George, faid the Young-man, you 
fhall affoon make me a King as make me lleepout 
of the Air to Night. Why, you young Slip-Aring, 
faid Sattcbo , is it not in n>y Power to commit thta 
to Prifon, and fetch thee out again as often as’tii 
my Will and Pleafure ? For ail your Power, an* 
fwer’d the Fellow, you fhan’t make me deep in 
Prifon. Say you fo, cry’d Saneho ? Here, away with 
him to Prifon, and let him fee to his Coft who it 
miftaken, he or I; and left the Jaylor Ihould bt 
greas’d in the Fift to let him out, I’ll fine him Two 
Thobfand Ducats if he let thee ftir a Foot out of 
Prifon* All that’s a Jeft faid the other; for I defy 
all Mankind to make me fleep this Night in a Pfi< 
fon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, faid Sancbo, halt 
thou fome Angel to take off the Irons I’ll have thee 
clapp’d in, and get thee out ? Well, now, my good 
Lora Governor (faid the young Man very prettily) 
let us talk Reafon and come to the Point. Suppofe 
your Lordfhip (hould fend me to Jail, and getm* 
laid by the Heels in the Dungeon, (hackl’d and 
manacl’d, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jaylor in 
Cafe he lee me out ; and fuppofe your Orders be 
ftriftly obey’d ; yet for all that, if I have no Mind 
to Sleep, but will keep awake all Night without fa 
much as (hutting my Eyes, pray can you, withill 
the Power you have, make mefleep whether l will 
or no ? No certainly, faid the Secretary, and the 
young Man has made out his Meaning. Well, Aid 
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Siiichf, but I hope you mean to keep your felf a- 
wake, 1 only as one would chufe to fleep' if he lifts 
himfelffand not to thwart my Will. , I - mean no¬ 
thing elfe indeed, my Lord, faid the Lad. Why 
then go Home and lleCp, quoth Saticht, and Heaven 
fend thee good Reft. l’JI not be thy Hindrance.- 
But have a Care mother Time of fporting with Ju- 
ftice ; for you may meet with fome Man in an Of* 
fice that may Chance to break your Pfcad while you 
ire breaking your Jeft. The Youth went his Way, 
Aid the Governor continu’d his Rounds; ^ » 

A while after came two of the Officers, bring¬ 
ing a Perfon along with them. My Lord Gover¬ 
nor, faid one of ’em, we have brought here one 
that’s drefs’d like a Man, yet is no Man, but a Fe¬ 
male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon they 
lifted up to her Eyes two or three I.anthorns, 
and by their Light difeovered the Face of a Woman 
about Sixteen Years of Age, beautiful to Admirati¬ 
on, with her Hair put up in a Net*w6rk Cawle of 
Gold and green Silk. They examin’d her Drels 
frortt Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings' 
were of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of white 
Taffeta, fring’d with Gold and Pearls. Her Bree¬ 
ches were of^Gold Tiffue, upon a green Ground, 
tfld her Coat of the fame Stuff; under which flie 
Wofe a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold and white. 
Her Shoes were white, and made like Mens. She 
hid no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, and- 
feveral coftly Rings on her Fingers. In a Word, 
the young Creature feem’d very lovely to’em all, 
but not one of’em knew her. Thofe of the Com* 
piny who liv’d in the Town could not imagine 
»{h> (he was ; and thofe who were privy to all 
the Tricks that were to be put upon Saneho, were 
ttore at a lofs than the reft, well knowing that this 

Adventure was not of their own contriving; which 
> made 
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made ’em be ingreat Expc&ation of the Evewi 
Santbt was furpriz d at her Beauty, and ask'd her 
who (he was, . whither (he was going, and up^n 
what Account fhc had put on fuch a Drefs ? Sir, 
laid fhe, ('fixing her Eyes on the Ground with a de- 
cent Balhfulnefs,) I can’t tell you before fo miny 
People what I have fo much Reafpn to wilh may bi 
kept fecret. Only this one Thing I do allure yon, 
l am no Thief, nor evil-minded Pcrfon; but an 
Unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealoufie hit 
conftrain’d to tranfgrefs the Laws of Maiden D*> 
cency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord Go¬ 
vernor, faid he, be pleas’d to order your Atten¬ 
dants to retire, that the Gentlewoman may more 
freely tell her Mind. The Governor did accord¬ 
ingly, and all the Company remov’d at a Diftance, 
except the Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, and the 
Secretary; and then the young Lady thus pro* 
ceeded. 

1 am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Fir. 
mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes vert 
often to my Father’s Houfe. This will hardly pihi 
Madam, faid the Steward ; for I know Pedro Pern 
very well, and 1 am lure he has neither Sons nor 
Daughters : Befides, you tell us he’tyour Father, 
and at the fame Time that he comes very often to 
your Father’s Houfe. I obferv’d as much, faid 
Suncht. Indeed, Gentlemen, faid Ihe, I am now lb 
troubl’d in Mind, that I know not what I fay. But 
the Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diego dek 
hUrta, whom I fuppofe you all know. Now this 
may pafs, faid the Steward, for I know Diegt di It 
Liana, who is a very conftderable Gentleman, has a 
good Eftate, and a Son and a Daughter. But fine# 
his Wife dy’d, no Body in this Town can fay ha 
ever faw that Daughter, for he keeps her fo cloib 
that he hardly fuffer* the Sun to look on herj 

though 
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though indeed the common Report is, that Ihe is 
in extraordinary Beauty. You fay very true, Sir. 
reply d the young Lady; and lam that very Daugh¬ 
ter; as for my Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong 
Chara&cr of if, you will now be undeceiv’d, fince 
you have feen my Face; and with this fhe burft 

°? r ,nt u 1 t C8r ^ T hc Sc , c r r « a fy. Perceiving this, 
whiter d the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sure 

fiid he, fome extraordinary Matter muft have hap! 
pend to this poor young Lady, fince it could oblige 
one of herQuality to come out of Doors in this 
Difguife, and at this unfeafonabJe Hour; That’s 
without Queftion, anfwer’d the other; for • her 
Teirs too confirm the Sufpicion. Saw bo comforted 
her with the'beft Reafons he could think on; and 
bid her not be afraid, but tell cm what had befall’it 
her, for they would all really do whatever lav in 
their Powers to make her eaiie. 1 

You muft-know, Gentlemen, faid lhe, 'that’tJs 
now Ten Years that my Father has kept me clofe 
ever fince my Mother >dy'd. We have a fmdli 
Cbippel richly adorn’d, in the Houfe, where we 
heir Mars; and in all that Time I have feen no¬ 
thing but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars 
by Night; neither do I know what Streets,Squares, 
Market-places and Churches are; no nor Men, ex- 
JRJM , F l ther » my Brother, and that Pedro p (r( x 
Wool-Farmer,whom I at firft would havepalVd 
B ?° t n my Father, that I might conceal the 
npht. This Confinement (not being allow’d to 
(hr abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
jnide me uneafie this great While, and made me 
kng)to fte the World, or at leaft the Town whei* 
which I thought was no unlawful or 

XlPW* sfi ^. Wh ®? V*eard ’em talk of Bufl- 
5 { ,i e , s ’ a ding of Plays, and other publidk 
6forts, l4ik duny Brother, who is a Year younger 

11 than 
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than I, what they meant by. thole Things, and t 
World iof others, which I have notfeen ; and to 
inform'd me as well as he could'.*: But that made ox 
but the more eager to be fafisfy’d by my ownEyci, 
In fhort, I begg’d of my Brother-~I wi(h I nev« 
liad done it—and here lhe relaps’d into Tears. The 
Steward perceiving it, come, Madam, faid he, pnj 

E roceed, and make an End of telling us what bn 
appen’d to you; for your Words/and your Tew 
keep us all in Sufpence. I have but few Wordi 
more to add, anfwer’d lhe, but many more Tew 
.to filed ; for they are commonly the Fruit of fuck 
imprudent Defoes.. 

That Gentleman of the Duke s, who afted the 
Part o£ Sanchos Sewer, or Gentleman-Waiter, and 
was fmitten with the young Lady’s Charms, could 
not forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get another 
Look; and as he view’d her with a Lover’s Em, 
the Tears that trickl’d down her Cheeks feem’d to 
him fo many Pearls, or fome of the heavenly Dew 
on a fair drooping Flower, precious as orient)! 
Gems. This made him wilh that the Misfortune 
•might not be fo great as her Sighs and Tears to* 
.ipoke it. As for the Governor, he flood frettinj 
to hear her hang fo long upon her Story; and there¬ 
fore bid her.make an End, and keep ’em no longer 
thus, for it was late* and they had a great deiW 
^Ground to walk ovef> yet. Thereupon with btowi 
•Sobsand half-fetch’d. Sighs,■ Sir, laid lhe, all mj 
Misfortune is, that I defir’d my Brother to lend nx 
fome of his Cloaths, and that he would take meout 
fome Night or other to lee all the Town, whileow 
Father was afleep. Importun’d by tnylntreRfa 
•heconfented, and havingdenc me his.Cloatbi, to 
.put ojn mine;. .which fit. him as..if tk$y had bw 
•jnade for' him ; for .be has no Beard atoll,\*i» 
makes a mighty handfomfe Woman. .So thi».Wf 
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blight, about aii Hotir ago, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father’s Foot-boy and our own un¬ 
tidy Denres, we took a Ramble over the whole 
ToMt; and as we were going Home, we perceiv’d 
a great Number of People coming our Way ; where¬ 
upon, faid my Brother, Sifler, this is certainly the 
Watch ; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
fly as fall as we can, for if we Ihould be known, 
’twOuld be the wotfe for us., With that he fell a 
Running as ml as if he had Wings to his Feet^ I 
*fe/l a running too, 'hut wa$ fo frighted that I fell 
dpwn before I had-gone half a Dozen Steps; 
'and then a Man overtook'me> and brought me be¬ 
fore you, and this Croud of People,by whom, to my 
Shame, I am taken for an ill’Creature; a bold indl- 
fereet Night-walker. And has nothing befajl’nyou 
but this, cry’d Sayichol You talk’d at fir ft of fome 
Jpaloufie that had fee you a gadding. Nothing ejfe 
indeed, anfwer’d the Damfel; though I pretended 
JeiJpufte; I ventur’d out on no other Account but 
1 little to fee the World, and that too-.no further 
thin the Streets of this Town. All this was after¬ 
wards confirm’d by her Brother, who now was 
brought by fome of the Watch, one of whom had 
at lalt overtaken him, after he had left his Sifter. 
He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, and a 
blue Damask Manteau, with a gold Galloon; his 
Head without any Ornament but his own Hair, 
that hung down in natural Curls likfc To manyRLngs 
of Gold. The Governor, the Steward, and the 
Gentleman-waiter took him afide, and after they 
judVxamined him a-part, why he had put on that 
prfcfs, he-gave the fame Anfwer his Sifter had done, 
M with no Jefs Bafhfulnefs and Concern, much to. 
roiiSatisfa&ion of the Gentleman-waiter, who was 
J&tych finitten with the young Lady’s Charms! 
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As for the Governor, after he had heard tic 
whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, faid he, faerpti 
Iltrle Piece of childilh Folly. And to give an Ac- 
count of this wild Frolick, and Slio of Youth,there 
needed not all thefe Sighs and Tears, nor theft 
Hems and Haugh’s, and long Excufes. Could not 
vou without any more ado, as well have faid, our 
Names are fo and fo, and we ftole out of our Fa- 
the^s Houfe for an Hour or Two only,, to ramble 

Sbout the Town, and fatisfy a lattle Cunofity, and 
rr° u . k..« . n iTn/t nf the Storv. without all thu 


young DamfelV but you may imagine that in the 
Trouule and Fright I was m, I could not behave 
mv felf as I lhould have done. Well, faad Samk, 
there’s no Harm done'* go along with us, and we I 
fee you home to your Father’s, perhaps you mayrit 
vetbemifs’d. But have a Care how you gad A- 
Xroad to fee Fafoions another Time. Don t be too 
venturefome. An honeft Maid lhould be foil it 
Home, as if foe had one Leg broken. A. Hen and 
a Woman are loft bv Rambling ; andI flu that longi 
tn fee loncsalfo to be feen? 1 need fay nt more. 

The young Gentleman thank’d the Governor for 
his Civility, and then went Home under his Con’ 
aia. Being come to the Houfe, the young Spat 
threw a little Stone againft one of the Iron-band 

Windows ; and prefently a Maid-Servant who fate 

up for ’em came down, open d the Door, and let 

him and His Sifter in. . * 

The Governour with his Company then, conti¬ 
nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they wentef 
the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother and 
Sifter, and the great Defire there poor Children hid 

tofee the World by Night.. # 

As for the Gentleman-waiter, he was lb paffin* 
lately i 0 Love, that he refolv’d to go the next Dtfj 
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and demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
doubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
with him, as he was one of the Duke’s principal 
Servants. On the other Side, Suhcho, had a great 
Mind to firike a Match between thcT young Mam 
and his Daughter Sanchica ; and he refolved to 
bring it about as foon as pdifible; believing no 
Man’s Son could think himfelf too good for a Go¬ 
vernor’s Daughter. At laft his Round ended for 
that Night, and hrs Government two or three 
Days after, which alfo put an fold to all his great 
Deligns and Expefhtions,, as fliall be feen here- • 
after. 


CHAP. L. 

Who the Enchanters and Executioners “Were 
that whipp'd the Duena, and pinch'd 
and [cratch'd Don Quixote ,* with the 
Succcfs of the Page that carried Sancho’r 
■Letter to his Wife Terefa Panfa. . 

I 

C ID Hamtt, the moil punftual Enquirer into 
the minuteft Particles of this Authentick 
Hiftory, relates, that when Donna Rodriguez was 
going out of her Chamber to Don Qjilxote's Apart¬ 
ment, another old Waiting-woman that lay with • 
her perceiv’d it: And as one of the chief Pleafures 
of .all thofc female Implements confifts in enquU 

t , prying, and running their Nofes into every 
ig, foe prefently watch’d her Fellow-Servant** 
jWS, xnd folfow’d her fo cautioufly, that the 
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good Woman did not difcover it. Now Donna R *. 
drieuix, was no fooner got into-the Knight s Cham¬ 
ber but the other, left (he Ihou d forfeit her Cha. 
trafter of a true tattling Waiting-woman, flew to 
tell the Dutchefs in her Ear, that Donna Redrigua 
■was in Don Quixote's Chamber. The Dutchefs told 
•the Duke, and having got his Leave to take//o'. 
ftiora with her, and go to fatisfie her Cunofity 
about this Night-Vifir, they very filently crej>t 
along in the Dark, till they came to Don %*»/<> 
DooF. and as they ftood liftening there, overheard 
very eafily every Word they faid within, bo that 
when the Dutcnefs heard her leaky Woman fet the 
Secret of her Imperfediori adrift, (he was not able 
to contain, nor was Altijidora lefs proyokd. Full 
if' Jtagd, 'and greedy of Revenge, they rulh d into 
'the Chamber, and beat the Dttena, and clawd the 
Knight, as has been related. For thofe affronting 
Expreffions that are levell’d againft the Beauty of 
Women; or the good Opinion of themfelves, rufe 
theii* Anger and Indignation to the higheft Degree, 
andincenie them^to a Defire of Revenge. 

The Dutchefs diverted the Duke with an Ac¬ 
count of what, had palsM, and having a miighty 
Mind to continue the Merriment which 
ttt's Extravagancies afforded em, the Page that 
afted the 'Part of Dulcinea when ’twas propos dto 
end her Inchantment, was difpatch d away to 
Pan fa, with a Letter from her Husband, (for Santo, 
hav ng his Head full of his Government, had quite 
forgot todo it) and at the fame time the Dutcheft 
fent another from herCelf, with a large cdftly String 

of Coral, as a Prcfcnt* , f n *v 

Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a Ihirp 

and ingenious Lad, and being very defirous J 
pleafe his Lord and Lady, made the heft of his Way 

to Sautho's Village. When he came near the Place, 
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fce faw a Company of Females walking at a Brook, 
and ask d em, whether they cou’d Inform him, 
if there liv d not in that Town a Woman whofe 
Name was Terefa Panfa, Wife to one Sancho Pan I a . 
Squire to a Knight call’d Don Quixote de la Mancha ? 
He had no fooncr ask’d the Queftion, but a younir 
Wench, that was walhing among the reft, ftobd u P 1 
That Terefa Panfa is my Mother, quoth ihe : That 
Ganer Sancho x$ my mown Father, ?nd that fame 
Knight our Maftcr. Well then, Damfel, faid the 
Page, pray go along with me, and bring me to 
your Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 
for her from your Father. That I will with all my 
Heart, Sir, faid the Girl, who feem’d to be about 
fourteen Years of Age, little more or lefs; and 
with that leaving the Cloaths (he was Walhing to 
one of her Companions, without ftaying to drefs 
her Head or put on her Shooes, away Ihe fprung „ 
before the Page s Horfe, bare-legg’d, and with her 
Hair about her Ears. Come along, an’c pleafe you.' 
quoth Ihe, our Houfe is hard by ; ’cis but juft as 
you come into the Town, and my Mothers at 
Home, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 

fL iir° C n d /• Fathcr I don’t know 

hovr long. Well, faid the Page, I bring thofe Ty- 

J' ng * n that . W,U , c ^er her Heart, I warrant 'her. 

rS*f Leap,ng ’ Running, andjump- 
fog, the Girl being come to the Houfe, Mother. 
Mother, (cry d Ihe as loud as Ihe cou’d, before Ihe 
went in) come out, Mother, come out; here’s a 

ha A s b [ ou | hc Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the Mo¬ 
ther, fpinnmg a Lock of courfe Flax, with a Ruf- 
fet Petticoat about her, fo Ihort that it look’d as if 
it had been cut off at the Placket; a Waftecoat of 

SJte an i her Smock hanging loofe about it. 
lake her otherwife, Ihe was none of the oldeft. 
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I tut look'd fomewhat turn’d of Forty, ftrong tauilc, 

] firtewy, hale, vigorous and in good Cafe. What’i 

I: the Matter, Girl (quoth fhe, Teeing her Daughter 

!■■ w j(|t the Page) What Gentleman is 'that ? A Ser* 

vant of your Lady Hi ip’s, my Lady Ter (fa Panft, 
anfwer’d the Page; and at the fame Time aligh. 
tins, and throwing himfelf at her Feet with the 
tnoft humble Submiflion 4 My Noble Lady Dorn* 
3'(rcfa t hi& he, permit me the -Honour to Kifs your 
Ladyfliip’s Hand, as you are the only legitimate 
r Wife of my Lord Don Sancho •Panfa , proper Cover* 

i mour of the Ifland of Baratari*. Alack a day, good 

l £j r> quoth Terefa, what d’you do ? By no Meant. 

i f a In n cne of (your Court-Dames, but a poor filly 

i Country Body, a Plpugh-man’s Daughter, the Wifo 

I indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Governour. 

j! your Ladylhip, reply’d the Page, is the moft 

H worthy Wife ‘-of a thrice*worthy Governour; and 

I for Proof "Off what I fay, be pleas'd to receive this 

j Letter, and this Prefent, with that he took out of 

£ Jms Pocket a String of Coral Beads fet in Gold, and 

• putting it about her Neck, This Letter, faid he, 

' is from hrs Honour the Governour, and another 

>. that I have for you, together with thefe Bead*, 

from her Grace the Lady Dutchefs, that feat me to 
your Ladylhip. 

' Terefa flood amaz’d, and her Daughter was trant 

1 ported. Now I’ll be bang’d, quoth the young 

i Baggage, if our Mailer, Don Quixote, , be not at the 

Bottom of tins. Ay, this is his doing. He hu 
given my Father that fame Government 'or Earl* 
! doth *he has promis'd him fo many Times. You fay 

i eight, anfwer'd the Page:'Tis for the Lord Don 

• Quixote's fake that the Lord Sancho is now Cover* 

! nourofthe Ifland of Barataria, as the Letter will 

inform you. Good Sir quoth Terefa, read it me, 

I Au't Jikc your Worlhip; for tho' 1 can fpin, I can’t 

,ai 
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read * Jot; Nor I neither e’fackins, cry’d 'Sanehic**- 
But do but flay a little, and I'll go fetch one thar 
fliall ; either the Batchelour SamjonCarrafco, or our> 
Parfon himfelf, who’ll come with all'their Hearts,, 
to hear News of my bather. You may. lpare youc 
felf the. Trouble, laid the Page ; for though I can¬ 
not fpin, yet I can read; and I’ll’read it to ye.. 
With that he read the Letter, which is now omit¬ 
ted, becaufe it has been inferred before. Thac. 
done, he pull’d out another fron^ die. Dutchefs,. 
which runs as follows.. 

Friend Terefa,. 

Y Our Husband Sancho'/ gad Parts, hi* Wit and- 
Honefty, oblig'd me to def.re the Duke my HuJ- 
band to befiow on him the Government of one of his 
Ifhndt, l am inform'd he it as.jharp -as a Hawk in his 
°jf Ce > f or which / am very glad, at well as my Lords 
Duke, and return Heaven many Thanks, that I have not 
kettt deceiv'd in making Choice of him for that Preferment .. 
Fir you tnuft fc»*w,Signior* Terefa, 'tit a difficult Thing 
to meet with a good Governour in this World; and mdy> 

Heaven make me at good as Sancho proves inf hit Govern¬ 
ment. 

I-have font you, my Dear Friend, a firing of Coral' 
Btodt,. fet us i Gold ; I could wifi they were Oriental 
Pearls for your Sake but a fmall Tbkt n may not hinder 
a great one. The time will come when we fha/l be better 
aetjuihr ;d, and when we have convers'd together, who* 
fcioitv what may^ come to pafs ? Commend me to- yont • 
Daughter Sanchica, and bid her from me to be in 

Btafinefs ; for i dejign to marry her greatly wlnn Ihs 
haft thinks of it. 

' lundtrfiand you have fine large /Scorns in your Town 
tfty fad Dozen or two of 'em , 1 fltall fet & greater 
Value upon cm, as coming fiom your Hands, And pray 
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let tut have a good long Litter, to let me know how you 
do ; and if you have Oecajion for any Thing, 'tit but oik 
and have ; I frail tvtn know your Meaning by your 
Gaping. St Heaven prtftrve you. 

From this Cattle* 

TuUr Loving Friend, 
The Dutchefs. 

Blefs me, quoth Terefa, when (he had heard the 
Letter, what a good Lady’s this! Not a Bit of Pride 
in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with fuch 
Ladies, and not with fuch proud Madams as we 
have in our Town, who, becaufe they are Gentle¬ 
folks forfooth, think the Wind muft not blow upon 
’em, but come flaunting to Church, as (lately as if 
they were Queens. It feems they think it Scorn 
to look on a poor Country Woman: But look yoa 
here’s a good Lady, who, tho’ (he be Dutchefs, 
calls me her Friend, and ufes me as if I were ai 
high as her felf. Well, may I fee her as high u 
the higheft Steeple in the whole Country ! As for 
the Acorns (he writes for, Matter o’ mine, I'll fend 
her good Ladyfliip a whole Peck, and fuch fwin. 
ging Acorns, that every Body (hall come to admire 
*cm far and near. And now, Sanchica, fee that the 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for no* 
rhing. Take Care of his Horfe. Run to the Sta» 
tile, get fome Eggs, cut fome Bacon ; he (hall fare 
like a Prince •' The rare News he has brought us, 
and his good Looks deferve no lefs. Mean while 
I’ll among my Neighbours ; I can’t hold. I muft 
run and tell ’em the News; our good Curate too 
(hall know it, and Matter Nicholas the Barber; for 
they have all along been tby Father’s Friends. Ay, 
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do, Mother, faid the Daughter j but hark you, 
you mutt give me half the Beads ; for I dare fay 
the great Lady knows better Things than to give 
’em all to you. ’Tis all thy own, Child, cry’d the 
Mother ; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
Neck ; for thou can’ll not think how it rejoices 
the very Heart of me. You will rejoice more 
prefently, faid the Page, when you fee whav I 
have got in my Portmantle ; a fine Suit of Green 
Cloatb, which the Governour wore but one Day a 
Hunting, and has here fent to my Lady Sanchica. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry’d Sanchica, and the fine 
Gentleman that brings ic me. 

Prefently, away ran Terefa with the Beads about 
her Neck, and the Letters in hdr Hand, all the 
while playing with her Fingers on the Papers, (as 
if they had been a Timbrel;) and meeting by 
chance the Curate and the Batchelor Carrafco , (he 
fell a dancing and frisking about ; Faith and 
Troth, cry’d (he we are all made now. Not one 
finall Body’ in all our Kindred. We have got a 

* i * « • « " . • 


give ner as good as Jhe brings, 1 Ji make her know 
her Di fiance. How now, Terefa, faid the Curate ? 
What mad Fit is this ? What Papers are rhoje iq 
vour Hand ? No mad Fit at all, anfwer’d Terefa y 
but thefe are Letters from Dutchefles and Govcfc 
nours,, and thefe Beads about my Neck are right 
Coral, the Jve-Mary\ I mean, and the Pater.NoJlets 
are of beaten Gold, and here’s Madam Governefi 
herfelf. Verily, faid the Curate, there’s no un- 
derttanding you, Terefa ; we don’t know what you 
mean. There’s that will clear the Riddle, quoth 
Terefa, and with that (he . gave ’em the Letters. 
Thereupon the Curare having read ’em aloud, that 
Sampfon C arrafeo might alfo be inform’d, they both 
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flood and. look’d on one another, and were more 
at a Lofs than before. The Batchelor ask’d her who 
brought the Letter ? Ttrefa told rhem they might 
£0 home with her and fee ; ’twas afweer handlbme 
young Man,, as fine as any Thing ; and that he had 
brought her another Prelent worth twice as much. 
The Curate took the String of Beads from her 
Neck, and view’d itfeveral times over, and findiRg 
that it was a Thing of Value, he cou’d not conceive 
Meaning of all this. By the Habit that I wear, 
cry’d he, I cannot tell what to think of this Bufi- 
nefs. In the firft Place, I am convinc’d thefc 
Beads are right Coral and Gold ; and in the nexr, 
here’s a Dutchefs fends to beg a dosen or two of 
Acorns. Crack that Nut if you can, faid Sampftn 
Carrafco. But come, let’* go fee the Mefienger, and. 
probably he’ll clear our Doubts 

Thereupon going with To-if ft, they found the. 
Page lifting a little Corn fqr his Horfe., and San- 
cbica cutting a Railier of Bacon to be fry’d with. 
Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik’d the Page’s. 
Meen and his Garb, and after the ulual Coropli- 
ments, Satnpftn defil’d him to fell ’em fome. News, 
of Don P^uixote, and Samho Panft ; for tho’ they had; 
read a Letter from the latter to his Wife, and ano¬ 
ther from the Dutchefs, they were no better than 
Riddles to ’em, nor could they imagine how San* 
(bo fhou’d come by a Government, especially of an 
Ifland, well knowing that all the Iilands in the Me* 
Hit err am an, or the greatefl Part of ’em, were the 
King’s. 

Gentlemen, anfwer’d the Page, ’tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sambo Panfa is a Governour, 
but whether it be of an Ifiand or nor, I do not pre¬ 
tend to determine: But this I can allure you, that 
he commands in a 7’own that has above a Thou- 
fand Inhabitants. And as for my Lady Dutchefs’s 

• fend- 
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finding to a Country-woman for a few Acorns,. 

no fuch Wonder;. for Ihe i4 fo free from 
Pride, that I have known her fend to borrow 
Comb of one of her Neighbours- You muft know, 
our Ladies of Arragw, tho’ they are as noble as* 
thole of C a/iite, do not fland fo much upon For¬ 
malities and PilnfHlio’s neither do they take l'a- 
much State upon ’em ; but treat-People with more.-. 
Familiarity. 

While they were thus difcourfing, in cam? Sana 
thUa skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs;.and* 
turning to the Page, Pray. Sir, quoth Ihe by chance 
does my Father wear. Trunk-Beeeches>now lie’s ** 
Governour ? Truly, faid the Page, I never mind^ 
ed it, but without doubt he does. Oh Gemini*. 
cry’d the young. Wench,, what wou’d not I-give to- 
feb my- Father in his Trunk" Hole ?."• Is it not a ; 
fttange Thing, that ever fince I can remember my. 
feif,. I have wilh’d to fee my Father in Trunk- 
Breeches. You’ll lee him as you’d, have him, fattfe 
the'Page, if your Ladylhip does but live. OilsfiQv 
if his Government holds but two Months, you’ll- 
fee him go with an Umbrella over his Head.r 

The Curate and the Batchelor plainly- pprcoivM*: 
that the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the- 
Daughter; but yet the colHy String of Beads, and- 
the Hunting Suit, which-by this Time Ttnfa had, 
let ’em fee, confounded ’em again. In the mean-, 
while they cou’d not forbear Smiling at Sanehtta's* 
odd Fancy, and much lefs at what her Mother laid. 
Good Mafter Curate, quoth (he, do fd much as en¬ 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going to • 
Madrid, or Toledo. I’d have ’em buy me a hugcous- 
Fnrthingale, of the beft cut courtly Falhionj and! 
the very fineft that can be got for Money ; for by^ 
my Holy Dame, I mean to credit’ my Husband s*- 
Government the. beft I can ; and if they ve*ma 
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I'll hie me to that fame Court, and ride In my 
Coach too as well as the belt of ’em ; for ihe that 
is a Governour’s Lady may very well afford to have 
one. O rare, Mother, cry’d Sanchtca , wou’d ’twcre 
to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 
faw me fitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
they would jeer and flout, Look, look, would they 
fay, yonder’s Goody Trollop, the Plough-jobbers 
Bearn ! How fhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a little Pope Joan. But what would 
I care ? Let ’em trudge on in the Dirt, while I 
ride by in my Coach. Shame and Ill* luck go along 
with all your little back-biting Scrubs. Let ’em 
laugh that win j the curs’d Fox thrives the better. 
Am I not in the Right, Mother ? Ay, marry art 
thou, Child, quoth Terefa ; and indeed my good 
Honey Sgneho has often told me, all thefe good 
Things and many more wou’d come to pafs; and 
thou Ihalt fee. Daughter, I’ll never red till I get 
to be a a Countefs. There mud be a Beginning io 
all Things,and as I have heard it faid by thy Father, 
who’s alfo the Father of Proverbs, when, a Cow’s 
given thee, run and take her with a Halter. When 
they give thee a Government, take it, when an 
Earldom, catch it; and when they Whiffle to thee 
with a good Gift, fnap at it; That which is good 
to give is good to take. Girl. ’Twerea petty Fancy, 
trow, to lie fnortng a Bed, and when Good-Luck 
knocks, not to rife to open the Door. Ay, quoth 
Sanchica, what is’t to me, tho’ they fhou’d fay all 
they’ve a Mind to fay. When they fee me fo tear¬ 
ing fine, and fo woundy great, let ’em fpic their 
Venom, aud fay, fee a Beggar a Horfe-back, and 
fo forth. Who wou’d not think, fa id the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Panft's 
came into the World with their Paunches fluff’d 
with Proverbs. 1 nevef knew one of the Name 
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but threw ’em outatall Times,let the Difcourfe bt 
what it wou’d. I think fo too, faid the Page ; for 
bis Honour the Governour blunders ’em out at 
every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
Purpofe; however, always to the Satisfaction of 
the Company, and with high Applaufe from my 
Lord and my Lady. Then Sir, you adore us frill, 
faid Carrafco, that Sancho is really a Governour ; 
and that a Dutchefs fends thefe Prefenfs and Let¬ 
ters upon his. Account j for tho’ we fee the Things, 
and read the Letters, we can fcarce prevail with 
our felves to believe; but are apt to run into our 
Friend Don Quixote's Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effeft of fome Inchantment: So that I cou’d 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether you ar« 
a vifionary Meflcngcr, or a Creature of Fleflt and 
<B(ood. For my Parr, Gentlemen, anfwer’d the 
Page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am really the 
Meffenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sambo 
Panfa is a&ually a Governour, and that the Duke 
and the Dutchefs to whom I belong, are able to 
give, and have given him that Government, where 
lam credibly inform’d he behaves himfelf mofrt 
worthily. Now if there • be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave you to examine that ; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greateft Oaths 
I can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
’em dearly, I know no more of the Bufinefs, That 
may be, faid the Batchelor, but yet dubitat jJti - 
guftimu. You may doubt if you pleafe, reply’d 
the Page ; but I have told ypu the Truth which, 
will always prevail over Falfhood, and rife upper- 
mod, as Oil does above Water. But if you will 
tperibut credere & twi verbis ; let one of ye go along 
with me, and you (hall fee with your Eyes whac 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears. 1’11 : 
go with all my Heart, quoth Sanchic & ; take me up 
behind yc, Sir j I’ve a huge Mind to £ee my Fa- 
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ther. The Daughters of Governours, faid the Page,, 
muft not travel thus unattended, hut in Coaches, 
or Utters, and with a handfome Train .of Servant!. 
Cud’s my. Life, quoth $anchita t \ can go a Journey, 
as well on an Afs as in one of your Coaches. I 
am none of your tender i'queamilh. Things, noth 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou don not 
know .what thou faylft, the. Gentleman is in the 
right- Times are. alter’d. When fwas plain, 
Sanebt , ’twas plain Smicbica ; but now. he s a Go* 
vernour, thou’rt a;Lady. I can’t well tell whe¬ 
ther I:am right or. no. My Lady Tereja fays more 
than fee is aware of, faid the Page. But now,, 
continu’d he, give me a Mouthful to eat as foon 
■as you will, for, I mult go back, this Afternoon. 
Be pleas’d then, Sir, faid.the. Curate, to go with 
me, and partake of a (Under Meal at my. Houle) 
fpr my Neighbour 7'ertja is more willing than able 
' to entertain .fo gaod a-.Gueft; The Page excusd 
himfelf a While, .but' at laft comply d, being per. 
fyvaded,’twou’d.be'much for the better; and the 

Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, to 
h?ve an Opportunity to inform himfelf at large 
jboutr Don and- his Proceedings. The 

Batchelor proffer’d. Terefa to write her Anlwers to 
her Lecters ; but as fee look’d upon him to be 
fomewhac waggilh, Ihe wou’d not permit him to 
be of her Counfel; fo fee gave a Rowl, and a couple 
of Eggs, to a Young Acolite of the Church, who 
cou’d - write, and, he wrote two Letters for her $ 
one toiler Husband and the other to the Dutchels, 
all of her own Inditing, and perhaps not the word 
in this AmouaHillory, aj hereafter may be feen. 


C.H A.R 1 


ef the renowned Don Quixote. 
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C H A P. U. 

A Continuation of Sancho Panfa’r Go~- 
r v$rnment i with other V.aJJ'ages , fueh as*, 
they are . 

T HE Morning of that Day arofe, which fuo 
ceeded the Governour’s rounding Night,., 
the Remainder of which, the Gentleman*waiter, 
fpent, not in Sleep, .but in the (dealing Thoughts- 
of the^ lovely Face, and charming Graces ottho- 
difguis’d Virgin* on the other Side, the Steward, 
bellow’d that Time in Writing to his Lord and, 
-Lady what. 6 '«»r/;o did and faid; wondring no lefs at 
his Aftions than at his- Expreflions, both which 
difplay’d a ftrange Intermixture of Difcretion and 
Simplicity. 

Ac laft the Lord Governour was pleas’d to rife 5 
and, by Dr. Pedro Rtzio's Order, they brought him. 
for his Breakfaft a little Conferve,,and.a Draught 
of Fair Water, which he. wou’d have exchang’d 
withiall his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread,, 
and a Hunch of Grapes, But. feeing he cou’d not 
help himfelf, he was forc’d to make the belt of a 
bad Market, and f«m to be content, tho’ full fore 
agaiilft his Will and Appetite; for the Dottor 
■made him. believe, that to eat but little, and that- 
•which was dainty, enliven’d the Spirits, and (harp-, 
en’d the Wit, and confequently fuch a Sort of Diet 
was mod proper for Perlons in Authority and 
Weighty Employments, wherein there is lefs Need, 
«£ the Strength of the Body than of that of the 

Mind. 
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Mind. This Sophiftry ferv’d to famifh Santh, 
who, half dead with Hunger, curs’d in his Heart 
both the Government and him that had given it 
him. However, hungry as he was, by the Strength 
of his (lender Breakfeft, he fail’d not to give Audi, 
ence that Day ; and the firft that came before him 
was a Stranger, who put the following Cafe to hint; 
the Steward and the reft of the Attendants being 

prefent. . ' 

My Lord, faid he, a large River divides in two 

Parts one and the fame Lordffiip. I beg your 
Honour to lend me your Attention, for ’tis a Cife 

of great Importance, and fome Difficulty,-Upon 

this River there is a Bridge; at one End of which 
there (lands a Gallows,and a Kind of a Court of Ju* 
Rice, where Four Judges ufe to fit, for the Exccfr 
tion of a certain Law made by the Lord of the 
Land and River, which runs thus, 

* Whoever intends to pals from one End of this 

* Bridge to the other, mull firft upon his Oath de- 

* clare whither he goes, and what his Bufinefs is. 
4 If he fwear Truth, he may go on ; but if he 

* fwear falfe, he (hall be hang’d, and dye without 

* Remiflion upon the Gibbet at the End of the 

* Bridge. ... „ 

After due Promulgation of this Law, many Peo¬ 
ple, notwithftanding its Severity, adventur’d to go 
over this Bridge, and as it appear’d they fwore 
Truth, the Judges permitted ’em to Pafs unmoleft- 
ed. It happen’d one Day that & certain Paflengrr 
being (worn, declar’d, that by the Oath he had ta¬ 
ken, he was come to dye upon that Gallows, and 
that was all his Bufinefs. 

This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, faid they, 
If we let this Man pafs freely, he is forfworn, and 
according to the Letter of the Law he ought to 
dye: If wo hang him, he hasfworn Truth, feeing 
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he fwore he was to dye on that Gibbet; and then 
by the fame Law we (bould let him pafs. 

Now your Lordfhip’s Judgment is defir'd what 
the Judges ought to do with this Man ? For they 
are (fill at a (land, not knowing what to determine 
in this Cafe; and having been inform’d of your 
(harp Wit, and great Capacity in refolving difficult 
Queftions, they lent me to befeech your Lordfhip 
in their Names, to give your Opinion in fo intricate 
and knotty a Cafe. 

To deal plainly with you, anfwer’d Sambo , Thole 
worfhipful Judges that lent you hither, might as 
well have (par’d themlelves the Labour; fori am, 
more inclin’d toDulInefsIafture you than Sharpnefs: 
However,let me hear your Queftion once more, that 
I may throughly underftand it, and perhaps I may at 
lad nit the Nail o’the Head. The Man repeated the 

§ ueftion again and again ; and when he had done, 
o my thinking, faid Sambo, this Queftion may be 
prefently anfwer’d ; as thus: The Man fwore he 
came to dye on the Gibbet, and if he dies there, he 
fwore Truth, and according to the Law he ought 
to be free, and go over the Bridge. On the other 
Side, if youdon’thang him, he fwore falfe, and by 
the fame Law he ought to be hang’d.. ’Tis as your 
Lordfhip fays, reply’d the Stranger, you have dated 
tho*Cafe right. Why then, faid Sambo, ev’n let 
that Part of the Man that fwore true, freely pafs; 
and hang the other Part of the Man that fwore falfe, 
and fo will the Law be fulfill’d. But then, my 
Lord, reply’d the Stranger, the Man mull be divid¬ 
ed into two Parts, which if we do, he certainly 
dies, and the Intent of the Law, which mud be ob- 
ferv’d, is not put in Execution. 

Well, hark you me, honeft Man, faid Sambo , ci¬ 
ther I am a Codfliead, or there is a9 much Reafon to 
put this fame Perfon you talk of to De?th, as to let 

him 
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him live and pafs the Bridge ; for if the Truth Gve* 
him, the Lye cads him as well. Now the Cafe 
Aands thus, I would have you ted thole Gentle, 
men that lent you to me, Itnce t.here s as much Ilea, 
fim to bring him off, as to condemn him, that they 
ft’enlet him go free ; for ’tis always more common, 
dable to do Good than Hurt. And this l wouli 
give you under my own Hind, if Ii cou d write. 
Nor do I: fpeak this of ray own Headbut I remem, 
her one Precept, among many others that iny Mi. 
(ier Don Qjtixote gave me the Night before I wentto 
srovern this Iftand, which was, that when ce Scale 
oftuftice is even, or a Cafe is doubtful, we fliou’A 
ptefet Mercy before Rigour ; and it has pleas d God. 
I (houldcall it to Mind lo luckily in this Inltanct. 
For my Part,faid the Steward, this Judgment feem*. 
to me fo equitable, that 1 do not believe Ljturnt 
himfelf' who gave Laws to the Lncedtmoniant, could 
ever have decided the Matter better than the great. 

S * And h now?sir. fure there’s enough done for this. 
Morning; be pleas’d to adjourn the Court, and 1 11 
give Order that the Governour may dine to hit 
Heart’s Content. Well laid, cry d Sancho, that s all I 
want, and then a clear Stage, and no Favour. Feed 
me well,and then ply me with Cafes and Queltioni 
thick and threefold ; you (hall fee me untwift *m, 
and lay ’em open asclear as the Sun. . 

The Steward was as good as his VVord, believing 
it wou’d be a Burthen to his Confluence to fanulb 
fo wife a Governor ;. befulcs be intended the next 
Night to put into Pra&ice the lad Trick, which be 
had CommiOion to pafs upon him, _ 

Now Sancho having plentifully din d that Day, 
in fpight of all the Aphorifins of Doftor Tint t 
fiiera, when the Cloath was remov d, in came an 

prefs with a Letter from Don f the Goveo 
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nopr. Sancho order'd the Secretary to read it to- 
himfelf, and if there were nothing in it for fecret 
Perufal, then to read it aloud. The Secretary, hav¬ 
ing fird run it over accordingly. My Lord, Paid lie, 
the Letter may not only be publickly read, but de« 
ferves ro be engrav’d in Charattcrs of Gold j and 
thus it is. 

1 

Von Gtuixote de la Mancha to Sancho Tanfa 'y 
Governor of the Ifland of Barataria. 

THen I expe&ed' to have had an Account of 
( W * thy Carelefnefs and Impertinences, 
Friend Sancho, I was agreeably difappointed with 
4 News of thy wife Behaviour; for which T return 

* particular Thanks to Heaven, that can raile the 

* lowed from their Poverty, and turn the Fool into* 

* a Man of Senfe. I-heat thou governed with alb 
‘the Difcretion of a Man ; and that, while thou 

* approv’d thy felf one, thou retain’d the Humility 
*“ of the meaned Creatures. But I deftre thee to. 

* obferve, Sancho , that ’tis many Times very necefV 
fary and convenient to thwart tile Humility of' 

K the Heart, for the better Support of the Authority 
*• of a Place. For the Ornament of a Perlon that is. 

*■ advanc’d to an eminent Pod, mud be anfwcrablo. 

‘ to its Greatnefs, and not debas’d to the Inclinati*. 

4 on of his former Meannefs. Let thy Apparel bo« 

4 neat and handfome ; even a Stake well drefs’d does. 

1 not look like a Stake. I wou’d not have thee 
*’ wear foppilh, gaudy Things; nor affeft the Garb 
‘ of a Soldier, in the Gircumdancesof a Magiftrate; 

*“ hut let thy Drefs be fuitable to thy Degree, and 
always clean and decent. 

* To gain the Hearts of thy Peop1e,among other 
Things, I have two chiefly to recommend. One : 

' * is 
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* is to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the 
‘ World} I have already told thee of that: And the 

* other, to take Care that Plenty of Provifions be 
' never wanting, for nothing afflifts or urges more 

* the Spirits of the Poor, than Scarcity id 
1 Hunger. 

‘ Do not put out many new Orders, and it tnoi 
' doff put out any, fee that they be wholefome and 

* good, and efpecially that they be ftriftly obfervd: 

* For, Laws not well obey’d, are no better than if 

* they were not made, and only fhew that the 
1 Prince who had the Wifdom and Authority to 

* make ’em, had not Refolution to fee ’em executed! 

* and Laws that only threacen, and are not kept, 

* become like the Log that was given to thes Frogs 

* to be their King, which they fear’d at firft, but 
‘ foon fcorn’d and trampl’d down. 

* Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father.in-Lawto 
•Vice. Be not always fevere,nor always mercifim 

* chufe a Mean between thefe two Extreams; fat 

* in' that middle Point is the Center of Difcretion, 

* Vifit the Prifons, the Shambles, and the public! 

* Markets, for the Governor’s Prefence is highly 

* neceffary in fuch Places. . 

* Comfort the Pnfoners that expett to M 

^mckly^difpatch ^ Butc j ier ^ t h at they may bj 

* fair in their Weights, and keep Huckfters and 

* fraudulent Dealers in Awe, for the fame Realon. 

* Should ft thou unhappily be inclin’d to be co* 
4 vetous, given to Women, or a Glutton, as I hope 
‘ thou art not, avoid (hewing thy felf guilty of 

* thofe Vices; for when the Town, and thole tM 

* come near thee have difeover’d thy Weaknelf, 

* they’ll be fure to try thee on that Side,and tempt 

* thee to thy cvcdafting Ruin. 


R«d 
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* Read oyer and over, and ferioufly confider the 
Admonitions and Documents I gave thee in Wri¬ 
ting before thou went’ft to thy Government, and 
thou wilt find the Benefit of it, in all thofe Dif¬ 
ficulties and Emergencies that fo frequently at¬ 
tend the Fun&ion of a Governor. 

* Write to tiiy Lord and Lady, and (hew thy felf 
grateful; for Ingratitude is the Off-fpring of Pride, 

‘ and one of the word Corruptions of the Mind ; 

1 whereas he that is thankful to his Benefactors, 

1 gives a Teftimony that he will be fo to God, who 
'bis done, and continually does him fo much 
' good. 

¥ My Lady Dutchefs difpatch’d a Meflengeron 
1 purpofe to thy Wife Tercfa, with thy Hunting 
1 Suit, and another Prefent. We expe£k his Return 
1 every Moment. 

* I have been fomewhat out of Order, by a cer- 
1 tain Cat Encounter I had lately, not much to the 
Advantage of my Nofe j but all that’s nothing, for 
1 if there are Negromancers that mifuie me, there 
'.are others ready to defend me. 

* Send me Word Whether the Steward that 11 
with thee had any Hand in the Buftnefs of the 
Counted of Trifaldt, as thou wert once of Opini- 
| on ; and let me alfo have an Account of whatever 
befalls thee, fince the Diftance between us is fb 
final!. I have Thoughts of leaving this idle Life 

e’er long; for I was not born for Luxury and 
Eafe. 

' A Bufinefs has offer’d, that I believe will make 
mcJofe the Duke and the Dutchefs’s Favour; but 
though I am heartily forry fbr’t, that does not al¬ 
ter my Refolution; for, after all, I owe more to 
my Profeffion than to Complaifance, and as the 
Saying is, Jmitus Plate, fed megis arnica vert tar. I 
lend thee this Scrap of Latin, flattering my felf 

* that 
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4 that fince thou cam’ft to be a Governor thou 

* may’ft have learn’d that Language. Farewel, and 

* Heaven keep thee above the Pity of the World. 

* 

Thy Friend, 

Don Quixote He la Mancha, 


Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, and it 
was highly applauded both for Senfe and Integrity, 
by every Body that heard it After that he rofe 
from Table, and calling the Secretary,went without 
any further Delay, and lock’d himfelf up with him 
in his Chamber, to write an Anfwer to his Mafltt 
Don Quixote, He order’d the Scuba to fet do*n 
Word for Word what he diftated, without adding 
Or diininiOung the leaft: Thing. Which being 
ftri&ly oblerv’d, this .was the Tenor of the Letter. 


SAmbit Vanfa to Doll Quixote d.e la Monch 


< T Am fo taken up with Bulinefs, that I hint 
JL * Time to (cratch my Head, or pare »#| 
*• Nails, which is thcReaion they are fo long. Go! 

* help me! I tell you this, dear Matter of mint) 
f that you may not marvel, why I han’t yet let yott 
4 know whether it goes well or ill with me in this 

* fame-Government, where I' am more hunger* 
4 ftarv’d than when you and I wander’d through 

Woods and Wilderneftes. 

4 My Lord Duke wrote to me t’other Day, to 
*' inform me of fome Spies that were got into thi* 

*• I/liniJ to kill me. But as yet I have difcovftd 

• new 
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’nonebucawrrain Doftor, hir’d hy the Wander, 
to kill all the Governours that coine near it. They 
c^Jl him Ur. Pedro Rezio de sigtun % and he was 
born it Tirtejjuer* his Name is enough to make 
me fear lie 11 be the Death of me. 1 his fame 

Doft ?v/ a r S °l that he does not 

cure Difeafes when you have ’em ; but when von 

have cm not ; he only prerends to keep ’em from 
coming, file Phyhok he ufes, is Fading upon 
Faftrng, till he turns a Body to a meer Skeleton, 
asif to be wafted to Skin and Bones were not as 
bid as a Fever In ftort, he ftarves me to Death 5 
fotliat when I rbought, as being a Governor, to 
have my Bel y full of good hoc Viauals,and cool 
Liquor, and to refrefli my Body in Holland 
Sheets, and on a foft Feather-bed, I am come to 
do Penance like a Hermit; and as I do it un¬ 
willingly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at 
lilt* 

^ L his , W A ,e 1 ha y e not y et fo much as Hu¬ 
ger d the Jeaft Penny of Money, either for Feefc 

Bribes, or any Thing j and how it comes to be nS 

better with me, I can’t for my Soul imagine; for 

have heard by the bye, that the Governours who 
coine to this Iftand are wont to have a very good 
Gift, or at leaft a very round Sum lent ’em by 
be Town before they enter: And they lay too, 
that this is the ufual Cuftom, not only here, but 

Night going my Rounds, I met with a 
mighty handfome Damfel m Boy’s Cloaths, and a 
Brother of hers in Woman s Apparel. My Gentle- 
nun. wairer fell in Love with the Girl, and in- 
euds to make her his Wife, as he fays. As fot 
he Yputh F have pitch’d Upon him to he my Son: 
in-Law To Day we both defign to difeourfe 
. <he Father, one Diego de la Liana, . who’s., d 

4 Gentleman 
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t Gentleman, and an old Chriftian every Icci 
« of him. _ 

* I Vifit the Markets, as you advis d me, ind| 
4 Yefterday found one of the Huckfters fcilinj 

* Hazle-Nuts; (he pretended they were all Nev, 
4 but (found lhe had mix'd a whole Bufhel ofoU, 
4 empty, rotten Nuts among the fame Quantity of 

* new. With that I adjudg’d them to be gtoo 
4 to the Hofpital.Boys, who knew how to pickth 

* good from the bad, and gave Sentence againfthtr.j 
4 that ilie ftiould not come into the Market in lit- 
4 teen Days ; and People laid, I did well. Whit 

* I can tell you, is, that if you’ll believe the Folb 
4 of this Town, there’s not a more rafcally Sortof 

* People in the World than thefe Market-Women; 

* for they are all a faucy, foul-mouth’d, impudent 

* hellifh Rabble, and I judge ’em to be lb, by thole 

4 I have feen in other Peaces. 

• I am mighty well Pleas’d that my Lady Dutch- 

4 efs has writ to my Wife Terefa Panfa, and fent bfi 

Jtahc Token you mention. It fhall go hard but I 

K*.* l/irtrlr^prc nriA Timp nr nrhftr. Pfil 


B 


$ 


^will requite herkindnefs one Time or other. Fn] 
4 give my Service to her, and tell her from me, flu 

* has not call her GifPin a broken Sack, as foao 

* thing more than Words Ihalllhew. s 

4 If I might advife you, and had my Wilh,w« 
4 Ihou’d be no falling out between your Worfci 
4 and my Lord and Lady ; for, if you quarrel wn 
4 ’em, *tis I mull come to the worfton’c: Andunot 
4 you mind me of being grateful, it won’t look wd! 
4 in you not to be fo to thofe who have mide w 
4 much of you at their Caftle. ' 

4 As for your Cat-Affair I can make nothing of 
4 jt, only I fancy you are ftill haunted after tlx 

* old Rate. You’ll tell me more when we meet. 

4 I wou’d fain have fent you a Token, but I 
1 do not know what to fend, unlcfs it werefaj* 
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1 little Gliftcr*Pipe$, which they make here very 
1 curioully, and fix molt cleaverly to the Bladders. 
1 But if L Ray in my Place, it fhall go hard but I’ll 
*• get fometbing worth the fending, be it what ic 
•will. 

1 If my Wife Terefa Panfa writes to me, pray pay 
‘-the Poftage, and fend .me the Letter; for I migh- 
‘ tily long to hear how it is with her, and my 
‘.Houfe and Children. 

‘ So Heaven preferve you from ili-minded In- 
* chanters, and fend me fafe and found out of this 
‘Government, which I am much afraid of, as 
1 Ooftor Pedro Puzio diets me. 

Tour tt'orjhip's Servant, 

Sancho Panfa, the Governor. 


The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi- 
itely difpatch’d the Exprefs. Then thofe who 
cirry’d on the Plot againft Sancho, combin’d toge¬ 
ther, and confulced how to remove him from the 
Government: and Sancho pafs’d that Afternoon in 
making feveral Regulations, fot the better Eftabliih- 
ment of that which he imagin’d to be an Ifland. 
He publifh’d an Order againfi: the Higglers and 
Fore-ftallers of the Markets ; and another to en¬ 
courage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
whatever, provided the Owners declar’d of what 
Growth they were, that they might be rated accor¬ 
ding to their Value and Efteem ; and that they 
who (hou’d adulterate Wine with Water, or give it 
strong Name, fhou’d be punifh’d with Death. He 
lower’d the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par¬ 
ticularly that-of Shooes, as thinking ic exorbitant. 
He regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 

before. 
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before and proportion’d ’em to the Merit of their 
Service He laid fevere Penalties upon all thole 
that lhou’d fing or vend lewd and immoral Songs 

ali y blind people * 
(i aboutMir.de. in RMn.es, unlels they P £ 

P* m 1 ."’ £ 

fung mfuch Manner were feign’d, and a Difpfc 
”?Ie appolntt'd VpS'rticiilat Officer to infpett the 

Poor not to perfecute, but to examine cm, and 

-Low whether they were truly fuch; for _und«r 
Pretence of Counterfeit-Lamenels, and artificial 
Sores m>oy canting Vagabonds impudently rob . 
■true Poor of Charity, to fpend it m Kiot and 

Dr I “fh"o«, r he made fo many wholefome Otdinjn- 
cea that to this Day they are obferv d nithit 
Place .and call'd, The UnfiMim >{ >bt tf»i «► 
vtrntr Studio Panfa. 


CHAP 


A 
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C II A P. LII. 

A Relation of the Adventures of the fecond 
difconfolate or difirejt Matron, otherwife 
call'd Donna Rodriguez. 

* $ 

C JD tiamtt relates, that Don Quixote's Scratches 
being heal’d, he began to think the Life he 
led in the Caftle not fuitable to the Order of 
Knight Errantry which he profefs’d; he refolv’d 
therefore to take Leave'of the Duke and Dutcheft, 
and fee forwards for Saragofa ; where, at the ap¬ 
proaching Tournament, he hop’d to win the Ar¬ 
mour, the ufual Prize at the Feftivals of that Kind. 
Accordingly as he fat at Table with the Lord and 
Lady of the Cattle, he began to acquaint ’em with 
his Defign, when behold two Women entred the 
great Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
Foot. One of ’em approaching Don Quixote, threw 
her felf at his Feet, where lying proftrate, and in 
i manner ^killing ’em, fhe fetch’d fuch deep and 
doleful Sfghs, and made fuch forrowful Lamen¬ 
tations, that all thole who were by, were not a 
little furpriz’d. And tho’the Duke and the Dutch- 
efs imagin’d it to be fctme new Device of their Ser¬ 
vants againft Don Qgixote, yet perceiving with 
what Earneftnefs the Woman lighd and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think, 
till the compaflionate Champion, railing her from 
the Ground,, engag’d her to lift up her Veil, and 
ducover, what they leafl: expefted, the Face of 
R *4 ri &*tet the Duena of the Family; and the 
Vol. IV. D d d other 


» 
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other Mourner prov’d to be her Daughter, whom 
the rich Farmer’s Son had deluded. All thofethu 
knew ’em were in great Admiration, efpecially the 
Duke and the Dutchefs ; for though they knew 
her Simplicity, and Indifcretion, they did not be. 
Jieve her to be fo far gone in Madnefs. At laft the 
forrowful Matron addrefting her felf to the Duke 
and Dutchefs ; May it pleal'e your Graces, faidflie, 
to permit me to dirett my Difcourfe to this Knight, 
for it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Bufi* 
nefs, into which the Impudence of a treacherom 
Villain has brought us. With that the Duke giVe 
her Leave to fay what fhe wou’d, then applying her 
felf to Don Quixote, ’cis not long, faid Ihe, valo. 
rous Knight, fince I gave your Worfhip an Account 
how bafely and treacheroufly a gracelefs young 
Farmer had us’d my dear Child, the poor undone 
Creature here prefent; and Vou then promis’d me 
to ftand up for her, and fee her righted ; and row 
I underftand you are about to leave this Cattle, in 
queft of the good Adventures Heaven Ihallfend you, 
And therefore before you arc gone no body know* 
whither, I have this Boon to beg of your Worlhip, 
that you would do fo much as challenge this tturdy 
Clown, and make him marry my Daughter, re¬ 
cording to his Promife before he was concernd 
with her. For, as for my Lord Duke, ’tis a Folly 
to think he’ll ever fee me righted, for the Reafonl 
told you in private. And (o Heaven preferve your 
Worlhip, and ftill be our Defence. Worthy Ma¬ 
tron (anfwer’d Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
Gravity and folcmn Form) temperate your Tean, 
or to fpeak more properly, dry ’em up, and fpare 
your Sighs ; for I take upon me to fee your Daugh¬ 
ter’s Wrongs redrefs’d ■; though Ihe had done much 
better, had not her too great Credulity made Mt 
truft the Proteftations of Lovers, which generally 


of the renotvn'd Don Quixote. 112$ 

are readily made, but moll uneafily perform’d. 
Therefore, with my Lord Duke’s Permiflion, I 
will inftantly depart to find out this ungracious 
Wretch, and as foon as he is found, I will chal¬ 
lenge him, and kill him if he perfifts in his Ob* 
ftinacy j for the chief End of my Profeflion is to 
pardon the Submiliive, and to chattife the Stub¬ 
born ; to relieve the Miferable, and deftroy the 
Cruel. Sir Knight, faid the Duke, you need not 
give your felf the Trouble of feeking the Fellow, 
of whom that good Matron complains; nor need 
you ask me Leave to challenge him; for I already 
engage that he fhall meet you in Perfon to anfwer 
it here in this Cattle, where fafe Lifts ihall be fee 
up for you both, obferving all the Laws of Arms- 
that ought to be kept in Affairs of this Kind, and 
doing each Party jfuftice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of fingle Combats within their 
Territories. Upon that AfTurance, faid Don Quix¬ 
ote, with your Grace’s Leave, I for this time wave 
my Punftilio’s of Gentility, and debating my felf 
to the Meannefs of the Offender, qualify him to 
meafure Launces with me; and fo let him be ab- 
fent or prefent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
Villain that has deluded this poor Creature, that 
was a Maid, and now through bisBafenefs is none, 
and he (hall either perform his Promife of making 
her his lawful Wife, or die in the Conteft. With 
that, pulling off his Glove, he dung it down into 
the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 
declaring as he had already done, that he accepted 
the Challenge in the name of his VafTal 5 fixing the 
•Time for Combat to be fix Days after, and the Place 
to be the Cattle-court. The Arms to be fuch as 
are ufual among Knights, as Lance, Shield, Ar¬ 
mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Fraud, 
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.Advantage, or Inchantment, after Search made by 
the J udges of the Field. 

Hut in the firft Place, added the Duke, ’tis re* 
qujfue, that this true Matron, and thisfalfe Virgin, 
.'commit the Juftice of their Caufe into the Hands of 
their Champion, for ofherwife there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courle. I do, 
anfwer’d the Matron; and fo do I, added the 
Daughter, all alhain’d, blubbering, and in a crying 
Tone. The Preliminaries being adjufled, and the 
‘Duke having refoiv’d with himfclf what to do in 
the Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 
and the Durchefs order’d they fhould no longer be 
•look’d upon as her Domefticks, but as Ladies-Er- 
; rant, that came to demand Juftice in her Cattle; 
and accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
appointed for ’em, whore they were ferv’d as Stran* 
geri; to the Amazement of "the other Servants, 
•who could not imagine what would be the End of 
Dawn Rodrigutz and her forfaken Daughter’s ridi¬ 
culous and confident Undertaking. 

Prefently after this, to compleat their Mirth, 
and as it were for the laft Courfe, in came the Page 
that had carry’d the Letters and the Prcfents to Tt- 
nfa Pi>nf The Duke and Durchefs were over, 
joy’d to fee him return’d, having a great Deftre to 
know the Succefs of his Journey. They enquir'd 
of him accordingly, but he told ’em, that the Ac- 
Count he had to give’em could not well bedeliver’d 
in Publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg’d 
their Graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, 
and in the mean time entertain themfelves with 
thofe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de¬ 
liver’d ’em to her Grace. The Superfcription of 
the one was. ihtfefar my L*dy Dutchefs of I don't innt 
what Plate: And the Direction on the other thus, 
To my llutband Sancho Panfa, Governtur of the IJftni 
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of Barataria, whom Heaven profper as many or more 
Tears than me. 

The Durchefs fat upon Thorns till (he had read 
her Letter, fo having open'd it and run it over to' 
her felf, finding there was nothing of Secrecy in if* 
fhe read it out aloud, that the whole Company: 
might hear what follows. 

Terefa Panfa'/ Letter to the Dutchefs •• 

My Lady,. 

T HE Letter your Honour fent me pleas'd me huge*- 
oujly ; for Troth'tis what I heartily long'd for , 
The String of Coral is a good Thing, and my Husband's 
Hunting Suit may come up to it. Ad our Town takes it 
nighty- kindly , and is very glad , that your Honour hat 
wade my Spoufe a Governor, though no Body will believe 
it, efpecially our Curate, Mafter Nicholas the Barber P 
and Sampfon Carrafco the Batchelor. But what care I? 
whether they do or no ? So it be true , at it is f let every, 
one have their Saying , Though 'tis a Tolly to lye , / had 
not believ'd it neither, but for the Coral and the Suit ; 
for every Body here takes my Husband to be a Dolt, and 
sunt for the Blood of 'em imagine what he can be fit to 
govern, unlefs it be a Herd of Goats. Well! Heaven be 
his Guide , and fpeed him as he fees befl for his Children. 
As for me f my dear Lady, l am refolv d, - with your good 
liking, to snake Hay while the Sun Jhines, and go-to Course 
to loll it along in a- Coach , and make a world of my Back- 
Fiitndsy that envy me already , fare their Eyes out. 
And therefore, good your Honour, pray bid my Hatband 
fend me fo?ne Stock of Money ; for 'tis dear living at 
Court; one can have but little Bread there for Sis-pence, 
end a Pound of Flejh is worth thirty Maravedies, whicl> 
would make one (land amaz'd. And if he is not for my 
gtingUt him fend me Word in time , fir my Feet itch t* 
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be jogging ; for my Geffips and Neighbours tti me, that 
if 1 and my Daughter go about the Court as we flituld, 
Jpruce and fine, and at a taring Rate, ney Husband will 
be better known by me, than I by hm ; for many cant 
tbufe but ask what Ladies art thofe in the Coach ? With 
that, one of my Scvants aufwers, The Wife andDaughtor 
ot Sancho Panfa Governor of the ifiand of Barararia, 
and thus jhall vty Husband be known, and 1 honour'd foe 
and near ; and fo have at all, Rome hat Pardons • 

To't cant think how 1 am troubl'd that we have gt • 
ther'd no /Horns hereaway this Ttar ; however, I fend 
your Highmft about half a Peck, which 1 have cull'd 
one by one : l went to the Mountains on purpofe, and got 
the biggefl / could find ; 1 wifh they had been at big at 
Oftrich Eggs. 

Pray let not your Pompofity forget to write to me, and 
i'll be fur e to fend you an sitifwer, and let you know host 
J do, and fend you all the News in our Village, where I 
am waiting and prying the Lord to preferve your High• 
neft, and not to forget me. My Daughter Sanchica, 
and my Son kift your Worjhip's Handt. 

She that rvifiet rather to fee you than write to you, 

Tour Servant Terefa Panfa. 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, efpecially to the Duke and Dutchefs* 
infomuch that her Grace ask’d Don Quixote whe¬ 
ther it would he amifs to open the Governor’s 
Letter, which (he imagin’d was a very good one} 
the Knight told her, that, to fatisfie her Curiofity. 
he would open itj which being done, he found 
what fallows. 


Terefa 
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Terefa Panfar Letter to her Husband 

Sancho Panfa. 

* T Receiv’d thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 
1 X I vow ant * f wear t0 t * iec » as I am a Catho- 
‘ Hck Chriftian, I was within two Fingers breadth 
4 of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck, 

* when i heard thou wert made a Governor, I was 

* f 0 tranfported, I had like to have fallen down 
« dead with mecr Gladnefs; for thou knoweft fud* 

« den Joy is faid to kill as foon as great Sorrow. 

' As for thy Daughter Sanchica, Hie fcatter’d her 
4 Water about, before (he was aware, for very Plea* 

‘ f urc , I had the Suit thou fent’ft me before my 

* Eyes, and the Lady Dutchefs’s Corals about my 

* Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and had hint 

* that brought ’em (landing by me ; and for all that, 

* I thought what I faw and felt was but a Dream. 

4 For who could have thought a Goat-herd fhould 

* ever come to be a Governour of Ifiands ? But 
4 what faid my Mother, Who eo great deal would fee-, 
4 a great while mufi live. I fpeak this, becaufe if I 
4 live longer, I mean to fee more ; for I (hall ne’er 
4 be at Reft till I fee thee a Farmer or Receiver of 

* the Cuftoms: For though they be Offices that 
4 fend many to the Devil, for all that they bring 
4 Grift to the Mill. My Lady Dutchefs will tell 
4 thee, how I long to go to Court. Pray think 
4 on’t, and let me know thy Mind ; for I mean to 
4 credit thee there, by going in a Coach. 

4 * Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 
4 nor the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor, 
4 but fay ’tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as all 
4 thy Mafter Don Quixotes's Concerns ufe to be, 
4 and Sampfon threatens to find thee out, and put 
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t tb,s Maggot of a Government out of thv Pat c 
, and Don Quixote's Madnefs out of his Coxcomb 
, For ni y Far f» I do but laugh at ’em, and look 
, u P°'a my ftring of Coral, and contrive how to lit 
up the Suit thou fent’ft me into a Gown for thv 
Daughter. 1 

i * ,i nt .my Lady the Dutchefs fome Acorns* I 
would they were beaten Gold. I pretheefend me 

1 fc StrinfiS ° f PearI ’ ' f they bc in fafll ‘ 0n in thy 

* l T !l e *H ews bere i ? > that Bcnueca has marry’d 
her Daughter to a forry Painter that came hither 
, Pretending to paint any Thing. The Townihip 
, m ii m rJ° P a,flt the King’s Arms over the Town- 
, v al1 : He ask d ’em two Ducats for the Job, which 

, they paid him ; fo he fell to Work ; and was 
, ei P, Days a daubing, but could make nothing 

, °P. f at ,a V,.» and ' faid he could not hit upon fuch 
, piddling Kind of Work,and fo gave ’em their Mo- 

, again. Yet for all this he marry’d with the 
, Name of a good Workman. The Truth is, he 
hasi left his Pencil upon’t, and taken the Spade. 

, a , nd 8 0es to the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro 
de Lobo s Son has taken Orders, and lhav’d his 
Crown, meaning to be a Prieft. Mitiguil/a, Mingo 
Silvato s Grand-Daughter heard of it, and lues him 
. n?°. n * P / om i fe of Marriage : Ill Tongues do not 

i ? n-m fay 1,16 has been w ‘th Child by him. but 
/ he ftimy denies it. We have no Olives this Year, 
t n or is there a Drop of Vinegsrto be got for Love 
or Money, A Company of Soldiers went through 

* «[V S P J ace » and carr y d along with them three 
‘ Wenches out of the Town, I don’t tell thee their 
‘ Names, for may haps they will come back, and 
1 there will not want fome that will marry ’em, 

1 for better for worfe Santbica makes Bone-lace, 

' and Sets her three Halfpence a-day olear, which 

‘ flie 
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4 Ihe faves in a Box with a Slit, to go towards buy* 
1 ing Houlhold-ftuft'. But now (he’s a Governor’s 
' Daughter Ihe has no need to work, for thou wilt 
‘ give her a Portion. The Fountain in the Markec 
‘ is dry’d up. A Thunderbolt fell upon the Pil- 

• lory. There may they all light. 1 expert thy 

• Anfwer to this, and thy Refolution concerning 

• my going to Court; fo Heaven fend thee long 
' to live, and longer than niy felf, or rather, 
‘ neither more nor lels, for I would not willingly 
' leave thee behind me in this World. 

Thy Wife, Terefa Panfa, 


THefe Letters were admir'd, and caus’d a great 
deal of Laughter and Diverfion ; and to compleac 
the Mirth, at the fame Time the Lxprefs return’d 
that brought Sancho's Anfwer to Don p;nxote, which 
was likewife publickly Read, and ftartl’d all the 
Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool! Af¬ 
terwards the Dutchefs withdrew, to know of the 
Page what he had to relate of his Journey to San- 
tho's Village; of which he gave her a full Account 
without omitting the leaft Particular. He • alfo 
brought her the Acorns, and a Cheefe, which Te¬ 
refa had given him for a very good one, and better 
than thole of Tronehon, and which the Dutchefs 
gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, to tell 
the End of the Government of Great Sancho Panfa, 
the Flower and Mirror of all Ifland-governors. 
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CHAP. L1II. 

77 )e Toy lfeme End and Conclusion of Sancho 

Panfa’s Government, 

T O think the Affairs of this Life are always 
to remain in the fame State, is an errone* 
ous Fancy. The Face of Things rather feemscon* 
tinually to change and roll with a circular Motion. 
Summerfucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum* 
tner ; Winter the Autumn ; and then Spring again: 
So Time proceeds in this perpetual Round; only 
the Life of Man is ever haftning to its End, fwifter 
than Timeitfelf, without Hopes to be renew’d, 
ainlefs in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. 
This fays C id Hamet, the Mahometan Philofopher. 
For even by the Light of Nature, and without that 
of Faith, many have difeover’d the Swiftneftand 
Inability of this prefent Being, and the Duration 
of the Eternal Life which is expetted. But this 
moral Reflection of our Author is not here to be 
fuppos’d as meant by him in its full Extent; 
for he intended it only to {hew the Uncertainty of 
Satitfo's Fortune, how foon itvanifh’d likenDream» 
and how from his high Preferment he return’d to 
his former low Station. 

It was now but the feventh Night, after fo many 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover¬ 
nor had betaken himfelf to his Repole, fated not 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy’d with hearing 
Caufes, pronouncing Sentences, making Statutes, 
and putting out Orders and Proclamations ; Scarce 
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Was Sleep, in fpight of wakeful Hunger, beginning 
to clofe his Eyes, when of a fudden he heard a 
great Noife of Bells, and moft dreadful Out-cries, as 
if the whole Ifland had been finking. Prefently he 
{farted, and fat up in his Bed, and liften’d with 
great Attention, to try if he could learn how far 
this Uproar might concern him. But while he was 
thus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound 
being added to the Noileof the Bells and the Cries, 
gavefo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
increas’d, and he was in a fad Confternation. Up 
he leap’d out of his Bed, and put on his Slippers, 
the Ground being damp, and without any Thing 
elfe in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open’d 
his Chamber-door, and faw above twenty Men , 
come running along the Galleries with lighted 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o- 
ther, all crying out, Arm my Lord Governour, 
Arm! a World of Enemies are got into the If¬ 
land, and we are undone, unlefs your Valour 
and Conduft relieve us. Thus bawling, and run¬ 
ning with great Fury and Dilbrder, they got to 
the Door where Sambo Rood quite fear’d out of 
his Senfes. Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord, 
cry’d one of ’em, if you have not a mind to 
be loft with the whole Ifland. What would 
ye have me Arm for, quoth Sanchtl Do I know 
any thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye ? Why 
don’t ye rather fend for Don Quixote, my Matter, 
he’ll difpatc'n your Enemies in a trice. Alas, as 
I am a Sinner to Heaven, I underftand nothing 
of this hafty Service. For Shame, my Lord Go¬ 
vernour, faid another, what a Faint-heartednefs is 
this? See! we bring you here Arms offenfive and 
defenftve ; Arm your felf, and march to the Mar¬ 
ket-place. Be our Leader and Captain as you ought, 
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and {hew your felf a governor. Why then arm 
me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Saticho ; with, 
that they brought him two large Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 
his other Cloaths, clapp’d ’em over his Shirr, and 
ty’d the one behind upon his Back, and die other 
before upon his Breaft,having got his Arms through, 
fome Holes made on purpofc. Now the Shields, 
being fatten'd to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind ’em, the poor Governor was cas’d up and im¬ 
mur’d as ftraight as an Arrow,, without being able 
fjp much as to bend his Knees, or ftir a- Step. Then, 
having put a Lance into his Hand for him to lean 
upon, and keep himfelf up, they defir’d him to, 
march, and lead ’em on, and put Life into ’em all,, 
telling him that they did not doubt of Viftory ,fince. 
they had him for their Commander. March! quoth 
Sambo, how do ye think I am able to do it, fqucez'd 
as I am ? Thefe Boards ftick fo plaguy clofe to me,. 
I can’t fo much as bend the Joynts of my Knees; 
You mutt e’en carry, me in your Arms, and lay me 
a crofs, or fet me upright before fome Paflage, and 
I’ll make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this Lance or my Body. Go to, my Lord Gover¬ 
nor, faid another, ’tis more your Fear than your 
Armour rhat ftiffens your Legs, and hinders you 
from Moving. Move," move, March on, ’tis high 
Time, the Enemy grows ftronger, and the Danger 
prelles. The poor Governor thus urg’d and up¬ 
braided, endeavour’d to go forwards; but the firft 
Motion he made, threw him to the Ground at his 
full Length, fo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken ; and there he lay like a huge 
Tortoife in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp’d 
between two Boards, or like a Boat overturn’d upon 
a Flat, with the Keel upwards. Nor had thofe 
drolling Companions the leatt Companion upoahim 
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as he lay ; quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Nolle, and clutter’d 
with their Swords, and trampl’d too and again up. 
on the poor Governor’s Body, and laid on furioully 
with their Swords upon his Shields, infomuch, that 
if he had not fhrunk his Head into ’em for Shelter,, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg’d up in 
his narrow Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and- 
a terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance from the curfed Trade of 
governing Iflands. Some kick’d him, fome Bumbl'd 
and fell upon him, and one among the reft jump’d 
full upon him, and there ftood for fome Time, as 
on a Watch-Tower,like a General encouraging his 
Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there ! the Enemies charge moft on that Side* 
make good that Breach, fecure that Gate,down with 
thofe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Fire-balls, more Gre- 
nadoes, burning Pitch, Rofin, and Kettles of Raid¬ 
ing Oyl. Intrench your felves, get Beds, Quilts, 
Cufhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in Ihort, he 
call'd for all the Inftruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us’d for the Defence of a City that is be* 
fieg’d and ftorm’d. S,uuho lay fnug, though fadly 
bruis’d, and while he endur’d all quietly, Oh rhat 
it would pleafe the Lord, quoth he to himfelf, that 
this Ifland were but taken, or that I were fairly dead 
or out of this Peck of Troubles. At laft Heaven 
heard his Prayers, and when he leatt expected it, h« 
heard ’em cry, Vittory, Viftory ! The Enemy’s 
routed. Now-my Lord Governour, rife, come and 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueft, and divide the Spoils 
taken from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in¬ 
vincible Arms. Help me up, cry’d poor Saucho in a 
doleful Tone ; and when they had fet him on his 
Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, 
be nail’d to my Fore-head : I’ll divide no Spoils of 
* Enemies, 
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Enemies. But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort 
me, and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for 
I am all over Water. Thereupon they wip’d him, 
gave him Wine, and took off his Shields: after that, 
as he fate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
what with the Toil he had endur’d, he fell into a 
Swoon, infomuch, that thofe who atted this Scene 
began to repent they had carry'd it fo far. But 
Stncho recovering from his Fit in a little Time,they 
alfo recover’d from their Uneafinefs. Being come 
to himfelf, he ask’d what ’twas a Clock ? They an* 
fwer’d ’twas now Break of Day. He faid nothing, 
but, without any Words, began to put on his 
Cloaths. While this was doing, and he continu’d 
ferioufly filent, all the Eyes ot the Company were 
fix’d upon him, wondring what could be the mean* 
ing of his being in fuch Hade to put on his Cloaths. 
At Jaft he made an End of dreffing himfelf, and 
creeping along foftly, (Tor he was too much bruis’d 
to go aloug very faft) he got to the Stable, follow’d 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em* 
brac’d the quiet Animal, gave him a loving Kifs on 
the Fore-head, and with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
hither, faid he, my Friend, thou faithful Compa* 
nion, and Fellow-marer in my Travels and Mife* 
ries, when thee and I confortcd together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
little Carcafs, then happy were my Days, my 
Months, and Years. But fince I forfook thee, and 
clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
a thoufand Woes, a thoufand Torments, and four 
thoufand Tribulations have haunted and worry’d 
my Soul. While he was talking thus, he fit¬ 
ted on his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to fay 
any thing to him. This done, with a great deal 
of Difficulty he mounted his Afs, and then ad* 

drefilng 
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dreffing himfelf to the Steward, the Secretary, the 
Genleman*waiter, and Do&orPofro Rezio, and many, 
others that flood by, make Way, Gentlemen, faid 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
me go that I may feek my old Courfe of Life, and 
rife again- from that Death that buries me here 
alive. I was not born to be a Governour, nor to 
defend Iilands nor Cities from Enemies that break 
in upon ’em. I know better what belongs to 
Ploughing, Delving, Pruning and Planting of 
Vineyards, than how to make Laws and defend 
Countries and Kingdoms. Sc. Peter is very well 
it Rom: That is as good as to fay, let every one 
flick to the Calling he was born to.' A Spade does 
better in my Hand than a Governour’s Truncheon, 
and I had rather fill my Belly with a Mefs of plain 
Porridge, than lie at the Mercy of a coxcombly 
Phyfick.monger that flarvcs me to Death. I had 
rather folace my felf under the Shade of an Oak in 
Summer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 
akin in the Winter at my Liberty, than lay me 
down with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
Holland Sheets, and cafe my Hide in Furs and 
ncheft Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
and pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, that 
naked I was born, and naked I am at prefent. I 
have neither won nor loll, which is as much as to 
fay, without a Penny I came to this Government, 
and without a Penny I leave it; quite contrary to 
what other Governours of Iflands ufe to do when 
they leave ’em. Clear the Way then, I befeecta 
you, and let me pafs.; I muft get my felf wrapp’d 
up all over in Sear-clo’ath t for I don’t think I’ve 
1 found Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that have 
walk’d over me all Night long. This mull not be, 
my Lord Governour, faid Doflor Rezio , for I will 
give your Honour a Balfamick Drink, that is a 

Specifick 
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Specifick againft Falls, Dillocations, Contufions and 4 
all manner of Bruifes, and that will prefently re- 
(lore you to your former Health and Strength* 
And then for your Diet, I promife to take®| new 
Courle with you, arid to let you eat abundantly of 
whatfoever you plcale. Tis too late, Mr. Doftofy 
anfwer’d Saucho-, You (hallasfoon make me turn Turk 
as hinder me from going. No, no, thefe Trickj 
(han’t pafs upon me again, you lhall as loon make 
me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to flay 
here, or ever catch me nibbling at a Government 
again, though it were lerv’d up to me in a coverd 
Dilh. I am of the Blood of the Part fas, and we are 
ill willful and pofltive. If once we cry odd, it 
(hall be odd in fpight of all Mankind, tho’ it be 
even.. Go to then, Let the Pifmire leave behind 
him in this Stable thofe Wings that lifted him up 
in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows. 
Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plain 
ground, though I mayn’t wear pink’d Cordovan- 
Leather.Pumps, I fhan’t want a coarfe Pair of 
packthread Sandals to my Feet. Every Sheep to 
her Mate. Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laft| 
and fo let me go, for ’tis late. My Lord Gover* 
nour, faid the Steward, though it grieves us to part 
with your Honour, your Senfe and Chriftian Be* 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, yet 
we would nor prefume to flop you againft your In¬ 
clination : But you know that every Governour, 
before he leaves the Phce he hasgovern’d, is bound 
to give an Account of his Adminiftration. Be pleasd 
therefore to do fo for the ten Days you have been 
among us, and then Peace be with you. No Man 
has Power to call me. to an Account, re ply d 
Saacho, unlefs it be by my Lord Duke’s Appoint* 
ment* Now to him it is that I am going, and to 

him I’ll give a fair and fquare Account. And id* 

deed) 
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deed, going away fo bare as I do, there needs no 
greater Signs that I have govern’d like an Angel. 
In truth, (aid Dr . Rtzio, the great Santho is in the 
fight; and I am of Opinion, we ought to let him 
go; for certainly the Duke will be very glad to fee 
him.. Thereupon they all agree’d to let him pals, 
offering firft to attend him, and fupply him with 
whatever he might want in his Journey, either for 
Entertainment or Conveniency. Sancho told ’em, 
that all he deflr’d was a little Corn for his Afs, and 
haifaCheefe and half a Loaf for himfelf; having 
Occafion for no other Provifions in fo (hort a Jour¬ 
ney. With that they all embrac’d him, and ho 
embrac’d them all, not without Tears in his Eyes, 
leaving ’em in Admiration of the good Senfe which 
he dijeover’d both in his Difcourfe and unalter* 
ible Refolution. 


CHAP. LIV. 

1 

Which treats of Matters that relate to this 

Hiftory and no other. 

T H E Duke and Dutchefs refolv’d that Don 
Qtiixote's Challenge againft their Vaflal (hould 
not be intfFcftual ; and the young Man being 
fled into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodriguez 
to his Mother-in. Law,they made choice of a Qafcoin 
Lacquey, nam’d Tojihs, to fupply his Place, and 
gave him Inftruftions how to aft his Part. Two 
Days after, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote that 
within four Days his Antagonift would meet.him 
in the Lifts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 

maintain that the Damfel ly’d through the Thrpat» 

and 
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and through the Beard, to fay that he had everpro« 
mis’d her Marriage. Don §>itixoU was mightily 
pleas’d with this News, promifcng himfelf to do 
Wonders on this Occafion, and efteeming it anei. 
traordinary Happinefs to havcfuch an Opportunity 
to (hew before fuch Noble Speftators how ex* 
tenfive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheetd 
and elevated with thefe Hopes, he waited for the 
End of thefe four Days, which his eager Impatient! 

made him think fo many Ages. 

Well, now letting them pafs, as we do other 

Matters, let us a wnile attend Sattcho, who, davit 

ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Dtp 

fie, making the beft of his Way to his Mailer, 

whofe Company he valu’d more than the Govern* 

ment of all the Iflands in the World. He had not 

gone far from his Illand, or City, or Town (or 

whatever you will pleafe to call it, for he nevcf 

troubl’d himfelf to examine what it was) before be 

met upon the Road fix Pilgrims, with their walkine 

Staves, Foreigners as they prov’d, and fuch as us d 

to beg Alms finging. As they drew near him, they 

plac’d themfelves in a Row, and fell a finging all tej 

gether in their Language fomething that Sattcho could 

not underftand, unlefs it were one Word, which 

plainly fignify’d Alms ; by which he guefs d that 

Charity was tne Burthen and Intent of their Softy 

Being exceeding charitable, as Gid H/wtct reports 

him, he open’d his Wallet, and having taken 1 oul 

half a Loaf and half a Cheefe, gave ’em thar, making 

Signs withal, that he had nothing elfe to give em. 

They took the Dole with a good will, but yet, not 

fatisfi’d, they cry’d Guelt, Gutlt. Good Peopk, 

quoth Sattcho, I don’t underftand what you would 

have. With that, one of ’em pulfd out a Purl! 

that was in his Bofom, and fhew’d it to Stwcho f by 

which he underftood that ’twas Money they want* 

ed« 
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td. But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Crofs; and fo clap* 
ping his Heels to Dapples Sides, he began to make 
way through the Pilgrims; but at the fame time; 
one of ’em, who had been looking on him very 
tarneftly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Blefs me ! (cry’d he in very good 
Sftnijb) What do I fee ? Is it poflible ? Do I hold in 
my Arms my dear Friend,my gcodNeighbour Sattcho 
fttifa ? Yes, fure, it muft be he, for I am neither 
drunk nor dreaming. Sattcho worn!ring to hear 
himfelf call’d by his Name, and to fee himfelf 
fo lovingly hugg’d by the Pilgrim, ftar’d upon 
him witlaout fp.aking a Word ; but, tho’ he 
look’d ferioudy in his Face a good while, he could 
not guefs who he was. The Pilgrim observing his 
Amazement, What,faid he, Friend Sattcho, don’t you 
know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
Rintt the Morifco, that kept a Shop in your Town ? 
Then Sambo looking wiftly on him again, began 
to call him to Mind, at laft he knew him again 
perfedly, and clipping him about the Neck with¬ 
out alighting, Ricote, cry’d he. Who the Devil could 
cVer have hnown thee tranfmogrify’d in this Mum¬ 
ming Drefs. Prithee who has frenchify’d thee at 
this rate ? and how durft thou offer to come again 
into Spam ? Should’ft thou come to be known, adad, 
I would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
(lion doft not betray me, faid the Pilgrim, I am 
fift enough, Sattcho ; for no Body can know me in 
thil Difguife. But let us get out of the Road, and 
nuke to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 
hive agreed to take a little Refre(hment there, and 
thou malt dine with us. They are honeft Souls 
niaflure thee. There I (hall have an Opportunity 
(0 (til thee how I have pafs’d my Time fince I was 

forc’d 
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forc’d to leave the Town in Obedience to the King* 
Edift, which, as thou knoweft, lb feverely thru, 
tens thofe of our unfortunate Nation. Saticho con¬ 
ferred, and Ricote having Ipoke to the reft of the | 
Pilgrims, they went all together to the Grove, 
at a good Diftance from the Road. There they 
laid by their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims 
Weeds remain’d in Cuerpo ; all of ’em young 
handfome Fellows, except Ricote , who was fome- 
what ftricken in Years. Every one carry’d his 
Wallet, which feem’d well furniftfd, at leaft with 
favoury and high-feafon’d Bits, the Provocative to 
the turning down good Liquor. They lat downon 
the Ground, and making the green Grais their 
Table-cloath, prefently there was a comfortable 
Appearance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Chcefe r 
and fome Bacon-bones, on which there were ftill 
fome good pickings left, or which at lea ft might 
be fuck’d. They alfo had a Kind of # black mcit 
call’d Cavetr , made of the Roes of Filh, a certain 
Charm to keep Thirft awake. They alfo had good 
Store of Olives, though none of the moifteft ; but 
the chief Glory of the Feaft, was fix Leather Bottles 
of Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share;, 
even honeft Ricote himfelf was now transforma 
from a MorifcQ> to a German^ and clubb’d his Bottle^ 
his Quota making as good a Figure as the red. 
They began to eat like Men that lik’d mighty well 
their favoury Fare; and as it was very relilhing, 
they went leifurely to work to continue the longer,, 
taking but a little of every one at a time on the point 
of a Knife. Then all at once they lifted up their* 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to the 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning^ up their Bofr 
toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix’d on Heavco,, 
like Men in an Extafy,they remain’d in that Pofture 
a good while, tranfufmg the Blood and Spirit of the. 
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VelTels into their Stom»chs,and fluking their Heads, 
asin a Rapture, to exprefs the Pleafure they re¬ 
ceiv’d. Sancho admir’d all this extreamly , he could 
not find the leaft Fault with it, quite contrary he 
was for making good the Proverb, When thou art at 
Rome, do at they do at Rome ; fo he defir’d Ricote to 
lend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
the reft, and with no lefs Satisfaftion, ftiew’d ’em he 
wanted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 
they carels’d the Bottles in that manner, but there 
was 116 doing it the Fifth j for they were quire ex'- 
hiufted, and the Life and Soul of ’em departed, 
which turn’d their Mirth into Sorrow. But while 
the Wine lafted all was well. Now and then one 
or other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right hand, Spaniard, and German all one now, and 
cry Bon Gampagno, Well faid, i’faith, anfwer’d 
Snitho; BonCompagno, Perdie. And then he would 
burft out a laughing for half an hour together, with¬ 
out the leaft Concern for all his late Misfortunes, or 
Che Lofs of his Government'; for Anxieties ufe to 
have but little Power over the time that Men fpend 
in Eating or Drinking. In fhort, as their Bellies 
were full, their Bones defir’d to be at Reft, and fo 
five of ’em dropp’d afleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
who had indeed eat more, but diank lefs, remain’d 
awake, and remov’d under the Cover of a Befcch at 
a (mail Diftance, where while the other flept, Ricote 
in good Spanish fpoke to Sancho to this Purpofe. 

Thou well knoweft, Friend Sancho Panca , how 
the late Edift, that enjoyn’d all thofe of my Nation 
todepirt the Kingdom, alarm’d us all; at leaft me 
at did; infotnuch. that the Time limited for our go* 
wgwas not yet expir d, but I thought the Law was 
ready to be executed upon me and my Children. 
Accordingly^ I refolv’d to provide betime for their 
•*Wnty and mine, as a Man does that knows his 

Habitation 
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Habitation will be taken away from him, and lb 
fecures another before he is oblig’d to remove. St 
I left our Town by my felf, and went to feekfome 
Place beforehand, where I might convey my Family 
without expoling my felf to the Inconveniency of 1 
Hurry, like the reft that went; for the wifclb 
mong us were iuftly apprehenfive that the Pro. 
Clamations iflu’d out for the Banilhment of ow 
Moorish Race were not only Threats, as fome m 
ter’d themfclves, but would certainly take Efftftu 
the Expiration of the limited Time. I was tlx 
rather inclin’d to believe this, being confcious that 
our People had very dangerous Defigns, fo that l 
could not but think the King was infpir d by Heaven 
to take fo brave a Refolution, and expel thole 
Snakes out of the Bofom of the Kingdoms Not 
that we were all guilty, for there were fome found 
and real Chriftians among us; but their Numw 
was fo fmall, that they could not be oppoid to 
thofe that were otherwife, and it wasnotfafeto 
keep Enemies within Doors. In fhort, it wasne* 
cellary we Ihould be banilh’d, but tho’ fome might 
think it a mild and pleaf.nt Fate, to us it feemttht 
moft dreadful Thing that could befall us: Where 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Bamli 
tnent from Spain ; for, after all, there we were bom 
and ’tis our native Country. We find no whereto 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires, and evq 
in Barbary and all other Parts of Africk, where w< 
expefted to have met with the beft Reception im 
R elief, we find the greateft Inhumanity and to 
worft Ufage. We did not know our Haopig 
till we had loft it; and the Defire which moft of® 
have to return to Spain, is fuch, that the gre 
Part of thofe that fpeak the Tongue, as 1 1 do, vu 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Wi 
and Children there in a forlorn? Condmoojfo 
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is their Love for their native Place; and now I 
know by Experience the Truth of the Saying; fweet 
|s the Love of one’s Country. For my Part, having 
]gft our Town, I went into France, and though we 
were very well receiv’d there, yet I had a mind to 
fee other Countries ; and fo palling through it, I 
tnveil'd into Italy, and from thence into Germany , 
where methought one might live with more 
F#cdom, the Inhabitants being a good humour’d 
fociable People that love to live eafie with one an* 
other, and every Body follows his own Way ; for 
there’s Liberty of Confcience allow’d in the greateft 
Part of the Country. There after I had taken a 
Dwelling in a Village near Augsburgh, I ftruck in¬ 
to the Company of thefe Pilgrims, and got to be 
one of their Number, finding they were fome of 
thofe who make it their Cuftom to go to Spain , 
many of’em every Year, to vifit the Places of De¬ 
votion, which they look upon as their Indies, and 
beft Market and fureft Means to get Money. They 
travel almoft the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
there a Village where they are not fore to get Meat 
and Drink, and fix Pence at leaft in Money. And 
they manage Matters fo well, that at the End of 
their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
a hundred Crowns clear gains, which they change 
into Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
Staves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
thus, or fome other private Way convey it ufually 
into their own Country, in fpight of all Searches 
at their going out of the Kingdom. Now Sancho , 
ay Defign in returning hither is to fetch the Trea- 
iu.ro that I left bury’d when I went away, which 1 
my do with the lefs Inconveniency, by reafbn it 
a Place quite out of the Town. That done, I 
intend to vyrjke or go over my felf from Valencia to 
if Wife and Daughter, who I know are in Algiers % 
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and find one Way or other to get ’em over to fome 
. Port of France , and from thence bring ’em over into 
Germany, where we will flay, and fee how Provi. 
dence will difpofe of us : For 1 am fure my Wife 
Fraud ft: a and my Daughter are good Catholick 
Chrittians *, and though I can’t fay I am as much a 
Believer as thry are, yet I have more of theChriftim 
than of the Mahometan, and make it my conftmt 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
Underftanding, and let me know how to ferve him. 
What I wonder at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
fliould rather chufe to go for Ba>bary than for France, 
where they might have liv’d like Chriftians. 

Look you, Ricote, anfwcr’d Sancho, may- haps that 
was none of their Fault, for to my Knowledge 
ythn Tiopteyofhy Wive’s Brorher took ’em along with 
him, and he be like being a rank Moor, would go 
where he thoughtbeft. And I mull tell thee further, 
Friend, that I doubt thou’lt lofe thy Labour in go¬ 
ing to look after thy hidden Treafure ; for the Re. 
port was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-law and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a deal of 
Gold taken, away from ’em, which fhould have been 
Interr’d. That may be, reply’d Ricote, but I am fure, 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoard. 
For I never would tell ’em where I had hid it, for 
fear of the worft. And therefore if thou wilt go a. 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, 1 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make thee 
eafier in the World ; Thou know’ll I can rell ’tis 
but low with thee. I would do it, anfwer’d Sancho } 
but I an’t at all covetous. Were I in the lead given 
to it,this Morning I quitted an Employment, which 
had I but kept, I might have got enough to have 
made the Walls of my Houfe of beaten Gold ; and 
before fix Months had been at an End, I might have 
eaten my Viftuals in Plate. So that as well for tbil 

Rcafon, 
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Real'on, as becaufe I fancy it would be a Piece 
Treafon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, I 
would not go with thee, though thou would!! lay 
me down twice as much. And prithee, faid Ricote, 
•what Sort of an Employment is it thou haft left ? 
Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of 
in Illand, and fuch an llland as i’faith you’ll fcarce 
meet with the like in hafte within a Mile of an 
Oak. And where is this Ifland, faid Ricote ? Where, 
quoth Sancho, why, fome two Leagues off, and it is 
call’d the Illand of Barataria. Prithee don’t talk Co, 
reply’d Ricote ; Iflands lie a great Way off in the Seaj 
there are none of ’em on the Main Land. Why not, 
quoth Sancho ?' I tell thee, Friend Ricote, I came 
from thence but this Morning, and Yefterday I was 
there governing it at my Will and Pleafure like any 
Dragon; yet for all that I e’en left it for this 
lime Place of a Governour feem’d to me but a tick- 
Ijih and perillous Kind of an Office* And what didfE 
thou get by thy Government, ask’d*R/Vc/f ? Why, 
infwer’d Sancho, I have got thus much Knowledge, 
is to underftand that I am not lit to govern any 
Thing unlefs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 
Wealth that’s got in thefe Kind of Governments 
tofts a Man a deal of Labour and Toil, Watching 
»nd Hunger; for in your Illands, Governours mult 
eat next to nothing, efpecially if they have Phy- 
ficians to look after their Health. I can make net- 
tper Head nor Tail of all this, faid Ricote ; It feems 
to me all Madnefs ; for who would be fuch a 
Simpleton as to give thee Iflands to govern ? Was 
the World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
plckoutno Body elfe fora Governour ? Prithee fay 
ipmore,.M|n, but come to thy Senfes, and 
eonfider whether thou wilt go along with me, and 
Wp me to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Trea- 
fqre, for I may well give it that Name, confidering 
,Vol, IV. E e e how 
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how much there is of ir, and I’ll make a Man of 
thee as I have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, an. 
fwer’d sancho, I’ve already told thee my Mind. Let 
k fuflice that I will not betray thee, and fo a God’i 
Name go thy Way, and let me go mine ; for full 
•well I wot, That what's honeftly got may bt loft, but 
what's iU got will peri ft and the Owner too. Well, Sancho, 
laid Ricote, I’ll prefs thee no further. Only prithee 
tell me, were thou in the Town when my Wife and 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? Ay 
marry was I, quoth Sattcho , by the fame Token, thy 
Daughter look’d fo woundy handfome that there 
was old Croudmg to fee her, and every Body laid 
fhe was the fined Creature o’ God's Earth. She 
wept bitterly all the Way, poor Thing, and embrac d 
all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and begg’d 
all of thofe that flock’d about her to pray for her, 
and that in fo earned and pitious a manner, that, fhe 
e’en made me fhed Tears, though I am none of the 
created Blubbercrs. Faith and Troth, many there 
had a good Mind to have got her away from her 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her; but the 
Thoughts of the King’s Proclamation kept ’em in 
Awe. But he that lhew’d himfclf the mod con- 
cern’d, was Don Ptdro de Gregorio , that young rich 
Heir that you know. They fay he was up to the 
£ 31*5 in Love with her* snd hss never been leen in 
the Town fmee Are went. We all thought he was 
gone after her to deal her away, but hitherto we 
have heard no more of the Matter. I have all along 
had a jealoufy, faid Ricote , that this Gentleman 
lov’d my Daughter. But l always had too good 
Opinion of my Ricota's Vertue, to be uneafle with 
his Pafllon j for thou know’d Sancho, very few, and 
hardly any of our Women of Moorift Race, ever 
marry’d with the old Chridians on the Account of 
Love ; and fo I hope, that my Daughter, who, I 
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believe, minds more the Duties of a Chridian than 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this young 
Heir’s Courdhip. Heaven grant die may, quoth 
Sancho, for elfe ’cwould be the worfe for ’em both $ 
and now honed Neighbour, I muli bid thee good 
b’y, for I have a Mind to be with my Mader Don 
Quixote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee. 
Friend Sancho, faid Ricote : I find my Comrades have 
fetch'd out their Naps,and ’tis Time we fhould make 
the bed of our Way. With that, after a kind Em¬ 
brace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote lean’d on 
his Staff, and fo they parted. 


CHAP. LV. 

I 

What happen d to Sancho by the Way, with 
other Matters which you will have no more 
to do than to fee . 

S Ancho dald lo long with Ricote, that the Night 
overtook him within half a League of the Duke’s 
Cadle. It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
Time, he was not much uneafy, and chole to go 
tmt of the Road with a Defign to day there till the 
Morning. But as ill Luck wou’d have it, while he 
was Peeking fome Place where he might red him- 
felf, he ana Dapple tumbl’d of a fudden into a very 
deep Hole, which was among the Ruins of lome 
Old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray’d with 
all his Heart, fancying himfelf all the while linking 
down into the bottomiefs Pit; but he was in no 
filch Danger, for by that time he had defeended 
fbmewhat lower than Eighteen foot; Dapple made a 

E e e a full 







11 to The Life and Jtcbievements 

full Srop at the Bottom, and his Rider found hint* 
felf-ftill on his Back, without the lead: Hurt in the 
World Prefently Sancbo began to confider the Con- 
dition of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt alia* 
bout him, and finding himfelf found Wind and 
Limb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he could 
never give Heaven fufficient Thanks for his won- 
derous Prefervation-; for at firft he gave himfelf 
over for loft, and broken into a thoufand Pieces. 
He grop’d with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try if it were poffible to gee out without 
Help ; but he found ’em all fo plain, and.fofteep, 
that there was not the leaft Hold or Footing to get 
up. This griev’d him to the Soul, and to increafe 
his Sorrow Dapple began to raife his Voice in a very 
piteous and doleful Manner, which pierc’d his 
Matter’s very Heart; nor did the poor Beaft make 
fuch Moan without Reafon, for, to fay the Truth, 
he was but in a woeful Condition. Woe’s me, cry’d 
Rancho, what fudden and unthought of Mifchances 
every Foot befall us poor Wretches that live in this 
riilerable World 1 Who wou’d have thought that 
he who but Yetterday faw himfelf feated in the 
Throne of an Ittand Governaur, and had Servants 
and Vaflals at his Beck, Ihou’d .to Day find himfelf 
buried in a Pit, without the jeaft Soul to help him, 
or come to his Relief! Here we are like to perilh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Afs, if we don’t 
die before, he of his Bruifes, and I of Grief and 
Ancuifli- At leaft, I flian’c be fo lucky as was my 
Matter Don Aitixotc, when he went down into the 
Cave of the Inchanter Mcntefmos. He found better 
Fare there than he cou’d have at his own Houfe, 
the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he faw 
nothing but pleafant Vittons: But I am like to fee no- 
thine here but Toads and Snakes. Unhappy Creature 

chat * ami What have my foolifh Designs and Whim- 

lies 
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fits brought me to ? If ever ’tis Heaven’s blefled 
Will that my Bones be found, they’ll be taken ouc 
of this difmal Place bare, white and fmooth, and 
thofeofmy poor Dapple with’em,by which,perhaps, 
it will be known who we are, at leaft, by thofe who 
(hall have taken notice that Sambo Pay fa never ftir- 
red from his Afs, nor his Als from Sancbo Pan fa. 
Unhappy Creatures that we are, I fay again ? Had 
we dy’d at Home among our Friends, tho’ we had 
mifs’d of Relief, we fliou’d not have wanted Pity, 
and lome to clofe our Eyes at the laft Gafp. Oh 
my dear Companion and Friend, faid he to his Afs* 
how ill have I requited thy faithful Services. For¬ 
give me, and Pray to Fortune the beft thou can’ft to 1 
deliver us out of this Plunge, and I here promife 
thee to fet a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, thac 
thou may’ft be taken for no lefs than a Poet Laurear, 
and thy Allowance of Provender (hall be doubl’d. 
Thus Sambo bewail’d his Misfortune, and his Afs 
hearken’d to what he faid, but anfwer’d not a Word, 
fo great was the Grief and Anguilh which the poor 
Creature endur’d at the fame Time. 

At length, after a whole Night’s Lamenting, and 
complaining at a miferable Rate, the Day came on, 
and its Light having confirm’d Sancbo in his Doubrs 
ofthelmpoflibity of getting out of that Place with¬ 
out Help, he fet up his Throat again, and made a 
vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 
not hear him. But alas, all his Calling was in vain, 
for all a-round there was no Body within hear ¬ 
ing; and then he gave himfelf over for Dead and 
Buried. He cafl: his Eyes on Dapple, and feeing 
* him extended on the Ground, and fadly down in 
the Mouth, he went to him, and try’d to get hint 
on his Legs,, which with much a*do, by means of' 
bis Afliftance, tho poor Bfeaft did at laft, being^ 
hardly able to ftand, Then he took a Luncheon of 
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Bread out of his Waller, that had run the fame 
Fortune with ’em, and giving it to the Afs, who 
took it not at all amifs, and made no Bones of it, 
here laid - ancko , as if the Bead had underdood him, 
a fat Sorrow is better than a lean. At length, he 
perceiv’d on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
enough for a Man to creep through dooping: He 
drew to it, and having crawl’d thro’on all Four, 
found that it led into a Vault that enlarg’d it felf the 
further it extended,which he could eafily perceive the 
Sun Ihining in towards the Top of the Concavity. 
Having made this Difcovery, he went back to his 
Afs, and like one that knew what belong’d to Dig. 
glng, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth that 
was about the Hole, and labour’d fo effectually, 
that he foon made a Paflige for his Companion. 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led. him along 
fair and foftly through the Cave, to try if he cou’d 
not find a Way to get out on the other Side. Some, 
times he went in the Dark, and fometiuies without 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend 
me, faid he to himfelf, what a Heart of a Chicken 
have I! This now, Which to me is a fad Difader, 
to my Mailer, Don Quixote, wou’d be a rare Ad¬ 
venture. He wou’d look upon thefe Caves and 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, 
and hope to be led out of thefe dark narrow Cells 
into fome fine Meadow } while I, lucklefs, helplefs, 
heartlefs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, ex¬ 
pert to fink into fome deeper Pit than this, and go 
down I don’t know whither. Welcome ill Luck 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lament¬ 
ing and defpairing, and thought he had gone fome- 
what more than half a League, when, at lad he per- 
ceiv’d a Kind of a confus’d Light, like that of Day 
breaking in at fome open Place, but which to poor 

Sancho, 


of the renowned Don Quixote. 115 3 

Sancho, leem’d a ProfpeCl of a Paffage into another' 
World. 

But here Cid Unmet Benengeli leaves him a while, 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain’d and 
pleas’d himfelf with the IHopes of a fpeedy Combat 
between him and the Dishonourer of Donna Rodri~ 
gueis Daughter, whole Wrongs he delign’d to fee 
redrefs’d on the appointed Day. 

It happen’d one Morning, as he was riding out to 

E repare and exercife againd the Time of Battle, as 
e was praftifing with Rojinante , the Horfe in the 
Middle of his Manage pitch’d his Feet near the Brink- 
of a deep Cave ; infomuch that if Don Quixote ha4. . 
not us’d the bell of his Skill, he mull infallibly have’ 
tumbl’d into it. Having fcap’d that Danger, he waf 
tempted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
and wheeling about, rode up to it. Now while he 
was fatisfying his Curioficy, and ferioufly muling, 
he thought he heard a Noife within, and there upon 
lift’ning, he could didinguifh tnefe Words, which 
in a dolefUl Tone arofe out of the Cavern ; Ho! 
above there! Is there no good Chriftian that hears 
me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governour 
without a Government. Don Quixote fancy’d he 
heard Sancho's Voice, which did not a little furprife 
him, and for his better Satisfaction, raifing his Voice 
as much as he cou’d, Who’s tfiat below, cry’d he ? 
Who’s that complains ? Who fhou’d it be, to his 
Sorrow, cry’d S>tncbo, but the mod wretched Soul 
alive, Sancho Panfa , Governour, for his Sins, and 
his Ill Errantry, of the Hlmd of Barataria, formerly 
Squire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote dc la 
Mancha ? Thefe Words redoubl’d Don Quixote's Ad¬ 
miration, and encreas’d his Amazement ; for -he 
prefently imagin’d that Sancho was dead, and that' 
his Soul was there doing Penance. Poilefs’d with 
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Pancy, I conjure thee, laid lie, by all that can 
C injure thee, as I am a Catholick Chridian, to tell 
me who thou art, and, if thou art a Soul in Pain 
Jet me know what thou would’ft have me do for 
thee; for fmce my Profeffion obliges metoalfift 
and fuccour all that are aflMed in this World 
cerrainly it will make me relieve and help the 
needy in the other World, who cannot help them- 
ielvcs. Surely, Sir, anfwer’d he from below, you 
that fpeak to me rt’.ould be my Mailer Don Qiiixote; 
Uy the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elle 
My Name is Don Quixote, reply’d the Knight, and 
I think it my Duty toaflift not only the Living but 
the Dead in their Necelfities. Tell me then who 
thou art, thou who fill’ll: me with Allonifhment i 
for if thou art my Squire, Sambo Paufa, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Heaven’s 
Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mother, the 
Koman-Catholick Church, has fuflicicnt Suffrage* 
to redeem thee from the Pains thou endur’ff, ana I 
my feIf will follicite her on thy behalf as far as my 
Eftate will go ; therefore proceed, and tell me quick¬ 
ly who thou art ? Why then, reply’d the Voice, by 
whatever you’ll have me fwear by, I make Oath 
that I am Sambo Panfa, your Squire, and that I 
never was dead yet in my Life. But only having 
left my Government, for Reafons and Caufes which 
I han’t Leifure yet to tell you, laft Night unluckily 
I fell into this Cave, where I am ffill, and Dapplt 
with me, that will not let me tell a Lye ; for as a 
further Proof of what I lay, he is here. Now what’s 
ffrange, immediately, as if the Afs had underllood 
what his Mailer faid, to back his Evidence, he fell 
a Braying fo obdreperoufly that he made the whole 
Cave ring again. A notable Witnefs, cry’d Don 
Quixote! I know this Bray, as if I were the Parent 
of it, and I own thy \oice, my Sattcbo. I ice thou 

. aft 
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art my real Squire ; (lay therefore till I go to the 
Caftle, which is hard by, and fetch more Company: 
to help thee cut of the Pit into which thy Sms 
doubtiefs have thrown thee. Make hade, 1 be*- 
feech you, Sir, quoth Sancbo , and for Heaven’s fake 
come again as fall as you can,for I can no longer en¬ 
dure to be here buried alive, and I am ecu dying.. 


with Tear. ,, nt . 

Don Quixote went with all Speed to the Ca-ltle*, 

and gave the Duke and Dutchefs an Account of 
Sambo's Accident, whilft they did not a little wonder 
at it, though they conceiv’d he might ealily e- 
,lough fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had 
been there Time out of Mind.But they were mighti¬ 
ly fur priz'd to hear he had abdicated bis Govern¬ 
ment before they had an Account of his coming 


In Ihort, they feht Ropes, and other Conveniences 
by their Servants to draw him out, and at lad with 
much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
were redor’d from that gloomy Pit, to the full En¬ 
joyment of the Light of the Sun. At the lame Time 
a certain Scholar (landing by, and feeing him hois’d 
up ; jud fo, faid he, fhou’d all bad Governours come 
out of their Governments; jud as this Wrctch is 
dragg’d out of this profound Abyfs, pale, half llsrv if, 
familh’d, and, as I fancy, without a CroPs in his. 
Pocket. Hark you, Goodman Slander, jeplyd 
Sancbo, ’tis now eight or ten Days fince I began to 
govern the Illand that was given me, and in all that'. 
Time I never had my Belly-full but once ; Pbylr- 
cians have perfecuted me, Enemies have trampl’d 
over me, and bruis d my* Bones, and I h.tve bad - 
neither Leifure to take Bribes, not to receive my 
jud Dues! Now all this confider’d, in my Opinion 
I; did not deferve to come out in this Eaflion ? 
ffUt Man appoint?) and God • difappoints. 1 leavers > 
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knows bed what’s beft for us all. We muft take 
Time as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man fay, I’ll drink no more of this Water; we 
count our Chickens before they are hatch’d, and 
many go out for Wool and come home (horn. 
Heaven knows my Mind, and I lay no more, tho’ I 
might. Ne’er trouble thy feJf, Sttucho, laid Don 
<$j*ixote, not mind what fome will fay, for then 
thou wilt never have done. So thy Conscience be 
clear, let the World talk at random, as it ufes to 
do. • One may as foon tye up the Winds as the 
'l ongues of Slanderers. If a Governour returns 
rich from his Government, they fay he has fleec’d 
and robb’d the People ; if poor, then they call him 
idle Pool, and ill Husband. Nothing fo fure, then, 
quoth Sambo, but this Bout they’ll call me a flullow 
Pool, but for a Fleecer or a Robber I fcorn their 
Words, I defy all the World. Thus difcourfing as 
they went, with a Rabble of Boys and Idle People 
about ’em, they at laft got to the Cattle, where the 
Duke and the Dutchefs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Semite. As for Santho , he wou’d not go 
up to fee the Duke, till he h^d feen his Afs in the 
Stable, and provided for him ; for he laid the poor 
Beaft had but forry Entertainment in his laftNight’s 
Lodging: This done, away he went to wait on his 
Lord and Lady, and throwing himlelf on his Knees, 
My Lord and Lady, faid he, I went to govern 
your I (land of Bar at aria, fuch being your Will 
and Pleafure, tho’ ’twas your Goodnefs more than 
my Defert. Naked I enter’d into it, and naked I 
came away, I neither won nor loft. Whether I 
govern’d well or ill, there are thofe not far off can 
tell, and Jet them tell, if they pleafe, that can tell 
better,than I. Lhave refolv’d doubtful Cafes, de¬ 
termin’d Law-Suits, and all the while ready to die 
with Hunger, fuch was the Pleafure of Doftor Pedro 
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Rtzio of Tim a fucra, that Phyflcian in ordinary to 
Ifland Governours. Enemies fet upon us in the. 
Night, and after they had put us in great Danger, , 
the People of the Ifland fay they were deliver’d, and 
had the Viftory by the Strength of my Arm, and- j 
may Heaven profper ’em as they fpeak Truth, fay I... 
Infliort, in that Time, I experienc’d all the Cares • 
and Burthens this Trade of Governing brings along 
with it, and I found ’em too heavy for my Shoulders. 

I was never cut out for a Ruler, and I ain too clumfy 
to meddle with Edge-Tools, and fo before the Go- ■ 
vernment left me, I e’en refolv’d to leave the Go¬ 
vernment ; and accordingly Yefterday Morning I 
quitted the Ifland as I found it, with the lame 
Streets, the fame Houfes, and the fame^ Roofs to •- 
them as when I came into it. I have ask’d for no¬ 
thing by way of Lone, and made no Hoard againft 
a rainy Day. I defign’d indeed to have iflu’d out 
feveral wholefome Orders, but did not, for fear- 
they fhou’d not be kept, in which Cafe it flgnifies , 
no more to make ’em than if one made ’em not.- So, 
as I faid before, I came away from the Ifland with¬ 
out any Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Ca ve, 
and went a good Way through it, till this Morning , 
by the Light of the Sun, I fpy’d the Way our, yet 
not fo eafy, but that had not Heaven fent my Matter 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ftaid 
till Doom’s-day. And now, my Lord Duke, and •.■> 
my Lady Dutchefs, here’s your Governour Sambo . 
Pane* again, who by a ten Days Government has 
only pick’d up fo much Experience as to know he 
would not give a Straw to be Governour, not only 
of an Ifland, but of the verfal World. This being 
allow’d, kifling your Honours Hands, and doing 
like the .Boys when the Play at Trufc or joile,who 
cry, Leap you, and then let mo Leap fo I l^ap 

from the Government .to my old Matter’s Service, r 
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a 8ain. For after all, tho’ with him I often eat my 
Uread in bodily Fear, yet ftill I fill my Belly; and, 
for my Part, fo I have but that well fluff'd, no mat- 
ter whether it be with Carrots or with Partridge. 

Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have 
faid a Thoufimd Impertinences, thank’d Heaven in 
his Heart, finding him end with fo few. The Duke 
embrac’d Sancho, and told him, he was very forry 
he had quitted his Government fo foon, but that he 
would give him.fome other Employment that Ihould 
be lefs troublefome, and more profitable. The 
Dutchefs was no lefs kind, giving Order he Ihould 
want for nothing, for he feem’d fadly bruis’d and 
out ot Order. 


CHAP. LVI. 

Of the extraordinary and unaccountable Com - 
bate between Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and tbe Lacquey Tolilos, in Vindication ct 
the Matron Donna Rodriguez’* Daughter . 

T HE Duke and Dutchefs were not forry that 
the Interlude of Sambo's Government had been 
play’d, efpecially when the Steward, who came that 
very Day, gave ’em a full and diftinft Account of e- 

ie .^ overnour had ^ one and faid, during 
Ins Adminiftration, ufing his very Expreflions, and 
repeating almoft every Word he had fpoke, con. 
eluding with a Dcfcription of the Storming of the 

Ifland, 
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Eland, and Sancho's Fear and Abdication, which>pro« 
ved no unacceptable Entertainment. 

And now the Hiftory relates, that the Day. ap^ 

E ointed for the Combate was come, nor had the 
)uke forgot to give his Lacquey Tofilot all requisite 
Inftruttions how to vanquilh Don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him ; to which Purpofe he 
gave order that the Spears or Steelheads of their 
Lances Ihould be taken off, making Don Quixote fen- 
lible that Chriftianity, for which he had fo great a 
Veneration, did not admit that fuch Conflitts Ihould 
fomuch endanger the Lives of the Combatants, and 
that it was enough he granted him free Lifts in his 
Territories, though it was againft the Decree of the 
Holy Council, which forbids fuch Challenges ; for 
which Reafons he defir’d him not to pulh the Thing 
to the utmoft Rigour. Don Quixote reply’d, that his 
Grace had the foie Dipofal of all Things, and it was 
only his Duty to obey. 

And now the dreadful Day being come, the 
Duke caus’d a fpacious Scaffold to be ere&ed for the 

a es of the Field of Battel, and for the Matron 
ler Daughter, the Plantiffs. 

An infinite Number of People flock’d from all the 
Neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 
wonderful new Kind of Combate, the like fo which 
had never been feen or fo much as heard of in thole 


Parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 
firft that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
Marlhal of the Field, who came to Purvey the Ground, 
and rode all over it, that there might be no foul 
Play, no private Holes, or Contrivance to make one 
ftumble or fall. After that, enter’d the Matron and 
her Daughter, who feated themfelves in their Places, 
all in deep Mourning, their Vails clofe to their Eyes, 
and over their Breafts, with no final] DemonArati- 
on$ of Sorrow. Prefently at one. End of the lifted 
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Field appeared the peerlefs Champion, Don Quixote 
de la Mancha : A while after, at the other enter’d the 
grand Lacquey, Toftles , attended with a great Num- 
ber of Trumpets, and mounted on a mighty Steed, 
that fhuok the very Earth. The Vifor of his Helmet 
was down, and he was armed Cap-a-pee, in Alining 
Armour of Proof. His Courfer was a Flea-bitten 
Horfe, that feem’d of Friezland Breed, and had a 
Quantity of Wooll about each of his Fetlocke’s. The 
valorous Combatant came on, well tutor’d by the 
Duke his Mafter how to behave himfelf towards the 
valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha-, being warn’d to 
fpare his Life by all Means, and therefore to avoid 
a Shock in his firit Career that might otherwife prove 
fatal, Ihould he encounter him direftly: Tojilos fetch, 
ed a Compafs about the Barrier, and at lad made a 
Stop right againft the two Women, carting a leering 
Eye upon her that had demanded him in Marriage. 
Then the Marlhal of the Field call’d to Don Quixote, 
and in the Prefence of Ttjilot ask’d the Mother and 
the Daughter whether they confented that Don Qtiix- 
ite de la Mancha Ihould vindicate their Right, and 
whether they would ftand or fall by the Fortune of. 
their Champion ? They faid they did, and allow’d 
of whatever he Ihould do in their behalf, as good 
and valid. The Duke and Dutchefs by this Time 
were feated in a Gallery that was over the Barriers, 
which were furrounded by a vaft Throng of Spec¬ 
tators, all waiting to fee the unmerciful and un. 
parallelled Conflifr. The Conditions of the Combat 
were thefe, That if Don Quixote were the Con¬ 
queror, his Opponent Ihould marry Donna Rodri. 
gad's Daughter; bur if the Knight were overcome, 
then the Viftor Ihould be difcharg’d from his Pro* 
mife, and not bound to give her any other Sarif* 
fa&ion. Then the Marlhal of the Field placed each 
of them on the Spot whence they Ihould ftart, di¬ 
viding 


of the renown*d Don Quixote, i \ 6 i 

vlding equally between them the Advantage of the 
Ground, that neither of them might have the Sun in 
his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the Clan* 
gor of the Trumpets refounded through the Air; 
the Earth (hook under ’em, and the Hearts of the 
numerous Speftators were in Sufpence, lome fear¬ 
ing, others expefting the good or bad Irtue of the 
Battle. Don Quixote recommending himfelf with 
all his Soul to Heaven and his Lady Dulcinea dclTobofo, 
flood expefting when the precife Signal for the On- 

(et fhould be given-But our Lacquey’s Mind was 

otherwife employ’d, and all his Thoughts were up¬ 
on what I am going to tell you. 

It feems, as he flood looking on his Female 
Enemy, fhe appear’d to him the molt beautiful Wo¬ 
man he had ever fecn in his whole Life } which be¬ 
ing perceiv’d by the little blind Archer, to whom 
the World gives the Name of Love, he took his 
Advantage, and fond of improving his Triumphs, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey, he 
came up to him foftly, and without being perceiv’d 
by any one, he fhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
the poor Footmans Side fo fmartly, that his Heart 
was pierc’d through and through. A Thing which 
the mifehievous Boy cou’d cafily do ; for Love is 
invifible, and has free Ingrefs or Egrefs where he . 
pleifes, at a moft unaccountable Rate. You muft* 
know then, that when the Signal for the Onfet was 
given, our Lacquey was in an Extafie, tranfported 
with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely 
Enemy, infomucTi that he took no manner of Notice 
of the Trumpet’s Sound ; quite contrary to Don 
Quixote, who no fooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 
to his Horfe, he began to make towards his Enemy 
with Rojimntc's heft Speed At the fame Time his 
good Squire Sancho Pan fa feeing him ftart. Heaven 
be thy Guide, cry’d he aloud, thou Cream and 
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Flower of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 
Victory, fince thou haft Right on thy Side. Tofiks 
fjw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inftead of 
taking his Career to encounter him; without leav¬ 
ing the Place, he call’d as loud as he cou’d to the 
Marlhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 
to fee what he would have. Sir, faid Tofilos , is not 
this Duel to be fought that I may marry yonder 
young Lady, or let it alone ? Yes, anfwer’d the 
Marlhal. Why then, faid the Lacquey, I feel a 
Burden upon my Confidence,. and am fenfible I 
Ihould have a great deal to anfwer for, fhou’d I 
proceed any further in this Combate ; and therefore 
I yield my felf vanquifli’d, and defire I may marry, 
the Lady this Moment. The Marlhal of the Field 
was lurpriz’d, and,, as he was privy to the Duke’s 
Contrivance of that Bufinefs, the Lacquey’s unex- 

( refted Submiflion put him to fiich a Nonplus, that 
ie knew not what to anfwer. On the other Side, 
Don Quixote ftopt in the Middle of his Career, feeing 
his Adverlary did not put: himfelf in a Pofture of 
Defence. The Duke cou’d not imagine why the 
Bufinefs of the Field was at a Stand, but the Marlhal' 
having inform’d him, he was amaz’d, and in a great 
Palfion. In the mean Time, Tofilos approaching Donna 
Rodriguez,, Madam, cry’d lie, I am willing to marry 
your Daughter,, there’s no need of Law-Suits, nor of 
Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an End 
of it peaceably, and. without the Hazard of Body 
and Soul. Why then, laid the valorous Don Quixote, 
hearing this, fince ’tis fo I am difeharg’d of my Pro- 
roife; let them e’en marry a Gods Name, and 
Heaven blefs ’em, and give ’em Joy. At the fame 
Time the Duke coming, down within the Lifts, 
and applying himfelf to Tofilos , Tell me Knight, faid 
he, is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 
that at .the Inftigation of yotir timerous Confidence;. 

you; 
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you are refolv’d to marry this Damfel ? Yes, ant 
pleafe your .Grace, anfwer’d Tofilos. Marry, and 1 
think ’tis the wifeft Courfe, quoth Sancho ; for what 
fays the Proverb, what the Moufe wou’d get, give 
the Cat, and keep thy felf out of Trouble. In the 
mean while Tofilos began to unlace his Helmet, ana 
call’d out that fomebody might help him off with it 
quickly, as being fo choak’d with his Armour, that 
he was fcarce able to breathe. With that, they took 
offhis Helmet with all Speed.and then the Lacquey s 
Face was plainly difeover’d. Donna Rodriguez and her 
Daughter perceiving it prefently, a Cheat, a Cheat, 
cry’d they ! They have got Tofilos, my Lord Duke s 
Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband, Jumce 
of Heaven and the King. This is a Piece of Malice 
md Treachery not to be endur’d. Ladies, faid lJon 
Quixote, don’t vex your felves, there’s neither 
Malice nor Treachery in the Cafe, or if 
the Duke is not in the Fault. No, tliofe evil •wind¬ 
ed Negromancers that Perfecute me, are the Tray- 
tors, who envying the Glory I Ihould have got 
this Combat, have transform’d the Face of my Ad- 
verfary into this, which you fee is the Duke s Lacquey. 
But take my Advice, Madam, added he to the 
Daughter, and in fpight of the Baienefs or my 
Enemies, marry him ; fori dare engage ns the very 
Man you claim as your Husband. The Duke hear¬ 
ing this, angry as he was, cou’d hardly forbeac 
loftng all his Indignation in Laughter. Truly, laid 
he, fo many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 
fal the great Don Quixote, that I am inclinable to 
believe this is not my Lacquey, tho’ he appears to be 
fo. But for our better Satisfaction, let us defer the 
Marriage but a Fortnight, and in the mean While 
keep in clofe Cuftody this Perfon that has put us in¬ 
to this Confufion ; perhaps by that Time lie may re- 
(lune his former Looks, for aoubtlefs the Malice of 
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theft mifcbievous Magicians againft the Noble Don 
9luixote cannot laft fo long, efpecially when they find 
all theft Tricks and Transformations fo little avail 
Alack a day! Sir, quoth Sancht, thofe plaguy Imp$ 
of the Devil are not fo foon tir’d as you think for j 
where my Mailer is concern’d, they us’d to form 
and deform, and chop and change this into that, 
and that into t’other. ’Tis but a While ago that they 
tranfmography’d the Knight of the Mirrors, whom he 
had overcome, into a Special Acquaintance of ours, 
the Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco of our Village ; and 
as for the Lady Dulcitlea del Tobofo, our Miftrefs, they 
have bewitch’d and be-devilfd her into the Shape 
of a meer C’ountry-Blouze, and fo I verily think 
this faucy Fellow here is like to dye a Footman, and 
wiU live a Footman all the Days of his Life. Well, 
cry’d the Daughter, let him bs what he will, if he’ll 
have me, I’ll have him. I ought to thank him, for 
I had rather be. a Lacquey’s Wife, than a Gentle¬ 
man’s caft-off Miftrefs j beudes, he that deluded me 
is no Gentleman neither. To be fhort, the Sum 
of the Matter was, that Tofiks fhou’d be confin’d to 
fee what his Tranformarion wou’d come to. Don 
Quixote was proclaim’d Viftor by general Cdnfent \ 
and the People went away, mod of ’em very much 
out of Humour, becauft the Combatants had not cut 
one another to pieces to make ’em Sport ; accord¬ 
ing to the Cuftom of the young Rabble, to be forry, 
when, after they have ftaid in hopes to fee a Man 
bang’d, he happens to be pardon’d, either by the 
Party he had wrong’d, or the Magiftrate. The 
Croud being difpers’d, the Duke and Dutchefs re¬ 
turn’d with Don Quixote into the Caftle, Toflos was 
fecur’d, and kept clofe : As for Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter, they were very well pleas’d to fee 
Qne Way or other that Buflnefs wou’d end in Mar* 

riajge; 
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riage \ and Tojilos flatter’d himfelf with the like Ex. 
petition. 



CHAP- LVII. 

How Don Quixote took his Leave of the Duke » 
and what Oafs d between hint and the 'Witty 
wanton Altifidora the Dutchefs*s Damfel. 


D ON Quixote thought it now Time to leave the 
idle Life he led in the Caftle, believing it a 
mighty Fault, thus to (hut himfelf up, and indulge 
JiisTenfual Appetite among the tempting Varieties 
of Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lady 
of the Place provided for his Entertainment, as a 
Knight-Errant; and he thought he w j* s t ® B. lVe * 
drift Account to Heaven for a Courfe °f Life fo op- 
polite to his aftive Profeffion. Accordingly one 
Day he acquainted the Duke and Dutchefs with, 
hi$ Sentiments, and begg’d their Leave to depart. 
They both feem’d very unwilling to part with him, 
but yet at laft yielded to his Entreaties. The Dut- 
chefs gave Samho his Wife’s Letters, which he 
could not hear read without weeping. Who would 
hive thought, cVd he, that all the mtgltty Hopes 
with which my Wife fwell’d her felf up at the News 

of mv Preferment, flmuld come t0 th,s aC and 
now I fhould be reduc’d again to trot after my 
Matter Don Quixote de la Mancha, in Search ot Hun¬ 
ger and broken Bones ! However, I am glad to fee 
my Ttrcfa was like her felf, in fending the Dutcheft 
the Acorns ; which if fee had not done, (he: had 
(hew’d her felf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and I mould 
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have been confounded mad with her. My Comfort 
ij, that no Man can fay the Prefenc was a Bribe 
for I had my Government before fhe fent it, and 'tjj 
nt thofc who have a Kindnefs done ’em Ihould ihew 
themfelves grateful, tho’ it be with a final] Matte;. 
In Ihort, naked I came into the Government, and 
naked I went out of it; and fo I may fay for my 
Comfort with a fafe Confcience, naked I came into 
jhe World, and naked I am ftill ; I neither won not 
loft, and that’s no eafie Matter as Times go, Jet me 
tell you. Thefe were Saucho's Sentiments at his De¬ 
parture. 

Don Quixote having taken his folcmn Leave of the 
Duke and Dutchefs over night, left his Apartment 
the next Morning, and appear’d in his Armour in 
the Court-yard, the Galleries all round about being 
fill’d at the fame Time with the People of thef louff 
the Duke and Dutchefs being alfo got thither to fee 
him : Sancbo was upon his Dapple with his Cloak-bag, 
his Wallet and his Provifion, very brisk and cheat! 
ful j for the Steward that afted the Part of Tnfiui 
had given him a Purfe with two hundred Crowns in 
Gold, to defray Expences, which was more than 
Don Quixote knew at that Time. And now while e. 
very Body look’d to fee’em fet forward, on a fud. 
den the arch and witty sSltiftdora ftarted from the 
reft of the Dutchefs’s Damfels and Attendance that 
flood by among the reft, and in a doleful Tone, ad. 
drefs’d her felf to him in the following Doggrel 
Jihijnes, 


Tlw 
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The Mock Farewell. 


I. 

S Tay, cruel Dow, 

Do not be gone, 

Nor give th)f Horfe the Rowels ; 
For every Jag 
Thou givft thy Nag) 

Docs prick we to the Bowels* 

Thou do'ft not fbun 
Some butter'd Bun, 

Or Drab without a Rag on : 
Alafs I am 
A very Lamb, 

Tet love like any Dragon, 

Thou didft deceive, 

And now do ft leave 
A Lafs, as tight as any 
That ever flood, 

In Hill or Wood 
Near Venus and Diana. 

Since thou, falfe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
./Eneas like doft bob her ; 

Go rot and die. 

Boil , roaft, or fry, 

With Barrabas the Robber. 

II. 

Thou tak'(l thy Flight, 

Like rav nous Kite, 
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That holds within hit Pounds 
A tender Bit, 

A poor Tom-tit, 

Then whift away he flounces. 

The Heart of me, 

And Night Coifs three 
With Garters twain you plunder , 

From Legs of hue. 

White, black, and blue, 

So marbl'd o'er you'd wonder . 

Two theufand Groans, 

And warm Ahones, 

’Are fluff'd within thy Pillion : 

The leaft of which. 

Like flaming Pitch, 

Might have burn'd down old IliOJl. 

Since thou, Falfc Fiend, 

When Nymph’s thy Friend, 
iEneas like doftbob her j 
Go, rot, and die, 

Boil, roaft, or fry, 

With Barrabas the jobber. 

III. 

As four as Crab 
Againft thy Drab, 

May be thy Sane ho’/ Ghizzard: 

And he ne’er thrum 
His brawny Bum, 

To free her from the Wiztard* 

May all thy Flouts, 

And fallen Doubts, 
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Be fcor'd upon tf>y Dowdy ; 

Sind jhe nc er freed. 

For thy Mifdeed, 

From rufiy Phiz, and cloudy • 

hi ay Fortune's Curfe 
From bad to worfe, 

Turn all thy bejl adventures % 

Thy Joys to Dumps, 

Thy Drags to Thumps, 

And thy be(l Hopes to Banters ♦ 

Since thou , falfe Fiend, 

When Nysnph's thy Friend, 

/Eneas like do'ft bob her ; 

Go , rot, and die, 

Boil* roaft , and fry. 

With Barrabas the Robber * 

IV. 

May'ft thou Incog . 

Sneak like a Dog, 

And o'er the Mountains trudge it % 

From Spain Cales, 

From Rome to Wales, 

Without a Crofs in Budget . 

If thour't fo brisk 
To play at Whisk, 

In hopes of winning Riches • 

For Want of Trump, 

Strip cv'n thy Ru?np, 

And lofe thy very Breeches . 

May thy Corns ake, 

ThtnPetbkttifc take , 
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ytnd cut thee to tbe.Raw-bone : 

With Tooth-ach mad, 

No Eafe be had, 

1W Quacks pull out thy Jaw-bone, 

Since thou, falfe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 

/Eneas like do'(l bob her ; 

Go, rot, and dye, 

Boil, road, or fry. 

With Barrabas the Robber. s 

Thus Jltitidora exprefs’d her Refentments, and 
Don Quixote, who look’d on her ferioufly all the 
while would not anfwer a Word; but turning to 
Sancho’, Dear Sancho, laid he, by the Memory of thy 
Fnre.Fathers. I conjure thee to tell me one Truth, 
Say,haft thou any Night-Coifs or Garters that belong 
to this Love-fick Damfel ? The three Night-Coifsj 

have quoth Sancho ; but as for the Garters, I know 

no more of ’em than the Man in the Moon. The 
Dutchefs being wholly a Stranger to this Pan* 
Mifidora'% Frolick, was amaz d to fee her proceed fo 
far in it. though Ihe knew her to be of an arch and 
merry Difpofmon. But the Duke beinfi pleas’d «» 

?he Humour, refolv’d to carry it on. Thereupon 
addreflinff himfelf to Don Quixote, Truly, Sir Knight, 
faid he, f do not take it kindly, that after fuch civil 
Entertainment as you have had here in my Caftle. 
you Ihould offer to carry away three Night-Coifs, if 
hot a pair of Garters befides, the prop^; Goods and 
Chattels of this Damfel here prefent. This was not 

done like a Gentleman, and does not make good the 

Character you would maintain in the World • There¬ 
fore reflore her Garters, or I challenge you to* 
Mortal Combate, without being afraid that youf 
evil-minded Inchantcrs Ihould alter my Face, as they 
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did my Footman’s. Heaven forbid, faid Don Quixote, 
that I fhould draw my Sword againft your moO il- 
luftrious Perfon, to whom I Band indebted for fo 
many Favours. No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
Coifs I will caufe ’em to be reftor’d, for Sancho tells 
me he has’em ; but as for the Garters ’tis impoflible, 
for neither he nor I ever had ’em ; and if this Damfel 
of yours will look carefully among her Things, I 
‘dare Tiy (he’ll find ’em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
Lord and while Heav’n forfakes me not, I never 
(hall be guilty of fuch Bafenefs. But this Damfel, 
as you may perceive, talks like one that is in Love, 
ihd accufes me of that whereof I am innocent ; fo 
that not regarding her lirtle Revenge, I have no need 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only 
beg you’ll be pleas’d to entertain a better Opinion of 
nit, and once more permit me to depart. Farewell, 
Noble Don Quixote, faid the Dutchefs; may Provi¬ 
dence fo direft your Courfe, that we may always he 
blcfs’d with the good News of your Exploits ; and 
fo Heaven be with you, for the longer you Hay the 
more you encreafe the Flames in the Hearts of the 
Damfefs that gaze on you. As for this young in- 
difcrect Creature, I'll take her to task fofeverely, (he 
(hall not misbehave her felf fo much as in a Word or 
Look for the future. One Word more, I befeech 
you, O valorous Don Quixote, cry'd sil ifuiora. 1 beg 
your Pardon for faying you had ftoln my Garters,for 
i’ my Confcience I have ’em on : But my Thoughts 
ran a Wool-gathering ; and I did like the Country- 
min, who look’d for his Afs while he was mounted 
on his Back. Marry come up, cry’d Sancho , whom 
did they take me for, trow ? A Concealer of ftoltn 
Goods, no indeed ; had I been given that Way, I 
might have had Opportunities enough in my Go¬ 
vernment. 
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Don Quixote made a Bow, and after he had made 
his Obeifance to the Duke, thp Dutchefs, and all the 
Company, he turn’d about with Rofinnnte ; aniSanch 
following him on Dapple, they left the Caftle, and 
took the Road for Sarogofa, 

CHAP. LVIII. 

lluiv Adventures crcuded fo thick and three¬ 
fold on Don Quixote, that they trod upon 
one another'* heels, 

D O N Quixote no fooner breath’d the Air in the 
open Field, free from Mtifidoras amorous Im- 
poitunities, but he t.mcy’d himlc If in his own Ele¬ 
ment ; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-Er¬ 
rantry reviving in his Bread ; and turning to Sand), 
Liberty, Laid he, Friend Sfiiicho y is one ot the inoft 
valuable Bleffings that Heaven has bellow d on 
Mankind. Not all the Treafures conceal d in the 
Bowels of the Earth, nor thofe in the Boforn of the 
Sea can be compar’d with it. For Liberty, a Man 
may, nay, ought to hazard even Ins Life, as well 
as for Honour, accounting Captivity the greateft 
Mifery he can endure. I tell thee this, my Sambo, 
becaufe thou wert a Witncfs of the good Cheer and 
Plenty which we met with in the Caftle ; yet in the 
mid ft of thofe delicious Feafts, among thole tentp- 
tine Dilhes, and thofe Liquors cool’d with Snow, 
inethought I differ'd the Extremity of Hunger, be- 
caufe I did not enjoy them with that Freedom as if 
they had been my own : For the Obligations that 

lie unon us to make fuitablc Returns for KindnelRs 
' receiv.d, 
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receiv’d, are Ties that will not let a generous; 
Mind b s free. Happy the Man, whom Heav’n hatf 
blef/d with Bread, for which he is oblig’d to thank 
kind Heaven alone! For all thefe fine Words, quotk 
Sancbo,'tis not proper for us to be unthankful for two 1 
hundred good Crowns in Gold, which the Duke’s 
Steward gave me in a little Purfe, which I have 
here, and cherifh in my Bofom, 2 S a Relick againfti 
Neceflity, and a comforting Cordial next my Heard 
igainft all Accidents For we are not like always to • 
meet with Caftles, where we lhall be made much of.’ 

A Peafecods on’t! we are more like to fneet with 
damn’d Inns, where we fliall be rib-roafted. 

As the wandring Knight and Snuire went dif- 
courfing of this and other Matters, they had not rid' 
much more than a League, ere they efpy’d about a 
dozen Men, who look’d like Country-Fellows fitting 
at their Victuals, with their Cloaks under tlieihV ow 
the green Grafs, in the middle of ia MehdoW. NeSan 
’em they faw fcveral white Cloaths or Sheets fpread 
out and laid dole to one another, that feem’d td 
cover fomething. Don Quixote rod up to the People) 
and after he had civilly diluted ’em, ask’d what they 
had got under that Linnen ? Sir, anfwer’d one of tlt,e 
Company, they are fome carv’d Images that are toba 
fet up at an Altar we are fcredting iit ourTov/ni 
We cover’em, lead they ftiould be milled, and carry 
’em on our Shoulders for fear they fhoiild beibrbkeni 
If you pleaie, faid Don Quixote, 1 fhoultl be glad-.tii 
fee’em ; for, confidering the Care you take of ’em - , 
they fhould be Pieces of Value. - Ay, marry ard 
they, quoth another, or elfe we’re damnably cheat*- 
ed; for there’s ne’er an Image among ’em that dois 
not ftand us in morethan fifty Ducats ; and/that.yoil 
may know I’m no Lier, do but ftay,- and -you (halt 
fee with your o&n Eyes. 'Withthity getting up on 
bis Legs, and leaving Lis Viftuals, he went and 
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took oft’the coVer from one of the Figures, that hap 
pen’d to be St. George a Horfeback, and under hit 
Feet a Serpent coil’d up, his Throat transfix’d with a 
Lance, with the Fiercenefs that is commonly reprc- 
fented in the Piece ; and all, as they ufc to fay, 
fpick and fpan new, and fliining like beaten Gold. 
Don Quixott having feen the Image, This, faid he, 
•was one of the beft Knight-Errants the Divine War. 
fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name was 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary Pro- 
teftor of Damfels. What’s the next ? The Fellow 
having uncover’d it, it prov’d to be St. Martin on 
Horfe-back. This Knight too, faid Don Quixote at 
the firft fight, was one of the Chriftian Adventurers, 
and I am apt to think he was more liberal than 
valiant ; and thou may’ll perceive it Sancbo, by his 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man ; he gave him 
half,' and doubtlefs ’twas Winter-time, or elfe he 
would have giv’n it him whole, he was fo chari- 
table. Not fo neither, I fancy, quoth Sambo, but I 
cuefs'he (luck to the Proverb: He that lends his 
Breech mull'—, you underlland me. Don Quixtte 
fmil’d, and defic’d the Men to (hew him the next 
Image ; which appear’d to be that of the Patron of 
Spain a Hcrfe-back,* with-his Sword bloody, tramp] 
ing down Moors, and treading over Heads. Ay, this 
is a Knight indeed, fery’d Don Quixote, when he 
law it) one of thofe that fought in the Squadrons of 
the Saviour of the World: He is call’d Don Sett 
Jago, Mata-Moros, or Don St. 'James the Dtjfroyer if tin 
Moors, and may be thought one of The-moll valorous 
Saints and Profelfisrs of Chivalry that the Earth for- 
snerly enjoy’d, and Heaven now pofleflVs. Then 
they uncover’d another Piece, which (hew’d Sr. 
Paul failing from hit Horfe, with all the Circum 
(lances ufually expreft’d inrheStory of hisConverfion, 
and reprefented Co to the Life, that he lock’d as if he 

had 


> 



of the renown* d Don Quixote. 1175 

had been anfwering the Voice that fpoke to him 
from Heaven. This, faid Don Quixote, was the 
greateft Enemy the Church Militant had once, and 
prov’d afterwards the greateft Defender it will ever 
have. I 11 his Life a true Knight-Errant, and in his 
Death a fteadfaft Saint; an indefatigable Labourer in 
the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles , 
who had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
Wifdom for his Mafter and Inftrufter. Don Quixote 
perceiving there were no more Images, defir’d the 
Men to cover thofe he had feen: And then, my 
good Friends, faid he to’em, I cannot but efteem 
the Sight that I have had of thefe Images a9 a happy 
Omen; for thefe Saints and Knights were of the 
ftmc Profeflion that I follow, which is that of Arms : 
The Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
were Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
holy Difcipiine ; and I am a Sinner, and fight after 
the Manner of Men. They conquer’d Heaven by 
Force, for Heavtn is taken by Violence ; but I alas 
cannot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La¬ 
bours ! Yet were my DuUinea del 'lobofi but free from 
her Troubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune, 
and an Improvement in my Underftanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courfe than I do. Heaven 
grant it, quoth Sancho , and let the Devil do his 
worft. 

All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Quixote's 
Difcourfe as well as his Figure; for they could not 
underftand one Half of what he meant. So that af¬ 
ter they had made an Er.d of their Dinner, they got 
tip their Images, took their Leaves of Don Quixote^ 
and continu'd their Journey. 

jUucU remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 
tfever known his Mafter; he wonder’d how he 
Jhould come to know all thefe Things ; and fancyM 
there was not that Hiftory or Adventure in the 
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World, but he had it at his Finger’s Ends. Faith and 
Troth, Matter of mine, quoth lie, if what has hap¬ 
pen’d to us to Day may be call’d an Adventure, it is 
one of the fweeteft and moft pleafant we ever met 
with in all our Rambles; for we are come off with¬ 
out a dry batting, or the leaft bodily Fear. We have 
not fo much as laid our Hands upon our Weapons, 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcafles; 
but here we be fafe, and found, neither-a-dry 
nora-hungry. Heaven be prais’d, that I have feen 
all this with my own Eyes! Thou fay’ft well, Sand), 
faid Don Quixote, but I mutt tell thee, that Seafom 
and Tithes are not always the fame, but often take a 
different Oourfe! and what the Vulgar call Fort, 
boilings and Omens, for which there are no rational 
Grounds in Nature, ought only to be efteem’d happy 
Encounters by the Wife. One of thefe fuperftiti- 
©us Fools, going out of his Houfe betimes in the 
Morning, meets a Frier of the Blefled Order of St, 
Francis ; and ttarts as if he had met a Griffin, turni 
back, and runs home again. Another Wife-acre 
happens to throw down the Salt on the Table- 
cloath, and thereupon is fadly catt down himfelf, 
as if- Nature were oblig’d to give Tokens of eiiluing 
Difatters, by fuch flight and inconfidernble Accidenrj 
as thefe. A wife and truly Religious Man ought 
never to pry into the Secrets of Heaven Scifii 
landing in Africa, ftumbl’d and fell down as he leap’d 
a-fhore : Prefently his Soldiers took this for an 
ill Omen, but he, embracing the Earth, cry’d, I 
Have thee fatt, Africa, thou fhalc not fcape me. In 
this manner, Sancho, I think it a very happy Accident 
that I met thefe Images I think fo too, quoth 
Sancho ; but I would fain know why the Spaniard! 
tall upon that fame Sc. James the Deflroyer of Motts, 
ju'ft when they are going to give tyattel, they cry, 
S.mu'jMo. and clofe Spain, Fray is Spain open, that it 
Mi- .--If want* 

* ' s ’ 
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wants to be clos’d up ? What do you make of that 
Ceremony ? Thou art a very Ample Fellow, bam ho, 
anfwer a Don Qiiixote. Thou mutt l“ ow 
Heaven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 
Red-Crofs for its Patron and Proteftor, efpeciajly m 
the defperate Engagements which the Spaniards had 
with the Moors ; and therefore they invoke him m 
all their martial Encounters, as their Protector ; and 
many times he has been perfonal'y feen cutting anti 
(laving, overthrowing, trampling and deftroying the 
Saracen Squadrons ; of which I could give thee 
many Examples deduc’d from authentick Spampr 

^Here Sancho changing the Difcourfe, Sir, quoth he,, 
I can’t but marvel at the Impudence of Jlnjmorat he 
Dutchefs’s Damfel. I warrant you, that fame Mil- 
chief-monger they call Love, has plaguily mawl u 
her. and run her through without Mercy. They 
fay he’s a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 
Youth, with no more Eye-fight than a Beetle, will 
hit you a Heart as fure as a Gun, and bore it through 
and through with his Dart, if he undertakes to 
(hoot at it. However, I have heard fay, that the 
Shafts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
modeft and fober Carriage of young Maidens. Buc 
upon this Alt Worn their Edge feems rather to be 
whetted than made blunt. You mutt oblerve, Sancho , 
faid Don iluixot r, that Love is void of Confidcracion 
and difclaims the Rules of Reafon in his Proceed¬ 
ings. He is like Death, and equally affetks the 
lofty Palaces of Kings, and the lowly Cnttages of 
Shepherds. Where-ever he takes entire 1 ofleflion ot 
a Soul, the firft Thing he does.is to difmifs all Balh- 
fulnefs and Shame. So thefe being bamfli d from 
Mu ft dor a' s Breaft, (he confidently difcover dberloole 
Delires, which alas! rather fill’d me with Confulion 
than Pity. W’ell, go to, quoth Sancho, you are con- 
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foundcdly cruc!; how could you be fo hard-hearted 
and ungrateful ? had the poor Thing but made Love 
to me, I dare lay, I Ihould have come to at the firft 
Word, and have been at her Service. Btfhrew my 
Midriff) what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Draft, 
and Soul of Plaifter you have! But I can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature faw 
in your Worfhip, to make her doat on you and play 
the Fool at this Rate! Where the Devil was the 
fparkling Appearance, the Brisknefs, the fine Car. 
riage, the fweet Face that betwich’d her ? Indeed 
and indeed, I often lurvey your WorJhip from the 
Tip of your Toe to the topmoft hair on your Crown; 
and nor to flatter you, I can fee nothing in you, but 
what's more likely to fcare one, than to make one 
fall in Love. I've heard chat Beauty is the firft and 
chief Thing that begets Love ; now you not having 
*ny, an’t like your Worfhip, I can't guefs what the 
poor Soul was fmitten with. Take notice Sambo, 
anfwer’d Don Quixote , that there are two Sorts of 
Beauty, the one of the Soul, and the other of the 
Body. That of the Soul lies and difplays it fdfirt 
rhe Unclerftanding, in Principles of Honour and 
Vert ue, in a handfome Behaviour, in Generolity and 
good Breeding ; all which Qualities may be found 
in a Perfon not lo accomplifh’d in outward Features. 
And when this Beauty, and not fhat of the Body, is 
the Objeft of Love, then the AlHuIts of that Paf« 
fion are much more fierce, more furprizing and ef* 
tettual. Now Savcbo, though I am fenfible I am 
.not tundfome, I know at the fame time I'm not de¬ 
form'd ; and provided an honeft Man be poflefs'd of 
rhe Lndowments of the Mind which I have menti¬ 
on'd, and nothing appears monftrous in him, ’tis c- 
nough to entitle him to the Love of a reafonable 
Creature. 

^Thus 
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Thus difeourfing they got into a Wood quite 
out of the Road, and on a fudden Don Qgtxott, be- 
fore he knew where he was, found himfelf entingia 
In fome Nets of green Thread, that were fpread «- 
crofs among the Trees. Not being able to imagine 
what it was, certainly, Sambo, cry d he, this Ad¬ 
venture of the Nets muft be one of the molt unac¬ 
countable that can be imagin’d. Let me die now if 
this be not a Stratagem of the evil-minded Necro¬ 
mancers that haunt me, to entangle me to that 1 may 
hot proceed, is it were, to revenge my Contempt or 
jiltifidora's Addrefles, But let ern know, thattno 
thefe Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they aie on¬ 
ly made of green Thread, and though they were 
monger than thole in which the jealous God or 
Blackfmiths caught Vams and Mars, I wou d break 
them with as much Bale as if they were weak 
Ruflies, or fine Cotton-Yarn. With that the Knight 
put briskly forwards, refolv’d to break through, 
and make his Words good ; but in the very Moment 
there fprung from behind the Trees two molt beauu- 
. ful Shepherdcfles, atleaft they appear’d to be fo by 
their Habits; only with this Difference, that they 
Were richly drefs’d in Gold Brocade. Their flow¬ 
ing Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curls, 
as charming as the Sun’s Golden Rays, and .circld 
on their Biows with Garlands of green Bays and 
Red-flower-gentle interwoven. As for their Age, 
i it feem’d not lefs than fifteen, nor more than eighteen 
Years. This unexpected Vifion dazzl’d and amaxd 
Sambo, furprix’d Don Quixote, made even the gaijnc 
San flop fhort in his Career, and held the furpri* d 
Patties a while in the fame Sufpence and Silence ; 
’dll at laft one of the Shepherdefles opening her 
Coral-Lips, hold Sir, fte cry’d j pray do no* tear 
thofe Nets which we have fpread here, not to of¬ 
fend you, but to divert our felves j. and bocav/e 
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’cis likely you’ll enquire, why they are Ipread herej 
*rtd who we'are, 1 (hall tell you iii few Words. 

About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village, 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
F.ftates ; among thele, feveral have made up a 
Company, all of Friends, Neighbours, and Relations, 
to come and take their Diverfion in this Place, which 
is one of the mod delightful in thefe Parts. To 
this purpofe we defign to fet up a new Arcadia. The 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds, 
*nd Ladies the Drefs of ShepherdelTcs. We have 
got two Eclogues by Heart ; one out of the famous 
Garcilajfo, and the other out of Carnoens, that moft 
excellent Portugueze Poet; tho’ the Truth is, we 
have not yet repeated them, for Yeltarday was but 
the firft Day of our coming hither. We have pitch'd 
fome. Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of a 
large Brook that waters all thefe Meadows. And 
Jail Night we Ipread thele Nets, to catch fuch fimplc 
Bird? as our Calk Ihou’d allure into the Snare. Now, 
Sir, if you pleafe to afford us your Company, you, 
fliall be made very welcome, and handfomely enter-. 
l$in’d ; for we are all difpos’d to pafs the Time a? 
greeably, and for a while banilh Melancholy from 
this Place. Truly, fair Lady, anfwer’d Don Quixitt,. 
ulftttn cou’d not be more loft in Admiration and 
Amazement, at the Sight of Diana Bathing her felf, 
than I was at the Appearance of your Beauty. I ap¬ 
plaud the Defign of your Entertainment, and return 
you.Thanks for your obliging Offers; alluring you,, 
that if it lies in my Power to ferve you, you may 
depend on my Obedience to your Commands: For 
my Profeffion is the very Revcrfeof Ingratitude, and 
aims at doing Good to all Perfons, efpeciajly thole of 
your Merit and Condition fo that were thefe Net* 

• fpread over the Surface of the whole Earth, I would 
fCekout a. 1’alTage thro’'new. Worlds, rather than J 
w.Qti’d break, thft fiiialleft Thread! that; conduces to. 
: • your. 


t 
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your Paftime : And that you may give fome Credit 
to this feeming Exaggeration, know that he who 
makes this Promlfe is no lefs than Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, if ever fuch a Name has reach dI your Ears. 
Oh my Dear, cry d the other Shepheidcfs, what 
Boo'd Fortune this is 1 You fee this Gentleman be¬ 
fore us : 1 mull tell you, he is the moft valianr, the 
moft amorous, and the moft complaifant Perion m 
the World, if the Hiftory of his Exploits already in 
Print, does not deceive us. I have read it, my Dear, 
and 1 hold a Wager, that honeft Fellow there by 
him is one Sancho Pavfa , his Squire, the moft comi¬ 
cal Creature that ever was. You have nick d it, 
ouoth Sancho, I am that comical Creature, and thac 
very Squire you wot of, and there s my Lord and 
Mailer, the felf-fame hift’rify’d, and aforefaid Don 
Quixote de la Mancha. Oh Pray, my Dear, faid the 
ether, let us entreat him to Iray, our Father, and our 
Brothers will be mightily glad of it; I have heard o 
his Valour, and his Merit as much as you now tell 
me; and what’s more, they fay he is the mod con- 
ftant and faithful Lover in the World ; and that Ins 
Miftrefs, whom they call Dttlcnua del Iobojo, beats the 
Prize from all the Beauties in Spain._ ’ I is not 

without Juftice, faid Don Quixote-, it your-1 eer- 
lefs Charms do not difpute her that Glory. But, 
Ladies, I beleech ye do not endeavour to de¬ 
tain me ; for the indifpenfable Duties of my 
Profeflion will not fulTer me to reft in one 

Place » 

At’ the Cme Time came the Brother of one of 

the Shepherdeftes, clad like a Shepherd, but in a 

•Drefs as fplendid and gay as thole of the young 

'Ladies. They told him that rhe Gentleman whom 

lie faw with ’em was the valorous Don Quixote 

do' la Mancha , and that other, Sant ho Pan fa, his 

Sqpire, of whom, he had read the Hiftory. The 
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gallant Shepherd having faluted him, begg’d of him 

io earneftly to grant em his Company to their 

Tents, that Don was forc’d to comply, and 

go with them. 

fhe fame Time the Nets were drawn and 
nil d with divers little Birds, who being deceiv'd 
by the Colour of the Snare, fell into the Dinger 
they woud have avoided. Above thirty Perfojtf, 
*11 gayly drefs’d like Shepherds and Shepher* 
denes, got together there, and being inform'd 
who Don {Quixote and his Squire were, they 
were not a little pleas’d, for they were already 
n0 »»^ f » ran ® €fs his Hiftory. In fnort, they car. 
ry d em to their Tents, where they found a clean, 
(umptuous, and plentiful Entertainment ready. 
They oblig’d the Knight to take the Place of 
Honour, and while they far at Table, there was 
not one that did not gaze on him, and wonder 
at fo ftrange a Figure. At laft, the Cloath be* 
ing remov’d, Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
Graviry, lifting up his Voice, Of all the Sins 
that Men commit, faid he, none, in my Opinion, 
is fo great as Ingratitude, tho’ fome think Pride 
a greater ; and I ground my Aflertion on this, 
That Hell is faid to be full of the Ungrateful. 
Ever fince I have had the Ufe of Reafon, 1 
have us’d the utmoft Endeavours to avoid this 
Crime; and if I am not able to repay the Be. 
fits I receive in their Kind, at leafr I am not 
wanting in real Intentions of making fuitable 
Returns ; and if that be not fufficient, I make 
my Acknowledgments as publick as I can; for 
he that proclaims the Kindneffes he has re¬ 
ceiv’d , ^ (hews his Difpofition to repay ’em if 
he cou’d ; and rhofe that receive are generally 
inferiour to thofc that give. The Supreme Be* 
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jug, that is infinitely aboVe all Things, beflows 
bis Bleflings on us fo much beyond tne Capacity 
of all other BenefaQors, that all the Acknow- 
ledgments we can make, can never hold Propor- 
tion with his Goodnefs. However, a thankful 
Mind in fome meafure fupplies its Want of Power 
with hearty Defires, and unfeign’d Expreflions of a 
Senfc of Gratitude and Refpeft. I am in this Con¬ 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated with 
here; for I am unable to make an Acknowledgment 
equal to the KindnefTes I have receiv’d. I fhall 
therefore only offer ye what is within the narrow. 
Limits of my own Abilities; which is, to maintain, 
for two whole Days together, in the Middle of the 
Road that leads to Saragofa, that thefe Ladies here 
difguis’d in the Habit of Shepherdeffes, are the fair- 
eft and mo ft; courteous Damfels in the World, ex¬ 
cepting only the peerlefs Dulcinta del Tobofo, lole 
Mmrefs of my Thoughts; without Offencd to all 
tbit hear me be it fpoken. 

Here Sambo , who had with an uncommon Atten¬ 
tion all the While given Ear to his Mailer’s Compli¬ 
ment, thought fit to put in a Word or two. Now; 
in the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any 
Body in the World fo impudent as to offer to fwear^ 
or but to fay, this Mafter of mine is a Mad*man ? 
Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever 
know any of your Country Parfons, though nevir fo 
wife, or fo good Scholardr, that cou’d deliver them- 
felves fo finely ? Oris there any of your Knight- 
Errants, though never fo fam’d for Proweft, that can 
mike fuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Sluix* 
ott turn’d towards Sancho, and beholding him with 
Eyes full of fiery Indignation: Can there be any 
Body in the World, cry’d he, that can fay thou art 
not an incorrigible Blockhead, Sancho, a Compound 
of Folly and Knavery, of whom Malice is no final! 

Ingre. 
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Ingredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my Coo* 
cerns, Fellow, or bufy thy feif with my Folly of 
Difcretion ? Hold your fancy Tongue, Scoundrel! 

no Reply, but go and (addle Rofmantt, if he if 
Wnfaddl’d, that I may immediately perform whit I 
have offer'd ; for in fo noble and fo juft a Caufe 
thou may’ft reckon all thofe who (hall prefume to 
pppofe.me, fubdu’d and overthrown. This faid, up 
he ftarted, in a dreadful Fury, and with Marks of 
Anger in his . Looks, to the Amazement of all the 
Co.mpSny,, who were at a lofs whether they fliould 
efteem him a Mad-man or a Man of Senfe : They 
endeavour'd to prevail with him to lay afitle his 
Challenges, telling him, they were fumciently if. 
fill'd of his grateful Nature, without eripofing hid) 
to the Danger of fuch Demonftrations; and as for 
bis. Valour, they were fo well inform’d by the Hi. 
ftory of his numerous Achievements, that there 
was i)6 need of any new Inftance to convince ’em of 
it. But all thefe Reprefenrations cou’d not diffwado 
him from his Purpofe ; and therefore having moun* 
ted Rofmante, brac’d his Shield, and grafp’d his Lance, 
he went and pofted himfelf in the Middle of the 
High-way, not far from the verdant Meadow, fob 
low'd by Sattcho on his Dapple, and all the paftoril 
Society, who were defirous to fee the Event 1 of that 
arrogant and unaccountable Refolution. And now 
the Champion having taken his Ground, made the 
Neighbouring-Air ring with the following Chal¬ 
lenge. O ye, whoe’er you are, Knights, Squires, 
aToot, or o’Horfe-back, that now pafs, or (hall pals 
this Road within thefe two Days, know that Don 

S txete da la Mancha, Knight-Errant, ftays here, to 
tt and maintain, that the Nymphs, who inhabit 
thefe Gfoves and Meadows, furpafs in Beauty and 
courteous'Difpofition, all thofe in the Uhiverfe, fet* 
ting, afide the Soveraign of my Soul, the Ladyfltfh 

chut 
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(infa del Tobofo. And he that dares uphold the con* 
tkcV, let him appear, for here Iexpeft his coming. 
Twite he repeated thefe lofty Words; and twica 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any 
Adventui'er. But his old Friend Fortune, that had 
a ftrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al¬ 
ways mended upon jt, Ihew’d t\im a jolly Sight, foe 
by and by he difeov^r’d on the Road a great Num* 
bc( of People a Horfe^back, many of ’eiji with Lan¬ 
ces in their Hands, all trooping together veryTafr, 
The Company that watch’d Don Quixote's Motions# 
no fooner fpy’d fuch-a Squadron, driving the Duff 
before ’em,but they got out of Harm’s Way,not judg* 
ing it fafe to be f6 near Danger: And as for Santho * 
he foelter’d himfelf behind Rofmante's Crupper . ,On* 
jy Don Qiiixtle flood fix’d with an undaunted Cou¬ 
rage. When the Horfemen came near# one. of the^ 
foremoft bawling to the Champion, So hey 1 cry’d 
he!' get out of the Way, and be hang’d. The De¬ 
vil’s in the Fellow! Stand off, or the Bulls will 
tread thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Scoundrels, anfwer’d 
Don Quixote, none of your Bulls can avail with mej. 
tho’ the fierceft that ever were Fed on the Banks of 
Jaramtt. Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, 
what I have proclaim’d here to be Truth, or elfe 
(land Combat with me But the Cow-herd had not 
Time to Anfwer, neither had Don Qjfixite any left 
to get out of the Way, if he had been inclin’d'to it; 
for the Herd of Wild Pulls were prefently upon him, 
as they pour’d along, with feveral tame Cows, and a 
huge Company of Drivers and People that went to a- 
Town where they were to be baited the next Day. 
$6 bearing down all before ’em, Knight arid Squire, k 
fiorfe ana Man, they trampl’d’em under foot at aq, 
unmerciful Rate. There lay Snncho. mawl’d, Doni 
Sipixote ftunn’d, Dapple bruis’d, and Rofinatite in very- 
ijidifferenfcCircumftances.. But for ali.this,' after the 
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^hole Rout of' Men and Deads were gone by, up 
ftarted Don Quixote, ere he was througnly come to 
himfclf; and ftaggering, and Rumbling, falling, 
and getting up again, as fall as he cou’d, he begad 
to run after them: Stop, Scoundrels, flop, cry’d he 
aloud, ftay, ’tis a Angle Knight defies ye all, one 
Who fcorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
1 for a Flying Enemy. But the halfy Travellers did 
| not flop nor llacken their Speed for all his loud 
1 Defiance ; and minded it no more thati the laft Year’s 
! Show. 

| ‘ M . laft Wearinefs ftopp’d Don Quixote ; fo that, 
j with all his Anger, and no Profpea of Revenge, 

I he was forc’d to At down in the Road till Sancho came 
; op to him with RoJinante and Dapple. Then the Mi- 
fter and Man made a ihlft to remount, and aiham'd 
pfthdir bad $ticcefs haften’d their Journey, with¬ 
out taking leave of their Friends bf the New Armd.it. 


C H A P. L1X. 

r * ’ 
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' Of in > extraordinary Accident that happen A 
- to Do?t Quixote, which Way well pajs for., 
in Adventure, 

A Clear Fountain, which Don Quixote and Sc mho 
found among fome verdant Trees, ferv’d to 
refrefli’em, befmear’d with Duft, and tir’d as they 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There 
by the Brink, leaving Rofmante and Dapple unbridl’d 
and unhalter’d, to their own Liberty, the two for¬ 
lorn Adventurers fate down. Satitho wafh’d his 

Mouth, 
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Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
taken out of it what he us’d to call Belly-Timber, 
laid it before the Knight: But Don wou’d 

eat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sambo durft not 
begin for pure good Manners, exporting that he 
would firft fhew him the Way. _ However, finding 
him fo wrapp’d in his Imaginations as to have no 
Thoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
hid afide all Kind of good Breeding, and began tb 
ftuffhis hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheele 
he had before him. Ear, Friend Sambo, cry’d Don 
&uix)te ; repair the Decays of Nature, and fuftam 
Life, which thou haft more Reafon to cherilh than I; 
leave me to dye abandon’d to my Sorrows, and the 
Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sambo, 
to Live Dying, and thou to Dye Eating. And that 
thou may’ft be convinc’d I tell thee Truth, do but 
refleft upon me, famous in Hiftories^ dignify d 
with the Honour of the Prefs, renown d for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, refpefted by 
Princes, belov’d, and importun’d by Damfels} yet 
ifter all this, when I at Lift fiatterd my felf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re¬ 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, ^bc- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl’d like the High¬ 
way Dirt, Kick’d and Bruis’d by the Hoofs of vile 
ana filthy Beafts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and of my Appetite ; unhinges my Jaws, 
benums my Hands, and ftupifies my Scnfes; and 
fearing more to live than to* dye, I am refolv d tl» 
moft to ftarve my (elf; though to dye with Hunger 
be the moft cruel of all Deaths. So that belike, 
quoth Sancho. (without lofing any Time in Chew¬ 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, *Tts good to 

ijt with a full Body ? For my Part, I am not fo Am¬ 
ple 
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pie yet as to kill my felf. • No, I am like the Cob¬ 
bler, that ftretches his Leather with his Teeth: I 
- am for lengthening my Life by Eating, and I'll 
ilretch it with my. Grinders as far as Heaven will 1« 
it run. Faith and Troth, Matter, there’s no grej* 
ter Folly in this World than for a Man to defpiir, 
and throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Therefort 
take my Advice, fall to, and eat as I do, and when 
you have done, lye down and take a Nap ; the fresh 
Grafs here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I dire 
fay, by that Time you ’wake, you’ll find your felf 
better in Body and Mind. 

Don Quixote follow’d Sambo's Counfel; for he was 
convinc’d the Squire fpoke good Natural Philofophy 
at that time. However, in the mean While a Thought 
coming into his Mind, Ah ! Sam ho, faid he, if thou 
would’ft but do fomething that I am now going to 
defire thee, my Cares wou’d fit more eafy on me, 
and my Comfort wou’d be more certain. ’Tis only 
this; While, according to thy Advice, I try to com* 
pofe my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou but ftep 
afide a little, and expoPing thy Back-Parts bare in the 
open Air, take the Reins of Rofinante's Bridle, and 
give thy felf fome three or four Hundred (hurt 
Lafhes ; in Part of the rhree Thoufandand Odd.thou 
art to receive to dif enchant Dnlciuea ; for, in truth, 


Visa Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lady 
fhould remain enchanted all this while, through thy 
CarelefTnels and Negleft. There’s a great deal to be 
faid, as to that, quoth Sancho ; but that will keep 
cold, firft let's go fleep, and then come whatwil 
come: Heaven knows \yhat will be done. Do you 
think, Sir, ’tis nothing for a Man to flogg himfelf 
in cold Blood ? I’d have you to know, ’tis a cruel 
Thing, efpecially when the Lafhes mull light uponi 
Body, fo weak and horribly lin’d within as mine is 

Let my Lady Dulcinea have a little Patience, one of 
. . 'there 


. i 
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thefe Days, when fhe lea ft dreams on’f, flie’Jl fee. 
my Skin pink’d and jagg’d like a flafh’d Doublet 
with Lafhes. There’s nothing loft that comes at 
lift; whilft there’s Life there’s Hopes; which is as 
good as to fay, I live with an Intent to make good 
my Promife. Don Qjtixote gave him Thanks, eat 
fomething, and Sancho a great deal; and then both 
betook themfdves to their Reft ; .leaving thofe two 
conftant Friends and Companions, Rojinante and Dap - 
tit, to their own Difcretion, to repofe or feed at 
•Random on the Pafture that abounded in that Mea« 

The Day was now fa.’ gone when the Knight an4 
the Squire wak’d ; they mounted, and held on their 
Journey, making the beft of their Way to an Irui| 
that feem’d to be about a League diftant. I call it 
an Inn, becaufe Don Quixote himfelf calld it lo, 
contrary to his Cuftom, it being a common Thing 

with him to take Inns for Cattles. , 

Being got thither, they ask’d the Tnn-keeper \yhc*» 
(her he had got any Lodging ? Yes, anfwer d he, 
and as good Accommodation as you d wifh to 
find in the City of Saragtf*. They alighted, and 
Smho laid his Baggage in a Chamber, of whichr 
the Landlord gave him the Key ; and after he had 
fcen Rojinante and Dapple well provided for in the 
Stable, he went to wait on his Mafter, whom he 
found fitting upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 
Squire bleffing himfelf more than once, that th® 
Knight had nor taken the Inn for a Caftle. Supper* 
time approaching, Don ^retir’d to his Ap* 
partment, and Sancho Haying with the Holt, ask <* 
him what he had to give ’em for Supper ? Whac 
you will, anfwer’d he, you may pick and chula,. 
Fi(b pr Flefb, Butcher’s Meat or Poultry, Wildj 
Fowl, and what not? Whatever Land, Set, and 
fit afford for £ood, but ask and have, cyw 

•' * % 

V i ‘ >) 




















11 9 d The Lift ? and Atchie vements 

Thing is to be had in this Inn. There’s no need c| 
all this, quoth Savcho , a couple of roafted Chickem 
will do our Bufinefs ; for my Mailer has a ni* 
Stomach, and eats but little, and as for me, I Jn) 
none of your unreafonable Trericher-Men. As for 
Chickens, reply’d the Inn-keeper, truly we hive 
Hone ; for the Kites have devour’d ’em. Why then, 
quoth Savcho, Road us a good handfomc Pullet with 
Eggs, fo it be young and tender. A Puller, Mailer 
anlwer’d the Hod .' Faith and Troth, I Tent above 
fifty Yederday to the City to fell; but fetting slide 
Pullets, you may have any Thing elfe. Why then, 
quoth Sancht, e’en give us a good Joynt of Veal or 
Kid: Cry Mercy, reply’d the Inn keeper, now I 
remember me, we haye none lefc in the Houfe, the 
lad Company that went, clear'd me quite; but by 
next^Week we Iball have to fpare. We are finely 
holpdup, quoth Sancht! Now will I hold a good 
t ^ e ^ 5 Defefts mud be made up with a 
Dilh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day, cry’d the Hod, 
my Gued has a rare Knack at guelfing e’faith, I told 
him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houle, and 
yet he wou’d have me to have Eggs! Think on 
fomething clfc, I befeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body of me, cry’d Savcho , let's come to 
fomething; tell me what thou had, good Mr. Land¬ 
lord, and don’t put me to trouble my Brains any 
longer. Why then, d’ye fee, quoth the Hod, to 
deal plainly with you, I have a delicate Pair ofCow- 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Calves 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, drefs’d with Onions, 
Peafe and Bjcoii ; a Difh for a Prince, they are juft 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they cry, 
come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels, cry’d Son* 
ebt! I let my Mark upon ’em. Let no body touch 
ejn. I ll give more for ’em than any other Hull. 
There s nothing I love better. No body clfc fball 

have 
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hive’em, anfwei d the Hod; you need not fear, 
for all the Gueds I have in the Hou/e befides your 
felves are Pcrfons of Quality, that carry their Ste¬ 
ward, their Cook, and their Provifions along with 
’em. As for Quality, quoth Savcho, my Mader’s * 
Perfon of as good Quality, as the prouded he of’em 
all, an’ you go to that ; but his Proftilion allows of 
no Larders nor Butteries. We commonly clap us 
down in the Midd of a Field, and fill our Bellies 
with Acorns or Medlars. This was the Difcourfe 
tint pafs’d betwixt Savcho and the Inn-keeper; for as 

to the Hod’s Interrogatories, concerning his Mader’s 

Profclfion, Savcho was not then at Leifure to make 
him any Anfwcr. 

In Ihnrt, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
to his Room, the Hod brought the Difh of Cow- 
heels, fuch as it was, and fat him down fairly to 
Supper. 1 But at the fame Time, in the next 

Room, which was divided from that where they 
were, by a flender Partition, the Knight overheard 
Somebody talking. Dear Don Jeronimo, faid the un- 
fetn Perfon, I befeech you, ’till Supper’s brought in, 
let us read another Chaprer of the Second Part of 
Don Quixote* The Champion no fooner heard him» . 
felrnam d, but up he darted, and liden’d with at¬ 
tentive Ears to what was faid 6f him, and then he 
heard that Don 'Jeronimo anfwer, Why w.ou'd you 
have u* read Nonfenfe, Senior Don John ? Methinks 
iny one that has read the fird Part of Don Quixote. 
fcoud take but little Delight in reading the Second. 
That may be, reply d Don John, however, it mayn’t 
be amifs to read it ; for rhere is no Bock fo bad, as 
not to have fomething that’s good in it. What dif- 
tjeifes me mod in this Part, is, rliar it reprefenrs 
Wn Quixote no longer in Love with Duicinea del To¬ 
ft Upon tfiefe Words, Don Quixdtc burning with 
Anger and Indignation, cry’d out, Whoever fays 
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that Don Quixote tie la Mancha has forgot, or can for, 
get Dutcinea del Tcbofo, 1 will make him know with 
equal Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
for the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobojo cannot be forgot, 
ten, nor can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulnefs, 
Confancj is his Motto ; and to preferve his Fidelity 
with Pleafure, and without the leaft Conftraint, it 
his Profeffion. Who’s that anfwers us ? crys one of 
thofe in the next Room : Who fhould it be, quoth 
Sancho , but Don Quixote de la blancha his nown felf, 
the fame that will make good all he has faid, and all 
that he has to fay, take my Word for’t: For a good 
Pay-matter ne’er grudges to give Security. 

Sancho had no fooner made that Anfwer, but in 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear’d to be no 
lefs) and one of’em throwing his Arms about Don 
^/.vote’s Neck, Your Prefence, Sir Knight, faid he, 
does not belyc your Reputation, nor can your Re. 
nutation fail to raife a Refpeft for your Prefence, 
You are certainly the true Don Quixote dc la Mrnhs, 
the North-Star, and Luminary of Chivalry-Errant, 
in defpight of him that has attempted to ufurp your 
Name, and annihilate your Atchievements, as the' 
■•Author of this Book, which I here deliver into your 
Hand, has prefum’d to do. With that, he took the 
Book from his Friend, and gave it to Don Quixttt, 
The Knight took it, and without faying a Word, 
began to turn over the Leaves ; and then returning 
it a while after ; in the little I have feen, faid he, 
I have found three Things that dcferve Reprehenfton. 


’ An Arragonian publiftd a Do ok, rehicb he (till 
the Second Part of Don Quixote, before our Author W 
printed this. See the Prd'ace of this Second Part, aid 
the Account of CervantesV Life, 

full 
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Eiiftl find fault with feme Words in this Preface. 
In the i’econd Place, his Language is Arragonian, for 
fometimes he writes without Articles; and the 
third Thing I have obferv’d, which betrays mod his 
Ignorance, is he’s out of the Way in one of the prin¬ 
cipal Parts of the Hiftory : For there he fays, that 
the Wife of my Sguire Sancho Panfa is call’d Mary 
Gutierrez , which is not true ; for her Name is Tereja 
Panfa ; and he that errs in fo confiderable a Paffage, 
may well be fufpefted to have committed many grofs 
Errors through the whole Hiftory. A pretty impu¬ 
dent Fellow, is this fame Hiflory writer, cry’d Sancho l 
Sure he knows much what belongs to. our Concerns, 
to call my Wife Terefa Panfa, Mary Gutierrez! Pray 
tike the Book again, an’c like your Worlhip, ana 
fee whether he fays any thing of me, and whether 
he has not chang’d my Name too. Sure, by what 
you’ve faid, honeft Man, faid Don Jeronimo, you 
(bou’d be Sancho Panfa, S'quire to Senior Don Quixote ? 
So 1 am, quoth Sancho. and I am proud of the Of¬ 
fice. Well, faid the Gentleman, to tell you Truth, 
tbelaft Author does not treat you fo civilly as you 
feem to deferve. He reprefents you as a Glutton 
and a Fool, without the leaft Grain of Wit or Hu¬ 
mour, and very different from the Sancho we have 
in the firft Part of your Matter’s Hiftory. Heaven 
forgive him, quoth Sancho ; he might have left me 
where I was, without offering to meddle with me. 
Every Man’s Nofe won’t make a Shooeing-Horn. 
Let’s leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 
itRowe. Prefently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
Quixote to fup with ’em in their Chamber ; for they 
knew there was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for 
his Entertainment. Don Quixote, who was always 
very complaifant, cou’d not deny their Requeft, and 
went with ’em. So Sancho remain’d Lord and Ma¬ 
tter,, with his Fleih-Poc before him, and plac’d him- 
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fclf at the Upper-End of the Table, with the Inn¬ 
keeper for his Meft-Mate; for he was no left a 
Lover of Cow-Heels than the Squire. 

While Don Quixote was at Supper with the Gen¬ 
tlemen, Don John ask’d him when he had heard of 
the Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo ? Whether Ihe were 
married? Whether (he had any Children, or were 
with Child or no ? Or whether continuing ftill in 
her Maiden State, and preferving her Honour and 
Reputation unftain’d, (he had a graceful Senfe of 
the Love and Conftancy of Signior Don 
Dulcinea is (till a Virgin, anfwer’d Don Qttixote, and 
my amorous Thoughts more fix’d than ever; out 
Correfpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, but 
her Beauty transform’d into the homely Appear¬ 
ance of a Female Ruftick. And with that, he told 
the Gentlemen the whole Story of her being en¬ 
chanted, what had befallen him in the Cave of Sin. 
tijinos, and the Means that the fage Merlin had pre- 
fcrib’d to free her from Enchantment, which wu 
Sanchos Penance of three Thouland three Hundred 
Lalhes. The Gentlemen were extremely pleas’d to 
hear from Don Quixote's own Mouth the Orange 
Railages of his Hiftory, equally wondring at the 
Nature of his Extravagancies, aud his elegant Man¬ 
ner of relating’em. One Minute they look’d upon 
him to be in his lienfes, and the nexr, they thought 
he had loft ’em all ; fo that they cou‘d not refolve 
what Degree to aflig'n him between Madnefsand 
found Judgment. 

By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 
left his Landlord, mov’d to rhe Room where his 
Mafter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted 
in. Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that made 
the Book your Worfhips have ieen, cou’d have a 
Mind that he and I (hou’d ever take a loving Cup 
together : I wiih, as he calls me Greedy-gut, he docj 

not fet me out for a Drunkard too. Nay, fait! Don 

Jeronimo, 
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Jtmiiwo, he does not ufe you better as tothat Point; 
though I cannot well remember his Expreflions. 
Only this I know, they are fcandalous and falj’e, as 
I perceive by the Phyfiognomy of fober Sancho here 
prefent. Take my Word for’t, Gentlemen, quoth 
the Squire, the Sambo and the Don Quixote in your 
Book, I don’t know who they be, bhc they are not 
the fame Men as thole in C id Harnct Beuetige/i's Hi¬ 
ftory, for we two are they, juft fuch as BenengcU 
makes us; my Mafter valiant, difereet, and‘in 
Love, and I a plain, merry-conceited Fellow, but 
neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
faid Don John, and I could wifh, were fuch a Thing 
pofiible, that all other Writers whatfoever were for¬ 
bidden to record the Deeds of the great Don Quix¬ 
ote, except Cid Haunt, his firft Author; as Alexander 
did forbid all other Painters to draw his Pi&ure 
except Apelles. Let any one draw mine, if he plea- 
les, faid Don Quixote ; but let him not akufe the O- 
riginal ; for when Patience is loaded With Injuries, 
many times it finks under its Burden. No Injury, 
reply’d Don John, can he offer’d to Signior Don 
Qyixote but what he is able to revenge, or at leaft, 

ward off with the Shield of his Patience, which, in 
my Opinion, is great and ftrong. 

In luch Difcourfe rhey fpenc a good Part of the 
Night, and though Don John endeavour’d to per- 
fwade Don Qttixote to read more of the Book, to fee 
how the Author had handl’d his Subjeft, he cou’d 
by no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
him to underftand, he had enough of it, and as much 
«if lie had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
all of a Piece, and Nonfcnfe all over; and that he 
would not encourage the Scribbler’s Vanity io far, 
is to let him think lie had read it. (hou’d irevercome 
to his Ears that the Book had fallen info his Hands ; 
well knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 
Vo). IV. G g g fiina- 














f it)() T, he DiJ e •ttn d yftchie e vewents 

gination, and with the niccfl Care, our Eyes, with 

vile and oblcene Matters. 

They ask'd him which Way he was travelling ; | 

he told ’em he was going for zaragoja, to make one 
at the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
for the Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 
that the pretended fecond Part of his H.ftoiy gave 
an Account how Don £<?/*•>-, whoever he was had 
been at S.m wfa at a publick running at the Ring, 
the Defcription of which was wretched ami dele- 
ftive in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Style 
and Exprtffion, and mifrrably poor in Devices, and 
in other Show, but all made up ot fooliflr idle Stuff. 
For rhatRealbn, laid Don ^!=v, 1 wiU not feta 
Foot in Sauigofa, and io theiVVoild (hallI lee vliata 
notorious Lye this new Hiflonan guilty of, and 
all Mankind fliall perceive I am not the Don Uuirn 
he fpeaks of. You will do very well, laid Don ,<• 
rout wo ; belhlcs there is another lournament at B.i r- 
eclom, where you may hgnalize your Valour. Ide-. 
fign to do fo, reply’d Don Uri.-.Wf: And fo Cuitk* 
m-n give me Leave to bid you good Night, and 
'permit 8 me to go to Bed (for ’tis Time D and pny 
place me in the Number oh your befl Friends, and 
moil faithful Servants. And me too, quoth Until \ 
for mayhap you may find me good for fomething• 
Having taken Leave of one another, Don 
and Sancl» retir’d to their Chamber, leaving the W 
Strangers in Admiration to thu k what a Medley the 
Knight haJ made of good Senfe and Extravagance: 
Both fully fatisfied however, that thefe two Perfon 
were the true Don gfixotf and >ambo, and not tho e 
obtruded upon the Publick by the Ampin** An- 

tH Early in the Morning Don got «pH s "j 

kio.king at the thin Wall that parted his ChambJ 
from that of the Gentlemen,he took h.s Leave of cj 
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Sambo pay’d the Ilofl nobly, but advis’d him either 
to keep better Provifion in his Inn, or to commend 
it lefs. 


C II A P. LX. 

What happen'd to Don Quixote going to 

Barcelona. 

T il E Morning was cool, and Teem’d to pro- 
tnife a temperate Day, when Don f'-lu vote 
left the Inn, having lirfl inform’d himfelf, which 
was the readied Way ro fia-c:lo>:a ; for he was re - 
folv’d he would not lb much as fee Sningoja, that he 
might prove that new Author a Lier, who (as lie was 
told) had lo mifreprefented him in the pretended 
fecund Part of his Iliflory. for the Space of fix 
Days he travell’d, without meeting any Adventure 
worthy of Memory ; but the lcventh, having Jofl 
his Way, and being overtaken by ti e Night, he was 
oblig’d ro flop in a 1 bicker, either of 0<-ks or Cork¬ 
trees ; for in this C id Unmet does not oblerve the 
fame Punflu-diry he lias kept in other Matters. 
There both Mafler and Man dilVnounted, and laying 
themfelves down at the Foot of the Trees; jStvuh u, 
who had handfwnely fill’d his Belly that Day, eafily 
refign’d himfelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
Quixote, whom his Chimera’s kept awake much more 
than Hunger, could not fo much as dole his Eyes ; 
his working Thought being hurry’d fo a thou fa tut ft- 
veral Places. This Time he fancy’d diimfi lf in 
bUntef.n n’s'Cave, fancy’d he favv his DuUhiea (perver¬ 
ted as The was into a Country-Hoyden) jump ?r a 
% G g g a finglc 























1198 The Life and Atchievements 

finale Leap upon her Afs-Colt. The next Moment 
he thought he heard the fage ter l in's Voice, heard 
him in awful Words relate the Means requir’d to 
eflett her Dif inchantment. Prcfently a Fie of Deft 
pair fei/.’d him : lie was ftark mad to think on San* 
cbo s Remifnefs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
having not given himfelf above five Lafhes, a imall 
and inconllderable Number in proportion to the 
Quantity of the Penance Hill behind. ThisRefle&ion 
fo netri’d him, and fo aggravated his Vexation, that 
he could not forbear thinking on fome extraordinary 
Methods. If /llc<and;r the Great, thought he, when 
he could not untie the Gordian Knot, laid, ’tisthe 
fame Thing to cut, or to undoe, and fo Hafir’d it 
a funder, and yrt became the Soveraign of the World, 
why may not I free Duhinea from Inchantment, by 
whipping Saticho my felf, whether he will or no? 
For if the Condition of this Remedy confift in San- 
tbo's receiving three thoufand and odd Lathes, what 
does it fignify to me, whether he gives^ himfelf 
thole Blows, or another gives ’em him, lince the 
S'tiefslies upon his receiving ’em, by what means 
/bever they are given ? Full of that Conceit he came 
up to Sambo , having firft taken the Reins of Rtjhian. 
r/s Bridle, and fitted ’em to his Purpofe of lathing 
him with ’em. He then began to untrufs S/wck's 
Points, and *ci$ a receiv’d Opinion, he had but one 
that was us’d before, and held up his Breeches; but 
he no fnoner fell to work, but Sambo ftartedoutof 
his Sleep, and was throughly awake in an Infiant. 
What’s h ere,cry’d he ? Who’s that fumbles about me, 
and nnmifies my Points ? ’Tis I, anfwer’d Don Sluix- 
o’e, I am come to repair thy Negligence, and to feek 
the Remedy of my Torments. I come to whip 
thee, S.mcho, and to difeharce, in Part at lea ft, that 
Debt for which thou ftand’ft engag’d. Duldtua pe* 
riflies, while tliou liveft carelefs of her Fate, and I 
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die with Dell re. Untrufs therefore freely and wil¬ 
lingly : For l am refolvd, while we are here alone 
in this Recefs, to give thee at leaft two Thoufand 
Stripes. 

Hold you there, quoth Sambo. Pray be quiet, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I protefl: 
deaf Men ftiall hear us. The Jirks I’m bound to 
give my felf are to be voluntary, and not forc’d ; 
and at this Time I have no Mind to be whipp’d at 
all: Let it fuftice that I promife you to firk and 
fcourge my felf, when the Humour takes me. No, 
(aid Don Qttixorc, there’s no Handing to thy Cour- 
tefy, Sambo ; for thou art hard-hearted; and, tho* 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Flefii; and lb 
faying, he drove with all his Force to uqric the 
Squire’s Points. Which, when Sambo perceiv’d, he 
ftarted up on his Legs, and Petting upon his Mafter, 
clos’d with him, tiipp’d up his Heels, threw him 
fairly upon his Back ; and then fet his Knee upon- 
his Bread, and held his Hands faft, fo that he could 
hardly ftir, or fetch his Breath. Don Quixote over¬ 
power’d thus, cry’d, How now Traitor! What, 
rebel againft thy Mafter, again ft thy natural Lord, 
againft him that gives thee Bread ! I neither mart 
King, nor make King, quoth Sambo, I do but de¬ 
fend my felf, that am Lord of my felf. If your 
Worlhip will promife to let me alone, and give 
over the Thoughts of Whipping meat this Time,I’Jl 
let you rife, and will leave you at Liberty; if nor, 
here thou dy’ft, Tray tor to Donna Samba D»n Quix¬ 
ote gave his Parole of Honour, and fwore by the life 
of his beft Thoughts, not to touch fo much as a Hair 
of Sambo's Coat, but enrirely to leave it to his Oif- 
cretion to whip himfelf when he thought fit. With 
that, Sancho got up from him, and remov’d his 
Quarters to another Place at a good Diftance, but as 
he went to lean againft another Tree, he perceiv’d 
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Something bobbing at his Head, and, lifting op hil 
Hands, found it to be a Man’s Feet with Shoes and 
Stockings on Quaking for fear, he mov’d off to 
another Free, where the like impending Horrour 
Jangl'd over his Head. Straight he call’d out to Don 
Quixote for He'p. Don '‘Ittixofe came, and inquiring 
Into the Occalion of his Fright, S.vubo anlWcr’J, 
that all thole Frees were full ol Men’s Feet and Legs. 
Don litiix ti began to learch and grope about, and 
falling p re lent I y into tire Accouiu of the Bnlincfs, 
fear nothing, S.vuho, laid he. there’s no Danger at 
all ; f« r what thou feel'll in the dark are certainly 
ti e Feet ai d I.cgs of fume Banditti and Robhert, 
tint lv-ve been bang’d up on t!ulb 'Frees; for here 
the (Hikers ' f J.rilice lung ’em up by twenties and 
thiitics in Cinders, by which 1 Pap pole we cannot 
be far fiom i’Ikc.iWi ; and indeed he gltds’d right. 
And nojv Day breaking, they look’d up, and plainly 
discern'd the Bodies of 'the liigh-waymen hanging 
on the Frees: U it if the dead furpiiz’d ’em, how 
much more were they difturb’d at the Appearance of 
above forrv live Bamlitii, who pour’d upon'em, and 
fuiTOunded ’em on a fudden, charging ’em in the C* 
Mian Tongue, to ft.rml till their Captain came. ^ 

Don '-luixore found himlclf oo Foot, Iris M>•■rfe un* 
bridl’d, his Launce agairll a Free at l'orne D'lhnce, 
and in (hurt, void of all Defence ; and rhertfuehe 


was forc’d to put his Arms a-ciols, hold down Iris 
Head, and flung up his Shoulders, reviving himfelf 
for a b.tter Opportunity. The Robbers prefently 
fell ro Work, and began to rill J /).»?■/>V, leaving or 
his Back nothing of will he cirry’d, either in the 
Wallets or tire Cb' k bag ; ard ’(was very well tor 
that the Duke’s Pieces of Gold, and thole 
he b>onghr from home, w:p; hid in a Giidle about 
his W.iOe ; though for ail tlrar, rholb honed Gen¬ 
tlemen would cer tainly have taken the Pains to hare 

li.uchJ 
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fearch’d and Purvey'd him all over, arid would have 
had the Gold, tho’ they had dripp’d him of his Skin 
to come at it. But by rood Fortune their Captain 
came in the Interim, lie Fenr’d about four ?ml 
thirty Years ot Age, his Body tobud, Iris Staunc 
tall, his Vifage aiilkre, and his Complexion Iwar- 
thy'. He was mounted on a Judy Doric, wore a 
Coat of Steel, and no left than two Piftols on each 
Side. Perceiving that Iris Squires (for fo they call 
Men of that Prolbdion in thofe Parts) were going 
to drip S«n<h, lie order’d ’em to forbear, and was 
indantly obey’d, by which'means the Girdle cfcap’d.' 
He wonder’d to lee a [.ounce rear d npagamll a 1 r>.e, 
a Shield on the Ground, and Don .wV.vfin Armour 
and pendve, with tlie f/ddefl melanclrolick Coun- 
tenance that Sadnels it lell could fiamc Coming 
up to him, be not fo ftd, Ironed Man, laid Ire ; you 
have not fail’d into the Hands of forne cruel Biri/n, 
but into thofe of ilcefue CuhiiV’t, a M<-u rather com- 
pallionate than fevere. I am not lad, anfwtr’d Dort 
Q'l'X) fe, for having fail’d ir.ro thy Power. v.Jorous 
Rtiftie, whole boiiinilels Fame ipi'Cids thro the Urn* 
verfe, but for having been lo rcrnift as to be. lur- 
priz’d by thy Soldiers with my IJorfe unbridld, 
whereas, according to the Order of Chivaliy-Eriant. 
Which [ profefs, I am oblig’d to live always upon 
my Guild, and at all Hour's be tuy own Centinel; 
for let me tell thee, great Ri><fue. had they met mo 
mounted on my Steed, arm d with my Shield and 
Lannce, they would have lound it noealy Task tq 
make me yield; for, know Iain Don Qt-xatt dc !.* 
Minch i, the dme whole Fxploits are celebrated 
through all the habitable Globe. 

Ritf a Cr-iinat-t found out immediately Don fyn'xotc's 
blind Side, and judg’d th-re was move Mrdnefs than 
Valour in the Cafe: Now, though Ire had leveral 
Times heard him mention'd in Difcourfe, he could 
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never believe what was related of him to be true, 
nor could he be peri’waded that fuch a Humour 
ihould reign in any Man ; for which Reafon he .was 
very glad to have met him, that Experience might 
convince him of the Truth. Therefore addreflmg 
himfelf to him, Valorous Knight, laid he, vex not 
your felf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindnefs, for it 
may happen, that what you look upon now as a fad 
Accident may redound to your Advantage ; for 
Heaven, by Arange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
the Reach of humane Imagination, ules to raife up 
thole that are fall’n, and'fill the Poor with Riches. 
Don Quixote was going to return him Thanks, when 
from behind ’em they heard a Noife like the tramp, 
ling cf fever; 1 Horfes, though it was occafion’d but 
by one, on which came full f'peed a Perfon that look’d 
like a young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Age. 
He wa$ clad in green Damask edg’d with Gold Gal¬ 
loon fuitable to' bis WaAecoat, a Hat turn’d up be¬ 
hind, Anight Wax’d-leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
1 and Dagger gilt, alight Birding-piece in his Hand, 
and a Cafe of Pi Aols before him. Roque having turn’d 
his Head at the Noife, difeover’d the handfome Ap- 
parition, which approaching nearer fpoke to him in 
this manner. 

You are the Gentleman I look dfor, valiant Rtqut\ 
for with you I may perhaps find foine Comfort, 
though noc a Remedy ininy AfHiftion. In fliort, not 
to hold you in Sufpence (for I am fenlible yon don’c 
know me) I’ll tell jou who I am. My Name is 
Claudia Jcronim.i • I am the Daughter of your parti¬ 
cular Friend Simon Forte, fworn Foe to CLut'jud For. 
i eliar, who is alfo your Enemy, being one of your 
adverfe Faction. You already know, this Tomlins 
had a Son whom they call Don Vincente Tomll.it , at 
lead he was call’d lb within thefe two Hours. Thu 
Son of his, to be fhott in iny fad Story, 111 tell you 
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iji four Words what Sorrow he has brought me to. 
He faw me, courted me, was heard, and was be- 
, lov’d. Our Amour was carried on with fo much 
Secrecy that my Father knew nothing of it ; for 
there is no Woman, though ever fo retir’d and clole- 
Jy look’d to, but can find Time enough to compals 
and fulfil her unruly Defires. In Aiorc, he made me 
a Promile of Marriage, and I the like to him, hue 
without proceeding any further. Now YeAerday I 
underftood, that, forgetting his Engagements to me, 
be was going to wed another, and that they were 
to be marry a this Morning j aPiece of News that 
quite diftraCted me, and made me lofe all Patience. 
Therefore, my Father being out of Town, I took- 
the Opportunity of equipping my felf as you fee,and 
by the Speed of this Horlc overtook Don Vincente 
ibout a League hence, where, without urging my 
Wrongs,or ftaying to hear his ExcuiVs, I fir’d at him, 
not only with this Piece, but with both my Piftols, 
and, as I believe, Aiot him through the Body, thus^ 
with his Heart’s-Blood waAiing away the Stains of 
my Honour. This done, there I lefc him to his 
Servants, who neither dar’d nor could prevent the 
ftidden Execution ; and came to feck your Protecti¬ 
on, that by your Means I may be conduced into 
France, where I have Relations to entertain me ; and 
withal to beg of you to defend my Father from Don 
yincente's Party, who might otherwife revenge his 
Death upon our Family. 

Roque admiring at once the Refolution, agrecabJe- 
Deportment, and handfome Figure of the beautiful 
Claudia] come, Madam, Did be, let us firft be af¬ 
ford of your Enemy’s Death,and then confider what 
is to be done for you. Hold, cry’dDon Quixote, 
who had hearken’d with great Attention to all this 
Difcourfe, none of ye need trouble your felves with 
this Affaira the Defence of the l ady is my Province. 

G g g 5 Give 
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1 Give me my Ilorfe end Arms, and flay for me here, 
i I will go ami find our this Knight, and, dead or 
| alive, force him to perform his Obligations to lo 
I creac a beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Saucho, you may tde 
his Word tbr'c ; my Mailer has a rare Stroke at male* 
jn(T Matclus: ’ ris but t’other D*y lie made a young 
. Rogue yield to many a Maid whom he would have 
left in the Lurch, after he was pionm d to her; and 
> had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague his 
• Worlhip, who tranfmogrify’d the Uiidegroom into 
\ a Loot man, and broke off the Match, the laid Maul 

had been none by this l ime. . c 

Roque was fo much taken up witn the Thoughts of 
,t Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded either 
Mailer or Man ; but ordering bis Squires to reltorc 
what they had taken from Dapple to Satiebo and to re. 

1 tirg to the Place where they had quarter d the Aignt 
; before, he went oft' upon the Spur widi Claudia, to 
find the expiring Don Irncnte. They got to the 
■ Place where Glauiia met him, and toimu notuing 
but the Marks of Mood newly fpilt ; but looking 
I round about ’em ; they dilcover’d a Company of Peo- 

I ole at a Pittance on the Side of a Hill, and prdcnrly 

ludg’d ’em to be Don I’nttmtt carry d by his Sei- 
I vants eithei* to his Cure or Buriah I itcy hailed to 

! overtake ’em, which they loon eflcfleil, the 01 hers 

I yoinn but (lowly ; and they found the young.Gen* 

tl man in the Anns of his Servants, defirmg em 
with a fpent and fainting Voice to Jet him die in that 
Place, his Wounds paining him lo that he could not 
:■ bear going any further. Claudia and Roque dilinoiin* 
; ting, ha (lily came up to him. The Servants were 
! ftart'l’d at the Appearance of Roque, and C aud/a waj 
troubl’d at the Sight of Don Kutentt, and divided 
’ between Anger and Compaflion, had you given me 
this and made good your Promife, ((aid (lie ro him, 
laying hold of his Hand) you had never (ft ought 

i 

\ 

I 
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this Misfortune upon your felf. The wounded Gen¬ 
tleman lifting up his IanguiiVmg Eyes, and knowing 
Giandta % now do I Ice, faid he, my fair deluded Mi- 
ftrels, *tis you that have given me the fatal Blow, & 
Punifhment never defer vM by the innocent unfortu¬ 
nate Vi)hj(7itc t whole Actions and Ddires knew no* i 
End, beyond the Service of his Claudia. What, Sir, j 
anlwerM ihe prefcntJy, can you deny that you went j 
this Morning to marry Leonora, the Daughter of 
wealthy r ’Tis all a falle Report, anfwer’d' 

lie, rais’d by my evil Stars to encreale your Jealoulie 
a^ainft my Life, which (luce I leave in your fair 
Hands, I reckon well cliIpos'd of 5 and to confirm* 
this Truth, give me your Hand and receive mine, 
the hft I 1 ledge of Love and Lite, and take me for 
your Husband ; Tis the only Satisfaction I have to ! 
give for the imaginary Wrong you fufpeft I have 
commirrtil. (J.j.'Jirt prcfs\l his Eland, and being 
pierc’d at once to the very Heart, dropp’d on his 
bloody Urea ft into \ Swoon, and Don Finuntc fainted 
away into a deadly Tiance. 

Royn y s Concern (truck him fenfclcfs, and the Ser¬ 
vants ran for Water to thro w in the Faces of the un¬ 
happy Couple ; by which at laft Claudia came ro her 
felf again, but Don l'nn\nte never wak cl from bis 
Trance, hut breath’d out f 'he |aft Remainder of his 
Life. When Cljttiii perceiv'd this, and could no 
.longer doubt hue chat her dear Husband was irreco¬ 
verably dead, (ho burII the Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the Heaven** with her Complaints, She 
tore her Hair, Ic/itter'd irin the Wind and with tier 
mercilHs Hands disfigur'd her Face, ftv-wing *11 the 
lively Marks of Grief tint the tiift Sallies of Oefpair 
can dilcovev. O cruel ami inconfiderau* W Oman, 
.cry’d flic, ho v erafily waft thou fi t on this barbarous 
.Execuriofi ! Oh madding Sting of Jealoufie, how 
defpeme are thy Motions, and how rrngick the Ff- 

feSs! 
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fefts! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whofe fincere 
||; Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial 
;j Bed brought him to the cold Grave ! Thus the poor 
Lady went on in fo fad and moving a Strain, that 
even Roque s rugged Temper now melted into Tears, 
which on allOccaflons had (HI) been Strangers to his 
i Eyes. The Servants wept and lamented, Claudia 
i relaps'd into her Swooning as fa ft as they found 
means to bring her to Life again ; and the whole 
Appearance was a moll moving Scene of Sorrow. Ac 
la ft Roque Ga in art bid Don Vincente s Servants carry 
his Body ro his Farhtr’s Houle, which was not far 
diflant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commit? 
nicated to Roque her Rcfolution of retiring into a 
Monaftery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbefs, there 
to fpend the reft of her Life, wedded to a better 
and an immortal Bridegroom. He commended her 
pious Refolution, offering to conduit her whither 
jhe pleas’d, and to protect her Father and Family 
from all Aflaults and Praflices of their moll dange¬ 
rous Enemies* Claudia made a modeft Excufe for 
I declining his Company, and took Leave of him weep* 

! ing Don Vincente's Servants carry’d off the dead 

■ Body, and Roque return’d to his Men. Thus ended 

Claudia 'Jeronima's Amour, brought to fo lamentable a 
Cataftrophe by the prevailing Force of a cruel and 
defpirate Jealoufie. 

Roque Gninart found his Crew where he had ap¬ 
pointed, and Don Quixote in the Middle of 'em, 
mounted on Rojinavte, and declaiming very copioufly 
again!! their Way of living, at once dangerous to 
their Bodies, and deftruftive to their Souls ; but hil 
Auditory being chiefly compos’d of Gafcoigus , a wild 
| unruly Kind of People, all his Morality was thrown 
away upon’em. Roque upon his Arrival ask’d Sanche, 
* if they had reftor’d him all his Things;every Thing, 
Sir, anfwer'd Sambo, but three Night-Caps, that *rc 

worth 
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worth a King’s Ranfome. What fays the Fellow, 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be, and they 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinfick Va¬ 
lue, reply’d Don Quixote, they may be worth nq 
more, but ’tis the Merit of the Perfon that gave ’em 
me that raifes their Value to that Price. 

Roque order'd ’em to be reflor’d immediately •> and 
commanding his Men to draw up in a Line, he caus’d 
all the Cloaths, Jewels, Money, and all the other 
Booty they had got lince the Jaft Repartition, to be 
brought before him ; then readily apprai/ing every 
particular and reducing into Money what could noc 
be divided, he cafts up the Account of the Whole, 
and then makes a juft Dividend into Parts, paying to 
every Man his exaft and due Proportion with lb • 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail’d not in the 
leaft Point of diftributive Juftice. The Booty thus 
fhar’d to the general Satisfaftion; if it were not for 
this punftual Management (laid Roque , turning to 
Don Qitixsft) there would be no living among us. 
Well, quoth Sambo, Juftice muft needs be a good 
Thing, and the old Proverb ftill holds good, Thieves 
are never Rogues among themfeJves. One of the 
Banditti overhearing him, cock’d his Gun, and 
would certainly have fhot him through the Head 
had not the Captain commanded him to hold. Poor 
Sambo was (truck as mute as a Fi(h, and refold not 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
Company. 

By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 
ferdu on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 
they had difeover’d a great Company of Travellers 
on the way to Barcelona . Are they fuch as we look 
for, ask’d Roque , or fuch as look for us ? Such as we 
look for, Sir, anfwer’d the Fellow : Away then, erv’d 
Regwr, all of ye, my Boys, and bring ’em me hither 
ftraight, let none efcape. The Squires prefently 

obey’d 
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obey'd the Word of Command, and left Don Av/f, 
Roque and S.viJ?o to wait their Return. In the mean 
Time Roque entertain’d the Knight with fomc Re¬ 
marks on his Way of Living. I Ihould not wonder, 
fiid he, Senior Don rhac our Life Ihould 

appear to you a reffJcls Complication of 1 Lizards and 
Difquiets ; for ’tis no more than what daily lixpe* 
riehce has made me fenlible of. You mull know, 
that this Barbarity and auffere Behaviour which I 
affect to Ihew.is a pure Force upon my N.ture ;.being 
urg'd to this Extremity by the Relentmnir of loir.c 
,fevere Injuries, which I could nut put up without a 
fatisfaftory Revenge, and now I am in, I muff go 
through ; one Sin draws on another, in Ipight of my 
better Defigns ; and I am now involv’d in fuch a 
Chain of Wrongs, Factious, Abettors, and Engage¬ 
ments, that no Ids than the Divine Bower of Bio. 
vidence can free me from this Maze of Confulions. 
Neverthelels I defpair not (till of a iucceEful End of 
my Misfortunes. 

Don Xuixore, being fur priz’d to hear fuch found 
Senfe a;id fober Reilcffion come fiom one whole 
dilbrderly Profefliou was lb oppolite to Di fere lion 
and Politcnefs ; Senior Roque, laid he, ’cis a great Step 
to Health for a Man to underftand his Difteinper, and 
the Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of Phy- 
fick is reckon’d half the Cure. You appear ftnfible 
of the Malady, and therefore may reafim«bly expect 
a Remedy, though your Dif de being fix'd by a long 
Iimreracy, muff fuhjcft you (Fm ofraiu) ro a tedious 
Courfe Tlie almighty Phylician will apply cite- 
ftual Medicines; Therefore be of good Heart, and 
do your P^rt towards the Recovery of your lick 
Gonlcience. If vou have a Mind to take the flmrfelt 
Road to Hippiuefs, immediately abandon rhe hral 
Profefliou you now follow, and come under my Tui* 
cion to be inftru&ed ia t : he Rules of Knight-Errantry, 

which 
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which will loon expiate yoqr Offences, and intitle 
you to Honour and true Felicity. Roque iinil’d ro 
hear Don Qjlxotes lerious Advice, and changing the , 
Dilcomle, gave him .in Account of C!uid,'a'Jenai* 
w.»’s tragical Adventure, which griev’d S.wcho to 
the Heart \ for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 
young Dainfcl had not a licde wrought upon his At- 
teftions. 

By this Time Roques Party had brought in their 
Prize, confiding of two Gentlemen on Horfeback, 
and two Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo¬ 
men, attended by lome lulfa dozen Servants a-foot 
and a-1 lor fc back, befides two Muleteers t fiat belong’d 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all conducted 
in folemn Order, furrounded by the Viftors, both 
they and the vanquifh’d iilent, and expe&ing the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Rcqu\ He fir ft 
ask’d the Gentlemen who they wcie? Whither 
bound ? And what Money they had about ’em ? 
They anfwer’d, that they were both Captains of 
Spanilh Fnot, that their Companies were in Naples ; 
inJ they defign’d re embark on one of the four Gal- 
lies, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
their whole Stock amounted to two or three hund¬ 
red Crowns, which they thought a pretry Sum of 
Money for Men of their Profrffion, who ftldom ufe 
ro hoard up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin’d 
in like manner, faid, they intended to embark for 
Rmt, and hid abour fome rh re (core Reals between 
’em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in¬ 
form’d by one of the Servants, rhat my Lady Donna 
Guiomar de Quinonncs, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with 
her little Daughut, a C h.imbei-ma*d, and Duma, 
together with fix other Servants, had among 'tin all 
about fix bundled Crowns. So then, find Royue f 
we have got here in all nine hundred Crowns and. 
fixey Reals j I think I have got abcut thrcefcore Sol- 

dier$ 
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dier* here with me. Now among fo many Men how 
much will fall to each particular Share ? Let me fee,, 
for I am none of the beft Accompranrs. Caft it up, 
Gentlemen. The Highway.men hearing this, cry d,. 
lont» live Roque Guinart, and damn the Dogs that leek 
Lis 8 Ruin ? The Officers look’d Amply, the Lady 
was fadly dejefted, and the Pilgrims were no left 
caft down, thinking this a very odd Confilcanon 

of their little Stock. Roque held em a while in fuf. 
oence to obferve their Humours, which he found all 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melar,. 
cholick for the Lofs of their Money .-Then turning to 
the Officers, do me the favour, Captains, [aid lie, to 
lend me threefcore Ducats; and you, Madam, if 
vour Ladylhip pleales, (hall oblige me with fouricore, 
* hnnni> Gentlemen of my Squadron; 


vour Ladvihip Pieaio, inan ...v -- r 

rft aratify thcic honeit Gentlemen of my Squadron ; 

Ss our Whole Eftate and Fortune j and you know, 
,he Abbot dines, of what he Sings for. therefore 
: . ..:u pvriifi* mir Demands, which will 


the Abbot dines, or wnai uc *-*• A ,' 

I hone you will excufe our Demands, which will 
free you from any more Difturbance of this nature, 
being fecur’d by a Pafs, which I lhall give you d.- 
refted to the reft of my Squadrons that are ported- 
In thefe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Older, wi l¬ 
ls" you go unmolefted ; for I (torn to wrong a Sol- 
dier and I mull not fail in my Refpefts, Madam, 
to the fair Sex, efpedally to Ladies your Quality. 

The Caprains with all the Grace they could, 

thank’d him for his great Civility and Libeiality, for 

fo they eftcem’d his letting them keep their own 

Many. The l.adjLWould have thrown her lelfout 
1 \ J ^ i Utxt wniilfl not ninef 


Monv. I he L.auyvouiu ; it 

of the Coach at hifFeet, but Roque would not fuffrt 
it rather excufing the Preemption of his Demands, 
which he was forc’d to, in pure Compliance with the 
Neceffity of his Fortune. The Lady then orderd' 
one of her Servants to pay immediately the fouricore- 
Crowns. The Officers disburled the.r «?•/«, and 

the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their .Mitt 
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Requt ordering ’em to wait a little ; and turning to 
hi$ Men, Gentlemen, faid he, here are two Crowns 
a-piece for each of you, and twenty over and above. 
Now let us beftow ten of ’em on thefe poor Pil¬ 
grims, and the other ten on this honeft Squire, that 
he may give us a good Word in his Travels. So cal¬ 
ling for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which lie always 
went provided, he wrote a Pafsport for’em, directed . 
to the Commanders of his fcveral Parties, and tak¬ 
ing his Leave, difmifs’d ’em, all wondring at his 
Greatnefs of Soul that fpoke rather an Alexander than 
a profefs’d Highway-man. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language: This Captain of 
ours is plaguy chaiitable, he would make a better 
Frier than a Pad ; come, come, if he has a Mind to 
be fo liberal forfooth, lec his own Pocket, notours 
pay for it. The Wretch fpoke not fo low, but he 
was over-heard by Roque, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ftroke almoft cleft his Skull in two. 
Thus it is I punifh Mutiny, faid he. All tbe reft 
flood motionlefs, and durft not mutter one Word, 
fo great was the Awe they bore him. Reywe then with¬ 
drew a little, and wrore a Letter to a Friend of his 
in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous Knight- 
Errant Don Quixote, of whom fo many ftrange 
Things were reported, was with him; that he might 
be lure to find him on Midfummcr-day on the great 
Key of that City, arm’d at all Poinrs, mounted on 
Rtjmnte, and his Squire on an Afs ; that he was the 
mod pleafant ingenious Coxcomb in Nature, and 
might make excellent Diverlion to him and his 
Friends the Niarroe, who he defir’d might (hare in 
thejeft, which he thought too good for the Cadtllt 
his Adverfaries to partake of. He deliver’d the Let¬ 
ter to one of his Men, who changing his Highway- 
doathsto a Country-man’s Habit, went to Barcelona, 
ind gave it as direfted. 

CHAP 
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C II A I\ LX I. 

Don Quixote’* Entry, into Barcelona, whh 
other Accidents that have UJs IVijtUm dm 
Truth in 'em. 


D O NT flnixiu* Pay'd three Days and three 
Nights with Roque 9 and had he tarried >$ 
many hundred Years* lie might have found Subjeft 
enough for Admiration in that Kind of Life. They 
flept in one Place, and ear in anoTier, f-metimei 
fearing they knew not what, then laying in wait frr 
they knew not whom. Sometimes tor;M to Peal i 
Nap Panding, never enjoying a found Meep. Now 
in this Side the Country, then prudently in aruvKff 
Quarter ; always upon the Watch, Spits hearkiiing, 
Scouts liPening, Carabines preienting ; though of 
fuch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm'd 
generally with PiPols. Ropte hi nfelf flept ?*jwt 
from the rep, making no Man privy to his Lodg¬ 
ings ; for fo many were the Proclamations agdnft 
hun from the Viceroy of 3*- -ce'ona 9 and fuch were 
his Dilquiers, and Fears of being betray'd by fomc 
of his Men for the Price of his Head, tin* he durft 


trup no Body. A Life moP mifeabl- and uneafy. 

At length, by CrolV roads, and By-ways. 

Don Qni-.-orc, and Sanho, attended by lix other 
Squires, got to the Strand of P on MuthrMW 
Eve atkninh r ; whets Roque, having embrac’d Don 
Qt and prelenred S.rach) with tlie ten Crowns 
he had promis’d him, took his Leave of ’em loth, 

after many Compliments on both Sides. re¬ 

turn'd 


K 
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turn’d to his Company, and Don Quixote Pay’d ther^ 
waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as Roque left 
him. Not long after, the fair Aaron* began to peep 
thro’ the IMconievof the EaP, cheering the Flowry 
Fields, while at the fame Time a melodious Sound 
of Hautboys and Kettle-Drums cheer’d rhe Ears, and 
prefently was joyn’d with Jangling of Mortice-Bells 
ard the trampling of Doric, as if coming from the 
City. Now Aurora ulher’d up the Jolly Sun, who* 
look’d big on the Verge of the Horizon, w ith his 
broad Face as ample asa Target. Don iltuxote 9 and 
Samho f caPing their Looks abroad, difeoyer’d the 
Sc3, which they had never fecn before. 1 o em it 
made a noble and Ipacious Appearance, far bigger 
thin the Lake Ruycicruy which'they law in La Mauclxf. 
The Gallies in the Fort taking in their Awnings, 
made a pleaiant Sight with their Flags and Strea- 
mers, that wav’d in the Air, and fomerimes kill d ! 
and I wept the Water. \ he I rumpets, Hautboys 
and other Warlike InPruments that rclounded from 
onboard, fill’d the Air all around wirh a reviving 
irtd martial Harmony. A while after, the Gallies 
moving, began to joyn on the calm Sea in a contcr- 
feic Engagement; and at the lame Time a yaft Num¬ 
ber of Gentlemen march'd out of the City nobly 
equipp’d, wirh rich Liveries, and gallantly niourv* 
rcd, and in like manner dfd their Part on the [.and, 
to compleat the warlike Fn'ertainmrnt. The Ma¬ 
rines ddcharg’d numerous Vollies from the Gallies, 
which were anfwei’d by the great Guns fiom the 
Battlements of th<* WTIs and Forts about the City, 
md the mighty Node eccho'd from the Galhes again 
by a Di(charge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 
their Fore-caPles. The Sea fmil’d and daned, tho 
Land was gay, and tlie ^ky ferene in every Quarter, 
\\w where the Clouds of Smoke dimin'd it * whde: 

Frelh Toy fate finding in the Looks of Men, and 
J Gladudi 
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Gladnefs and Pomp were difplay’d in all their Glory. 
Sancho was mightily puzzel’d though, to dilcover 
how thefe huge bulky Things that mov’d on the Set 
fliou’d have fo many Feet. 

By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain’d the 
Sports on the Shore, gallopping up to Don Qtiixin 
with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a little 
aftonifh’d: One of ’em amongft the reft, who waj 
the l’erfon to whom Rotjue had written, cry’d out 
aloud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
Star of Knight-Errantry ! Welcome, I fay, Valo¬ 
rous Don Qtiixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
and Apocryphal, fliewn us lately in falle Hiftoriet, 
but the true, legitimate, and identick he, deferib’d 
by C id Hamet, the Flower of Hiftoroigraphers! Don 
Qttixote made no Anfwer, nor did the Gentleman 
flay for any, but wheeling about with the reft of 
his Companions, all prancing round him in token of 
Joy, they encompafs’d the Knight and the Squire, 
Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, it feems, faid 
he, thele Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
they have read our ITiftory, and that which the 
ragonian lately publifh’d. The Gentleman that fpoke 
to the Knighr, returning. Noble Don Quixote, faid 
he, we entreat you to come along with the Company, 
being all your humble Servants, and Friends of Rtya 
Guinart. Sir, anfwer’d Don Quixote, your Courcelie 
bears fuch a Likenefs to the great Rune's Gcnerofity, 
th 3t could Civility beget Civility, I ihou’d rakeyouU 
for the Daughter or near Relation ol his. I iliall 
wait on you where you pleal'e to command, for 1 
am wholly at your Devotion; The Gentleman re¬ 
turn’d his Compliment, and fo all of’em encloli g 
him in the 'liddle of thei* Brigade, they conduced 
him towards the City, Drums beating, and Haut¬ 
boys playing before ’em all the Way. Butastbej 

Devil and ill Luck wou’d have it, or the Boys, who 

are 
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are more unlucky tha* the Devil himfelf, two mif- 
chicvous young Baftards made a fliift to get through 
the Croud of Uorfe-men, and one of ’em lifting up 
Rtfin ante's Tail, and the other that of Dapple, they 
thnift a Handful of Briers under each of ’em. The 
poor Animals feeling fuch unuliial Spurs apply’d to 
thcirPofteriors, clapp’d their Tails clofe, and en- 
ertas d their Pain, and began to wince, and flounce, 
and kick fo furioufly, that at laft they threw their 
Riders, and laid both Mafter and Man fprawling in 
the Stretf, Don Quixote, out of Countenance, and 
nettl d at his Difgrace, went to difengagehis Hoffe 
from his new Plunuge, and Sancho did as much for 
Dapple, while the Gentlemen turn’d to chaftife the 
Boys for their Rudenefs. But the young Rogues 
were Lie enough, being prefently loft among a huge 
Rabble that follow’d, 7‘he Knight and Squire then 
mounted again, and the Mufick and Proceftion went 
on, till they arriv’d at their CondutWs Houfe, 
which, by its Largenefs and Beauty, befpokc the 
Owner Mafter of a great Eftate ; w here we leave 
him for the prelcnt, becaule ’tis C id Hamel's Will 
and Pleafure it fhou d be 1b. 


C H A P. LXir. 

The Adventure of the In chanted I-IcaJ, with 
other Impertinences not to be omitted * 

T il E Perfon where Don Quixote lodg’d, was 
call’d Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentleman df 
iood Parrs, aud plentiful Fortune, loving all thole 

Diverfions that may innocently be obtain’d without 

I’re- 
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prejudice ro his Neighbours and not of the Hu. 
mourofthofe, who wou’d rather lofe; their Ijnend 
than their Jett. He therefore rdolv d to make lm 
Advantage o f Don tiutxotes Pollies without Detr.. 

“inVrderto this, he perfwaded the Knight to take 
off his Armour, and in Ins ftraight-lac d Chinwj 
Cloaths (as we have already ihewn hinD to hand in 
a Balcony that look'd into one of the prisciw 
Streets of the City, where he hood expos d to the 
Rabble that were got together ; efpecially the Bo>s 
who gip’dand har’d on him, as it he had beta lome 
overgrown Baboon. The leveral Brigade* o Caw- 
liers in their Liveries, began afrdh to fetch their 
Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
pel form’d in Honour of Don Utt.xtu than any to 
femniry of the Feftival. Saucbo was hugely pleasd, 
fmcvinC he had chopp’d upon another Lawaum 
W" ffi or another Uoute like that of D.» » ■ 
Mirjiuta, or fome Cable like the Duke s 

Several of Don Antonio's Friends dind v ' > 1 •> 
that Day, and all of’em honouring andi ret petting 
Don Qttlotc as a Knight-Errant, they pnfl d up h.i 
Vanity to fuch a Degree, that he cou d lca.ee con. 
ceal the Pleafure he took in their Adulation. As lor 
Sambo, he made fuch Sport to rite Servants ofthe 
Houfe, and all that heard him, that they watchu 
every Word that came from his Mouth. being all 

verymerrv at Table, I Touch S*nr,to, Did Don 
?;:j, I am told, you admire Capons and S ^ ; ^ €S | 
much, tbatyoucant be fatisficd with a Oellpiiij 
and when you can cat no more, you cram the reft 
into your Breeches againft the next Viotiij M 
Sir an’t like you, anfwer d Smirl.o, 1 1 s all a Sto y, 
,; r ,'m«,eci«nly chan petdy. I’J have you rota-*; 
herds my Matter can tell you, that many I une^ 
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and I ufe ro live for a Week together upon a handful j 
of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am not over 
nice; in fuch a Place as this 1 eat what's given j 

me; for a Gift-Horfe fhou’d not be look’d in the j 

Mouth. Bur whofoever told you I was a Greedy- j 
Gut and a Sloven, has told you a I'ib, and were it j 

not for Refpcft to the Company, I would tell him J 

more of my Mind, fo I wou’d : Verily, laid Don j 

Opixote, the Manner of Sancbo's Feeding ought to be 1 

deliver’d ro fucceeding Ages on brazen Monuments, j 

as a future Memorial of his Abftinence and Clean- il 

liners, and an Example ro Pofterity. ’7 is true, when j 

he fatisfies the Call of Hunger, lie feems to do it I 

fomewhat ravenoutly ; indeed he fwallows apace, i| 

dies his Grindeis very notably, and chews with both I 

jaws at once. But in fpight of the Charge of Slo- | 
venlinefs now laid upon him, I mull: declare he is j 
fo nice an Obferver of Nehtnels, that he ever makes jj 

a clear Conveyance of his Food; when he was Go- 1 

vernour, his Nicery in Eating was remarkable, for he J 

us’d to pick even Grapes ami Pomegranate-Seeds with J 

the Point of his Fork. IIow, cry’d Don Antonio, has j 

Suit ho then been a Govemour ? Ay, marry has lie, 
mfwer’d Sivubo, Governourof the Ifland of Baratttrm, 

Ten Day’s 1 govern’d, and who but I! But I w>as fo 
broken of my Rett all the Time, that all I got by’t 
was to learn to hare the Trade of Governing from j 
the Bottom of my Soul So that I made fucli Hafte to 
have it, I fell i nto a deep Hole, where I was buried 
alive, and fliou’d have lain till now, had not Provi¬ 
dence pull’d me our of it. Don Quixote then related 
the Circumftances of Sambo's Government; and the 
Cloatli being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
Knight by the Hand, and carry’d him into a private 
Chamber, wherein there was no Kind of Furniture j 

but a Table that appear’d to be of Jafper, fupported, j 
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bv Feet of the fame, with a brazen Head fet upon 
it from the Breaft upwards like the Iifligies of oni 
of the Rowan Emperors. Don Antonio having walk a 
with Don Quixote feveral Turns about the Room, 
Senior Don Quixote, faid he, being allur d that we 
are very private, the Door faft, and no Body l.ftmi* 

I (hall commuicate to you one of the molt Itrangc 
and wonderful Adventures that ever were known, 
provided you treafure it up as a Secret in the do- 
ftft Apartment of your Breaft. I fhall be as fecret 
as the Grave, anfwer’d the Knight, and will clapi 
Tomb-ftone over your Secret for further Security} 
befides allure your felf Don Antomo, continudne, 
(for by this Time he had learn’d the Gentleman. 
Name) you converfe with a Perfon, whofe Ears an 
open to receive what his Tongue never betrays. So 
thac whatever you commit ro my Truft, fliall be 
buried in the Depth of bottomlels Silence, and 1)C 

as fecure as in your own Breaft. , , 

In Confidence of your Honour faid Don Antony I 
doubt not to raife your Aftonifliment and d.sbur-- 
den my own Breaft of a Secret, which has long 1. a 
upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 
iinv Perfon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat¬ 
ters to be conceal’d. This cautious Proceeding rau 
Don Qtiixtte’s Curiofity ftrangely ; after which, Dm 
jfntonio led him to the Table, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, thei Table and 
the Jafper Supporters. Now, Sir, faid he, know 
that this Heart was made by one oft:he greateft In- 
chanters or Necromancers in the World. If I so 
nor mlftaken, he was » Ptlmiiicr by B'rth. and tbe 
Difciple of the celebrated Efcoiil.o, of whom fo many 
Prodigies are related. This wonderful fei fon wil 
here in my Houfe, and by the Intercen.on of , 
thousand Crowns, was wrought upon to ff>me 
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this Head, which has the wonderful Property of ar» : 
fwering in your Par to all Qutrftions. After long^ 
Study, erefting of Schemes, carting of Figures, Con- 
fultations with the Stars, and other Mathematical 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforefaid 
Perfeftion, and to Morrow (for on Fridays it nevet 
fpeaks) it fhall give you Proof of its Knowledge, 
*till ‘when you may confider of your moft puzzling 
and important Doubts, which will have a full and 
fatisfaftory Solution. Don Quixote was amaz'd at 
this rtrange Virtue of the Head, and cou’d hardly 
credit Don Antonio'* Account ; but confidering the. 
Shortness of the Time that deferr’d his full Satisfa* 
ftion in the Point, he was content to fufpend his 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank’d the Gen¬ 
tleman for making him fo great a Difcovery. So our 
of the Chamber they went, and Don Antonio having 
lock'd the Door very carefully, they return’d into 
the Room where the reft of the Company were di* 
verted by Sancho's relating to ’em fome of his Ma¬ 
iler's Adventures. 

That Afternoon they carry’d Don Quixote abroad; 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Rcfinsmte , 
but on a large ealie going Mule, with genteel Fur¬ 
niture, and himfelf drefs’d after the City-Falhionj 
with a long Coat of Tawny-colour’d Cloatb, which 
with the prefent Iieat of the Seafbn, was enough to 
put Froft it felf into a Sweat. They gave private 
Ord ers that Sancho (hould be entertain’d withirt 
doors all that Day ; left he lhould fpoil their Sport by 
going out. The Knight being mounted, they pinrt’ci 
to his Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Parch¬ 
ment, with thefe Words written in large Letters \ 
This is Don Quixote Ac la Mancha ,. As foon as they 
bejjan their. Walk, the Sight of the Parchment 'drevtf 
(he Eyes of every Bfrdy to* read the Infctipti&O ; fd 
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that the Knight hearing To many People repeat the 
Words, This is Don .'cfc/aore de ta M*ncb* t wonder d 
to hear himfelf nam’d and known by every one that 
faw him: Thereupon turning to Don 
rode by his Side, How great, laid he, is this.Angle 
Prerogative of Knight-Errantry, by which its Prd- 
feflbrs are known and diflinguifh d, through a 1 t .e 
Confines of the Univerfe. Don t you hear, Sir, con. 
tinu’d he, how the very Boys in the Street, who 
have never feen me before, know me . Tis very 
true Sir, anfwer’d Don Antonio, like I ; ,re that always 
discovers it fclf by its own Light, fp Vertue has th. 
Luftre that never fails to dilplay it felf, especially 
that Renown w hich is acquir’d by the profeflionof 

^During this Proceffion of the Knight, and his an. 
olauding Followers, a certain Cajhlmn reading he 
Scroll at Don ffyxote's Back.cry’d out aloud, Now 
the Devil take thee for Don ^ixotc dc U blanch \ 
who would have thought to have found thee here, 
and Hill alive, after fo many hearty Drubbings that 
have been laid about thy Shoulders. Can t you be 
mad in private, and among your Friends, with» 
Pox to vou, bur you muff run about the World at 
fh 0 , Rate and n»k« evmy Body that keeps yo« 
Company as Errant-Coxcombs as your felf te 
vmi home to your Wife and Children, mo.Kiieao 
look after your Houfe, and leave playing the Foo 
and diftratfing thy Senfes at this Rate with a Parcel 

ofnontnS WbimCeys. 

an about your Bufinefs, and keep your Advice 

rhem that want it. Senior Don Quixote is a Man*” 
them that above your Counfel, and 

l°o°,ha U t C b«r Mm Company knot our Bofincfs wiH,- 

out 'your intermeddling. We only pay jg. M* 

Ju, to Vertue. So, in the Name of ilMuck.p 
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yotir Ways, and don’t meddle where you have no 
lluftnefs. Truly now, find the Cajlilian, you’re in 
the Right, for ’tis but driving againfl the Stream to 
give him Advice, though it grieves me to think that 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry fhnuJd Jpoil all the 
good Parts which they fay this Mad-man has. But 
ill-luck light on me, as you’d have it, and all niy 
Generation, if e’er you catch me advifing him or any 
one elfe again, though I were dclir’d, and were to 
live to the Years of bkthufaUm. So faying, the Ad- 
vifer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu’d ; 
but the Rabble prefj’d fo very thick to read the In- 
feription, rhat Don Antonio was forc’d to pull ic 
off, under Pretence of doing fomething elfe. 

Upon the Approach of Night they return’d home, 
where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of Quality, and 
tvery way accomplifh’d, had invited feveral of her 
Friends to a Ball,to honour her Gued,and fhare in the 
Diverfion his Extravagances afforded. After a noble 
Supper the Dancing began about ten a Clock at 
Night. Among others, were two Ladies of an 
airy, waggifh Difpofition, fuch, as though vertuous 
enough at the bottom, would not flick to ftrain a 
Part of Modefty for the Diverfion of good Company. 
Thefe two made their Court chiefly to Don Qttixote, 
and ply’d him fo with Dancing one after another, 
that they tir’d not only his Body hut his very Soul. 
But the beft was to fee what an unaccountable 
Figure the grave Don made, as he hopp’d and ftalk’d 
about, a long fway-back’d, flarv’d-look’d, thin- 
flank a, two-legg’d Thing, Wainfcot-Complexion’d, 
(luck up in’s clofe Doublet, aukward enough a- 
cenfcience, and certainly none of the lighteft at a 
Saraband. The Ladies gave him feveral private Hints 
of their Inclination to his Perfon, and he was not 
behind hand in intimating to them as fecretJy, that 

H h h a they 
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they were very indifferent to him, till at laft being' 
almoft teiz’d to Death, i'ugite partes advcrf.e, cry’d 
he aloud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Laditj, 
piay your amorous Pranks with fome body elfc, 
and leave me to the Enjoyment of my own Thoughts, 
which are all employ’d and taken up with the peer. 
Ids Dulcinea del Tobofo, the foie Queen of my Af¬ 
fection ; and fo faying, he fat himlelf down in the 
Middle of the Room to reft his wearied Bones, 
Don y.httonio gave Order that he lhould be taken up 
and carry’d to Bed ; and the firft who was ready to 
lend a helping Hand was Sambo, and as he was lifting 
him up, By’r Lady, Sir, Matter of mine, you have 
fhook your heels moil fetioufly. Do you think we 
who are ftour and valiant inuft be Caperers, and that 
every Knight-Errant tnufl be a Snapper of Caftinets? 
If you do, you’re \soundily deceiv’d, let me tell 
you. Gadzookers, fome would rather undertake 
the killing of a Giant, than the Cutting of a Caper. 
Had you been for an Anrick, I’d have done your 
Bulinels for you, for 1 can jigg it and hop it about 
like any Hawk; but as fur your fine Dancing, the 
Devil take him that knows any thing of it for me. 
This made Divcrfion for the Company, till SatichtUA 
out his Matter, in' order to put him to Bed, where 
he left him cover’d over Head and Ears that he 
might fweat out the Cold he had caught by Dancing. 

The next Dav Don Antonio refolving to make his 
intended Experiment on the inchanred Head, con* 
dufted Don Quixote into the Room where it ttood, 
together with Sa>.ibo t a Coup’eof his Fi lends, and 
the two Ladies that had fo tcaz’d the Knight at the 
Ball, and who had ttaid all night with his Wife, 
and having carefully lock’d the D#or, and enjoj^d 
the m Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the Head, 
and that this was the firft Time he ever made Proof. 
of.it; and except his two, Friends, no Body did 
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know the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had nog 
they been told of itbefoie, they had been drawn in¬ 
to the lame Errour with the reft; for the Contri¬ 
vance of the Machine was fo artful and fo cunning¬ 
ly manag’d, that it was impottible to difeover the 
Cheat. Don Antonio himfelf was the firft that made 
his Application to the Ear of the Head.clofe to which 
fpeaking in a Voice juft loud enough to be heard by 
the Company ; tell me, O Head, faid he, by that 
niyfterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu’d, what 
are my Thoughts ar prefent ? The Head in a dil- 
tinfk and intelligible Voice, though without moving 
the Lips, anfwcr’d , J am no ^nd^c of Thoughts. They 
were all aftonifh’d at the Voice, being fenfible no 
Body was in the Room to anfwer. How many of 
MS are there in the Room faid Don Antonie again? The 
Voice anfwered in the lame Key, Thou and thy 
Wife, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famous 
Knight call’d Don Qitixols de la Mancha, and his 
Squire Sancho Panfa by Name. Now their Aflonifh* 
ment was greater than before, now they wonder’d 
indeed, and the Haft of fome of ’em flood an end 
with Amazement. ’Tis enough, faid Antonio , ftep- 

f ing afide from the Head, I ain convinc’d, ’twas no. 
mpoftor fold thee to me, Sage Head, difeourfing 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head ! Now let fome 
Body elfe try their Fortunes. As Women are gene¬ 
rally moft curious and inquifitive, one of the Dancing 
Ladies venturing up to it, tell me, Head, faid fhe, 
what (ball I do to be truly beautiful. Be hontjl, an- 
fwer’d the Head. I luve done, reply’d the Lady. 
Her Companion then can.e on, and with the fame 
Curiofity, I would know, faid fhe, whether my 
Husband loves me or no ? The Head anfwer'd, O b- 
firve hts Ufage, and that will tell thee. Truly (faid the 
marry’d Lady to her fclf as fhe withdrew) that 
Queftion was necdlefs; for indeed a Man’s AQions 
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arc the fureft Tokens of the Difpofition of hit 
Mind. Ni xt came on one of Don Antonio's Friendj, 
and ask’d, who am I ? The Anfwer was, Thouknon<tjl\ 
Thar’s from the Queftion, reply’d the Gentleman ; I 
would have thee tell me whether thou know’ft me : 
J do, anfwer’d the Head, thou art Don Pedro Norij, 
Tis enough, O Head, faid the Gentleman, thou 
haft convinc’d me, that thou know’ft all Things. So 
making Room for fome Body elfe, his Friend ad. 
vanc’d, and ask’d the Head what his elded Son and 
Heir defir’d, I have already told thee, faid the Head, 
that I was no Judge of Thoughts; however, I will 
tell thee, that what thy Heir defires, is to bury thte. 
’Tis io, rtply’d the Gentleman, What, I fee with 
my Fye, I mark with my Finger, I know enough. 

Don Antonio's Lady ask’d the next Quftion, I 
don’t well know what to ask thee, faid Ihe to the 
Head, Only tell me whether I (hail long enjoy my 
dear Husband. Thou Ihalr, anfwer’d the Head, for 
his healthy Conftitution and Temperance promife 
Length of Days, while thole who live too faft, are 
not like to live long. Next came Don Quixote, tell 
me thou Oracle faid he, was what f reported of my 
Adventures in Montejinos's Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
Will Sancho my Squire fulfil his Promife, and fcourge 
himfelf tffeffually ? And (hall Dulcinca be dif-in* 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an* 
Jwer’d the Head; there’s much to be faid; they 
have fomething of both ; Sancho's Whipping (hall go 
on but leifmely ; however, DuUivea (hall at laft be 
really freed from Inchantment That’s all [ delire 
to know,faid Don Quixote, for the whole Strels of my 
good Fortune depends on Dulcinca s Dilinchantment. 
Then Sancho made the laft Application ; An’t pleafe 
you Mr. Head, quorh he, (hall I chance to have an¬ 
other Government ? (hall I ever get clear of this 
ftarving- Squire-Erianting ? And fhall I ever fcomy 

own 
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own Fire fide again? The Head anfwer’d, thou' 
{hale be a Governour in thine own Iloule ; if thou - 
go’ft home, thou may’ll: fee thy own Fire-lide 
again ; and if thou leav ft off thy Service, thou 
(halt get clear of thy Squirefhip. Gadrooktrs, 
cry’d Sancho, tint’s a very good one, trow ! a Horfe- 
head might lu’ told all this; I could have pro- 
pbecy’d thus much my felf. How now, Brute, faid 
Don Quixote, what Aofwers would’lt thou have 
but what are pertinent to thy-Queftions r Nay, 
quorh S'-ncho , fince you 11 have it fo, it (hall be io ; 
{'only with Mr. Head would have told me a little- 
more concerning the Matter. 

Thus the Queftions propos d, and the Anfwers 
return’d were brought to a Period, but the Ama/.e- 
ment contiu’d among all the Company, except Doii 
Antonios two. Friends who under flood the My fiery, 
which li/nnigeli is refolv’d now to difeover, that the 
World (hould be no longer amus’d wirh an Erroneous 
Opinion of any Magick or Witchcraft operating in 
the Head. lie therefore tells you, that Do n Antonio 
Moreno, to divert himfelf, and furprize the Ignorant, 
had this made in Imitation of fuch another Device* 
which he had l’een contriv d by a Statuary at 
Madrid. 

The Mmnerof it was thus. The Table and the 
Frame on which it ftoed, the Feet of which re- 
ftmbl’d four Eagles Flaws, were of Wood, painted 
and varn idl’d like Jafper. The Head, which look’d 
like the Duff of a Roman Emperor, and of a Brais 
Colour, was all hollow anJ fo were the Feet of the 
Table, which anfwer’d ex.iftly to the Neck and 
Bread of the Head, the whole fo artificially fix’d, 
that it feem’d to be all of a Piece, through this 
Cavity ran a Tin-Pipe, convey’d into it by a Paflage 
through the Cieling of the Room under the Table. 
He- that was to anfwer fet his Mouth to the End of* 
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the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and by the 
Hollo wnefs of the Trunk receiv’d their Queftions, 
and deliver’d his Anfwers in clear and articulate 
Words, fo that the Impofture could fcarcely be dif. 
cover’d. The Oracle was manag’d by a young in¬ 
genious Gentleman, Don Antonio's Nephew, who 
having his Inftru&ions before-hand from his Uncle, 
was able to anfwer readily and direftly to the lirft 
Queftions, and by Conjectures or Evafions, make a 
Return handlomely to the reft, with the Help of his 
Ingenuity. Chi Unmet informs us further, that, 
during ten or twelve Days after this, the wonderful 
Machine continu’d in mighty Repute, but at laft the 
Noife of Don shit on; o’s having an inchanted Head in 
his Houfe that gave Anfwers to all Queftions, be- 
gMi to lly about the City ; and as he fear’d this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinels of 
our Faith, he thought lie to give an Account of the 
whole Matter to the Reverend Inquifitors, who or¬ 
der'd him to break it to Pieces, left it fliould give Oc- 
cHion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar. Cut 
ftill the Head pafs’d for an Oracle and a Piece of In- 
chantment with Don fi^ixvte and Saucbo, though the 
Truth is, the Knight was much better fatisfied in the 
Matter than the Squire. 

The Gentlemen of tire Town in Complaifance 
to Don ylntomo , and for Don Xie/xo.'r’s more fplcndid 
Entertainment, or rather to make his Madnefs more 
publick Diversion, appointed a running at the King 
about fix Days after, but this was broken oft’ upon 
an Occalion that afterwards happen’d. 

Don Qtiixote had a Mind to take a Turn in the Ci- 
ty on Foot, that he might avoid the Croud of Coys 
that follow’d him when he rode. He went out 
with Sancho and two of Don Antonio's Servants, that 
attended by their Mailer’s Order; and palling thro’ 
a certain Street, Don Quixote look’d up, and fpy’d 
. written 
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written over a Door in great Letters thefe Words. 
Here n a Prhtthig-Htufe. *1 his Dilcovery pleas d the 
Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity ot 
feeing a Printing-Prefs, a Thing he had never leen 
before ; and therefore to fatisfy his Curiolity, in he 
went with all his Train. There he faw 1’ome work¬ 
ing off the Sheets, others corroding the Forms, 
Ibme in one Place picking of Letters out of the 
Cafes, in another fome looking over a 1 root ; m 
fliort, all the Variety that is to be feen m great 
Printing-Houfes. He went from one Work-man to 
another, and was very inquilitive to know what e- 
v-ry Body had in Hand; and they were not back¬ 
ward to fatisfy his Curiofity. At length coming to 
one of the Compofitors, and asking him what he 
was about; Sir, faid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here, (fhewing a likely fort of a Man, fomething 
grave, and not young; has tranllated a Book out ot 
Italian into Spanijh, and I am letting fome of it here 
for the Prels. What is the Name of ic pray r* Uid 
Von Quixote. Sir, anfwer’d the Author, the l itlcof 
jt in Italian is Le BagatAc. And pray Sir, ask d Don 
Qtiixote, what’s the Meaning of that Word in Spa- 
yijh ? Sir, anfwer’<1 the Gentleman, Le Bagatde is as • 
much as to fay Trijks ; but though the Title promites 
jo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importance. 

I am a little converfanc in the Italian •, faid the Knight, 
and value my felf upon ringing l’ome Stanxa s of 
jiriojlo; therefore, Sir (without any Offence, and 
not doubting of your Skill, but meerly to fatisfy- 
my Curiolity; pray tell me, have you ever met with 
fuch a Word as I'innata in Italian ? Yes very often, 
Sir, anfwer’d the Author. And how do you render 
it pray ? faid Don Quixotc> How Ihould I render ir» 
Sir, reply’d the Tranflator, but by the Word Por¬ 
ridge-Pot ? Body of me, cry’d Don Qjtixote, you arc 
Matter of the Italian Idiom ? I dareJhold a good Wa-; 
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ger, that where the Italian fays Piacde, you translate 
it pleafe where it fays pin , you render it more ; /», 
above, and gin , bintath. Moft certainly Sir, an* 
iwcrM t’other, for fuch are their proper Significati- 
ons. What rare Parts, fa id Don fixate, are loft to 
Mankind for Want of their being exerted and known! 
I dare fwear, Sir, that the World is backward in en¬ 
couraging your Merit. But ’tisthe Fate of all inge¬ 
nious Men: Ilow many of ’em are crampt up and 
difcountenanc’d by a narrow Fortune! And how 
many, in Spight of the mod laborious Induftry, dif- 
courag’d! Though by the Way, Sir, I think this 
kind of Verfion, from one Language to another, 
(except it be from the nobleft of Tongues, the Greek 
and Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flcmtnijh Tapi, 
fby on the wrong Side, where, though the Figures 
are diftinguifhable, yet there are fo many Ends and 
Threads, that the beauty and Exa&nefs of the Work 
is obfeur’d, and not fo advanragioufly difeern’d as on 
the right Side of the Hangings. Neither can this 
barren Employment of tranflating out of eafy Lan¬ 
guages drew either Wit or Maftery of Style, no more 
than copying a Piece of Writing by a Precedent; 
though ft ill the Bulincfs of Tranil-ring wants not its 
Commendations, fince Men very often may be worfe 
employ’d As a further Proof of its Merits, wc 
have Doftor Cbnflvval dt l'igueroas Tranflation of 
Pajhir Fido, and Don jttau de Xaurigni's Atninta, Pieces 
fo excellently well done, that they have made’em 
purely their own and left the Reader in Doubt 
which is Tranflation and which Oiiginal. But tell 
me. pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own 
Clmge, or have you fold the Copy to a Book-leller? 
Why truly Sir, anfwcr’d the Trmflator, 1 puhlifliit 
upon my own Accoui.r, and I hope to clear.at Icaft 
a thoufai d Crowns by this firft Edition; for i defign 
to pi Inc off two thou land Books, and they will go 
. off 
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off at fix Reals apiece in a Trice. I’m afraid you it 
come fhort of your Reckoning, faid Don Jxpixote-} 
’tis a Sign you are ftill a Stranger to the bricks ot 
thefe Booki'ellers and Printers, and the Juggling 
there is among them. I dare engage you will find 
two thou fond Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
efpecially if the Piece be fomewhat tedious, and ' 
wants Spirit. What, Sir, reply’d the Author, would 
you have me fell the Profit of my Labour to a Book- 
feller for three Maravedis a Sheet? for that s the 
tnoft they will hid, nay and expeft too I lhould thank • 
’em for the Offer. No, no. Sir, I print not my 
Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up 
already ; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it what • 
fignifies Reputation ? Well, Sir, go on and profiler, 
faid Don Qnxotc-, and with that moving to another r 
Part of the Room, he faw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book call’d, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now this 
is fomething) cry'd the Knight, thefe are the Books 
that ought to be punted, though there are a great 
many of that Kind ; for the Number of Sinners is 
prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of an in¬ 
finite Quantity of Lights for fo many dark Souls as 
we have among us I hen palling on, and enquir¬ 
ing the Title of a Bonk of which another Workman 
was correcting a Sheer, they told him twas the Se¬ 
cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don rl/iixote 
de la Mancha, written by a certain PeiTon, a Native 
of Tordeft'hf. 1 have heard of that Book before, faid 
Don Quixote, and really thought it had bien Imrnr, 
and reduc’d to Allies f ;, r a foolifh impertinent Libel; 
but all in good l ime, Execution-day will come at 
Lift: for made Stories are only fo far good and agree¬ 
able as they are profitable, and bear rhe RelembLmce 
i of Truth ; and true I liftory the mor valuah'e, the 
farther if keeps from the fabulous. And fo laying h« 
flung out of the Piinting-houfe in a Huff- 
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That very Day Don dntonio would needs £hew 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Road, much toSancbt's 
SatisfaXion, becaufe he had never feen any in his 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com* 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueft, Don Quixote dc U Mancha to 
fee ’em, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by that Time no Strangers to the Knight’s 
ClwaXer. But what happen’d in the Gallies muft 
be the Import of the next Chapter. 


CHAP. LXIII. 

Of Sancho’r Misfortune onboard the Gallies y 
with the ft ranee Adventures of the beautiful 

Morifca. 

M Any and ferious were Don Quixote's Reflexi¬ 
ons on the Anlvver of the inchantcd Head, 
tno' none hit on the Deceit, but center’d all in the 
J’romife of Dulcintas Dilinchantment; and expeX- 
ing it wou’d ipeedily be efteXcd, he refleil joyfully 
fatisfy’d- As for Sancho , tho’ he hated the Trouble 
of being a Governour, yet Rill he had an itching 
Ambition to rule, to be obey’d, and appear great} 
for even Fools love Authority. 

In fliort, that Afternoon Don yMonio, his two 
Friends, Don Qttixotc, and Sancho, fee out for the 
Gallies. The Commander being advertis’d of their 
coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order’d 
all the Gallies to ftrike Sail ; the Muflck play’d, and 
a Pinnace fpread with rich Carpets and Crimfon-Vel- 

vet 
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.Met Cufliions was prefently hoifted our, and lent to 
fetch ’em aboard. As foon as Don Quixote fet his 
Foot into it, the AdmiraLGalleydifcharg’d herFore- 
caftle-Piece, and the reft of the Gallies did the 
like. When Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of 
the Galley on the Starboard-fide, the whole Crew of 
Slaves, according to their Cuflom offtluting Perfons 
of Quality, welcom’d him with three hu, hu, hui % 
or huzzahs. The General (for fo we muft call him) 
by Birth a Valencian , and a Man of Quality, gave 
him his Hand, and embrac’d him. This Day, faid 
he, will I mark as one of the happieft I expeX to 
fee in all my Life, fince I have the Honour now to 
fee Senior Don Quixote de la Mancha ; this Day, I fay, 
that fets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 
Chivalry colleXed in one Perfon. Don Quixote re¬ 
turn’d his Compliment with no lefs Civility, and ap¬ 
pear’d-over joy’d to fee himfelf fo treated like a 
Grandee. Prefently they all went aft on the Deck, 
which was handfomely adorn’d, and there they took 
their PI aces. The Boatfwain went to the Fore- 
cattle, and with his Whittle or Call gave the Sign to 
the Slaves to ftrip, which was obey’d in a Moment. 
Sancho was fear’d to fee fo many Fellows in their na¬ 
ked Skins, but moft of all when he faw ’em hoift up 
the Sails fo incredibly faft, as he thought cou’d never 
have been done but by fo many Devils. He bad plac’d 
himfelf a Mid-lhipj,next the hindmoft Rower on the 
Starboard-fide ; who being inftruXed what to do, 
caught Hold of him, and giving him a Hoift, handed 
him to the next Man, who tols’d him to a third ; 
and fo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 
Starboard-fide, made him fly fo faft from Bench to 
Bench, that poor Sancho loft the very Sight of his 
Eyes, and verily believ’d all the Devils in Hell were 
carrying'him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 
give over bandying him about, till they had handed 
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him in the fame Manner over all (he Larboard-fid#.; 
and then they fct him down where they had raken 
him up, but ftrangely diforder’d, out of Breath, in 
a cold Swear, and not truly fenfilde what it was tint 
had happen’d to him. 

Don Quixote feeing his Squire fly at this Rif# 
without wings, ask’d the General if rfiar were a C«. 
remony us’d to all Strangers aboard the Gallics; for, 
if it were, he mutt let him know, that as he did not 
dcfign to take up his Refidence there, he did not 
like filch Entertainment; and vow’d to Heaven, that 
if any of ’em came to lay Hold on him to tois him 
at that Rate, he wou’d fpurn their Souls out of th«ir 
Bodies ; and with this ftarting up, he lay’d his Hand 
on his Sword. 

At the fame Time they lower’d their Sails, and 
with a dreadful Noile. let down the Main-yard; 
whicli fo frighted Siittche , who thought the Sky was 
off the Hinges, and falling upon him, that lie duck'd 
and thrufl his Head between his Legs for Fear. Don 
Quixote was a little Sea-fick too, he began to Oliver, 
and ftmig up his Shoulders, and chang’d Colour. 
The Slaves hoifted the Main-yard again wirh the 
fame Force and Noife that they had lower’d it withal. 
Bur all this with fuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath. The Boatfwain then 
gave the Word to. weigh Anchor; and leaping a rop 
of the Fore-cattle among the Crew, wirh his Whip 
or Bull VPizzle, h eh eg.in to dnft and fly-flap their 
Shoulders, and by little and little to put ofF to .sea. 

When hanebo fa v fo many colour’d Feet moving at 
once, for he rook the Oars to be fuch? belhrcw my 
Heart, quoth lie, here is Iiicliantment in good Ear¬ 
ned ; all our Adventures ai d Wbchcrafrs have been 
nothing to this. What h ve tlicle poor Wit-tches 
done, rhat their Hides mutt be cmry’d at this Bate ? 
And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whittling about 
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here by himfelf, and mawl thus fo many People ? 
Well, I fay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at leaft. 

Don Quixote obferving how carneftly Sancbo look’d 
onthefe Pattages ; ah ! dear Sambo, faid he, what ail 
eafy Matter now were it for you to flrip to the 
Wade, and clap your fclf among thele Gentlemen, 
and fo complear Dulci'iea's Difinchantment ; among 
fo many Companions in Afflittion, you wou’d not 
be fo lenfible of the Smart ; and befides, the lage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of thefe Ladies, 
being fo well laid on. for ten of thofe which you 
muft certainly one Day inflift on your felf. The 
General of the Gallics was going to ask what he 
meant by thefe Ladies, and Dulcineas Difinchant- 
ment ; when a Mariner cry’d out, they make Signs 
to us from Slonjuy, that there’s a Veflel ftanding un¬ 
derlie Shoar to the Weftward. With that the Ge¬ 
neral leaping upon the Courfey, cry’d, pull aw ay my 
Hearts, let her not ’fcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Argitmti , I warrant her. Prefently the three ether 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Or¬ 
ders, and be commanded two of ’em to ftand out to 
Sea, while he with the other wou’d keep along the 
Shoar, that lo they might be fure of their Piize. 

The Row#rs tugg’d fo hard, that the Gallies feud- 
deil away like Lightning, and thofe that flood to 
Sea, dilcover’d about rwo Miles oflf, a Vtfltl with 
fourteen or fifteen Oars, whicli, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, put her fclf in Chace, hoping by her Lighr- 
nels to efcape ; but all in vain, for the Admiral’s 
Galley being one of the fwifteft VHTtls in thole 
Seas, gain’d fo much Way upon her, that the .Matter 
of the Brigantine fet ing his Danger, was willing the. 
Crew ftinuld quit their Oars and yield, for Fear of 
exafperating the General. But Fate order’d it other- 
wife ; for upon riie Admiral’s coming up with the 
Brigantine fo near as to hale her,and bid them ftrike, 
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two Toraquit, that is, two drunken Turkt, amonj 
twelve others that were on board the Veflel, dif. 
charg’d a Couple of Muskets, and kill’d two Soldi, 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley, The 
General feeing this, vow’d he wou’d not leave a Min 
of’em alive; and coming up with great Fury to grap. 
pie with her, Ihe flipp’d away under the Oars of the 
Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good Way, and 
the little Veflel finding her fdf clear^ for' the pre- 
lent, tho’ without Hopes to. get oft*,' crouded all 
the Sail fhe cou’d, and with Oars and Sails began to 
make the beft of her Way, while the Galley tack’d 
round. But all their Diligence did nor do ’em fo 
much Good as their Prefumprion did’em Harm; 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a fhort 
Chace, clapp’d his Oars in the Veflel, and fo took 
her and every Man in her alive. 

By this Time the other Gallies were come up, and 
all four return’d with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People flood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving the 
Viceroy was on the Shore, he mann’d his Pinnace 
to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders to fling up the 
Main-yard, to hang up the Matter of tlTb Brigantine, 
with the reft of the Crew, which confiftejLof about 
fix and thirty Perfons, all proper lufty Fellows, and 
molt of ’em Tio'kijh Musketeers. The General ask’d 
who commanded the Veflel; whereupon one of the 
Prifoners, who was afterwards known to be a Sp.vii. 
a rd, and a Renegado, anfwer’d him in Spanijh, This 
was our Matter, mv Lord, faid he, fhewing him a 
young Man not twenty Years o( Age, and one of 
the handfomeft Perfons that cou’d be imagin’d. You 
inconfiderare Dog, laid the General, what made you 
kill my Men, when you faw ’twas not poflible for- 

you to efcape? Is this the Refpeft due to an Admi- 
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nl > Don’t you know that Raflincfs is no Courage? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow d to be bold, 
but not to be defperate. The Matter was offering 
to reply, but the General cou’d not ftay tohear his 
Anfwcr, being oblig’d to go entertain.the Viceroy, 
who was jutt come aboard with his Retinue, and o- 
thers of the Town. You have had a lucky Chace, 
mv Lord, faid the Viceroy. What have you gor. 
Your Excellency fhall fee prefently, anfwerd the 
General, I’ll fliew ’em to you immediately hanging 
it the Main-yard-arm. How fo, reply d the Vicerpy ? 
Becaufe, faid lie, they have kill’d me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, Reafon, and Cuftom of the Sea, two 
of the beft Soldiers I had on board ; for which I 
hive fworn to hang them every Mother s Son, e- 
fpecially this young Rogue, the Mafter. Saying 
tbs he fhew’d him a Petfon with lus Hands al¬ 
ready bound, and the Halter about hiS ( Neck, ex- 
pefting nothing but Death. His Youth,, Beauty, 
and Refignation began to plead much, in ms behalf 
with the Viceroy, and making him inclinable to 
five him, Tell me. Captain, faid he, Art thou born 
i Turk, or a Moor, or art thou a Renegado ? None or 
ill thefe, anfwer’d the Youth in as good^fwn/J>. 
What then, faid the Viceroy ? A Chnttian Woman, 
reply’d the Youth. A Woman, and a Chrittian, 
though in thtfe Cloaths, and in fuch a Poft ; but 
'tis a Thing rather to be wonder d ar, than believ «• 1 
humbly befeech ye, my Lords, continued the Youth, • 
to defer my Execution till I give you the Hiftory 
of my Life, for the Delay of your Revenge will be 
but fhort. This Requeft was urg d fo piteoutty, that 
no Body cou’d dtny it; whereupon the General bade 
him proceed, alluring him, neverthelefs, that there 
was no Hopes of Pardon for an Offence fo great as 
was that of which he was guilty. Then the Youth 
began, * 
















12 The Life and Achievements 

I am one of that unhappy and imprudent Natio 
whole Miferies are frefh in your Memories. 
Parents being of the A/fl)v/ fJ .Race,the Current of thtr 
Misfortunes, with the Obftinacy of two Undti 
hurried me out of Spain into Barkarj, In vain i 
profefs’d my felf a Chriftian, being really one, me 
not fuch a lecret Mahometan as too many of us were' 
this cou’d neither prevail with my Uncles to leave 
me in my Native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thofe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuate 
Spain, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriftian, my Father, a Man of Difcretioa, 
pvofefTed the fame Belief, and I fuck’d the Catholic)! 
Faith with my Milk. I was handfomly vducared, 
and never betray’d the lead Mark of trherV/<r-//To.Breed’ 
either in Language or Behaviour. With thtfe En' 
dowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty I hid, 
fuch as it was, began to bloom, and for all my re*, 
fir'd Life, and the Reftraint upon my appearing*, 
broad, a young Gentleman, call’d Don Uaipar Gn. 
forio got a View of me. He was Son and Hrirtoi 
Knight that liv’d in the next Town: ’rwere tediout 
to^relate, how he g »r an Opportuni f y to converfc 
with me, fell defperately in Love, and oflVfkd me 
with a Senle of his Paflion. I mud be fhorr, lead 
this Halter cut me off in the Middle of my Story. 
I'fhall only tell you, that he would - needs brarmt, 
Company in my Banifhmenr, and accordingly, by i 
the Help of the Morijlo Language, of which he watt 
perfeft Mafter, he mingl’d wich the Exiles, and g-t. 
ting acquainted with my two Uncles char condufld 
me, we all went together to Barkary, and took up 
our Refidence at Argiers, or rather Hell it Pelf. 

My Father, in the mean time, had very Prudent* 
ly, upon the fird News of the Proclamation to banilh 
us, withdrawn to leek a Place of Refuge for us in 
fome Foreign Country, leaving a coniiderable Stock 
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ef Money and Jewels hidden in a private Place* 
which he difeover’d to no Body but me, with Or¬ 
ders not to move it till his Return. 

The King of Argiers, underdandmg I had lome 
Beauty, and alfo that I was Rich, (which after¬ 
wards turn’d to my Advantage) fent for me, and 
was very inquiPitive about my Country, and what 
jewels and Gold I had got. I fatisfied him as to the 
Place of my Nativity, and gave him to underltand, 
that my Riches were buried in a certain Place where 
I might eaPily recover ’em, were I permitted to re¬ 
turn where they lay. „ „ . 

This I told him, that, in Hopes of ffianng livmy 
Fortune, his Covetoufnefs fliould divert him from 
Injuring my Perlbn. In the mid ft of thefe Queftions, 
the King was inform’d, that a certain Youth, the 
handfomeft and lovelieft in the World, had come 
over in Company with us. I was Patently con- 
feious that Don < 5 rcgorio was the Perfon, his Beauty 
anfwering fo exaftly their Defcription. The benlo 
of the young Gentleman’s Danger was now mqre 
grievous to me than my own Misfortunes, having 
been told that thoPe barbarous Turks are much fon- 
dcr of a handfome Youth, than the moft beautiful 
Woman. The King gave immediate Orders he 
fhou’d be brought into his PrePence, asking me 
whether the Youth dePerv’d the Commendations 
they gave him. I told him, inPpir’d by Pome good 
AngelT that the PerPon they Po much commended, 
was no Man, but of my own Sex and withal beg- 
fi'd his Permiffion to have her drefsd in a Female 
Habit, that her Beauty might fliine* in its natural 
Luftre, and fo prevent her Blufhes, if flic Ihou d ap¬ 
pear before his Majefty in that unbecoming Habit. 
Heconfenred, proniiPmg withal, to give Order next 
Morning for my Return to Spain, to recover my 
Treafure. I fpoke witli Don Gafpar, reprefented to 
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him the Dagger of appearing a Man, and prevail'd 
with him to wait on the King that Evening in the 
Hahn: of a Momjh Woman. The King was fo 
pleas’d with her Beauty, that he refolv’d to referve 
her as a Prefent for the Grand Seignior, and fearing 
the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglio, and th; 
Sollicitations of his own Defires, he gave her h 
Charge ro fome of the principal Ladies of the City, 
to whole Houle file was immediately conducted. 

This Separation was grievous to us both (fori 
cannot deny that I lore him). Thofe who hm 
ever felc the. Pangs of a parting Love can beft im¬ 
agine the Affbftiou of our Souls. Next Morning, 
by the King’s Order, I embark’d for Spain in this 
Veflel, accompany’d by thele two Turks that kill'd 
your Mai, and this Spinifh Renegado that fir ft fpoki 
-to you, who is a Chriftian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Defire to return to 
Spain than to go back to UatJbary, The reft are all 
blurs and Turks, who ferve for Rowers. Their Or¬ 
ders were to fet me on Shore with this Renegado, in 
;the Habi ts of Chrift ians, 'on the firft Spanijh Ground 
they Otould dilcover ; . buEThcfe two ravenous and 
'irtfolent Turks, muft, contrary to their Order, full 
-cruile upon the Coaft, in hopes of taking fomt 
•Prize; being afraid, that if they Ihouhl fir ft fetus 
alhore, foine Accident might happen to us, and 
make us dilcover that the Hr gantine was not far off 
• at Sea, and lb expole ’em to rhe Danger of being 
taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaft. In the 
Night we made this Land, not miftrufting my 
'Gallies lying lo near, and fo we fell into yotlr 
-Hands. 

To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Women’s 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit Jong 
Ptoreft him from Deftruftion ; and here I ftand ex- 
pefting, or rather fearing my Fate, which yet cm- 

not 
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not prove unwelcome, I being now weary of Living. 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy 
Pillages of' my Life, I have told you nothing buc 
what is true, and all I have to beg, is that I may 
die as a Chriftian ; fince I am innocent of the 
Crimes of which my unhappy Nation is accus’d. 
Hefc flie flopp’d, and with her Story and her Tears 
melted the Hearts of many of the Company. 

The Viceroy, being mov’d with a tender Com- 
pilfion, was the firft to unbind the Cords that ma- 
nicl’d her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
time on board with the Viceroy’s Attendants, having 
with a fix’d Attention minded the Damfel during 
her Relation, came fuddenly, and throwing himfelf 
it her Feet, Oh Anna Felix, cry’d he, my dear un¬ 
fortunate Daughter! Beheld thy Father Ricote, that 
return’d to feck thee, being unable to live without 
thee, who art the Joy and Support of my Age. 
Upon this. Sar.cho, who had all this while been ful- 
Itnly muling, vex’d at the Ufage he had met with 
fo lately, lifting up his Head, and flaring the Pil¬ 
grim in the Face, knew him to be the fame Ricote he 
had rnet on the Road the Day he left his Govern¬ 
ment, and Was likewife fully perfwaded, that this 
wis his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
bric'd her Father, .and joyn’d with him in his Joy 
ind Grief. My Lords, faid the old Pilgrim, this is 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
tlian in Name, and fam’d as much for her Beauty, 
as for her Father’s Riches. I left my Country to 
feck a San ft u ary for my Age, and having fix d upon 
"i Refidence in Germany, return’d in this Habit with 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which I have 
tffeftually done, but I little thought thus unex¬ 
pectedly to have found my greateft Treafare, my 
deareft Daughter. My Lords, if it can confift with 

the Integrity of your Juftice, to pardon our (mall 
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Offence, I joyn my Prayers and Tears with her’s, to 
Implore your Mercy on our behalf; fince we never 
defign’d you any Injury, and are innocent of thofe 
Crimes for which our Nation has juflly been banilh’d. 
Ay, ay, cry’d Saucho, (putting in) I know Ricote tt 
well as the Begger knows his Difh, and fo far as 
concerns /Inna Felix's being his Daughter, I know 
that’s true too ; bur for all the Story of his Goings- 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether 
they were good, or whether they were bad, I'll 
neither meddle or make, not I. 

So uncommon an Accident fill’d all the’Company 
with Admiration, fo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Tears, faid he, are fo prevailing, 
Madam, that they compel me now to be fml'worn. 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, Live as many Years as 
Heaven has decreed you ; and let thofe rafh and in* 
foJent S'laves, who alone committed the Crimes 
bear the Punifhment of it. With that he gave Or. 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang’d up at 
the Yard’s-Arm : Bur, at the Interceflion of the 
Viceroy, their Fault fliewing rather Madnefs than 
Defign, the fatal Sentence was revok’d ;the General 
confideriog at the fame time, that their Punifhment 
in cold Blood wou’d look more like Cruelty than 
Juftice. 

Then they began to confider how they might re. 
trieve Don Gafpar Gregorio from the Danger he was 
in; to which purpofe Ricote offer'd to the Value of 
above"? Thoufand Ducats which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchafe his Ranfom. But the readied 
Expetyent was thought to be the Propofil of the 
Spanifb Renegado, who offer’d with a fmall Bark and 
half a dozen Oars mann’d by Chriftians to return to 
Argitrs f and fet him at Liberty, as beft knowing 
when and where to land, and being acquainted 
with the Place of his Confinement. The General 

and 
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ind the Viceroy demurr’d to this Motion, thro’ a 
Dilhuft of the Renegado’s Fidelity, fince he might 
perhaps betray the Chriftians that were to go along 
withnim. But Anna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
md Ricote obliging himfelf to ranfom the Chriftians 
if they were taken, the Defign was rtfolv’d upon. 
The Viceroy went ufiiorc, commit'ing the Morfa 
ind her Father to Don Antonio Moreno's Care, defiring 
tim at the fame time to command his Houle for any 
tiling that might conduce to their Entertainment; 
fuih Sentiments of Kina ne ft and good Nature had 
the Beauty of Anna lelix infus’d into his Bread. 


CHAP. LXIV. 

0/* an unlucky Adventure which Don Quixote 
■bid m:>(t to Heart of any that had yet be~ 
fallen him. 

D O N Antonio’s Lady was extremely pleas’d 
with the Company of the fair Morifca, whofe 
Jcnle being as exquifue as her Beauty, drew all the 
moft confiderab'e Petfons in the City to vifit her. 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he cou’d by no 
ntans approve the Method they had taken to re- 
Ifife Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and liftlc 
orno Probability of Succefs ; but that their fureft 
vty wou’d be to have him fet afliore in ftarlqfjf, 
with his Horfe and Arms, and leave it to him to 
deliver the Gentleman in fpiglit of all the Moertfh 
Power, as Don Gayfem had refeu’d his Wife Meliffartm 
In. Good your Worlhip, quoth Sancho, hearing 
Mi, look before you leap. Don Gayfem had no* 

thing 
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thing but a fair Rac$ for’c on dry Land, when he 
carried her to Francs. But here, an’c plcnfe you, 
tho’ we fhou'd deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devi) 
fliall we bring him over to Spain crofs the broad 
Sea. There’s a Remedy for all Things but Death, 
arftwer’d Don Quixote, ’tis but having a Bark ready 
by'the Sea-ftde, and then let me lee what can hinder 
our getting into it. Ah Mailer, Matter, quoth 
Sancho , there’s more to be done than a Difh to walh, 
Saying is one Thing, and Doing is another, and for 
my Part,I like the Renegade very well, he fet-ms tome 
» good honeft Fellow, and cut out for the Bulinefs, 
Well, faid Don Antonio, if the Renegado fails, then 
the Great Don Quixote (hall embark for llarbary. 

In two Days the Renegado was difpatcli’d away 
in a Beet Cruifer of fix Oars afide, mann’d with 
brisk lufty Fellows, and two days after that, the 
Gallies with the General left the Port, and fteer’d 
their Courfe Eaftwards. The General having firft 
engag’d the Viceroy to give hin an Account of Don 
Gregorio's, and Anna Felix's Fortune. 

Now it happen’d one Morning that Don Quixott 
going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-fliort) 
ann*d at all Points, according to his Cuftom (his 
Arms, as he faid, being his bell Attire, as Combat 
was his Refrefliment.) he fpy’d a Knight riding to¬ 
wards him, arm’d like himfelf from Head to Poor, 
with a bright Moon blazon’d on his Shield, who 
coming within his Hearing, call’d out to him, II* 
luttrious, and never fufiiciently extoll’d Don Uyix> 
ote at la Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Mux, 
whofe incredible Achievements, perhaps, have 
reach’d thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com* 
bate with Thee, and to compel, thee by Dint of 
Sword, to own and acknowledge my Miftrefs, (by. 
whatever .Name and Dignity, Die be diftinggilh’d) 
to tje, wichbuc any Decree df^Comparilbn,' niore 

beautiful 
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beautiful than thy Dulcima del Tobofo. Now if 
thou wilt fairly confefs this Truth, thou freed thy 
ftlffrom certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
of taking or giving thee thy Life. If nor, the 
Conditions of our Combat are thefe. If Vi&oiy 
be on my Side, thou {halt be oblig’d immediately 
to foifake thy Arms,and the Queft of Adventures, 
and to return to thy own Home, where thou {halt 
be engag’d to live quietly and peaceably for the 
Space of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
on thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Efiate, 
and the Salvation of thy Soul. But if thou coin’ll 
off Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Horfe and Arms fliall be thy Trophy, and the 
Fame of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Defcent of Conquett, be vetted in thee as Viftor. 
Conlider what thou haft to do, and Itr thy An¬ 
ker be quick ; for my Difpatch is limited to this 
very Day. 

Don Quixote was amaz’d and furpriz’d as much 
it the Arrogance of the Knight of the White 
Moon's Challenge, as at the Subject of it; fo with 
1 folemn and auftere Addrcls, Knight of the 
mute Moon , laid lie, whofe Achievements have 
as yet been kept from my Knowledge, ’tis more 
than probable, that you have never Been the il- 
luftrious Dulcima ; for had you ever view’d her 
Perfeftions, you had there found Arguments e- 
nough to convince you that no Beauty, pafs’d. pre- 
fent, or to come, can parallel hers, and there* 
fore without giving you direftly the Lie, I only 
tell thee, Knight, thou art miftaken ; and this 
Pofition I will maintain by accepting your Chal¬ 
lenge, on your Conditions, except that Article 
of your Exploits defending to me ; for, not 
knowing what Character your Attions bear, I 
Ihill reft fatisfy d with the Fame of my own, bv 
Vol. IV. I i i wf.ici 
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which, fuch as they are, T am willing to abide. 
rAtid (ince your Time is fo limited, chufe your 
Ground, and begin your Career as Iron as you 
will, and expert to be met with : A fair Field ad 
no Favour. 

While tlte two Knights were thus adjufting 
the Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy who 
had been inform’d of the Knight of the White A/«»’$ 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parly, 
ing with Don Quixote, huften’d to the* Scene of 
Battle, not lufpefting it to be any thing but force 
new Device of Don slut onto Moreno , or I'cmeo 
thers. Several Gentlemen, and Don yin turn j. 
morig the reft accompany’d him thither. They 
Arriv’d juft as Don ['luixrte was wheeling Rejiu.nei 
to fetch liis Career, and feeing ’em both ready 
for the Onfer, he interpos’d, defiling to know 
the C’aufe of the fudden Combat. The Knight cf 
the White Moon told him there was a Lady in the 
Cale, and briefly repeated to his Excellency what 
pnlVd between him and Don i'Qtixct The Vice* 
Roy whifper’d Don Antonio, and ask’d him whe¬ 
ther he knew that Knight of the JlA.ite Mean, and 
whether their Combat was not fome jocular De¬ 
vice to i.npofe upon Don f'luixote. Don Autir.ii 
anfwer’d pofitively, tliar he neither knew the 
Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jeftot 
in Earn eft- This put the Vice-Roy to fome Doubt 
whether lie fhould not prevent their Engage- 
menr, bur being at laft perfwaded that it muftis 
n J.-ft at ihe Bottom, he withdrew. Valorem 
Knights, faiil he, if there be no Moiium berwcM 
Conic (lion ar.d Death, but Don Quixote be flillrc- 
folv’d to deny, and you the Knight c-f the Whin 
Moon ns obftiristely to urge, T have no more 10 
fay • the Field is free, and the Lord have mercy 
on ve. 
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The Knights made their Compliments to rhe 
Vice-Roy for his gracious Con lent; and Don UuiX- 
■ote, making fome lhorc Ejaculations to Heaven and 
his Miftreis, as he always us’d upon thele Oc* 
callous, began his Career, without cither Sound of 
Trumpet or any other Signal. His Adverfary 
w * s no lefs forward ; for letting Spurs to his 
Horfe, which was much the fwifter, he met 
Don before he had ran half his Career, fo 

forcibly, that without making ufe of his Lance, 
which Vis thought he lifted up on Purpole, he 
overthrew the Knight of la Mancha, and RoJinantc t 
both coming to the Ground with a terrible Fall. 

The Knight of the White Moon got immediate¬ 
ly upon him, and clapping the Point of his Lance 
to his Face, Knight, cryM he, you are van- 
quiftiM, and a dead Man, unlefs you immediate- 
ly fulfil the Conditions of your Combat. Don 
Quixote bruis’d and ftunn’d with his Fall, with¬ 
out lifting up his Reaver, anfwer’d hi a faint 
hollow Voice, as if he had fpoke out of a Tomb, * 
Dulcinca del Tobofo is the moft beautiful Woman 
in the World, and I the moft unfortunate Knight 
upon the Farrh. ’Twere unjufc that fucli Per- 
fcftion fhould fuffer through my Weaknefs. No, 
pierce mv body with thy Lance, Knight, and 
let my Life expire with my Honour. Not fo ri¬ 
gorous neither, reply’d the Conque^oui, let the 
Fame of the Lady Dulcinca del Tcbojo remain en¬ 
tire and unblemilh d ; provided tlie Gieat Don 
Quixote return home for a Year, as we agreed be¬ 
fore the Combate, I am fatisfy’d. The Vice-Roy 
and Don /Intend with many other Gentlemen 
were WitnelTes to all thele 1 alToges, and parti¬ 
cularly to this Propofal ; to which Don Quixote 
anfwer’d, that upon Condition he fliould be en- 
ioyn’d nothing to tiie Prejudice of Dtdcinca he 
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would, upon the Faith of a true Knight, be punc. 

• tua) in the Performance of every Thing elfe. This 
Acknowledgment being made, the Knight of the 
White Moon turn'd about his Horle, and falu- 
ting the Viceroy rode at a hand-Gallop into the 
City, whither Don Antonio follow'd him at the 
Viceroy's Requeft, to find who he was, if pof- 
: fible. 

Don Qtiisote was lifted up, and upon taking off 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold 
Sweat. As for Roftnante he was in fo fad a Flight, 
that he could not ftir for the prelent. Then as 
for Sancho , he was in fo heavy a taking, that he 
knew not what to do, nor what to lay^*; he was 
fomecimes perfwaded he was in a Dream, fome- 
times he fancy'd this rueful Adventure was all 
Witchcraft and Inchantment. In fhorr, he found 
his Mafter difeomfited in the Face of the World, 
and bound to good behaviour, and to lay afide 
his Arms for a whole Year. Now he thought 
* his Glory eclips’d, liis Hopes of Greatnefs va. 
nilh’d into Snioak, and his Matter’s Promifcs, 
like his Bones, put out of Joynt by that curfcd 
Fall, which he was afraid had at once crippl’d 
Rojhiantc and his Mafter. At laft the vanquifh’d 
Knight was put into a Chair, which the Viceroy 
had fent for, for that Purpofe, aiid they carry’d 
him into Town, accompany’d by the Viceroy, 
who had a great Curiofity to know who this 
Knight of the White Moon was, that had left Don 
Quixote 10 To fad a Condition. 


I. 
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CHAP. LXV. 

An Account of the Knight of the White 
Moon, Don Gregorio’/ Enlargement f 
awl other VajJjges. 

D O N Antonio Moreno follow’d the Knight 
of the White Moon to his Inn, whither he 
was attended by a troublefome Rabble of Boys. 
The Knight being got to his Chamber, where 
his Squire waited to take off his Armour, Don 
Antonio came in, declaring rhat he would not be 
Ihook off, till- he had difeover’d who he was. 
The Knight finding that the Gentleman would 
not leave him ; Sir, Did he, fince I lie under no 
Obligation of concealing my felf, if you pleafe, 
while my Man difarms me, you fliall hear the 
whole Truth of the Story. 

You mud know, Sir, I am call’d the Batchelor 
Cairafco, 1 live in the fame Town with this Don 
Qltixotc, whofe unaccountable Frenzy has mov’d 
ill his Neighbours, and me among the red, to 
endeavour fome Means to cure his Madnefs ; in 
order to which, believing rhat Red and Eale 
would prove the fured Remedy, I bethought my 
felf of this prefent Stratagem, and about three 
Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight- 
Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the- 
Mir fours, I met him on the Road, fix'd a Quarrel 
upon him, and the Conditions of our Combac 
were as you have heard already. But Fortune 
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then declar’d for him, for he unhors'd and van- 
qmill'd me, and fo I was difappointed : lie pro. 
iVcufed his Adventures, and I return’d home 
ihamefully, very much hurt with my Fall. Hut 
■willing to retrieve my Credit, I made this fe- 
cond Attempt, and now have fucceeded. For I 
It now him to be fo nicely pun&ual in whatever 
his Word and Honour is engag’d for, that he 
will undoubtedly perform his Promife. This, 
Sir,^ is the Sum of the whole Story, and I beg 
the Favour of you to conceal me from Don Styix* 
ote > that my Projefr may not be ruin’d the fe« 
cond Time, and that the honeft Gentleman, who 
is naturally a Man of good Parts, may recover 
his Undemanding. Oh ! Sir, reply’d Don slntonh y 
what have you to anfwer for in robbing the 
World of the mod diverting Folly, that ever 
was expos’d among Mankind. Confider, Sir, that 
his Cure can never benefit the Publick half fo 
much as his Diftemper. Hut I am apt to believe, 
Sir Batchelor, that his Madnefs is too firmly fix’d 
for your Art to remove, and (Heaven forgive me) 

I can’t forbear wilhing it may be fo ; for by Don 
(hire we not only JolV ids good Company, 
hut the Drolleries .m l comical Humours of Sr.n* 

1 ho PtiKc* too, which are enough ro cure MeJan- 
choly it felf of the Spleen. However, I promife 
to fay nothing of the Matter; though I con¬ 
fidently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no 
Pur pole. Cfirm fco told him that having fucceeded 
fo fir, he was oblig’d to cherifh better Hopes, 
and asking Don Antonio if he had any farther Ser- . 
vice to command him, he took his Leave, and 
packing up his Armour on a Carriage-Mule, pre- 
fcntly mounted his Charging-Horfe, and leaving 
the City that very Day, ported homewards, meet¬ 
ing 
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jng no Adventure on the Road worth a Place in 
this faithful Hiftory. 

Don /hitonio gave an Account of the Difcourfe 
lie had had with Garrnfco to the Vice Roy, who 
was vex’d to think that fo much plealant Diverfum 
was like to be loft to all thofe that were acquainted 
with the Don’s Pollies. 

Six Days did Don Quixote keep his Bed, very de- 
jefted, fullen, and out of Humour, and full of fe- 
vere and black Reflc&ions on his fatal Overthrow. 
Satubo was his Comforter, and among other his 
Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Mailer, quoth he, « 
cheat up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be 
thankful for coming off no worfe. Why, a Man 
has broke his Neck with a lefs Fall, and you han’t 
fo much as a broken Rib. Confider, Sir, that they 
that win, fometimes mult lofe; we mull nor al¬ 
ways look for Bacon, where you fee the Ho- ks. 
Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doftor, fince you 
won’t need him this Bout; let us jog home fair 
and foftly, without thinking any more of faun- 
tring up and down no Body knows whither in 
Quefl: of Adventures and bloody Nofes. Why, 
Sir, I am the greateft Lofer, an you go to that, 
though ’tis you that are in the worft Pickle. ’Tis 
true, f was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
over all Thoughts that Way ; but yet I never- 
parted with my Inclination of being an Earl ; and 
now if you mifs being a King, by raffing off your 
Knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiffle for my 
Earldom. No more of that, Snncho, Paid Don 
Sluixote ; I fhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
alfume my honourable Prcfefiion, which will un¬ 
doubtedly fecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Earl¬ 
dom. Heav’n grant it may, quoth Strabo, and no 
Mifchief betide us. Hope well and have well, 
fays the Proverb. 

Iii 4 Don 
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Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Difcourfe, 
and with great Signs ofjoy calling to Don Quixote, 
Reward me, Sir, cry’d he, for my good News ; 
Don Gregorio and the Renegado are fafe arriv’d, they 
are now at the Viceroy’s Palace, and will be here 
this Moment. The Knight was a Jirtle reviv’d 
at this News ; truly, Sir, faid he, ro Don Antonio, 
I could almoft be forry for his good Fortune, 
lince he has foreftall’d the Glory 1 lhould have 
acquir’d in releafing by the Strength of my Ann, 
not only him, but all the Clwiftun Slaves in 
Barbary. But whither am I trail/ported, Wretch 
that I am ? am I not mifcrably conquered, lhame. 
fully overthrown! forbidden the Parlis of Glory 
for a whole long tedious Year ? What, lhould 
I boaft, who am fitter for a Difiaff than a Sword ! 
No more of that, quoth s audio. Better my Hog 
dirty at home, than no Hog at all. To Day for 
thee, and to Morrow for me. Never lay this ill 
Fortune to Heart; he that’s down to Day, may he 
up to Morrow, unlefs he has a Mind to lie a bed. 
Hang Bruifes, fo Houle, Sir, and bid Don Gregorio 
welcome ro Spain ; for by the Hurry in the Houle, 

I believe lie’s come ; and fo it happen’d, for Don 
Gregorio having paid his Duty to the Viceroy, and 
given him an Account of his Delivery, was juft 
arriv’d at Don Antonio's with the Renegado, very 
impatient fo fee Anna Felix. He had chang’d the 
Female Habit, he wore when he was freed, for 
one fuitable to his Sex, which he had from a 
Captive who came along with him in the VeffeJ, 
and appear’d a very amiable and hand Tome Gentle¬ 
man, though not above eighteen Years of Age. 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet him, 
the Father with Tears, and the Daughter with a 
joyful Modefty. Their Salutation was referv’d 
without an Embrace, their Love being too refin’d 

for 
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for any loofe Behaviour: But theif Beauties fur- 
priz’d every Body; Silence was einphatical in their 
Joys, and their Eyes fpoke mt>re Love than their 
Tongues could exprefs. The Renegado gave a 
fhori: Account of the Succefs' of his Voyage, and 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he was put 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which 
fhew'd his Wit and Difcretion to be much above 
his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship’s Crew very 
nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was * 
once more receiv'd into the Bo tom of the Church, ; 
having with due Penance and fincere Repen¬ 
tance purify’d himfelf from all his former Un- 
cleannefs. 

Some few Days after, the Viceroy, in concert 
with Don Antonio^ took fuch Mcafures as were ex* 
pedient, to get the Banifhment of Ricote and his • 
Daughter repeal'd, judging it no Inconvenience 
to the Nation, that Jo juft and orthodox Perfoas 
lhould remain among ’em. Don Antonio being - 
oblig'd to go to Court about lome other Matters, 
offer'd to follicit in their behalf, hinting to him, 
thar, through the Interceilion of Friends and 
more powerful Bribes, many dillicult Matters 
were brought about there to the Satisfaction of 
the Parties. There is no relying upon Favour 
and Bribes in our Bufinefs fa?d Ricote , who was 
by, for the great Don Bernardino dc T\i*J'co % Count ' 
de SfilaWy to whom the King gave the Charge of 
our Expulfion is a Per Ion of too ftrict and ligid - 
Jufticc, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour, or 
Affcftion ; and though I cannot deny him the ^ 
Character of a merciful Judge in ocher Matters, 
yec his piercing and diligent Policy finds the Bociy 
of our Mon'f:*n Race to be fo corrupted, that 
Amputation is the only Cure. He is an Argus 
in his Miniftry, and by his watchful Eyes lus 
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e'ifcoverM the moft fecret Springs of their Ma- 
chination, and reiolving to prevent the Danger 
which the whole-Kingdom was in, from fucli a 
powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 
moft effe&ual Means ; for after all, lopping off 
the branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poifonous Fruit fpring fader, but to over¬ 
throw it from the Root, proves a lure Deliver. 
:tnce ; nor can the Great Philip the Third be too 
much extoll’d ; lift}, for his Heroick Rcfolution 
in io nice and weighty an Affair, and then for his 
Wifdom in entrufting Don Btrnardim de I'ehjlo 
with tlie Execution of this Defign. Well, when I 
come to Court, faid Don Antonio to Ricotc. , I will 
however ufe the moft advifeable Means, and leave 
the reft to Providence. Don Gregorio flial] go with 
me to comfort his Parents, that have Jong 
mourn’d for his Ablence. Anna Felix fhall ftav 
here with my Wife, or in lb me Monadcry; and 
as for honed Ricotc, I dare engage the Viceroy 
u'iil be fadsfy’d to let him remain under his Pro- 
tevlion rill he fees how I fucceed. The Viceroy 
confrnterl to all this ; but Don Gregorio fearing 
the word, was unwilling to leave his fair Mif- 
firefs ; however, confidering that he might re¬ 
turn to her after he had feen his Parents, lie 
yielded to the Propofal, and fo Anna Felix re¬ 
main'd with Don Antonio's Lady, and Ricotc with 
the Viceroy. 

Two Days after Don Sluixote being fomewhat 
recover’d, took his Leave of Don Antonio , and 
having caus’d his Armour to be laid on Dapple , 
he fet forwards on his Journey home. Sambo 
thus being forc’d to trudge after him on Foot, 
On the other Side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Anna 
Felix, and their Separation, though but for a 
while, was attended with Floods of Tears, and all 
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the Excefs of paffionate Sorrow. Ricotc offer’d him 
a thou fa ml Crowns, but he refus’d them, and 
only borrow’d five of Don Antonio to repay him ac 
Court. 


C H A P. LX VI. 

Which treats of that which {hall he fan by him 
that reads it y and heard by him that iijttnt 
■ when } tis read. 

D ON Quixote as he went out of Barcelona, call: 

his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 
was overthrown. Here once Troy flood, find he; 
here my unhappy bate, and nor my Cowardizr, 
depriv’d me of all the Glories I had purchas'd ; 
here Fortune, by an unexpe&ed Reverie, made me 
fenlible of her Turns and FickleneG. Here my 
Exploirs fuller’d a total Eclipfe ; and, in fhort, 
here fell my Ilappinels, never to rile again. Sun- 
cho hearing his Mailer thus dolefully paraphrafing 
on his Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, 'tis as 
much the Part of great Hearts to have Patience 
when the World frowns upon 'em, as to be joy¬ 
ful when all goes well: And I judge of it by my 
felf; for if when I was a Governour I was merry, 
now I am but a poor Squire afoot I am not fad.. 
And indeed I have heard fay, that this lame She- 
thing they call Fo-tune, is a whimfical freakilh 
drunken Quean, and blind into the Bargain; fo 
that llie neither fees what fhe does, nor knows 
whom fhe raifes, nor whom fhe calls down. Thou- 
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art very much a Philofopher, Sancbo, faid Don 
Quixote, thou talk’d very lenlibly. I wonder how 
thou earn’d by all this ; but I mud tell thee there 
is no fuch Thing as Fortune in the World ; nor 
does any Thing that happens here below of Good 
or III come by Chance, but by the particular Pro¬ 
vidence of Heaven ; and this makes good the Pro¬ 
verb, That every Man may thank himfelf for his 
own Fortune. For my Part, I have been the Arti¬ 
ficer of mine, but for Want of ufing the Dilcreti- 
onl ought to have us’d, all my prefumptuous E- 
difice funk and rumbl’d down at once. I might 
Well have conlider’d, that Rojinante was too weak 
and feeble to withdand the Knight of the White 
AWs huge and drong-built Horfe. However, I 
wou’d needs adventure, I did the bed I cou’d, and 
was overcome. Vet tho it has cod me my Honour, 
I have not lod, nor can I lofe my Integrity to per¬ 
form my Proinil'e: When I was a Knight-Errant, 
valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms and 
my Aftions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; and 
now I am no more than a demounted Squire, the 
Performance of my Promife fliall give a Reputa- 
tion to my Words. Trudge on then, Friend 
Sambo, and let us get home to pafs the Year of 
o.ir Probation. In that Retirement we fliall re¬ 
cover new Vigour to return to thar, which is 
n-ver to be forgotten by me, I mean the Pro- 
feflion of Arms. Sir, quoth Ham-bo, ’tis no fuch 
Plea lure to bear the Hoof as I do, that I fliou’d 
be for large Marches. Let us hang up this Armour 
of yours upon fome Tree, in the Room of one of 
thole Highway-Men that hang thereabouts in 
Cluders, and when lam got upon Dapple's flack, 
we will ride as GA as you plcale ; for to think I 
can mend my Pace, and foot it all the Way. is 
what you mud excufe me in. Thou had fpoken 
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to the Purpofe Sancbo, faid Don Quixote, let my 
Arms be bung up for a Trophy, and underneath, 
or about ’em, we will carve on the Hark of the 
Trees the fame Infcription, which was written 
n?ar the Trophy of Orlando's Arms. 

Let none but be tlnfe Arms difptace, 

Who dares Orlando’/ Far/ Idee. 

Why, this is as I’d have it, quoth S.incho ; and 
were it nor that we lhall want Rojinante upon the 
Road, ’twerenot a in i Is to leave him hanging too. 
Now I think better on’r, faid Don Quixote* neither 
the Armour nor the Horfe fhall be ferv’d fo. 
It fhall never be faid of me, For goed Service, bad 
Reward', Why that’s well faid, quoth Sancbo, for 
indeed ’tis a Saying among Wife Men, that the 
Fault of the Afs mud not be laid on the Pack- 
laddie, and therefore, lince in this lad Job 
you your fclf were in Fault, e’en punifli your 
felly and let not your Fury wieck it felf up. 
on your poor Armour, bruis’d and batter’d with 
doing you Service, nor upon the Tamcnefs of 
Rojinante, that good condition’d Head, nor yet up¬ 
on the Trnderncfs of my Feet, requiring them 
to travel more than they ought. 

They pafs’d that Day, and four more after 
that, in fuch Kind of Difcourle, without meet¬ 
ing any Thing that might interrupt their Jour¬ 
ney ; but on the fifth Day, as they enter’d into 
a Country-Town, they law a great Company of 
People at an Inn-Door, being got together for 
Pndime, as being a Holiday. As loon as Don 
Qtiixvte drew near, he heard one of the Country¬ 
men cry to the red, lock ye now, we’ll leave it 
to one of' thrfe two Gentlemen that are coming 
this Way, they know neither of the Parries. 

Let 
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Let either of ’em decide the Matter. That I will 
with all my Hearr, laid Don Quixote, and with alf 
the Equity imaginable; if you’ll but Hate the 
Cafe right to me. Why, Sir, fa id the Country, 
man, the Bufinefs is this, One of our Neighbours 
here in this Town, fo far, and fo heavy, that he 
weighs eleven Anoints, or eleven Quarters of 
a Hundred, (for that’s the fame Thing) has dial- 
leng’d another Man o’ this Town, that weighs 
not half fo much, to run with him a hundred 
Paces with equal Weight. Now he that gave 
the Challenge, being ask’d how they Ihou’cl make- 
equal Weight, demands that the other who 
weighs but five Quarters of a Hundred, Ihou’d 
carry a hundred and a half of Iron, and lb the 
Weight, he fays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry’d 
Saatbt, before Don Quixote cou’d anfwer, this 
Bufi nefs belongs to me, that come fo lately 
from being a Governour, and a Judge, as all 
the World knows ; I ought to give Judgment 
in this doubtful Cafe. Do then, with all my Heart, 
Friend S.iu::o, filid Don Quixote* for I am not 
fit to give Crumbs to a Car, my Brain is fo 
difturb d, and out of order. S.imho having thus 
got leave, and all the Country-men Banding 
about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence! 
Brorhers, quoth he, I mull tell you, that the fat 
Afan is in the wrong Box, there’s no manner of j 
Renfon in what he asks; for if, as I always* 
heard fiy, he that is challeng’d may choofe his 
Weapons, there’s no Reafon that he (hould choofe 
fuch as may encumber him, and hinder him from * 
getting the better of him that defy’d him. There¬ 
fore ’ris my Judgment, that lr.* who gave the 
Challenge, and is fo big and fo fat, (hall cut, 
pare, (lice, or (have off a hundred and fifty Pounds 
of his Flefl), here and thpre, as he thinks 

fir i 
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fit; and then being reduc’d to the Weight of the 
t’other, both Parties may run their Race upon 
equal Terms. By fore George, quoth one of 
the Country-People that had heard the Sentence, 
this Gentleman has fpoken like one of the Saints 
in Heaven ; he has given Judgment like a Cafuift ; 
but I warrant the Fat Squob loves his Flelh too 
well to part with the leaft Sliver of it, much left 
will he part with a Hundred and half. Why 
then, quoth another Fellow, the beft Way will 
be not to let ’em run at all; for then Lean need 
not venture to fprain his Back by running with 
fuch a Load ; and Fat need not cut out his pam¬ 
per’d fules into Collops: So let half the Wager 
be fpent in Wine, and lets take thefe Gentlemen 
to the Tavern that has the beft, and lay the Cloak 
upon ?ne when it rains, I return ye Thanks, 
Gentlmen, faid Don Quixote, but cannot ftay a 
Moment, for difinal Thoughts and Difafters 
force me to appear unmannerly, and to travel 
at an uncommon Rare ; and fo faying he clapp’d 
Spurs to Rtjhiante , and mov’d forwards, leaving 
the People to defcant on his Orange Figure, 
and the rare Parts of his°Groom, for fuch they 
took Sanch* to be. If the Man be fo wife, quoth 
another of the Country-Fellows to the reft, blefs 
us! What (hall we think of the Mafter ! ’Ill hold a 
Wager, if they be going to ftudy at Salamanca , they 
will come to be Lord Chief-Jufticcs in a trice ; 
for there’s nothing more eafie, ’tis but Studying 
and Studying again, and having a little Favour, and 
good Luck ; and when a Man leaft Dreams of it, 
fee, he fliall find himfelf with a Judge’s Gown 
upon his Back, or a Bifhop’s Mitre upon his 
Head. 

That Night the Mafter and the Man took up 
their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, under 
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the Roof of the open Sky ; and rhe next Day, as 
they were on their Journey, they faw coming 
towards ’em, a Man a-fooc with a Wallet about 
his Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, 
juft like a Foot-Poft : This Man mended his 
Pace when he came near Don Quixote, and ah 
moft running, came, with a great deal of Joy 
in his Looks, and embrac’d Don Quixote's right 
Thigh, for he cou’d reach no higher. My Lord, 
Don Quixote dc la Mancha, cry’d he, oh ! how 
heartily glad my Lord Duke will be when he 
underftands you are coming again to his Caftle, 
for there he is ftill with my Lady DutcheJv. I 
don’t know you Friend, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
nor can I imagine who you fliou’d be, unlefs 
you tell me your felf. My Name is TofiLs, an’c 
pleafe your Honour ; 1 am my Lord Duke’s Foot- 
man, the fame who wou’d not fight with you 
about Donna Rodriguezs Daughter. Blefs me, 
cry’d Don Quixote, is it poflible you (hould be 
the Man whom thofe Enemies of mine, the 
Magicians, transform’d into a Lacquey, to deprive 
me of the Honour of t{|at Combat ? Softly, good 
Sir, rcply’d the Footman, there was neither In- 
chantment nor Transformation in the Cafe. I 
was as much a Footman when I enter’d the 
Lifts, as when I went out ; and it was becaufe 
I. had a Mind to marry the young Gentlewo¬ 
man, that I refus’d to fight. But I was fully dif- 
appointed ; for when you were gone, my Lord 
Duke had me foundly bang’d, for nor doing as 
he order’d me in that Matter ; and rhe Up- 
fhot was this, Donna Rodr/gtcz is pack’d away 
to feek her Fortune, and the Daughter is (hut 
up in a Nunnery. As for me, I am going to 
Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
Lord to the Viceroy. However, Sir, if you 

pleafe 
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pleafe to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of 
good Wine at your Service. ’Tis a little hot, I 
muft own, but ’tis pure, and I have fome excellent 
Cheefe, that will make it go down, I’ll warrant 
ye. I take you at your Word, quoth Sancho, I 
am no proud Man, leave Ceremonies to the 
Church, and fo drink, honeft Toftlos, in fpight 
of all the Inchanters in the Indies. Well Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, thou art certainly the veryeft 
Glutton that ever was, and the llllieft Block- 
head in the World, elfe thou would’ft confider 
that this Man thou feeft here, is inchanted, 
and a (ham-Lacquey. E’en ftay with him if 
thou woud’ft, and gratify thy veracious Appetite, 
for my Part, I’ll ride foftly on before. Tojilos fmil’d, 
and laying his Bottle and his Cheefe upon the 
Grafs, he and Sancho face down there, and like 
fociable Mefs-Vates, never ftirr'd rill they had 
quite clear’d the Wallet of all that was in it fie 
for the Belly ; and this with luch an Appetite, 
that when all was confum'd, they lick’d the very 
Packet of Letters, becaufe it lmelt of Cheefe. 
While they were thus employ’d, hang me, quoth 
Tojilos , if I know what to make of thy Mafter; 
fure the Man's mad, Neither better nor worle, 
mfwer’d Sancho ; for take my Word for’t, Old 
Boy, if Madnels were to pals for current Coin, 
he has fuch a Stock of it, he wou’d be the rich- 
eft Man in the Kingdom- I fee it plain enough, 
and tell him of it often enough, but whar does 
itfignify ? Efpecially now that he’s all in the 
Dumps, for having been worfted by the Knight 
of the White Moon . To files begg’d of Sancho to 
tell him that Story ; but Sam ho laid it would 
not be handfome to let his Mafter ftay for him, but 
that next time they met he’d tell him the whole 
Matter. With that they got up, and after the 
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Squire had brufh'd his Cloaths, and fhaken off 
the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove Dspplc a- 
long j and crying good by t'ye, lefc Tcfi.os, in or¬ 
der ro overtake his Matter j who Raid for hint 
under the Covert of a Tree, 


CHAP. LXVir. 


How Don Quixote refolv A tv turn Shot- 
had } and lend a rural Life, for the Tear’s 
time he v>as cblifd net to bear Arms : with 

L.' / 

other PaJJ.ucs tndj good »nd di vcrti/ia. 


I F Don Quixote was much difturb'd in Mind 
before his Overthrow, he was much more 
difquieted after it. While lie ftay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thoufand Thoughts crouded into 
his Head, like Flics into a Honey-Pot; fomelimes 
he ponder'd on the Means to free Dulchiea from 
Inchnntment, and at others, on the Life he was 
ro lead during his involuntary Retirement. In 
this brown Study, Sancho y came up to him, crying 
Up Toftlos as the honefteft Fellow, and the nioft 
Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it pof- 
fible, S'tmhj i (aid Don Quixote, thou (houhl’ft (lill 
take that Man for a real Lacquey ? Haft thou for- 
pot how thou faw’ft Dulchtea converted and rranl- 
form’d into the Refemblance of a ruftick Wench, 
and rhe Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor 
Cn rafeo ; and all this by the Negromantick Arts 
of thofe evil-minded Magicians, that perfecute 
me ? But laying this afide, prethee tell fne, did'ft* 

thou 
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thou not ask Tofiks what became of Altjfidora-. 
Whether (he bemoan’d my Abfence, or dilmiis cl 
from her Breatt thofe amorous Sentiments that 
ditturb’d her when I was near her? Faith and 
Troth, quoth Snmho, my Head ran on lome- 
thiiH' elfe, and I was too well employ d to 
think of luch foolifli Stuff. Body of me ! Sir, are 
you now in a Mood to ask about other 1 oiks 
Thoughts, efpecially their Love-thoughts too ? 
Look you, Laid Don yluixote, there s a great deal ot 
Difference between thofeAftions that proceed from 
Love, and thofe that are the nfFeft ot Gratitude. 
It is poflible a Gentleman fhould be not at all a- 
morous, but ftrittly (peaking, he cannot be un¬ 
grateful. ’Tis very likely that Ms, fide** lovd 
me well, fbe prefented me, as thou know Ir, 
with three Night-Caps ; fhe wept, and rook on 
when I went away; curs’d me, abus d me. and 
in fpight of Modetty, gave a Looie to her Paflion ; 
all Tokens that fhe was deeply in Love with me, 
for the Anger of Lovers commonly vents it lelk 
in Curfes. It was not in my Power to give 
her any Hopes, nor had I any coftly Prefent to 
bellow on her ; for all I have relerv d, is for Dul - 
tinea, and the Treafures of a ICmght-Lrrant are 
hut Fairy-Gold, and a delulive Good. So all 
I can do, is only to remember the unfortunate 
Fair, without Prejudice however to the Riglits 
of my Dulchie*, whom thou greatly injur it 
Sancboy by delaying the Accomplilhinent of the 
Penance that muft free the poor Lady from 
Mifery And ilnce thou art lo ungenerouily 

faring of that pampered Hide of thine, may 
I fee it devour'd by Wolves, rather than ice it 
kept fo charily for the Worms. Sir. quoth 
Samb>, to deal plainly with you it can t for the 

Blood of me, enter into my Head, that Jirking my 
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Back-fide will fignifie a Straw to the Dil-inchanf- 
ing of the Inchanted. Sir, ’tis as if we lliou’d 
fay, If your Head akes, Anoint your Shins. 
At leaft, I dare be fworn, that in all the Stories 
of Knight-Errantry, you have thumb’d over, you 
never knew Flogging unbewitch any Body. How. 
ever, when I can find my lelf in the Humour, d’ye 
fee, I'll about it ; when Time ferves I’ll chaftife 
my lelf, ne’er fear. I wilh thou would’ft, an- 
fwer’d Don Quixote, and may Heaven give thee 
Grace at lafi to underftand how much ’tis thy 
Duty to relieve thy Miftrefs ; for as flie is mine, 
by Confequence flic is thine, fince thou belong'd 
to me. 

Thus they went on talking, till they came 
near the Place where the Bulls had run over’em, 
and Don Quixote knowing it again, Sambo, laid 
he, yonder’s that Meadow where we met the 
fine Shepherdelfes, and the gallant Shepherds, 
who had a Mind to renew or iinitare the paftoraj 
sircadi /*. ’Twas certainly a new and ingenious 
Conceit If thou rhink’ ft well of it, we’fl fol¬ 
low their Example, and turn Shepherds too, 
at leaft for the Time I am to lay afide the Pro- 
feflion of Arms, I’ll buy a flock of Sheep, and 
every Thing rim’s fir fora paftoivl Life, and fo 
calling my felf the Shepherd Quixotts, and thee 
rife Shepherd Paulino, we’ll range the Woods, 
the Hills and Meadows, flnging and verfifying. 
We 11 drink the liquid Crvftal, fometimes out 
of the Fountains, and fometimes from the purl¬ 
ing Brooks, and th* fwife gliding Streams The 
Oaks, the Cork I rees, and Chefnur-Trees, will 
afford us both Lodging and Diet. The Willows 
will yield us their Melancholick Shade ; the 
Roles prefent us their inoffenfive Sweets ; and 
the fpacious Meads will be our Carpets, divert!- 

fy’d 
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fy’d with Colours of all Sorts: Blefs’d with the 
pureft Air, and unconfin’d alike, we (hall breathe 
that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, our 
Tapers of the Night, (hall light our Evening 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, and 
Mirth will make us ling. Love will infpire 
us with a Theme and Wit, and stpollo with 
harmonious Lays. So (hall we become famous, 
not only while we live, but make our Loves 
Eternal as ourSongs. As I live, quoth Saucho, 
this Sort of Life nicks me to an Hair; and I fan¬ 
cy that if the Batchelor, Simfon Carrafeo and Ma¬ 
tter Nicholas have’but once a Glimpfe of it, they'll 
e’en turn Shepherds too; nay, ’tis well if the 
Curate does not put in for one among the reft, 
for he’s a notable Joakcr, and merrily inclined. 
That was well thought on, faid Don 
And then if the Batchelor will make one among 
us, as I doubt not but he will, he may call 
himftlf the Shepherd Samfuuio, or Carrafcon ; and 
Matter Nicho!af> Nicuivfo , as formerly old Dojcan 
call'd himfelf Nt??Jorofo ; For the Curate, I don’t 
well know what Name we (hall give him, un- 
lefs we (hou’d call him the Shepherd Curiambro. 
As for the Shepherdcfles with whom we muft fall 
in Love, we can’t be at a lots to find ’em Names, 
there are enough for us to pick and choofe ; and 
fince my Miftrefs’s Name is not improper for a 
Sliepherdefs, any more than for a Princefs, I will 
not trouble my felf to get a better ; thou may’ft 
call thine as thou pleafeft. For my Part, quoth 
Sattcho , I don't think of any other Name for mine 
but Tercfona, that will fit her fat Sides full well, 
and is taken from her Chriftian Name too, fo 
when I come to mention her in my Verfes, every 
Body will'know her to be my Wife, and com¬ 
mend my Honefty, as being one that is not for 
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picking another Man’s Lock : As for the Curate, 
he mull he contented without a Shoperdtl's, for 
good Example’s lake. And for the Batchelor, let 
him take his own Choice, if he means to have one. 
Illel's me, laid Don Quixote! What a Life Jhall we 
lead ! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and 
'Zamora Bag pipes lhall we have refounding in the 
Air! What I ntermixture of Tabors, Morrice- 
Bells, and Fiddles ! and if to all the different In- 
ftruments we add thofe Kind of Flutes which 
we call the Allo^xes, we lhall have all Manner of 
paftotal Mulick- What are the AUoguis, ^ quoth 
Sitncbo ? They, find Don Quixote, are a Sort of 
Inftmments made of Brafs-Plates, rounded like 
Candlefticks: The one Ihutting into the other, 
there arifes through the holes, or flops, and the 
Trunk or FIollow, an odd Sound, which, if not 
very grateful, or harmonious, is however not al¬ 
together difagreeable, but does well enough with 
the Rulliciry of Pipe and Tabor. You mu if know, 
the Word is Moorijh or Aravick, as indeed are all 
tliofe in our Spttmjh, that begin with an Al, as 
Ahmaza, Almorzar, Alimnbra, Algnaft'!, Alucor.a, 
Ahnaccu, AUanzia, and the like, which are not 
very many. And we have ailb three Monbb 
Words in our Tongue that end in 1 ; and they 
are liarceani, Zaqnicami and Mmavc.li ; for as 
to Aiheii and Alfaqui, they are as well known to 
be Arabic (: by their beginning with Al, as their 
ending in I. I cou’d not forebear telling thee fo 
niucli by the Bye, thy f'ftiere about Aiboguc ha¬ 
ving brought it into my Head. There is one 
Thing more that will go a great Way towards 
making us com pleat in our new Kind of Life; 
and that’s Poetry ; thou know’fl I am fomewhat 
given that Way, and the Batchelor Carrafco is a 
moft accomplifh’d Poet; to fay nothing of the 

Curate; 
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Curate ; tho’ I’ll hold a Wager he i„s a Dabbler 
in it too, and fo is Maflcr Uichiar, I dare fay ; 
for all your Barbers are notable Scrapers and Song- 
fters. For my Part, I’ll complain of Abfence, 
thou fiialr celebrate thy own Loyalty and Con- 
flancy, tlie Shepherd C arrajeon lhall expoflulate 
on his Sheperdefs’s Difdain, and the Pallor C mi. 
umbo cliule any other Subjeft that will lit his 
Circumftances ; 2 nd fo every Thing will be ma¬ 
nag’d to our Hearts Content. Alafs! quoth Sati- 
iho, I am fo unlucky, that T fear me, I lhall 
never live to fee tiiefe bltfl’ed Days. ^ How 
(hall I lick up the Cur,is and Cream! I’Jlneer 
be without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, 
how many of them will 1 make! What Garlands, 
and what pretty paftoral Fancies will I contrive! 
which t'-.o’ they mayn't recommend me for Dil- 
cretien, will make me pafs for a clever Fellow. 
My Daughter Smtcbita lhall bring us our Dinner 
a field. But bold, have a Care of that! file’s 
a young likely Wench, and fome Shepherds are 
more Knaves than Fools, and I would not have 
my Girl go out for Wooll, and come home fliorn ; 
for Love, and wicked Doings are to be found 
in the Fields, as well as in Cities ; and in a 
Shepherd’s Cot, as well as in a King’s Palace. 
Take away the Cattle, and the Effeft ceafes ; what 
the Eye ne’er fees, the Heart ne’er rues. One 
Pair of IKels is worth two Pair of Hands, and 
we mufl watch as well as pray. No more old 
Saws, Sambo, cry’d Don Sfuxote ; any one. of 
thefe is enough to make us know thy Meaning. 
I have told thee often enough not to be fo lavilh 
of thy Proverbs ; but ’tis all loft upon thee : | 
preach in a Del'art, my Mother whips me, and I 
whip the Trap. Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, 
this is juft as the Saying is, the Porridge-Pot calls 
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the Kettle Black-Arfe,' ■ ■ You chide me for 

fpeaking Proverbs, and yet you bring ’em our two 
at a Time. Look you, Sancho y thole I fpeak, arc 
ro the Purpofe, but thou fetcheft thine in by 
Head and Shoulders, to their utter Difgrace, and 
thy own. But no more at this Time, it growj 
late, let us leave the Road a lirtle, and take up 
our Quarters yonder in the Fields ; to Morrow 
will be a new Day. They did accordingly, and 
made a {lender Meal, as little to Sa?icbo's liking 
as his hard Lodging ; which brought the Hard, 
fhips of Knight-Erraoting frefh into his Thoughts; 
and made him wi(h for the better Entertain, 
ment he had fometimes found, as at Don Dicgo\ 
Camacho's, and Don slntonio's Houles ; but lie 
confider’d after all, that it cou’d not be always 
fair Weather, nor was it always foul ; fo he be. 
took himfelf to his Reft till Morning, and Iiij 
Matter to the ulual Exercife of his roving I. 
maginations. 


CHAP. LXVIII. 

The Adventure of the Hogs. 

T HE Night was pretty dark, tho’the Moon 
ftill kept her Place in the Sky ; but it wai 
in fuch a Parc as oblig’d her to be invifiblc to us; 
for now and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to the 
/hitipodcfy and then the Mountains in Black, and 
the Vallies in Darknefs, mourn her Ladifhip’s Ab* 
fence. Don Qyixote, after his fir ft Sleep, thought 
Nature fufficiently refrefh’d, and wou’d not yield 

to 


of the renown* d Don Quixote. 1267 

to the Temptations of a fecond. Sancbo, indeed 
did riot enjoy a fecond', but from a different Rea- 
fon ; for lie ufually made but one Nap of the whole 
Night, which was owing to the Soundnefs of his 
Conftitution, and his Unexperience of Cares that 
lay fo heavy upon Don Quixote. 

Sambo, faid the Knight, after he had pull’d the 
Squire till he had wak’d him too, I am amaz’d 
at the Infenfibility of thy Temper. Thou arc 
certainly made of Marble or folid Brafs, thou lieft 
without either Motion or Feeling. Thou lleep’ff 
while I wake, thou fmg’ft while I mourn, and 
while I am ready to faint for Want of Suftenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with meer Gluttony. 
It is the Part of a good Servant, to (hare in the 
Afflictions of his Mailer. Obferve the Stillnefs 
of the Night, and the folitary Place we are in. 
'Pis Pity fuch an Opportunity Ihou’d be loft in 
Sloth, and una&ive Reft; Route for Shame, ftep 
1 little afide, and with a good Air, and a cheer¬ 
ful Heart fcore me up lome three or four Hun¬ 
dred Lalhes upon thy Back, towards the Dilin- 
chanting of Ditleiueit. This I make my earned: 
Entreaty, being refolv’d never to be rough with 
thee again upon this Account; fori muft con- 
fefs thou can’d lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon 
Occafion. When that Performance is over, we’ll 
pafs the Remainder of the Night in Singing, I 
of Abfence, and thou of Conftancy, and fo be¬ 
gin thofe padoral Exercifes, which are to be our 
Employment at Home. Sir, anfwer’d Sambo, do 
you take me for a Monk or Frier, that I fhou’d 
Hart up in the middle of the Night, and difei- 
pline my felf at this Rate ? Or do you think it 
filch an eafie Matter to fcourge and clapper-claw 
my Back one Moment, and fall a Singing the 
next ? Look you, Sir, fay not a Word more of 
Vol. IV. Kkk this 
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this Whipping; for as I love my Flelh, you’JI 
put me upon making fome ralh Oath or other 
that you won’t like, and (hen if the bare brufo- 
ing of my Coat wou’d do you any Good, you 
jhou’d not have it, much lefs the currying of 
my Hide, and fo let me go to Sleep again- Oh 
obdurate Heart, cry’d Don Quixote ! Oh, Im¬ 
pious Squire! Oh Nourilhment and Favours ill 
beftow'd ! Is this my Reward for having got thee 
a Government, and my good Intentions to get thee 
an Earldom, or an Equivalent atlcaft. Which I 
dare engage to do when this Year of our Obfcu- 
rity is elaps’d ; for in Ihort, Poft tenebras fpero Itu 
am. That I don’t underftand, quoth Sancho, but 
this I very well know, that while I am afleep, 
, I feel neither Hope nor Defpair ; lam free from 
Pain at lead, if not from Pleafure. Now Blef* 
fmgs light on him that firft invented this lame 
Sleep. It covers a Man all over, Thoughts and 
all, like a Cloak ; ’tis Meat for the Hungry, Drink 
for the Thirfty, Heat for the Cold, and Cold fot 
the Hot. ’Tis the current Coin that purchafes all 
the Pleafures of the World cheap; and the Bal- 
lance that lets the King and the Shepherd, the 
Fool and the Wife-Man even. There is only one 
Thing, which Somebody once put into my Head, 
that I diflike in Sleep ; ’tis, that it refembles Death, 
there’s very little Difference between a Man in hit 
firft Sleep, and a Man in his laft Sleep. Mod 
elegantly fpoken, faid Don Quixote! Thou haft 
much outdone any Thing I ever heard thee fay 
before, which confirms me in the Truth ofono 
of thy own Proverbs : Birth is much, but Bleeding 
m>e. Cod’s me ! Mailer of mine, cry’d Sancho, 
I’m not the only he now that threads Proverbs, 
for you cack ’em together falter than I do, I think) 
J fee no Difference but chat yours come in Seafon, 
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ind mine out of Seafon, but for all that, they aro 
ill but Proverbs. 

Thus they were employ d, when their Ears 
were alarm’d with a Kind of a hoarfe and grunt¬ 
ing Noife, that fpread it fclf over all the adja¬ 
cent Valleys. Prefently Don Quixote ftarted up 
on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword ; 
as for Sancho, he immediately fet up fome In- 
tsenehments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
with the Afs’s Pack-faddle, and then he nefted 
himfelf all up, and fquatted under Dapple's Bel¬ 
ly, where he lay fnug, and panting, as full of 
Fears as his Matter of Surprize ; and every Mo¬ 
ment the Noife grew louder as the Caufe of it ap¬ 
proach’d, to the Terror of the one, at leaft ; for 
is for t’other, ’tis fuiliciently known what his Va¬ 
lour was. 

Now the Occafion was this: Some Fellows 
were driving a Herd of above fix hundred Swine 
to a certain Fair ; and with their grunting and 
fqueaking, the filthy Beafts made fuch a horrible 
Noife that Don Quixote and Sancho were almoft 
ftunn’d with it, and cou’d not imagine whence ic 
proceeded. But at length the Knight and Squire 
ftmding in their Way, the rude Swinilh Animals 
came thronging up all in a Body, and without 
my Refpeft of Perfons, fome running between the 
Knight’s Legs, and fome between the Squire’s, 
threw down both Matter and Man, having not 
only infultcd Sancln's Intrenchments, but alfo 
thrown down Rojinante: And having thus broke in 
upon ’em, on they went, and bore down all before 
’em, overthrowing Pack-faddle, Armour, Knight,. 
Squire, Horfe and all; crouding, treading and 
trampling over them all at a horrid rate. Sancho 
was the firft chat made a fliift to recover his Legs, 
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and having by this time found out what the Mat. 
ter was, he call’d to his Mafler to lend him his 
Sword, and fwore he would flick at leafl half a 
dozen of thofc rude l’orkers immediately. No, no, 
iny Friend, laid Don Quixote, let ’em e’en go; 
Heaven inflitts this Difgrace upon my guilty Head, 
-for ’tis but a juft Punifhment that Dogs fhou’d de¬ 
vour, Hornets fling, and vile Hogs trample on a 
vanquilh’d Knight-Errant, And belike, quoth 
Saticho, that Heaven fends the Fleas to fling) the 
Lice* to bite, and Hunger to familh us poor 
Squires, for keeping thefe vanquilh’d Knights 
Company. If we Squires were the Sons of thole 
Knights, or any ways related to ’em, why then 
fomething might be faid for our bearing a Share ‘ 
of their Punilhment, tho’ it were to the third and 
fourth Generation. But what have the Banf f's to 
do with the iQuixotes ? Well, let’s to our old Places 
again, and fleep out the little that’s left of the 
Night. To Morrow is a new Day. Sleep Santho, 
cry’d Don Quixote, fleep, for thou wert born to 
fleep. but 1, who was deflgn’d to be ftill waking, 
intend before Aurora ulhers in the Sun, to give a 
Loofe to my Thoughts, and vent my Conceptions 
in a Madrigal that I made laft Night, unknown 
to thee. Methinks, quoth Saticho, a Man can’t be 
in great Afftittion, when he can turn his Brain to 
the making of Verfes. Therefore, you may ver- 
llfy on, as long as you pleafe, and I’ll fleep it out 
as much as I can. This faid, he laid himfclf 
down on the Ground, as he thought beft, and 
hunching himfclf clofe together, fell fall afleep, 
without any Difturbance from either Debts, Sure, 
tilhip, or any Care whatfoever. On the other fide. 
Don Quixote leaning againfl the Trunk of a Beech, 
or » Cork-Tree (for ’tis not determin’d by Cid Hg. 

rnt 
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nut which it was) fung in Confort with his Sighs* 
the following Compofition. 

A S O N G to LOVE. 

W Hene'er I think what a mighty Pain 

The Slave tnujl hear who drags thy Chain, 
Oh! Love, for liofe to Death , 1 P°> . 

The Cure of Thee, the C ure oj L.ije and H oe, 

But when, alajs ! 1 think Im Jure 
Of that which ?nujl by Killing Cure , 

The Pleafure that I fed in Death , 

Proves a Jtrong Cordial to reflove my Breath’ 

Thus Life each Moment makes me die, 

And Death it ft If new L>fe can give: 

J Hopdefs, and Tormented lye, 

And neitker truly Die nor Live. 

The many Tears as well as Sigli9 that accom- 
pany’d this mufical Complaint, were a Sign that 
the Knight had deeply Jay'd to Heart his late 
Defeat, and the Abfence of his Dulcinca . 

Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 
Beams on Sambo's Face, at laft awak’d him.; 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes,, and yawning, and 
ftreeching his drowfy Limbs, he-perceiv’d the 
Havock that the Hogs had made in his Baggage, 
which made him wifh, not only the Herd, but 
Somebody elle at the Devil and further. In fiioir, 
the Knight and the Squire both fet forward on 
their Journey, and abouc the Clofe of the Evening 
they difeover’d fomehalfa Score Horfemen, and 
four or five Fellows on Foot, making direftly to¬ 
wards them, Don Quixote at the Sight, felt a 
Orange Emotion in his B res ft, and Sanchu fell a 
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fliivering from Head to Foot; for they perceiv'd 
that theft? Strangers were provided with Speai* 
and Shields, and other warlike Implement!. 
Whereupon the Knight turning to the Squire, Ah! 
S*ncbo % laid he, were it lawful for me at this 
Time, to pra&ife Feats of Arms, and had I my 
Hand at Liberty from my Promife, what a joy. 
ful Sight (hou u I efteem this Squadron that ap* 

proaches / But now' . 'however, notwithftand. 

ing my prefent Apprehensions, Things may fall 
out better than we expett. 

By this Time the Horfemen with tkelr Lance! 
ad vanc’d, came dole up to them without (peaking 
a Word, and encom pa fling Don Quixote in a me- 
naming Manner, with their Points levell’d to his 
Hack and 0 rcafV, one of the Footmen by laying 
his Finger upon his Mouth, lignify’d to Don Quix. 
etc, that he inufl: be mute ; then taking Rojinanu 
bv the Bridle, he led him out of the Hoad, whi!$ 
the reft of the Footmen had fe cured Saucho and 
Dapple, and drove ’em fllently before’em. Don 
Quixote attempted twice or thrice to ask the Cauft 
of this Ufage, but he no fooner began to open, 
but they were ready to run the Heads of their 
Spears down his Throat. Poor Sancho far’d worfe 
yet; for as he offer’d to (peak, one of the Foot- 
Guards gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ferv’d 
Dapple as bad, < though the poor Bead had no 
Thought of faying a Word. 

As it grew Night they mended their Pace, and 
then the Darknefs encreas’d the Fears of the Cap- 
rive Knight and Squire; efpecially when every 
Minute their Ears were tormented with thefe or 
fuch like Words. On, on ye Troglodytes ; Silence, ] 
ye Barbarian Slaves; Vengeance, ye Anthropophagi ; 
Grumble nor, ye Scythians ; Be blind, ye Murde¬ 
ring Polyphontt , ye devouring Lions. Blefs us 

(thought 
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(thought Sancho ) what Names do they calls us here; 
Trollopitcs , Barbers Slaves, and Undrew Hodgepodgy, 
City-Cans, and Bur-frames I don’t like the Sound of 
’em Here’s one Mifthief on the Neck of another. • 
When a Man’s down, down with him I wou d 
compound for a good dry Beating, and glad to 
'fcape fo too. Don Ottixtte was no lefs perplex d, 
nor being able to imagine theReafon either of their 
hard Ufage, or fcurrilous Language, which hitherto 
oromis’d but little Cood. At laft, after they had 
inde about an Hour in the Dark, they came to the 
Gates of a Caftle, which Don Quixote prefent y 
knowing to be the Duke’s, where he had fo lately 
teen, Heaven blefs me, cry’d he what do I fee t 
Was not this the Manfton of Civility and Huma- 
ij-v * But thus the Vanquifh’d are doom d to lee 
every Thing frown upon ’em. With that t.-e two 
Prifoners were led into the great Court of the 
kftle. and found fuch ftrangc Preparations made 
there as encreas’d at once their Fear, and their 
Amazement; as we fhall find in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. LXIX. 

Of the moft ftngular and fl range ft Advert- 
venture that befel Don Quixote, in the 
whole Courfe of this fatuous Hiftovp . 

A LL the Horfe men alighted, and the Foot¬ 
men fnarching up Don Quixote and Sancho 
in their Arms hurry’d ’em into the Court-Yard 
that was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 

K k k 4 du ‘ s ’ 


* 

































f 


« 

1274 I'he Life And Atchievements 

die*, fix’d in huge Candle-flicks; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were plac’d above 
five hundred Lights, infomuch that ail was Day 
in the Midft of the Darknefs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, rais'd 
lbme two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velvet over it, ar.d round about it a 
hundred Tapers of Virgins-VVax, flood burning 
in Siiver-Camllefticks. Upon the Tomb Jay the 
Body of a young Damfel, who, though to all Ap. 
pearance, dead, was yet fo beautiful, that Death 
it felf ^ feem d lovely in her Face. Her Head was 
crown d with a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 
fupported by a Pillow of Cloath of Gold, and in 
her Hands that laid acrofs her Breaft, was feen i 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us’d of old to 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Side 
of the Court, there was a Kind of a Theatre cre« 
fled, on which two Perfonages fate in Chairs, who 
by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Scepters in 
their Hands, were, or at leaft appear’d to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre,at the Foot of the Steps 
by which the Kings afeended, two other Chairs 
Were plac’d, and thither Don Quixote and Sane ho 
were led, and caus’d to lit down ; the Guards that 
condufled ’em continuing lilentallthe while, and 
making their Prifoners underfland by awful Signs 
that they muft alfo be filent. But there was no 
great Occafion for that Caution ; for their Sur- 
prize was fo great, that it had ty’d up their 
Tongues with Amazement, 

At the fame Time, two other Perfons of Note 
afeended the Stage, with a numerous Retinue 
and feated themfelves on two ftately Chairs by 
the two Theatrical Kings. Thele Don Quixote 
prefently knew to be the Duke and Dutchefs, at 

whole 
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whofe. Palace be had been fo nobly entertain d. 
But what he difeover’d as the greateft Wonder, 
was that the Corps upon the Tomb was the Body 

° f Affoonasihe^Duke and Dutchefs had afeended, 
Don Quixote and Sancho made ein a - profound O- 
beyfance, which they return’d with a (bore de¬ 
clining of their Heads. Upon this a certain Of¬ 
ficer enter’d the Court, and coming up to 
he clappid over- him a black Buckram.Frock, all 
figur’d over with Flames ofiFire, and taxing oft 
his Cap, he put on his Head a Kind of Mitre, 
fuch af is worn by thofe who undergo publick 
Penance by the Inquifition ; whifpering him in 
the Ear at the fame Time, that if he did but offer 
to open bis Lips,.they would put a.Gag in his 
Mouth, or murder him to rights. Sane ho view d 
himfelf over fronn Head to Foot, and was a little 
ftartl’d to fee himfelf all over in Fire and blames, 
but yet fince he did not feel himfelf burn,, he car d 
not a Farthing. He pull’d off his Mitre, and found ■ 

ft piflur’d over with Devils, but he put it on 
again and bethought himfelf, that fince neithei 
the Flames burn’d him, nor the Devils ran away 

with him, ’twas well enough. D ?“ 
ftedfaftly furvey’d him, and in the Midft of all hi9 
Apprehenfions, could not forbear finding to lee 
what a ftrange Figure he made. And now in the 
midft of that profound Silence, while every Thing 
was mute, and Expeftation mod. attentive, aloft 
and charming Symphony of Flutes, that feem d to 
iflue from the Hollow of tfce Tomb, agreeably 
fill’d their Ears. Then there appear d at the Head 
of the Monument, a young Man extremely, hand- 

Com', ani drefs’d in • ,?r.f . Hab,t ' 
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Mufick of a Harp, touch’d by himfelf, fung the 
following Stanza’s with an excellent Voice. 

Altifidora’s Dirge. 

While /lain the fair Altifidora Her, 

A Vittim to Don Quixote’/ cold Difdaiu • 

Here all Things mourn, all Pleafnre with her diet, 
And Weeds of Woe difguife the Graces Train, 

i'll Sing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, 

Her hopelefs Pajfion , her unhappy Fate: 

No Orpheus’; felf in Numbers more refin'd > 

Her Charms, her Love, her Sufferings con'd relatt, 

Nor fhall the Fair alone in Life be fung, 

Her btttndlefs Praife is my immortal Choice: 

Tn the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
For thee, bright Maid, my Soul fhall find a Voice, 

When front this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 
And wanders grieving with the Shades below. 

Evil o'er Oblivion's Waves I'll fing to thee: 

And Hell it felf fhall fympathizt in Woe, 

Enough> cry’d one of the two Kings; no more, 
Divine Mufician } it were an endlels Task to enu¬ 
merate the Perfections of Altifidora, or give us the 
Story of her Fate. Nor is fhe dead as the igno¬ 
rant Vulgar furmifes: No, in the Mouth of Fame, 
fhe lives and once more fhall revive, as foon as 
Sancho has undergone the Penance,' that is decreed 
to reftore her to the World. Therefore, O Rha» 
damanthus, thou who fitted in joynt Gommifiion 
with #e, in the opacous Shades of Dis, tremen- 

dous 
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dous Judge of Hell! Thou t» whom the Decree* 
of Fate, unfcrutable to Mortals, are reveal d, m 
order to reftore this Damfel to Life, open ana 
declare ’em immediately, nor delay the promts a 
Felicity of her Return to comfort the drooping 

World. .. ■ 

Scarce had Minos finiih’d his Charge, but Rha- 
damanthus farting up, proceed, faid he, ye Mt- 
nifters and Officers of the Houfhold, fuperiour 
and inferiour, high and low; proceed one after 
another, and mark me Sancbo's Face with twenty 
four Twitches, give him twelve Pinches, ana 
run fix Pins into his Arms and Back-fide ; tor At~ 
tifidora's Refloration depends on the Performance 
of this Ceremony. Sancho hearing this, could hold 
out no longer, but bawling out, Body of me . 
cry’d he, I’ll as foon turn Turk , as give you Leave 
to do all this. You fhall put no Countenance or 
mine upon any fuch Mortification. What the 
Devil can the fpoiling of my Face fignify to the 
reftoring of this Damfel ? I may as foon turn up 
mv broad End, and awaken her with a Gun. Dui- 
cinea is bewitch’d, and I forfooth mull flogg my 
felf, to free her from Witchcraft. And here s 
Altifidora too, drops off of one Diftemper orother, 
and prefently poor Sancho mud be pull d by rhe 
Handle of his Face, his Skin fill’d with Oilec-holes, 
and his Arms pinch’d black and blue, to fave her 
from the Worms. No, no, you mult not think 
to put Tricks upon Travellers. An old Dog will 
learn no Tricks. Relent, cry’J Rbadamambus aloud, 
thou Tig?r, fubmit proud Nimrod, fuffer and be 
filent or thou dy’ft. No ImpofTibility is requir d 
from thee ; and therefore pretend nor to expollu- 
late on the Severity of thy Doom. Thy Face Hull 
receive the Twitches, thy Skin fhall bn pinch d, 

and groan under the Penance. Begin, I fay, y e 
■ 0 Mimflers 
































1&7S 1*/js Life and Atchievemeriti 

Minifterj of Juftice, execute my Sentence, or I 
upon the Honour of a Man, ye ffiall curie the 
Hour ye were born. At the fame Time fix old 
Duvia't or Waiting.women appear’d in the Court, 
marching in a formal Proceflion one after another 
*our of em wearing Spectacles, and all with their 
right Hands held aloft, and their Wnfis, accor. 
'ding to the Fafliion, about four Incho bare, to 
make their Hands feeni the longer! Sancho no foo- 
ner Ipy d them, but roaring out like a Bull, do 

r? ,e y° u P ,ea <>> cry’d he, let a Sack- 
full of mad Cars lay. their Claws on me, as they 
drd on my Matter in this Cattle, drill me through 
with fliarp Daggers, tear the Flefh from my Bonos 
with red-hot Pincers, I’ll bear it with Patienca, 
and ferve your Worlhips. But the Devil (hall run 
away with me at once, before I’ll fetter old wai- 
ting-women to lay a Finger upon me. Don ffuix. 
ituvpon this broke Silence, have Patience, my 
Son, cry d he, and refign thy feif to thefe Foten. 
tates wuh Thanks to Heaven, for having endow’d 
thy Perfon with fuch a Gift, as to releafe the In- 
chanted, and raife the Dead from the Grave. 

By this the Waiting-women were advanc’d to 
**»**•> who after much Perfwafion, was at laft 
wrought upon to fettle himfelf in his Seat, and 
fubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu¬ 
tioners ; the fir ft that approach’d gave him a cle. 
ver Twich, and then dropp d him a Curtfie. Left 
Courccfy and lefs Sauce, good Mrs. Governance, 
cry d Sancho for by the Life of Pbaroah your 
Fingers ftink of Vinegar. In fhort, all the Wait¬ 
ing-women, and mpft of the Servants came and 
twitch d and pinch d him decently, and he bore 
it all with unfpeakable Patience. But when thev 
came to prick him witlr Pins, he could contaia 
m, longer, but flatting up in a pelting Chafey 

fnatch’d 
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/hatch’d up one of the Torches that flood near 
him, and Twinging it round, put all the Women 
and the reft of nis,Tormentors to their Heels. 
Avaunt, cry’d he, ye Imps of the Devil, d’yfc 
think that my Backfide is made of Brafs, or I in¬ 
tend to be your Mafter’s Martyr. 

At the fame Time, Altijidora , who could not but 
be tir’d with lying fo long upon her Back, began 
to turn hcrfelf on one Side, which wasnofooner 
perceiv’d by the Spectators, but they all fet up 
the Cry, She lives, flse lives! Altifidora lives! Ana 
then Rhadamanthus addrefling himfelf to Sancho , 
defir’d him to be pacify’d, for now the wonderful 
Recovery was efletted. On the other Side, Don 
Quixote feeing Altifidora ftir, went and threw him¬ 
felf on his -Knees before Sancho ; my dear Son 
cry’d he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive feme of the Lafhes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the Difinchant- 
ing of Dulcinea. This, I fay, is the aufpicious 
Time, when the Virtue of thy Skin is moft mature 
and efficacious for working the Wonders that are 
expefted from it. Out of the Frying-pan into the 
Fire, quoth Sancho: I have brought my Hogs to 
a fair Market truly ; after I have been twindg’d 
and tweak’d by the Nofc and every where, and 
my Buttocks ftuck all over, and made a Pin-culh- 
ion, I muft be now whipp’d like a Top, muft I ? 
If you’ve a Mind to make an End of me at once* 
can’t you as well tie a handfome Stone about my 
Neck, and tip me over into a Well. Better make 
in End of me at once, than have me loaded fo 
every foot like a Pack-horfe with other Folks Bur¬ 
dens. Look ye, fay but one Word more to me of 
any fuch Thing, and on my Sou), all the Fat (hall 
be in the Fire. 
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By this Time, Altifidora {&t on the Tomb, and 
preiently the Mufick (truck up, ail the Inftru. 
ments being joyq’d. with the Voices of the Spe. 

W *?P c fyd aloud, Live, live Altifidora! 
Altijidora live I The Duke and Dutchefs got up, 
and with Mints and Rhadamantbus accompany (1 
by Don ®j}[xott and Sambo, went all in a Body to 
receive Altifidora, and handed her down from the 
Tomb. She pretending to faint, bow’d to the 
Duke and Dutchefs, and alfo to the two kings 
but calling a fhy Look upon Don Quixote. H e a* 
ven forgive that hard-hearted lovely Knight, faid 
flie, whole Barbarity has made me an Inhabitant 
of the other World, for ought I know a thoufand 
Years. But to thee, laid Ihe, turning to Sambo, to 
thee the moft compaflionate Squire that the World 
contains, I return my Thanks for my Change from 
Death to Life ; in Acknowledgment of which, fix 
of the bell Smocks I have fhall be chang’d into 
Shuts for thee, and if they arc not fpick and fpan 

as clea « as a Penny. Saucln 

pU ] i-r»?L ls P ut Knee t0 die Ground, 
and kds d her Hand. The Duke commanded, that 
they Ihould return him his Cap, and inftead of his 
flaming Frock, to give him his Gaberdine; but 
Sambo begg dI of hiu Grace, that he might keep the 
Frock and Mitre, to carry into his own Country, 
as a Relick of that wonderful Adventure. The 
Dutchefs fa,d, he Ihould have ’em, for he knew 
jhe was al ways one of his beft Friends. Then the 
Duke order d the Company to clear the Court, 
and retire to their refpe&ve Lodgings, and that 

Don Quixote and Sambo Ihould be conduced to 
their Apartment*. 


C H A P. 
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CHAP. LXX. 

Which ernes after the fixty ninth , and con¬ 
tains feveral Particulars , necejjary for the 
Illujtration of this Hiftory. 

T HAT Night Sambo lay in a Truckle-bcd 
in Don Quixotes Chamber, a Lodging not 
much to the Squire’s liking, being very lenfible 
that his Matter would difturb him with imperti¬ 
nent Chat all Night long; and this Entertain¬ 
ment he found himfelf not rightly difpos dI for, 
his late Penance having taken him quite off the 
talking Pin. And a Hovel with good found Sleep 
had been more agreeable to his Circumftanccs, 
than the moft ftately Apartments in fuch trouble- 
fome Company ; and indeed his Apprehenfions 
prov’d fo right, that his Matter was fcarcely laid 
when he began to open. . 

Sanebi , faid he, what is your Opinion of this 
Night’s Adventure? Great and mighty is the 
force of Love when heighten’d by Difdain, as the 
Teftimony of your own Eyes may convince you 
in tho- Death of Altiftdora ’Twas neither a Dart, 
a Dagger, nor any Poifon that brought her to her 
Fate, but Ihe expir’d through the meer Senfe^ of 
my Difdain of her Affetlion. I had not car d a 
Pin, anfwer’d Sancbo, though Ihe had dy’d of the 
Pip, fo Ihe had but let me alone. I never cour¬ 
ted her, nor flighted her in my born-days , and 
for my Part, I muft ftill think it ftrange, that the 
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Life and well-doing of Altifidtr» a whimfical, mag. 
gotty Gentlewoman fliouJd depend upon the pla, 

S u ] n B ? f , Sanc ! }0 But rhere are Inchanters 

and Witchcrafts in this World that’s certain, from 
which good Heaven deliver me j for ’tis more 
than I can do my felf. But now. Sir, let me 
lleep, I belech you ; for if you trouble me with 
any more Queftions, I’m refolv’d to leap out of the 
Window. I’ll not difturb thee, honeft Sambo, 
faid Don Qjiixote, lleep; if the Smart of thy late 
Torture will let thee ! No Pain anfwer’d Sambo, 
can be compar’d to the Abufemy Face fuffer’d.be- 
caufe twas done by the worft of ill-natur’d Crea>. 
tures, I mean old Waiting-women: The Devil 
take ’em, quo’ I, and fo good Night! I want a 
good Nap to fet me to righrs, and fo once again, 
pray let me fleep. Do fo, faid Don Quixote, and 
Heaven be with thee Thereupon they both fell 
afleep, and while they are afleep Qid Hatnet takes 
the Opportunity to tell us the Motives that put 
the Duke and Dutchefs upon this odd.Compound 
of Extravagancies, that has been laft related. He 
fays, that the Batchelor CarraJ'co meditating Re¬ 
venge for having, been defeated by Don Qaxott 
when he went by the Title of the Knight of the 
Mirrour:, refolv’d to make another Attempt in hopes 
of better Fortune,, and therefore having under- 
Rood where Don Quixote was by the Page that 
brought the-Lettcrs and Prefenr to Sanctis Wife, 
he furnilh’d himfelf with a frelh Horfe and Arms* 
and had a White Moon painted on his Shield j 
his Accoutrements were all pack’d up on a Mule, 
and, left Thomas Gecial his former Attendant Ihould 
be known by Don Quixote or S.mck>, lie got a Coun¬ 
try-Fellow to wait on him as a Squire. Coming 
to the Dukes Caftle, he was inform’d that the 
Knight was gone to the. Tournament at Saragofa ; 

the. 
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the Duke giving the Batchelor an Account alio 
how pleafantly they had impos’d upon him with 
the Contrivance for Diilcmea's Dilinchantment, to 
be effefted at the Expence of Sambo's Pofteriors. 
Finally, he told him how Sambo had made Ins 
Mafter believe that Dulcinea was transform’d into 
t Country-Wench by the Power of Magick ; and 
how the Dutchefs had perfwaded Sambo that he 
Was deluded himfelf, and Dulcinea inchanted in 
good earneft. The Batchelor, though he could 
not forbear laughing, was neverthelefs ftruck with 
Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning and Simpli¬ 
city in the Squire, and the uncommon Madnefs 
of the Mafter. The Duke then made it his Re- 
queft that if he met with the Knight, he mould 
call at the Caftle as he return’d, and give him an 
Account of his Succefs, whether he vanquilh d 
him or not. The Batchelor promis’d to obey lus 
Commands, and departing in fearch of Don Quix¬ 
ote, he found him not at Saragofa, but travelling 
farther met him at laft, and had his Revenge as we 
have told you. Then taking the Duke’s Caftle in 
his Way home,he gave him an Account of the Cif- 
cumftances and Conditions of the Combat,and how 
Dor. Quixote was repairing boqiewards, to fulfil 
his Engagement of returning to his Village for ^ 
Year, as it'was incumbent on the. Honotir of Chi¬ 
valry to perform, and in this'Spa.ce-, the Batchelor 
faid he hop’d the poor Gentleman might recover 
his Senfcs, declaring withal that the Concern he 
bad upon him to fee a Man of his Parts in fiich a 
diftrafted Condition, was the only Motive that 
could put him upon fuch an Attempt. Upon this 
he return’d home, there to expeft Don Qjiixote who 
was coming after him. This Information engag’d 
the Duke,- who was never to be tir’d with the 
Humours of the Knight and the Squire, to take this 

Occafion 
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£ C r fA n 5? ™ tke . mo « Sport with ’em ; he or. 

7n t R ° lds therea „ bours * efpeciaJly rholi 
,! ; a , C P on was moft likely to rake, robe 

n °, ^ a fi reat many of his Servants, who had 
Orders to bring him to the Cattle right or wrong. 

nJ bey A mec himaccordingly, and fent their Ma. 
fler an Account of it, whereupon all Things being 
prepard againft his coming, the Duke caus’d the 
Torches and Tapers to be all lighted round the 

wa« r A n nd ■ y u !i u do '^ S Tragi-coinical Interlude 
was afted with the Humours of Sancho Panca the 

ft ef °rr° tl ?f. L,fe ' that Counterfeit w« 
hardly difcermbfe. Gid Hamt adds, that he be. 

licv d thofe that play’d all thefe Tricks were it 

t Z d n S l h0f * i ’n y w ? re * m P os ’ d upon : And that 
the P^ke and Dutchefs were within a Hair’s 

Breadth of being thought Fools themftlves, for 
tak.ng fo much pains to make Sport with the 
Weakneft of two poor filly Wretches, 

^ Mow to return to our two Adventurers, the 
Morning found one of ’em faft atteep, and the 
Other broad awake tranfported with his wild Ima 
ginations. They thought it Time to rife, efpeci 
ally the Don, for the Bed ofSloath was never 
agreeable to him, whether vanquitti’d or viflo. 
nous. 

jiltifidora whom Don Quixote fuppos’d to have 
been rais d from the Dead, did that Day deck her 
Head with the fame Garland (he wore upon the 
Tomb, and m a Gown of white TafFcty flower’d 
with Gold, thrown carelefly over her, her dislhe- 
vel d Locks flowing negligently on her Shoulders, 

?\ e - en . fe L r ^ ^°. n Quixote's Chamber, fupporting her 
felf with an Ebony-Stick. b 

The Knight was fo furpriz’d and amaz’d at this 
unexpected Apparition, that’he was ftruck dumb, 
»fld not knowing how to behave himfelf, he flunk 

down 
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down under the Bed-Cloaths, and cover’d himfelf 
over Head and Ears. However, P ,a «/ 

her felf in a Chair clofe by his Bed s-head, and af¬ 
ter a profound Sigh; To what an Extremity of Mis¬ 
fortune and Diftrefs, faid fee, in a foft and Jjn- 
tuifeing Voice, are young Ladies of my Vntue 
fnd Quality reduc’d, when they thus trample 
upon the Rule of Modefty, and. without RegardL co 
Virgin-Decency are forced to give their Tongues a 
Loofe, and betray the Secrets ot their Hearts. Alas. 
Noble Don Quixott de la Mwcha, I am one of thole 
unhappy Perfons over-rul’d by mjf Paffion i but 
vet fo referv’d and patient in my Sufferings, that 
Silence broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in 
S fence. ’Tis now two Days, moft inexorable 
and Marble-hearted Man, fince the Senfe °f yo^r 
feVere Ufage and Cruelty brought metom yp e ^’ 

or fomerh.ng fo We ir .hat over, ono <h«&* 

me judg’d me to be dead. And had not Love 
been compaflionate, and afljgn d my Recovery on 
the Sufferings of this kind Squire, I had ever re¬ 
main’d in the other World. Truly, quoth Santhn 
Love might e’en as well have made Choice of my 
Afs for that Service, and he would have obliged 
me a great deal more. But pray, good Miftrefs, 

tell me one Thing now, and fo 
you a better nator’d S'veet-heart than toy^Matter ; 
what did you fee in the other World ? What Sort 
of Folks are there in Hell ? For ^ere j feppofe 
you have been ; for thofe that die of themfelves. 
muft needs go to that Summer-houfe. To tell 
you the Truth, reply’d Altiftdora , I fancy l ^ U f Q 
not be dead out right, becanfe I was not got fo 
far as Hell; for, had I got m, I m fure 1 feould 
ne’er have been allow’d to have got out again. I 
got tofhe Gates indeed, where l found a round 
Down of Devils in their Breeches and .Wafte^coats^ 
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paying at Tennis with flaming Rackets • tlie» 

rf°rte fl fim? n Th^ it a rcoJ,op ’ d Lace * and Ruffin 

r the lame. Their Arms were naked four Fineeri 

t0 , g, y e an A ' ir fo Wrifts, and nfafc 
their Hands look the longer. Buc what I rnoft 

wonder d at, was, that inftead of Tennif-baJIj 

they niade ufe of Books that were every whitai 

K?.fdofTr ftuffd Wit i,^ ind and F,ock ! orfuch 
Kind of Trumpery. This was indeed moft ftranes 

a , nd w , onderfu, » but* what Bill amaz’d me mofe 

I found, that contrary to the Cuftom of Game’ 

uers, aniong whom, the gaining Party at lead 

>" g00d Hwnw and the Loiers only a n l 

thefe Hellifh 7 oilers of Books of both fldes^id’ 

n0t a , |!® Frer ’ Fumc » Ramp, curie and fwear 
mod): horribly as if they had been all Lofers/ 

Thats no Wonder at all, quoth Sambo; for your 

Devils, whether they play or no, win or lofe 

ilrn™ TT b ® f on 52?? d - T,, at may be, faid 
Altijidora' but another Thing that I admife (I then 

adm ir dl wouldlay) was, that the Ball would not 

bear a fecond Blow, but at every Stroke they were 

oblig d to change Books, fome of ’em newf f ome 

e den^ '/h r T h thouR l\ c ver y ftra »ge- And one Ac- 
cident that happen d upon this I can’t forget. 

They tos dI up a new Book fairly bound, and gave 

it Tuch a fmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew 

out of it, and all the Leaves were featur’d a hour. 

Then cry d one of the Devils fo another look 

look, what Book is that? ’Tis the Second Part of 

the Hiftory of Don .Quixote, faid the other; not 

rhnlnfll ' r a C ? ,n PP s d by Cid Mamet, the Au- 
*0$ but by a certain Anagonim, , who 

profefTes himfelf a Native of TordtfiUat. Away 
with it, cry d the fir ft Devil, down with it, plunge 
itro the loweft Pit of Hell, where I may never 
fc<? It more. Why, ij it fuch fad fluff, faid the 

other ? 
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oHier ? Such intolerable Stuff, cry’d the firft Devil, 
that if I and all the Devils in Hell Ihould fet our 
Heads together to make it worfe, it were paft our 
Skill. The Devils continu’d their Game, and 
(batter'd a World of other Books, but the Name of 
Don Quixote that I fo paflionately ador’d, confin’d 
my Thoughts only to that Part of the Vifion 
which I told you. It could be nothing but a Vi? 
lion to be fure, faid Don Quixote, for I am the • 
only Perfon of that Name, now in the Univerfe, 
and that very Book is tos’d about here at the very 
fame rate, never refting in aPlace,*for[every Body 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern’d that any 
Phantom affirming my Name, fhould wander in 
the Shades of Darknefs or in the Light of this 
World, fince I am not the Perfon of whom that 
Hiftory treats. If it be well writ, faithful and 
authentick, it will live Ages ; but if it be bad, 
’twill have but a bad Journey from its Birth to the 
Grave of Oblivion. Altijidora was then going to 
renew her Expoftulations and Complaints againft 
Don Quixote, had not he thus interrupted her. I 
have often caution’d you, Madam, faid he, of 
fixing your Affeftions upon a Man who is abfo- 
lutcly uncapable of making a fuitable Return. It 
grieves me to have a Heart obtruded upon me, 
when I have no Entertainment to give it, but 
bare cold Thanks. I was only born for Dulcinea 
id Tol/ofo, and ro her alone the Deftinies (if fuch 
there be ) have devoted my Affeftion: So ’tis 
♦refumption for any other Beauty to imagine fhe 
can difplace her, or but (hare the Pofleftion Ihe 
holds in my Soul. This I hope may fuffice to 
takeaway all Foundation from your Hopes, and 
to recal your Modefty and rc-inllate it in its pro¬ 
per Bounds, for nothing is to be expe&ed from a 
Man in Impoflibilities. 

• If T 

Upon 
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Upon hearing this, Death of my Life! Cry’d 
xihiftdou i, putting on a violent Paffion, thou Lump 
of Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a 
Heart as little and as hard as the Stone of an 
Olive, more Aubborn than a fullen Plough-driver 
or a Carrier's Horfe that will never go out of his 
Road, 1 have a good Mind to tear your Eyes out, 
as deep as they are in your Head. Why, thou 
beaten Swafo-buckler, thou Rib-roaAed Knight of 
the Cudgel, half thou the Impudence to think 
that I dy’d for Leve of thy Lanthorn-Jawj. No, 
no Sir Tiffany, all that you havefeen this Night 
has been Counterfeit, for I would not fuller the 
Pain of a Flea-bite, much lefs that of dying, for 
fuch a Dromedary as thou art. Troth! Lafs 
I believe thee, quoth Sancho ; for all thefe Stories 
of People dying for Love are meer Tales of a 
roaftcd Horfe. They tell you they’ll dye for 
Love, but the Devil a*bit. Truft to that and be 
laugh’d at. 

Their Difcourfe was interrupted by the coming 
in of the Harper, Singer, and. Compofer of the 
Stanza’s that were perform’d in the Court the 
Night before. Sir Knight, faid he to Don Quix. 
»te, malting a profound Obeifance, let me beg the 
Favour of being number’d among ypur moA hum¬ 
ble Servants, ’tis an Honour which I have long 
been ambitious to receive, in regard of your great 
Renown, and the Value of your Atchievements. 
Pray Sir, faid Don Quixote, let me know who you 
are, that I may proportion my Refpetts to yourt 
Merits. The Spark gave him to understand, he 
was the Perfbn that made and fung the Verfes he 
heard the laft Night. Truly, Sir, faid Don 5%/x- 
ote, you have an excellent Voice ; but I think your 
Poetry was little-to the Purpole ; for what Rela¬ 
tion pray have the Stanza’s of Garcilajft to this I.a- 


of t he renown* d Don Quixote. 128$ 

4»’s Death ? Oh! Sir, never wonder at that, re- 
ply’d the MuAcian, I do but as other Brothers of 
the Quill: All the upflart Poets of the Age do the 
ftme, and every one writes whac he pleafes, how 
he pleafes, and from whom he pleafes, whether 
itbeto the Purpofe or no ; for let ’em write and 
let to Mufick what they will, though never fo 
impertinent and abfur’d, there is a Thing call’d 
poetical Licence, that is our Warrant, and a Safe¬ 
guard, and Refuge for Nonfenfe, among all the 
Men of Jingle and Metre. 

Don Quixote was going to anfwer but was in¬ 
terrupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dut- 
chefs, who improving the Converfation made it 
wry pleafant for fome Hours, and Sancho was fo 
fill of his odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the 
Duke and Dutchefs were at a Stand which to ad¬ 
mire moft, his Wit or his Simplicity. After that, 
Don Quixote begg’d Leave for his Departure that 
very Day, alledging that Knights in his unhappy 
Circumftances were rather qualify’d for an humble 
Cottage than a Palace. They freely comply’d 
with nis Requeft, and the Dutchefs defir’d to know 
if yihtfldora had- yer attain’d to any Share of his 
Favour. Madam, anfwer’d Don Quixote, I muft 
freely tell your Grace, that I am confident all 
this Damfel’s Difcafe proceeds from nothing elfe 
in the World but Idlenefs. So nothing in Nature 
can be better Phyfick for her DiAemper than to be 
continually employ’d in fome innocent and decent 
Things. She has been pleas’d to inform me, that 
Bone lace is much worn in Hell; and lince with¬ 
out doubt Ihe knows how to make it, let that be 
her Task, and I’ll engage the tumbling of her 
Bobbins to and again, will foon tofs her Love out 
of her Head, take my Word for't; this is my O- 
pinion, and my Advice. And mine too, quoth 

Sattcho, 
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Sancbo, for I never knew any of your Bonelace. 
makers die for Love, nor any other young Wench 
that had any Thing elfe to do ; I know it by my 
felf. When I am hard at Work,,with a Spade in 
my Hand, I no more think of Pig’fnyes (my own 
dear Wife I mean), than I.do of my dead Cow, 
though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. You 
fay well, Sane ho, anfwer’d the Dutchefs, and I’ll 
take care that Altifidora fhall not want Employment 
for the future } ihe underftands her Needle, and 
I’m refolv’d flie lliall make ufe on’t. Madam, laid 
Altiftdora, I fhall have no Occafion for any Remedy 
of that nature ; for the Senfe of the Severity and 
ill Ufage that I met with from that Vagabond 
Monfter, will without any other Means foon raze 
him out of m^ Memory. In the mean Time, I 
beg your Grace’s Leave to retire, that I may no 
longer behold, I Won’t lay his woeful Figure, but 
his ugly and abominable Countenance. Thefe 
Words, faid the Duke, put me in Mind of the 

Proverb, sifter railing comet forgiving, slltifidor* 
holding her Handkerchief to her Eyes, as it were 
to dry her Tears, and then making her Honours 
to the Duke and Dutchefs, went out of the Room. 
AJackaday! Poor Girl, cry’d Sancht. I know whit 
will be the End of thee, fince thou art fall ? n into 
the Hands of that fad Soul, that mercilefs Mailer 
of mine, with a Crabtree-Heart, as tough as any 
Oak. Woe be to thee, a’faith! Had’ft thou fall’n 
in Love with this fweet Face of mine, Body of 
me, thou had'ft met with a Cock of the Game. 
The Difcourfe ended hore. Don Quixote drefs’d, 
din’d with the Duke and Dutchefs, and depar¬ 
ted that Afternoon. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. LXXI. 

frhat happen'd to Don Quixote and his 
Squire in their way home, 

T HE vanquilh’d Knight-Errant continu’d 
his Journey, equally divided between 
Grief and Joy ; the Thought of his Overthrow 
fometimes funk his Spirits, but then the A/Turance 
he had of the Virtue^ lodg’d in Sancho, by sJltifl* 
itra's Refurreftion, rais’d them up again ; and yet 
rifter all, he had much ado to perfwade himfelf 
that the amorous Damfel was really dead. As 
for Sancho, his Thoughts were not at all of the 
pleafing Kind ; on the contrary, he was mightily 
upon the Sullen, becaufe Jltifidera had bilk’d him 
6f the Smocks Ihe promis’d him ; and bis Head 
running upon that, Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth 
he, I have the word Luck of any Phyfician un¬ 
der the Cope of Heaven ; other Doftors kill 
their Patients, and are paid for their Pains ; and 
yet they art: at no farther Touble than fcrawling 
two or three cramp Words for fome pliylical Slip- 
flop, which the Pothecaries are at all the Pains 
to make up. Now here am I, that fave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
pinch’d, clapperclaw’d, run through with Pins’ 
and whipp’d like a Top, and yet the Devil a 
Crofs I yet by. the Bargain. But if ever they 
catch me a Curing any Body o’ this Fafhion, un- 
I have my Fee before-hand, may I be ferv’d 
is I have been for nothing. Odsdiggers ! they 
V °l- IV. L11 (hall 
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> (hall pay Sauce for’t; no Money no Cure; the 
Monk lives by bis Singing; and 1 cant think 
Heav’n would make me a Doftor, without allow- 
ing me my Fees. You’re in the right, Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, and nltifidora has done unwor- 
thily in the difappointing you of the Smocks. 
Thoueli vou muft own that the Virtue by which 
you work thefe Wonders was a free Gift and 
coil you nothing to learn, but the Art of Pati* 
ence For my Part, had you demanded vtrur 
Fees for Dillnchanting Dulcinea , you ihould have 
receiv’d ’em already ; but I am afraid there can 
be no Gratuity proportionable to the Greatnefs of 
the Cure, and therefore I wou’d not have the 
Remedy depend upon a Reward ; for who knows 
whether my proffering it, or thy Acceptance of 
it might not hinder the Effeft of the Penance? 
However, fince we’ve gone fo far, we 11 put.it 
to a Tiyal ; come Sancho, name your Price, and 
down with Vour Breeches. Firft pay your Hide, 
then pay your felf 

1 I * I 

that you have in your.Cuftody. Rancho opening 
his Eyes and Ears a Foot wide at this fair Offer, 
leap’d prefently at the Propofal. Ay, ay, Sir, 
OoiS youfay fomething, quoth he, 1II do t with 
a Tirk now, fince you fpeak fo feelingly: .1 have 
a Wife and Children to maintain, Sir, and I muft 
mind the main Chance. Come then, how much 
will you give me by the Laih ? Were your Pay¬ 
ment faid Don to be anfwerable to the 

Greatnefs and Merits of the Cure* not all the 
Wealth of Vcnice, nor the Indian Mines were luf- 
ficient to reward thee. But fee what Cafli you 
have of mine in your Hands, and fee what Price 
you will on every Stripe. The Ladies, quoth 
Ivicho, are in all three thoufand three hundre 
And odd, pf which I have had five ; The reft are 

ft* 
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to come, let thofe five go for the odd ones, and 
let's come to the three thoufand three hundred. 
At a Quart Hit, or three half Pence- a Piece (and 
I wou’d not bate a Farthing, if ’twere to my 
Brother) they will make three thoufand three 
hundred three Half-pences. Three thoufand three 
Half-pences make fifteen hundred three Pences, 
which amounts to feven hundred and fifty Reals 
or Six-pences. Now the three 1 undred remaining 
three Half-pences make an hundred and fifty three 
Pences, and threefcore and fifteen Six-pences ; 
put that together, and it comes juft to eight 
hundred and twenty five Reals or Six-pences to a 
Farthing. This Money, Sir, if you pleafe, I’ll de- 
duft from yours that I have in my Hands, and 
then I’ll reckon my felf well paid for my jirkmg, 
and go home well pleas’d, though well whipp’d ; 
but that’s nothing, Something has fome Savour; 
he muft not think to catch Filh, who is afraid 
to wet his Feet. I need fay no more. Now 
Bleflings on thy Heart, my deareft Sancho, cry’d 
Don Quixote. Oh my Friend, how Ihall Dulciuc* 
and I be bound to pray for thee, and ferve thee 
while it (hall pleafe Heaven to continue us on 
Earth ! If (he recover her former Shape and Beau* 
ty, as now (he infallibly muft, her Misfortune 
will turn to her Felicity, and I (hall triumph in 
my Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, when wilt thou en¬ 
ter upon thy Task, and a hundred Reals more 
(hall be at thy Service, as a Gratuity for thy be¬ 
ing expeditious. I’ll begin this very Night, an- 
fwer’d Sancho, do you but order it fo that we may 
lye in the Fields, and you (hall fee how I’ll lay 
about me, I (han’t be (paring of my Flefti, I’ll 
allure you. 

Don Quixote long’d for Night fo impatiently, 
that like fill eager expefling Lovers, he fancy f 4 
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Thcelms had broke his Chariot-wheels, which 
■made the Day of fo unufual a Length ; but at laft 
it grew dark, and they went out of the Road 
into a (hady Wood, where they both alighted, and 
being fat down upon the Grafs, they went to 
Supper upon fuch Provifion as Sanche's Wallet af¬ 
forded. 


And now having fatisfVd himfelf, he thought 
it Time to fatisfy his Mailer, and earn his Money. 
To which Purpofe, he made himfelf a Whip of 
Dapples Halter, and having dripp'd himfelf to 
the Wade, retir’d farther up into the Wood at 
a fin a II Didance from his Maher. Don Quixote 
obferving his Readinefs and Refolution, could noc 
fjrbear calling after him ; Dear Sancho, cry’d he, 
be noc too cruel to thy fclf neither, have a Care, 
do not hack thy felf to Pieces. Make not more 
Halle than good Speed ; go more gently to Work, 
fofc and fair goes farrheft; I mean, I would not 
have thee kill thy felf before thou getteft to the 
End of the Tally ; and that the Reckoning may 
be fair on both Sides, I will (land at a Dillance, 
and keep an Account of the Strokes by the Help 
of my Beads: And fo Heaven profper thy 
pious Undertaking. He’s an honed Man, quoth 
Sancho, who pays to a Farthing. I only mean 
to give my felf a handfome Whipping, for I 
don’t think I need kill my felf to work Miracles. 
With that he began to exercife the Indrumentof 
Penance, and Don Qjtixote to tell the Stroaks. 
Buc by that Time, that Sancho had apply’d feven 
or eight Lalhes on his own Back, he felt tlife 
Jeft bite him fo fmartly, that he began to re- 
pent him of his Bargain : Whereupon, after a 
ftort Paufe, he call’d to his Mafler, and told 
him that he would be off with him, for fucli 
Lalhes as thefe, laid on with fuch a confounded 

Lick- 
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Lick-back, were modeftly worth three Pence; 
a-piece of any Man’s Money ; and truly lie 
could not afford to go on at three Half-pence a 
La(h. Go on, Friend Sancho, anfwer’d Don Qin'x^' 
ete, take Courage and proceed, I’ll double thy 
Pay; if that be all. Say you fo, quoth Sambo ? 
then have ac all ; I'll lay it on thick and three¬ 
fold. Do but liden-With that, Slap went the 

Scutage ; but the cunning Knave left Frplecu- 
ting his own Skin, and fell foul o’ the T. rees. 
Fetching fuch difmal Groans every now and then, 
that one would have thought he had been giving 
Up the Ghod. Don Quixote, who was naturally 
tender-hearted, fearing he might make an End of 
himfelf before he could finifli his Penance, and 
fo difappoint the happy Effefls of it, Hold, cry’d 
lie, hold my Friend, as thou Joved thy Life, hold 
I conjure thee, no more at this Time. This feems 
to me a very fliarp Sort of Phyfick. Therefore 
pray don’t take it all at once, make two Dofes 
of it. Come, come, all in good Time, Heine was 
not built in a Day. If I have told right, thou 
haft given thy felf above a thoufand Stripes; that’s, 
enough for one Heating; for, to ufe a homely 
Phrafe, The Afs will carry his Load, but noc 
a double Load ; Ride not a free Horfe to Death. 
No, no, quoth Sancho, it lhall ne’er be faid of me, 
the eaten Bread is forgotten, or that I thought it 
working for a dead Horfe, becaufe I am paid 
before-hand. Therefore Hand off I befeech ye 5 ; 
get out of the Reach of my W hip, and let me lay 
on t’other Thoufand, ana then the Heart of the 
Work will be broke. Such another flogging 
Bout, and the Jobb will be over. Since thou 
art in the Humour, reply’d Don Quixote, I w'i.H- 
withdraw, and Heaven drengthen and reward 
thee ! With, that, Sancho fell to Work afrefli, andt 
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beginning upon a new Score, lafh'd the Tree* 
at f* unconfcionable a Rate, that he fetch’d off 
their Skins moft unmercifully. At length, railing 
his Voice, ieemingly refolv’d to give himielf a 
fparring Blow, he lets drive at a Beech-Tree with 
might and main. There, cry\l he f down with 
thee, Savipfon, and all that are about thee! This 
clifmal Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Srroke 
that attended it, made Don Qttixote run prefently 
to his Squire, and laying faft hold on the Halter, 
which Sancho had twifted about and manag’d 
like a Bull’s Pizzle, Hold cry’d he, Friend Sancho, 
ftay the Fury of thy Arm ; Do’ft thou think I 
will have thy Death and the Ruin of thy Wife and 
Children to be laid at my Door? Forbid it Fate! 
Let Dulchua Ray a While, till a better Opportuni¬ 
ty offers it felf. I my felf will be contented to 
Jive in Hopes, that when thou haft recover’d new 
Strength, the Bufmefs may be accomplifh’d to 
every Body's Sarisfa&ion. Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
if it be your Worfhip’s Will and Plealure it fliould 
be fo, fo let it be, quo I. But, for Goodnefs-fake, 
do fo much as throw your Clo’k over my Should¬ 
ers ; for I am all in a muck Sweat, and I’ve no 
M;nd to catch Cold ; We Novices are fomewhat 
in D.inger of that when we firft undergo the Dif- 
cipline of Flogging. With that, Don Quixote 
took off his Cloak from his own Shoulders, and 
putting it over rhofe of S,u;tho } chofe to remain 
an Cuerpo, and the crafty Squire being lapp’d 
tip warm, fell faft aflcep, and never ftirr’d till 
the Sun wak’d him. 

In the Morning they went on their Journey, 
md after three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, 
for it was allow’d by Don OyixQU himfelf to be 
an Inn, and not a Caflle with Moats, Towers, 
Vurtcu^liges anlr Draw-Bridges, as he commonly 

fancy’d j j 
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fancy’d; for now the Knight was mightily oit 
the roinantick Pin, to what he us d to be, as 
{hall be fhew’d prefently more at large IIe 
lodg’d in a ground Room, which mitead ot I a- 
oiftry was hung with a courfe paintedi Stuff, iuch 
is is pfeen feen in Villages. One of the Piece.-? 
had the Story of Helen of Troy, when Ptni dole 
heraSvay from her Husband Mcnetans, but fcrawl d 
out after a bungling Rate by fome wretched 
Dawber or other. Another had the Story ot Dido 
and JEnett, the Lady on the Top of a Tui rer, wa¬ 
ving a Sheet to her fugitive Gueft, who was m a‘ 
Ship at Sea, crouding all the Sails he could to gee 
from her. Don ggixtte made this Obfervatton up- 
on the two Stories, that Helen was not at a 1 dis¬ 
pleas'd at the Force put upon her. but rather leer d 
and foul'd upon her Lover: Whereas on the o- 
ther Side, the fair Dido fhew’d her Grief by ha' 
Tears, which, becaufe they fhould be feen, the 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts. How un¬ 
fortunate, faid Don Quixote, were thefe two 
Ladies, that they liv’d not in this Age, or rather 
how much more unhappy am I, foi not having 
liv’d in theirs ! I would have met and rtoppa 
thofe Gentlemen, and fav’d both Troy and Gnrtkage 
from Deftruaion ; nay, by the Death of Paris a- 
lone all thefe Miferies had been prevented. III 
lay you a Wager, (]uoth Sancko , that before wc- 
be much older, there will not be an Inn, a hedge- 
Tavern, a blind Vittualling-houfe, nor a Bar¬ 
ber’s Shop in the Country, but what will have 
the Story of our Lives and Deeds parted and 
painted along the Walls. But I could wifh with 
all my Heart though, that they m‘ay be done- 
by a better Hand than the bungling Son of * 
Whore that drew thefe. Thou art in the Right, 
S* no ho : for the Fellow that did thefe, puts me in 

L 1 1 4 


It! 


* 























1298 The Life and Atchitvcments 

^ ° rbam >’ Painter of XJveda, who as 
*' e j at Work, being ask’d what he was about, 
made Anfwer, any Tiling that comes uppermoft \ 
and if lie chanc u to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
"* oh " •* Cock, left People fhould take it for a 
J-ox. Juft lucli a one was he that painted, or 

1 i- a /i wrore ’ (^ or l hey are much the fame) the 
i liftory, of this new Don furcate that has late- 
ly peep d our, and ventur’d to go a ftrolling • 
for his Painting or Writing is all at Random, and 
any Thing that comes uppermoft. I fancy he’s al¬ 
io not much unlike one Mmlcon, a certain Poet 
who was at Court fome Years ago, and pretend¬ 
er ex tempore to any manner of 

Queftjons; fome Body ask’d him wnat was the 
Meaning of Deum de Deo, whereupon my Gentle* 
man anlwer’d- very pertly in Spnnijh, De donde dice, 
tfl 3 t is, halt fiat? at a 'venture , 

But to come to our own Affairs. Haft thou 
an Inclination to have t’other Brufli to Night a 
What think you of a warm Houfe ? would it not 
do better for that Service than the open Air ? 
Why, truly quoth Sancho, a Whipping is but a 
Whipping either abroad or within Doors, and ( 
could like a clofe Room well enough, fo it were 
among Trees, for I love Trees hugely, d’ye fee 
methinks they bear me Company, and have a 
Sort of fellow-feeling of my Sufferings. Now 
I think on t, faid Don Quixote, it fliall not be to 
Night, honeft Smcb>, you fhall have more Time 
to recover, and we’ll let the Reft alone till we 
get home, ’twill not be above two Days at moft 
Ren as your Worfhip pleafes, anfwor’d Sambo, 
but if I might have my Will, it were beft ma- 
king an End of the Jobb now my Hand’s in. and 
my Blood up. There’s nothing like ftrikiiia 
vhile the Iron is hot, for Delay breeds Danger, 
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’tis beft grinding at the Mill before the Water’s 
part ; over take while you may have it; a Bird 
in Hand is worth two in the Buih. For Heaven's, 
fake, good Sancho, cry’d Don Quixote, let alo^; 
thy Proverbs; if once thou go’ft back to Siatt 
trot, or as it was in the Beginning, I muft give 
thee over. Can’ft thou not fpeak as other Folks- 
do, and not after fuch a tedious and intricate 
manner. How often have I told thee of this? 
Mind what I tell you, I’m fure you’ll be the 
better for’t.. ’Tis an unlucky Trick I’ve gor, re— 
ply’d Sancho, I can’t bring you in. three Words 
to the Purpole without a Proverb, nor bring you. 1 
in any Proverb but what I think to the Purpole 
but I’ll mend if I can. Andfo for this time their. 
Gonvcrfation broke oft 


C H A P. LXXIIi 
How Don Quixote and Sancho got Howe,. 

T Hat whole Day Don fim-ofe.and Sancho con¬ 
tinu’d in the Inn, expetting the Return of 
Night, the one to have an Opportunity.fo maker 
an End of his Penance in the Fields,, and the 
ocher to fee it fully perform’d, as being the 
moft material Preliminary to the AccompEftimcnc- 
of his Defires. 

In the mean Time, a Gentleman with thi;ec or 
four Servants, came riding up to the Ihn>. andi 
one of ’em calling him that appear’d to be the- 
Matter, by the Name of Don Alvaro Tatfe, your-' 
Worship, faid he, had as good ftop here till the 
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Heat of the Day be over. In my Opinion, the 
lloufe looks cool and cleanly. Don Quixote, o* 
ver-hearing the Name of Tarfe, and prefently 
Jurning to his Squire, Sambo, faid he, I am 
much miftaken if I had not a Glimpfe of this 
very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe , in turning o- 
ver that pretended fecond Part of my Hiftory. 
As likeJy as not, quoth Sambo, but firft let him 
alight, and then we'll queftion him about the 
Matter. 

The Gentleman alighted, and was fhew'd by 
the Land-lady into a Ground-Room* that fac'd 
Don Quixote's Apartment, and was hung with the 
fame Sort of courfe painted Stuff. A While af¬ 
ter the Stranger had undrefsM for Goolnefs, be 
came out to take a Turn*, and walked into the 
Porch of the Houfe, that was large and airy. 
There he found Don Quixote, to whom addrefliag 
himfelf, Pr$y, Sir, faid he, which Way do you 
travel ? Tq a Country-Town not far off, an- 
fwer'd Don Quixote, the Place of my Nativity. 
And pray, Sir, which Way are you bound ? To 
Gy(wad* f Sir, faid the Knighr, the Country where 
1 was born. And a fine Country it is, reply’d 
Don fluixote. But pray, Sir, may I beg the Fa¬ 
vour to know your Name, for the Information I 
am perfwaded will be of more Confequence to my 
Afairs than lean well tell you. They call me Don 
Alvaro Tarfe, an fwer'd the Gentleman. Then 
without Difpute, faid Don Quixote, you are the 
fame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whofe Name fills a Place 
in the fecond Part of Don Quixote de la Mamba's 
Hiftory, that was lately publilh'd by a New 
Author? Tile very Man, anfwer'd the Knight; 
and’ that very Don Quixote, who is the principal 
Subjeft oT that Book, was my intimate Acquain¬ 
tance. I anvtheJPerfon that intic’d him from his 

Habitation* 
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Habitation, fo far at leaft, that he had never fecit 
the Tournament at Saragofa, had it not been 
through my Perfwafions, and in my Company ; 
and indeed, as it happen’d, I prov’d the beft 
Friend he had; and did him a Angular Piece of 
Service ; for had I not flood by him, his intoler¬ 
able Impudence bad brought himro fome fliame- 
ful Punifhmenr. But pray, Sir, faid Don Qtdxute, 
be pleas’d to tell me one Thing; Am I -any thing 
like that Don Quixote of yours? The fartheft 
from it in the^ World, Sir, reply’d the other. 
And had he, laid our Knighr, one Sambo Pa»f* 
for his Squire ? Ves, faid Don Mvaro, but I was " 
the mod deceiv’d in him that could be ; for by 
common Report that fame Squire was a comical, 
witty Fellow, but I found him a very great 
Blockhead. I thought no lefs, quoth Sambo, for 
•very Man’s Nole won’t make a Shoeing-Horn ; 
and that Sambo you talk of mud be fome paltry 
Raggamufiin, fome guttling Mumper, or Pilfer¬ 
ing Crack-Rope, I. warrant him. For ’tis I thao 
am the true Sambo Panfa ; ’tis I that am the Mer¬ 
ry-conceited Squire, that have always a Tinker’s 
Budget full of Wit and Waggery, that will make 
Gravity grin in fpiglit of its Teeth. If you won’t 
believe me, do buttryme; keep me Company 
but for a Twelve-Month, or fo, you’ll find wliaC 
a Shower of Jokes, and notable Things drop 
from me every Foot. Adad ! I fee every Body a 
Laughing, many times, and yet I willi I may be 
hang’d if I defign’d it in the lea ft. And then 
for the true Don Quixote de la Mancha , here you' 
have him before you : The Stanch, the Famous, 
the Valiant, the Wife, the Loving Don Hnxote de 
b Mancha, the Righcer of Wrongs, fche Puniflier 
of Wickedenfs, the Father to the FatherlelS, the* 
Bully-rock of Widows, the Murderer of Dam- 1 
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fels and Maidens, lie whofe only Deaf and Sweet, 
heart is the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobtjo ; here he is, 
and here am I his Squire. All other Don Quixote's, 
and all Sancho Pattpa's befides us two, are but 
Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the Sword 
of St. "3 ago, honeft Friend, laid Don Alvart, I be¬ 
lieve as much ; for the little thou haft utter’d 
now, has more of Humour, than all I ever heard 
come from the other. The Blockhead feem’d to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there’s nothing 
a jeft with him but filling his Belly, and the 
Rogue’s too heavy to be diverting. For my Part, 

I believe the Inchanters that perfecute the good 
Don Qjtixotc, have fent the bad one to perfecute 
me too. I can’t tell what to make of this Matter r. 
for though I can take my Oath I left one Don 
Quixtte under the Surgeon’s Hands at the Nuncio’s 
Houfe in Toledo, yet here ftarts up another Don 
yiuixtte, quire different from mine. For my Part,, 
laid our Knight, I dare not avow my fclf the 
good, but I may venture to fay, I am not the bad 
one; and as a Proof of it, Sir, be affur’d, that in 
the whole Courle of my Life, I never faw the City 
of SaragoJ’a ; and fo far from it, that hearing this 
Ufurper of my Name had appear’d there at the 
Tournament, I declin’d coming near ir, being re- 
folv’d to convince the World chat he was an Im- 
poftor. I dire&ed my Courfe to Barcelona, the Seat 
of Urbanity, the Sanftuary of Strangers, the Re¬ 
fuge of the Diftrefs’d, the Mother of Men of, 
Valour, the Redreffcr of the Injur’d, the Re. 
(idence of true Friendiflip, and the firll City 
of the World for Beauty and Situation. And 
though fome Accidents that befell me there* 
are fo far from being grateful to my Thoughts, 
that they are a fenfible Mortification to me, yet 
in my Reflexions of haying feen that City, I 
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find Pleafure enough to alleviate my Misfortune, 

In fhort, Don Alvaro, I am that Don Quixote de l* 
blancha, whom Fame has celebrated, and not the 
pitiful Wretch who has ufurp’d my Name, and 
would arrogate to himfelf the Honour of my De- 
figns. Sir, you are a Gentleman, and I hope will 
not deny me the Favour to depofe before the 
Magiftrate of this Place, that you never faw me in 
all your Life ’till this Day, and that I am not the 
Don Quixote mention’d in this fecond Part, nor 
was this Sancho Panpa my Squire, the Perfon you 
knew formerly. With all my Heart, faid Don. 
Alvaro, though I muft own my felf not a little 
confounded to find at the fame Time two Don 
Quixote's and two Sancho Panpa's as different in Be¬ 
haviour as they are alike in Appellation - r for my 
Part I don’t know what to think on’t, and I hv 
fbmetimes apt to fancy my Senfes Have been im¬ 
pos’d upon. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, there has been* 
foul Play to be lure. The fame Trick that 
ferv'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcima del Tobofo,., 
has been play’d you, and if three Thoufand and 
add Laflies laid on by me on the hind Part of <py 
Belly, wou'd dif-inchant your Worftiip as well as 
her, they fhou’d be at your Service with all my 
Heart, and what’s more, they Ihould not coft you 
a Farthing. I don’t underftand what you mean 
bv thofe Lalbes, faid Don Alvaro. ^ Thereby hangs- 
a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that’s too long at a 
Minute’s Warning; if it be our Luck to be: 
Uellow-Travellers, you may chance to hear mdre 
of the Matter. 

Dinner-time being come, Don Quixote and Don 
jllvaro din’d together ; and the Mayor or Bailiff 5 
of the Town happening to come into the Inn 
with a Pujdick Notary, Don Quixote defir’d him to- 
take the Depoficion which Don Alvaro 1'arfe was- 

ready-. 
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ready to give, where he certify’d, and declar’d^ 
That the faid Deponent had not any Knowledge 
of the Don Quixote there prefent, and that the faid 
Don Quixote was not the fame Perfon that he this 
Deponent had feen mention’d in a certain printed 
Hiftory, intitul’d, or call’d the focond Part of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Abellaneda,- 
a Native of Tordejillas. In fliort, the Magi (Irate 
drew up and engrofs’d the Affidavit in due Form, 
and the Teftimonial wanted nothing to make it 
anfwer all the Intentions of Don Quixote and San- 
cho, who were as much pleas’d as if it had been a 
Matter of the laft Confluence, and that their 
Words and Behaviour had not been enough to- 
make the Diftinftion apparent between the two 
Don Quixote's and the two Sambo's. 

The Compliments and Offers of Service that 
pafs’d after that between Don Alvaro and Don 
Quixote were many, and our Knight of La Mancha 
behav’d himfelf in that with fo much Difcretion, 
that Don Alvaro was convinc’d he was miftaken • 
for he thought there was fome Inchantment in 
the Cafe, fince he had thus met with two Knights 
and two Squires of the fame Names and Pro- 
feffions, and yet fo very different. 

They fet out towards the Evening, and about 
half a League from the Town the Road part¬ 
ed into two, one Way led to Don Quixote's Ha¬ 
bitation, and the other was that which Don Alvaro 
was to take. Don Qitixote in that little Time let 
him underftand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with' 
DuUincas Inchantment, and the Remedy prefcribU 
by Merlin ; all which was new Matter of Wonder 
to Don Alvaro, who having embrac’d Don Qitixote 
and Sambo, left them. in. their Way, and he fol¬ 
lowed his own. 


Don 
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Don Quixote pafs’d that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sambo a fair Occafion to make an End of 
his Difcipline, when the cunning Knave put it 
in Pra&ice, juft after the fame Manner as the 
Night before. The Bark of the Trees pay’d for 
all, and Sancht took fuch Care of his Back, that 
a Fly might have refted there without any Dii- 

turbance. .. , ,. w . 

All the While his abus’d Mafter was very 
punctual in telling the Stroaks, and reckon d that 
with thofe of the foregoing Night, they amounted 
juft to the Sum of Three Thoufand and twenty 
nine. The Rifing Sun, that feem’d to have made 
more than ordinary Hafte to view this Humane. 
Sacrifice,gave ’em Light however to continue their 
Journey; and as they went on, they difeanted at 
large upon Don Alvaro's Miftake, and their own 
Prudence in relation to the Certificate before 
the Magiftratc, in fo full and authentick a 

F °Their Travels all that Day, and the enfuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a- 
bating that Sancho that Night put the laft hand 
to his Whipping-work, to the mexpreffible Joy 
of Don Quixote , who waited for the Day with as 
great Impatience,, in hopes he might light on ms 
Lady D ultima in her difinchanted State ; and all 
the Way he went, he made up to every Woman 
he fnv’d, to fee whether fire were Dulcnua ael Tct/ojo 
or not : for he fo firmly rely’d on Merlin s Pro- 
mifes, that he did not doubt of the Performance. 

He was altogether taken up with thele Hopes 

and Fancies, when they got to the Top of a-Hill, 

that gave ’em a Profpefl of their \ 'Jlagf- Sambo 

had no fooner blefs’d his Eyes with the Sight, but 

down hc fell on Ms. Knees, and O my long, long 

wilb d 
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wifh’d for Home, cry’d he, open thy Eyes and 
here behold thy Child Sancho Pan ft come back 
to thee again, if not very full of Money, yet ve¬ 
ry full of Whipping : Open thy Arms, and re¬ 
ceive thy Son Don {Quixote too, who, tho* he got 
the worft on’t with another, he ne’erthelefs got 
the better of himfelf, and that’s the belt Kind of 
Vittory one can wifli for ; I have his own Word 
for it. However, tho’ I have been fwingingly 
flogg’d, yet I han’t loft all by the Bargain, for 
I nave whipp’d fome Money into my Pocket. 
Forbear thy Impertinence, faid Don Quixote, and 
let us now in a decent Manner make our En¬ 
try into the Place of our Nativity, where we 
will give a Loole to our Imaginations, and lay 
down the Plan that ought to be follow’d in our. 
intended Paftoral Life. With thefe Words they 
came down the Hill, and went direttly to their 
Village. 


C H A P. LXXIII. 

the ominous Accidents that croft’d Don 
Quixote as he enter'd his Village, with 
ether Translations that illuftrate and adorn, 
this memorable Hiftory. 

W HEN they were entring into the Village, 
as Gid Hamet relates, Don Quixote oblerv’d 
two little Boys contefting together in an adjoyn- 
ing Field 5 and fays one to the other, Never fret 
thy Ghizzard about it, for thou lhalt never fee 

her 
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her while thou haft Breath in thy Body. Don 
Quixote over-hearing this, Sancho, faid he, did 
you mind the Boy’s Words, Thou jhalt never fee her 
vobile thou ha(l Breath in thy Body. Well, anfwcr’d 
Sancho, and what’s the great Bufinefs though tho 
Boy did fay Jo ? How, reply’d Don Qjtixote, do’ft 
thou not perceive, that applying the Words to my 
Affairs, they plainly imply that I fliall never fee 
toy Dulcitiea. Sancho was about to anfwer again, 
when a full Cry of Hounds and Huntfmen put up 
a Hare, which they cours’d fo hard to her Shifts, 
that flie came and fquatted down for Shelter juft 
between Dapple's Feet. Immediately Sancho laid 
Hold of her without Difficulty, and prefented her 
to Don Qiiixote ; but he, with a deje&ed Look, re¬ 
filling the Prefent, cry’d out aloud, Malum fignum. 
Malum figmtm. An ill Omen. A Hare runs away, 
Hounds and Courfers purfue her, and Dulcinca is 
not ftarted. You are a ftrange Man, quoth Sancho. 
Can’t we fuppofe now, that poor Pufs here is D«/- 
thua, the Gray-hounds that follow’d her are thefe 
Dogs the Inchanters, that made her a Country- 
Pu&. < She fcours away, I catch her by the Scut, 
and give her fafe and found into your Worfhip’s 
Hands ; and pray make much of her now you 
have her; for my Part, I can’t for the Blood of 
me fee any Harm nor any ill Luck in this Matter. 

By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to Ice the Hare ; and Sancho having ask’d 
the Caufe of their Quarrel, he was anfwer’d by 
the Boy that fpoke the ominous Words, that he 
had fiiatch’d from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 
of Crickets, which he would not let him have a- 
gain Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his Pocker, 
>nd gave the Boy a Three-penny Piece for his 
Cage, and giving it to Don Quixote, There, Sir, 
quoth he, here are all the Signs of ill Luck come 

to* 
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to nothing. You have ’em in your own Hands, 
and though I am but a Dunder-head, I dare fwear 
thefe Things are no more to us than the Rain that 
fell at C hrijhnafs. I am much miftaken if I ha’n’t 
heard the Parfon of our Parifh advife all fober Ga- 
tholicks againft heeding thele Whim-whams ; and 
I have heard you your felf, my dear Matter, fay, 
that any Chriftian that troubl’d his Head with 
theft Fortune-telling Fellies, was neither better 
nor worfe than a Numskull: So let us e’en leave 
Things as we found ’em, and get home as fall as 
we can. 

By this Time the Sports-men were come up; 
and demanding their Game, Don Ruixite deliver d 
them their Hare. They pafs’d on, and juft at their 
coming into the Town, they perceiv’d the Curate 
and the Batchelor Garrafco at their Devotions in a 
fmall Field adjoyning. But we mu ft obferve by 
the Way, that Saucbt Panfa, to cover his Matter’s 
Armour, had by Way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dapple' s Back the Buckram-Frock figur’d with 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Duke’s the 
Night that Altijidor/t rofe from the Dead, and he 
had no lefs judicioufly clapp’d the Mitre on the 
Head of the Afs; which made fo odd and whim- 
fical a Figure, that it might be faid, never four- 
footed Aft was fo bedizen’d before. The Curate 
and the Batchelor prefently knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet ’em with open Arms ; and 
while Don Quixote alighted and return’d their Em¬ 
braces, the Boys, who are ever fo quick-fighted 
that nothing can ’fcape their Eyes, prefently fpy- 
ing the mitred Aft, came running and flocking a- 
bout’em ; Oh Law ! cry’d they to one another, 
look a’ there Boys ! Here’s Gaffer Saticbo Panpa's 
Afs as fine as a Lady! and Don Quixote's Beaft as 
ftan as the new Moon, With that they ran hoop- 
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ing and hallowingabout ’em thro’ the Town, while 
the two Adventurers, attended by the Curate and 
the Batchelor, mov’d towards Don Quixote's Houfe, 
where they were receiv’d at the Door by his old 
Houfe-kecper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alfo 
reach’d Ttrefa Panfa, Sancho's Wife, fhe came run¬ 
ning half naked, with her Hair about her Ears, 
to fee him ; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 
Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg d 
along. But when (he found that her Husband 
look’d a little fliort of the State of a Governour, 
Mercy o’ me, quoth Ihe, what’s the Meaning of 
this, Husband! You look as tho’ you had come 
all the Way on Foot, nay, and tir’d off your Legs 
too ! Why, you come liker a Shark than like a 
Governour. Mum, Ttrcfa , quoth Ssncbo , ’tis not 
all Gold that glitters, and every Man was not bom 
with a filvcr Spoon in his Mouth. Firft let’s go 
home, and then I’ll tell thee Wonders.- I’ve ta¬ 
ken Care of the main Chance. Money I have, old 
Girl, and I came honeftly by it, without wrong¬ 
ing any Body. Haft got Money, old Boy, nay 
then ’tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let 
it come by Hook or by Crook, ’tis but what your 
Betters have done afore you. At the fame Time 
Sanchica hugging her Father, ask’d him what he 
had brought her home, for flie had gap’d for him 
as the Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus 
Sancbo leading Dapple by the Halter on one Side, 
his Wife raking him under the Arm on the other, 
and his Daughter faftning upon the Wafte-band of 
his Breeches, away they went together to his Cot¬ 
tage, leaving Don Ruixote at his own Houfe, under 
the Care of his Niece and Houfe-keeper, with the 
Curate and Batchelor to keep him Company. 

That 
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Thar very Moment Don Quixote took the two 
laft afide, and without mincing the Matter, gave 
’em a (bore Account of his Defeat, and the Obli* 
gation he Jay under of being confin'd to his Vil- 
lage for a Year, which, like a true Knight-Errant, 
he had refolv’d punftually i*o obferve : fie added, 
that he intended topafs that Interval of Time in 
the innocent functions of a Paftoral Life, and 
•therefore he would immediately commence Shep¬ 
herd, and entertain his amorous Pafiion folitarily 
in Fields and Woods; and begg'd* if Bufinefs of 
greater Importance, were not an Obftru&ion, that 
they wou’d both pleafe to be his Companions, af- 
Turing them be would furnifh them with fuch a 
Number of Sheep, as might entitle them to fuch 
a Prpfefilon. He alfo told'em, that he had alrea¬ 
dy in a Manner fitted them for the Undertaking, 
Tor he had provided them all with Names the mod 
paftoral in the World. The Curate being defirous 
to know the Names, Don Quixote told him he 
wou’d himfelf be call’d the Shepherd Quixotii, 
that the Batchelor fhou’d be call’d the Shepherd 
Cay rtf con, the Curate Paftor C uriambro, and SmcIh 
P avfa^PanJtm the Shepherd'. 

They were ftruck with Amazement at this new 
Strain of Folly ; but confidering this might be a 
Means of keeping him at home, and hoping at 
the fame Time, that within the Year he might be' 
cur’d of his mad Knight-Errantry, they allow’d of 
his Paftoral Follv, and w ith great Applaufe to hit 
Projeft, freely offer’d their Company in the Dc* 
fign. We fhall live the mod pleafant Life imagi. 
nable, faid Samffm Carrafco ; for, as every Body 
knows, I am a mod celebrated Poet, and I’ll w rite 
Paftorals in abundance. Sometimes too I rruy 
raife my Strain, as Occafion offers, to divert us« 
we range the Groves and Plains. But one Thin?, 

Gentle- 
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Gentlemen, we muft not forget, ’tis abfolutely ne- 
ceflary that each of us choofc a Name for the Shep- 
herdefs to be celebrated in bis Lays, nor muft we 
forget the Ceremony us’d by the amorous Shep¬ 
herds, of writing, carving, notching, or engrav¬ 
ing on every Tree the Names of Shepherdeftes, 
tho’ the Bark be ever fo hard. You are very much 
in the Right, reply’d Don Quixtte, tho’ for my 
Tart, I need not be at the Trouble of deviling a 
Name for an imaginary Shepherdefs, being alrea¬ 
dy captivated by the peerlcfs Dulcbiea del iobofo, the 
Nymph of thele Streams, the Ornament of thefe 
Meads, the Primrofe of Beauty, the Cream of 
Gracefulnefs, and in fhort, the Subjeft that can 
merit all the Praifes that hyperbolical Eloquence 
can beftow. We grant all this, faid the Curate, 
but we who can’t prerend to luch Perfcttions, 
muft make it our Bufinefs to find out frime Shep¬ 
herdeftes of a lower Form, that will be good-na- 
tur’d, and meet a Man Half-way upon Occafion. 
We fliall find enough, I’ll warrant you, reply’d Car- 
rtftt : ’Tis but giving them Names out of feme 
Book or other, if we can find no other; there are 
Phillis, yhnanllis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Delifar - 
fo, and a thoufand more,are to be difpos’d of pub- 
lickly in the open Market; and when we have 
burchas’d ’em, they are our own. Beftdes, if my 
Miftrefs (my Shepherdefs I fhduld have faid) be 
call’d Mn, 1 will name her in my Verfes Jinarda ; 
if Frances, I’ll call her Francema ; and if Lucy be 
her Name, then Lucinda fhall be my Shepherdefs, 
iVld fo forth ; and if Sancho Panfa nukes one of 
our Fraternity, he may celebrate his Wife Terefa by 
the Name of Ttrtfaina. Don Quixote could not for¬ 
bear failing at the Tiirn given to that Name. The 
Curate again applauded his laudable Refolution, 
>nd repeated his Offer of bearing him Company. 
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•lithe Time that his other Employment wou’d jndMaid, who without Doubt were good*natur’d 
•How him ; and then they took their Leaves, gi-, Creatures, undrefs’d him, put him to Bed, brought 
ving him all the) good Advice that they thought him fomething to eat, and tended him with all i- 


maginable Care. 


conducing ro his Health and Welfare 
Nol'ooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
but the old Houfe-Maid and Niece, who, accord* 
ing to Cuftom,- had been liftening to all their Dif* CHAP. LXXIV. 

courfe, came both upon Don Qtiixotc : Blefs me, . 

Uncle, cry’d the Niece, what’s here to do ! Whit How Don Quixote fell fick i made his lafl 

new Maggot’s got into your Head? When we tVill , and died. 

thought you were come to flay at home, and live * c ... r -_,* 


my "truly, Sir, "you’re fomewhat of r the late ft : The w ^° w / s . n t°-. wa ^ ex f m js te< * f OI P c . om i non 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, F a t*» w ? s ^ n *^h d away by Death when he leaftex- 


iiitvi * a. luii, in tnv vpww «. ivtua . ikiiu vuvu wiv " • i. •! ^ r i i . .— 

Howling of the Wolves, Heaven blefsus! pray, wa ?/ ei o j with a violentFeaver, that confine! him 

good Sir, don’t think on’t: ’Tis a Bufmefs fit for 1 a j? a. 6 ,*'■r* , r . , , _ 

no Body but thole that are bred and born to it, and , , that Tune his good Friends, the Curate, Bat* 
as ftrong as Horfes. Let the Worft come to the thelor, and Barber came often to fee him, and 
Worft, better be a Knight-Errant ftill, than a t! s ,^ uirc Stntho Pstifti never ftirrd from 
Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Mailer, take my Ad- hl vjy“’ ltle '- 

vice; I am neither drunk nor mad, but frelh and f ^hey conjecturd trlat ms Sicknefs proceeded 
fading from every Thing but Sin, and I have fifty «oni the Regret of his Defeat, and his being difi. 
Years over my Head, be rul’d by me: Stay at *PP° in , Pc Cinea , ? F'lf-inchantment, and ac* 
nome, look after your Concerns, go often to Con* "IF ^f * e f c n0 JjFP une flay d to divert him. 
felfion, do Good to the Poor, and if ought goei „ e » atc h e ‘° r beggdhim to pluck up a good 

ill with you, let it lie at my Door. Good Girls, tj iatt h e y might begin their Pafto* 

faid Don Quixote, hold your Prating. I know beft L* Life, telling him, that he ^ had already writ an 

what I have to do : Only help to get me to Bed, Eclogue to that Purpofe, not inferiour to thofe of 

for I find my felf fomewhat out of Order. How* Sanm toaro, and that he bought with his own Mo- 
ever, don’t trouble your Heads ; whether I be "*?» of , a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Dogs 
a Knight-Errant, or an Errant-Shepherd, you fliall ° watch their Flock, the one call d Ban mo, and 
always find that I will provide for you. The Niece other Buetou ; but this had no EftcQ on Don 

ana &!!<*•*• 
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S^ixotiy for he (till continu'd dejc&ed. A Phy. 
fician was fent for, who, upon feeling his PuJfe, 
did not very well like it; and therefore defir’d 
him of all Things to provide for his Soul's Health, 
for that of his Body was in a dangerous Condition. 
Don §tpixote heard this with much more Temper 
than thofe about him $ for his Niece, his Houfe. 
keeper, and his Squire fell a weeping as bittedy 
as if he had been lard out already ; Don Quidott 
defir’d them to leave him a little to himfelf, tV 
caufe he found himfelf inclinable to Reft ; they 
tir’d, and he had a hearty Sleep of above Six 
Hours, which the Maid and Niece were afraid 
would be his Uft. 

At length he wak’d, and with a loud Voice, 
BlelTed be the Almighty, cry’d he, for this great 
Benefit he has vouchfafed to do me ! Infinite arc 
his Mercies ; they are greater, and moie in Num 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece harkeninj 
very attentively to thefe Words of her Uncle, am 
finding more Scnfe in them than there was in his 
ufual Talk, at leaft fince he had fallen ill ; What 
do you fay, Sir, faid (he, has any Thing extraor¬ 
dinary happen’d ? What Mercies are thefe you 
mention? Mercies, anfwcr’d he, that Heaven has 
this Moment vouchlafed to (hew me, in fpite of 
all my Iniquities. My Judgment is return’d clear 
and undifturb’d, and that Cloud of Ignorance is 
riow remov’d, which the continual Reading of 
thofe damnable Books of Knight-Errantry had caft 
over my Underftanding. Now I perceive their 
Nonfenfe and Impertinence, and am onlyforry the 
Difcovery happens fo late, when I want Time 
to make Amends by thofe Studies that (hou’d en¬ 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Futurity, 

I find. Niece, my End approaches; but I woud 
h *ve it fuch, that tho’ my Life has got me the 

Chi* 
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Charafter of * Mad-man, I may: deferve a better 
at my Death. Pear Child, continu’d he, (end for 
my honeft Friends, the Curate, the Batchelor Cm r* 
rijit, and Mailer Nicholas the Barber, for I intend 
to make my Confelfion and my Will. His Niece 
was fav’d the Trouble of lending, for prclently 
they all three came in ; which Don Qyixoto percei¬ 
ving, My good Friends, faid he, I have happy. 
News to tell you ; I am no longer Don Quixott dt 
la Mamba, but Jltufo Quixano, the -fame whom the' 
', /orld for his fair Behaviour has been pleas'd to 
w II the Good. I now declare my ftlf an Enemy to 1 
jtmadis do Gaul and his whole Generation.; all pro. 
fane Stories of Knight.Errantry, all Romances I. 
detell. ( have a true Senfe of the' Danger of 
reading them, and of all my pafs ? d Follies,, and' 
thro’ Heaven’s Mercy, and my own Experience, 
I abhor them. His three Friends were not a little. 
Ibrprized to hear him talk at this rate, and conclu. 
dedfome new Frenzy had polTefs’d . him. What 
flow, faid Samffmio him? What’s all this to the 
furpofe, Signior Don Sluixtti ? We have juft had 
the News that the Lady bulcinta is difEnchanted, 

S d now we are upon the point of turning Shep. 

rds, to ling, and live like Princes; you are 
dwindl’d down to a Hermit. > v. ■ 

N® more bf that, I befeech you, reply’d Don 
fyixtte; all the (Jle I Hull make of thefe Follies 
it prefent is to heighten my Repentance; and 
though they have hitherto prqv’d prejudicial, yet' 
by the Aflillance of Heaven they may. turn to my.: 
Advantage at my Death. I find it Comes fall up*., 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen,, let us be lei 
nous. I want a Prieft to receive my Confeflion, 
|i»d a Scrivener to draw up mV Will. There’s no 
trifling at a Time like this ; I muft take Care of 
Vol. IV. : ; Mram tnf 
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mySbul; and therefore pray let the Sctivenef 
be fent for, while Mr. Curate prepares me by 
ConfefHon.. 

. .Don Slut note's Words put therti all into fuch Ad- 
miration, that chfey flood gazing upon one another; 
tjioy thought they had Reafon to doubt of the 
Return of his Underftanding, and yet they cou'd 
not help believing him. They were alfo appre- 
henilve he was near the Point of Death,; confi- 
dering the fudden Recovery of his Intellefts ; and 
he deliver’d himfelf after that with fo much Senfe, 
Difcretion and.Piety, and fhew’d himfelf fo re- 
lign’d to the .Will of Heaven, that they made no 
Scruple to believe him rellor’d.tohis perfeft Judge- 
ment at lad. The Curate thereupon clear’d the 
Roanvof all the.Company but himfelf and Don 
Quixote, arid : then confefs’d him. In the niean 
time.the: Batchelor ran for the Scrivener, and pres 1 
fently brought him with him ; and Samha Pan fa 
being inform’diby the Batchelor how ill his Mailer 
was* and finding his Niece and Houfe-keeper alb 
in Tears, began 'to make wry Faces, and fall, i 
cfying. The Curate having heard the lick Perfon’s 
Gonfefiton, came out, and told them, that the good 
uHtnJa Quixano was very near his End, and. Cer¬ 
tainly in his Senfes ; and therefore they had bell' 
go fn, that he might make his Will. Thefe dif* 
mal Tidings open’d the Sluices of the Hoqfe- 
keeper’s, the Niece’s, and th<| gdod Squire’s fwol* 
lerf- Byes, fo that a . whole Inundation of T!<arS 
byrd out of thofe Flood-Gates, and a thoufand 
Sighs from their Hearts ; for indeed, either at 
Alottfo Uuixttm, or as Don Sluixitc de la Mancha , as 
it, has been qblerv’d, the lick Gentleman had al¬ 
ways fhew’d himfelf fuch a good-natur’d Man, arid 
ol to agreeable a Converfation, thati he was riot* 
onjybelov’d by hit Family, but by every one that 
knew him. The 
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The Scrivener, with the reft of thb Company, 
then went into the Chamber,: and the Preamble 
and formal Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teftator having recommended his Soul to Heaven, 
and bequeath’d his Body to the Earth, according to 
Cultom, he came to the Legacies as follows. 

Item, I give and bequeath to SanchaPanpa, whom 
in my Madnefs I made my Squint, whatever Mo¬ 
ney he has, or may have of mine in his Hands ; 
and -whereas there are Reckonings andi Accounts 
to be adjufled between us, for what he has recei¬ 
ved and disburs'd ; my Will and Pleafure is, That 
whatever may remain due to me, which can be 
but fmall, be enjoy’d by him as my free Gift, 
without any Let or Molellation, and touch Good 
may it do him. And as, when I was mad, he was, 
thro’ my Means, made Governour of an Iflandy 
I wou’d now in my right Senfes give him the Go* 
vernment of a Kingdom, were it in my Power, 
in Confideration of his Integrity and Faithfulnefs. 
And now, my Friend, faid he, turning to Sancbo , 
pardon me that I have brought upon thee, as well 
as my .felf, the Scandal of Madnefs, by drawing 
thee into my own Errors, and perfwading thee 
there have been, and there are flill Knights-ErranC 
in the World. Woe is me, my dear Mailer’s Wor- 
Ihip! cry’d Sancho, all in Tears, don’t die, tbi* 
Bout, but e’en take my Counfel, and live onMl 
ipany Years; ’(is the maddefl: Trick a Man dart 
ever play in his Life, to let his Breath fneak dufc 
of his Body without any more ado, and without? 
fo much as a Rap o’er the Pate, or.a Kick of theft 
Guts ; to go out ])ke the Snuff of a Farthing-Garw! 
die, and. die n\«rly of the Mulligrubs, or the* 
Sullens. For Shame, Sir, don’t give way to Slug-' 
gilhnefs, .but get out of your doleful Ddtpp.t> 
and rife. Is this a Timet© lie honing and groart. 

M m m 2 ' ing 
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R?Ws ?' d ', T <!”>“’■> <» ^road i„ 

tolUJfw ^ bu " ™ £&,*££ 

« » Queen. M.yh.ps you tale it w He" ,t that 
JWwwm.liot.VI, and a little Crupper £,$5 
t other Day j but if that be all, lav the R 1 
upon me, and fay ’twas my Fault, in not girt 

3£* WW< * fiht Cnough> * ou know too, there’s 

"5 h V° g S°1 C -T mon , in y° ur Errantry! Books* 
than for the Kmghts to be every Foot jufll’d out 
of the Saddle. There $ nothing but tine mA 
Down* in this World, and he chat’s caft down to 

faitt\ mt Jr ^ C «, C ° C a*’ koo P *° Morrow. Even lb 
of £T&Ji 0n tj an i° i ,as *** Notion 

r f r /i 00k r for Birds °f this*Year 
in the Nefts of the laft: I was mad, but I ant 

now m my Senfes; I was once Don QuiJu d!u 

^ U l 1 am once more the good Alonfo <thiixa- 
no t and I hope the Sincerity of my Words and 
my Repentance, may reftore me the fame Eftecm 

pr°ay goon ™ 3nd fo Mr ‘ Scri *'™ 

c ? nftiture »nd appoint Antonia Quixano, 
57 Niece here prefent, foie Heirefs of all m y 
Eftate, both Real and Perfoual, after all niv iuft 
£ e n t i Snd , Legacies bequeath’d by thefe Prefeits 
S h e Ta“? pay i fia "d dedufted 2 

SaUrv Vue^fo'm t< rr bC r d u fchar8cd ’ Aa,J be the 
oalary due to my Houfe-keeper, together with 

twenty Ducats over and above her Wages ; which 

Mourning. * ”” ,Rd bcqucath her t0 b °y her 


Item 
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Item, I appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampfon 
Carrafct the Batchelor, here prefent, to be the Exe¬ 
cutors of this my laft Will and reftament. 

Item, Ic is my Will, that if my Niece Ante, 
nu 1 Quixano be inclinable to marry, it be with 
none but a Perfon, who, upon ftrift Inquiry, fhall 
be found never to have read a Book of Knight- 
Errantry in his Life *, and in cafe it appears, that 
he has been converlant in fuch Books, and that 
{he perfifts in her Refolucion to marry him, (he 
is then to forfeit all Right and Title to my Inhe¬ 
ritance, which, in fuch Cafe, my Executors are 
hereby impower’d to difpofetopiousllfes, as they 
(hall think moil convenient. 

Item, I entreat the faid Executors, that if at any 
time they happen to meet with the Author of a 
Book now extant, entitl’d, The Second Port of the 
Atchitvementt of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wouhi from me moft heartily beg his Paidon for 
my being undefignedly the Occation of hi* Writing 
fuch a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain’d in 
that Book } for it is the greareft Burden to my de¬ 
parting Soul, that ever T was the Caufe of bis ma¬ 
king fuch a Thing publick. 

/ ’ 1 

Having finifli’d the Will, he fell into a fwoon- 
ing Fit, and extended his Body to the full i. ength 
in the Bed. All the Company were rrpubl’d 
and alarm'd, and ran to his Aflidance: How¬ 
ever, he came to himfelf at laft} but relaps’d' 
into the like Fits almoft every Hour, for the Space - 
of threfc Days that he liv’d after he had made 
his Will. 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confu* 
fion; and yer, after all, the Niece continu’d to 
eat, the .Houfe-keeper drank, and wafh’d down 
Sorrow } and Sane In Panfa made much of himfelf: 

For 
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For there is a ftrange Cbarm in the Thoughts of 
a good Legacy, or the Hopes of an Eftate, which 
wondrouily removes, or at lead, alleviates the 
borrow, that Men flioud otherwife ice 1 for the 
Death of Friends. 

i At Jaft pan.&yixtti’s Dying-Day did come, af. 
ter he had nude all thofe Preparations for Death 

yrhich good Chriltians ought to do; and by many 
frefh and weighty Arguments, fhew’d his Ab, 
horrence of Books of Knight>Errantry. The Scri¬ 
vener, who was by, protefted he had never read in 
any Books of that kind of any Knight-Errant who 
ever dy d m his Bed fo quietly, and like a good 
Chrmian, as Don gyixote did. In ftorr, amidft 
the Tears and Lamentations of his Friends, he 
gave up the Ghoft, or to fpcak more plainly, 
O^d | which when the Curate perceiv’d, he de- 

•c • . Scr,vene f or Notary to give him a Cer¬ 
tificate, how silonfo Quixant, commonly ca])?d*7/;r 
Good, and fomotimes known bp the Name of Don 
la Mancha, was departed ouc of this 
Life into another, and died a natural Death. This, 
l$ft any Other Author but Cid Hamct Btncnrdi fliou’d 
fake Occafion to raife him from the Dead, anti ng 
fume to write fabulous Hiltories of his pretended 
Adventures. ; 

.* Thus {ly’d that ingenious Gentleman Dop Stoixn 
if* dt la Mancha, whofe Native Place Cid Hamct Pi 
has not thought fit direaiy to mention, that all 
tfie Towns apd Villages in La Mancha fhould 
qpntend for the Honour of giving him Birth ; as 
the Seven Cities of Greece did for Hopier. Wt jhall 
omit Sancho's Lamentations, and thofe of the Niece 
and the Houfe.keeper, as alfo feveral Epitaphs that 
Were made for his Tomb, and will onlygive.you 

this, which the Batchelor Carrafce caus’d to be put 
over it. 


Don 


It 


of the Renom'd Don Quixote. *3 2r 

a 

DoncQnwote’s Epitaph. 


r fi ti r Body * Krti&ht Ites 

T " *f« to* 

Immortal Glory was hit Care, 

And makes him triumph over Death. 

His Looks fpread Ttrrtur every Hour, 

He Prove Oppreflon to control ; 

Her con'd all Hell's United Peter 
Suldue or daunt his Mighty Soul. 

Nor has his Death the World deceiv'd 
Left than his mtndrous Life furpux. d , 

'For if he like a Madman livd, 

At leaf he like a Wife One dy d. 

t o h . e , p;.: o ?hoL° y c n c r <^ n L h ;,ho e u! 

K my'ThSt« T^Sufpendcd ’ by this 

BJSfSte •Swb.w.k u» 

well as thou can’ft, in their own Stile, tell em, 

Avaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and fome 
I'm kept for nofuch thing. 

Dcfi'-e not me ; hut hang your fems ; 

J j. ■ f* . I. _ f 4a 


For 
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I $ 2 2 The Life and Achievements 

For me alone was the great Quixott born, and I 
alone for him. . Deeds, were his .Task ; and to 
record ’em, mine^ We two, like Tallies for 
each other ftruck, are nothing when apart. In 
vain the fpurious Scribe of Tordtfellttt dar’d with 
his blunt and bungling Oftridge-Quill invade the 
Deeds of my moft Valorous Knight: The great 
Attempt derides his feeble Skill, while he be¬ 
trays a Senfe benumm’d and frozen. 

And thou, Reader, if ever thou can’d find him 
out in his Oblcurity, I befeech thee advife him 
likewife to let the wearied, mouldring Bones of 
Doit f^uixotf, reft quiet in the Earth that covers ’em. 
Let him not expofe ’em in Old Cajlile, again ft the 
Sanftions of Death, impioufly raking him out of 
the Grave where be really lies ftretch’d out be¬ 
yond a Polfibility of taking a third Ramble thro’ 
the World._ The two Sallies that he has made al¬ 
ready ( which are the Subjett of thefe two Vo¬ 
lumes, and have met with fuch univerfal Ap- 
plaufe in this and other Kingdoms) are fuflficient 
to ridicule the pretended Adventures of other 
Knights-Errant. Thus advifing him for the beft, 
thou fhalt difeharge the Duty of a Chriftian, and 
do good to him that wilhes thee Evil. As for 
me, I moft efteem my lelf happy, and gain my 
End in rendring thole fabulous, Nonfeftfical Stories 
of Knight-Errantry, the Obj'eft of the Publick A- 
ver/ion. They are already going down, and I do 
- not doubt but they will drop and fall altogether in 
good Earned, never to rife again. jiditu. 


F I N 1 S. 
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